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ANEW  edition  of  Shaicspeare,  and  an  edition  of  fb  lingular  a 
form  as  the  prefent,  in  which  all  his  plays  arc  comprehended  in 
One  Volume,  will,  perhaps,  appear  furprifing  to  many  readers  j  but,  upon 
a  iitile  reflection,  their  furprize  will,  the  editor  doubts  not,  be  converted 
mto  approbation. 

Much  as  Shakfpeare  has  been  read  of  late  years,  and  widely  as  the 
ftjdy  and  admiration  of  him  have  been  extended,  there  is  ftill  a  nu- 
merous clafe  to  whom  he  is  very  imperfeftly  known.  -Many  of  the 
middling  and  lower  ranks  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  country  are  either 
DOC  acquainted  with  him  at  all,  excepting  by  name,  or  have  only  fecn  a 
iew  of  bis  plays,  which  have  accidentally  fallen  in  their  way. 

It  is  to  fupply  the  wants  of  thofe  perfons  that  the  prefent  edition  is 
principally  undertaken ;  and  it  cannot  fail  of  becoming  to  them  a  per- 
petual fource  of  entertainment  and  inftniftion.  That  they  will  derive 
the  higheft  entertainment  from  it,  no  one  can  deny ;  for  it  does  not 
require  any  extraordinary  degree  of  knowledge  or  education  to  enter 
into  the  general  fpirit  of  Shakfpeare.  The  paffions  he  defcribes  are 
the  palBons  which  are  felt  by  every  human  being;  and  his  wit  and 
humour  arc  not  local,  or  confined  to  the  cuftoms  of  a  particular  age, 
but  are  fuch  as  will  give  pleafure  at  all  times,  and  to  men  of  all  ranks^ 
Com  the  higheft  to  the  lowed. 

But  the  inftniftion  that  may  be  drawn  from  Shakfpeare  is  equal  to 
4c  entertainment  which  his  writings  afford.  He  is  the  greateft  matter 
of  human  nature  and  of  human  life  that,  perhaps,  ever  exifted;  fb  that 
^  cannot  pcrufe  his  works  without  having  our  underftandings  confi- 
derably  enlarged.  Befides  this,  he  abounds  in  occafional  maxims  and 
rededions,  wHich  are  calculated  to  make  a  deep  impreflion  upon  the 
mind.  There  is  fcarcely  any  circumftance  in  the  common  occurrences 
of  the  world,  on  which  fomething  may  not  be  found  peculiarly  applicable 
ii  Shakfpeare;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  better  expi-efled  than  in  any  other 
autfaor%  To  promote,  therefore,  the  knowledge  of  them»  is  to  contri-- 
tnstc  to  general  improvement. . 
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Nor  Is  the  utility  of  theprcfent  publication  confined  to  perfons  of  the 
rank  already  dcfcribed.  It  will  be  found  ferviceable  even  to  thofe  whofc 
lituation  in  life  hath  enabled  them  to  purchafe  all  the  expenfive  editions 
of  our  great  dramatift.  The  book  now  offered  to  the  public  may  com- 
modioufly  be  taken  into  a  poft-chaifc,  for  amufement  in  a  journey.  Or 
if  a  company  of  gentlemen  0iould  happen,  in  converfation,  to  mention 
Shakfpeare,  or  to  difpute  concerning  any  particular  paffage,  a  volume 
containing  the  whole  of  his  plays  may,  with  great  convenience,  be 
fetched  by  a  fervant  out  of  a  library  or  a  clofet.  In  ftiort,  any  parti- 
cular paffage  may  at  all  times  and  with  eafe  be  recurred  to.  It  is  a 
compendium,  not  an  abridgment,  of  the  nobleft  of  our  poets,  and  a 
library  in  a  fingle  volume. 

The  editor  hath  endeavoured  to  give  all  the  perfection  to  this  work 
which  the  nature  of  it  can  admit.  The  account  of  his  life,  which  is 
taken  from  Rowc,  and  his  laft  will,  in  reality  comprehend  almoft  every 
thing  that  is  known  with  regard  to  the  perfonal  hiftory  of  Shakfpeare. 
The  anxious  refearches  of  his  admirers  have  fcarcely  been  able  to  coUeft 
any  farther  information  concerning  him. 

The  text,  in  the  prefcnt  edition,  is  given  as  it  has  been  fettled  by  the 
moft  approved  commentators.  It  docs  not  confift  with  the  limits  of  the 
defign,  that  the  notes  (hould  be  very  numerous.  They  have  not,  how- 
ever, been  wholly  ncglefted.  The  notes  which  are  fubjoined  arc  fuch 
as  were  neccffary  for  the  purpofe  of  explaining  obfolete  words,  unufual 
phrafcs,  old  cuftoms,  or  diftant  allufibns.  In  (hort,  it  has  been  the 
editor's  aim  to  omit  nothing  which  may  ferve  to  render  Shakfpeare  in* 
tclligible  to  every  capacity,  and  to  every  clafs  of  readers. 

Having  this  view,  he  cannot  avoid  expreflfing  his  hope,  that  an  under- 
taking, the  utility  of  which  is  {o  apparent,  will  be  encouraged  by  the 
public ;  and  his  confidence  of  a  favourable  reception  is  increafed  by  the 
confcioufiiefs  that  he  is  not  doing  an  injury  to  any  one.  The  fuccefs  of 
the  prefent  volume  will  not  impede  the  fale  of  the  larger  editions  of 
Shakfpeare,  which  will  ftill  be  equally  fought  for  by  thofe  to  whonv  the 
purchafe  of  them  may  be  convenient. 
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TH E  very  favourable  reception  which  has  been  given  to  the  Plays 
of  Shakspeare,  when  publiihed  in  one  volume,  has  induced  the 
Pubfiflicr  to  print  another  edition  in  the  fame  form.  However,  in 
order  to  remove  an  objeftion  made  by  fome  to  the  bulk  of  the  volume, 
2nd  CO  accommodate  thofe  who  are  of  that  opinion,  a  fecond  title  page 
is  printed  to  be  prefixed  to  page  543,  the  Firft  Part  of  Henry  VI. 
In  order  to  retain  the  favourable  opinion  which  has  been  experienced. 
for  the  former  edition,  the  greateft  attention  has  been  paid,  to  the  paper, 
the  tvpe,  and  the  printing  of  this ;  to  the  corredtion  of  the  prefs,  and 
to  the  revifal  of  the  notes. 

To  thefe  exertions,  another  has  been  added  in  order  to  give  this 
^ition  a  claim  of  preference.  .  A  copious  Index  to  our  favourite 
Author  has  been  long  wiflied  for,  frequendy  planned,  Ibmetimes 
33cmptcd,  but  never  fatisfaftorily  executed.  Mr.  Pope  gave  ah 
fndex  to  charafters,  fentiments,  fpeeches,  and  defcriptions,  all  which 
<'t  contained  in  thirty  pages,  and  which  has  beea  adopted  by  the 
editors  of  Ibme  of  the  later  editions  which  bear  the  name  of  Theobdd* 
A  Concordance  was  publifhed  in  1785  2  this  did  not  anfwer  the  expec* 
(^  of  the  public,  as  \i  contained  little  more  than  thofe  fpeeches  and 

a  3  linesj 


PREFACE    TO   THE, 

lines,  which  immediately  occur  to   the  recoUcftion  of  thofe  who  aro 
the  leaft  acquainted  with  the  writings  of  Shakfpeare. 

When  this  defign  came  firft  under  conlideration,  a  reference  to  every! 
word  was  propofed :  on  this  plan  more  than  feven  hundred  thoufand 
referen^ces  would  have  been  ncceflaryj  a  work  dreadful  in  the  profpeft: 
and  if  the  page  alone  had  been  given,  without  any  notice  of  play,  aft, 
fcene,  column,  and  line,  the  difficulty  of  finding  any  particular  pafTage, 
or  difcovering  the  various  applications  of  words  by  the  author,  would 
have  remained  nearly  as  great  as  a  fearch  for  it  in  the  rich  mines  of 
Shakfpearean  Literature. 

In  the  prefent  attempt  a  plan  nearly  novel  has  been  adopted,  by 
which,  at  an  cafy  view,  will  be  difcovered  the  different  meanings  in 
which  almofl  every  word  has  been  ufed  by  Shakfpeare.  This  will  be 
a  means  of  preferving  the  early  application  of  words,  and  tend  much 
totranfml.  cO  poflerity  the  Englilh  language  facred  from  the  inundation 
of  new  words  grafted  on  it,  from  the  commerce  and  intercourfe  which,^ 
during  the  laft  century,  has  been  daily  increafing  (and  may  it  long  con- 
tinue to  increafe)  with  all  the  nations  of  Europe,  and  particularly  with 
the  natives  of  the  French  continent. 

In  another  view,  every  thing  chara6leriflic  is  coUefted  under  its 
proper  head,  by  which  is  more  immediately  difcovered  the  wonderful 
knowledge  of  Shakfpeare,  fhewing  him  equally  acquainted  with  things 
high  and  lov'  •  far  diflant  and  near  at  hand ;  prefent  and  long  pafTed 
by;  as  well  as  with  the  charafters  which  the  paffions,  aftions, 
and  views  of  men  afTume,  and  with  the  various  properties  of  the  ma- 
terial world.  The  Index  forms  a  third  volume,  more  bulky  than  either 
of  the  other  volumes ;  and  although  it  is  particularly  adapted  to  the 
prefent  Edition,  it  is  fo  conftrufted  as  to  be  made  ufe  of  to  any  Edi- 
tion, as  the  reference  is  given  to  the  Play,  Aft,  and  Scene  *,  which 
anfwer  in  nearly  all  other  Editions* 

•  L<t  it  be  remembered,  that  in  fomc  of  the  later  editions  of  Shakfpeare,  the  play  oi 
"  Timon  of  Athens"  begins  the  fifth  aa,  with  what  is  here  called  thefecond  fcene  of  the 
fifth  ad ;  fo  that  the  icfcrencejo  aft  and  fcene,  after  aft  4,  fcene  3,  wiD  not  anfwer  tq 
all  eduioiu* 
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How  far  the  Compiler  has  in  his  feleftion  anfwered  the  intentions  of 
thofe  who  have  wilhcd  for  an  Index  to  their  favourite  Author,  muft  be 
fubmitted  to  their  opinion  who  Ihall  confult  it.  He  only  rcquefts  the 
candour  of  the  public  fo  far  as  ftiall  lead  them  to  confider  whar  he 
has  done,  rather  than  cenfure  him  for  what  might  have  been  added  to  a 
building,  of  which  fo  fubftantial  a  foundation  is  now  laid  for  the  firft 
time. 

A  Table  of  the  Order  of  Time,  in  which  the  plays  of  Shakfpearc 
arc  ilippofed  to  have  been  publilhed,  is  now  added,  according  to  Mr. 
Malone's  accurate  inveftigations. 

In  thk  ftate  Mr.  Stockdale  fubmits  the  prcfcnt  Edition  of  Shak- 
fpcarc's  Plays  to  the  judgment  of  a  difccming  public,  wilhing  their 
patronage  and  encouragement  no  further  than  his  well-meant  endea- 
vours merit  it.  Deeply  imprcfled  with  gratitude,  it  remains  for  him  to 
return  his  moft  fincere  thanks  for  the  ROYAI^,  Nobi^,.  and  liberal 
patronage  with  which  he  has  been  fupported  in  it,  and  which  he  trufts 
every  efibrt  to  illuftratc  our  great  Poet  of  Nature  will  receive,  whilft  the 
partiality  of  the  nation  fhall  wi(h  to  fecure  the  language  in  purity,  and 
whilft  the  inhabitants  (hall  continue  to  admire  the  manners  of  their  an« 
ccflors,  and  the  charaders  of  nature. 
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Mr.    WILLIAM     SHAKSPEARE. 

Written    by    Mr.    ROWE. 


IT  feems  to  be  a  kind  of  refpefl  due  to  the  memory  of  excellent  men,  elpecialljr 
of  thofe  whom  their  wit  and  learning  have  made  famous^  to  deliver  fome  ac- 
coaatof  themfelves,  as  well  as  their 'works,  to  pofterity.  For  this  reafon,  how 
fond  do  we  fee  fome  people  of  difcovering  any  little  perfoaalftory  of  the  great  men 
of  antiquity!  their  taroilies,  the  common  accidents  of  their  lives,  and  even  their 
Ihape,  nuJce,  and  features  have  been  the  fubje(£tof  critical  enquiries.  How  trifling 
focTcr  this  curiofity  may  feem  to  be,  it  is  certainly  very  natural ;  and  we  are  hardly 
Unified  with  an  account  of  any  remarkable  perfon,  till  we  have  heard  him  defcribed 
cfen  to  the  very  clothes  he  wears.  As  for  what  relates  to  men  of  letters,  the 
knowledge  of  an  author  may  fometimes  conduce  to  the  better  underilanding  his 
book ;'  and  though  the  works  of  Mr.  Shakfpeare  may  feem  to  many  not  to  want  a 
comment,  yet  I  fancy  fome  little  account  of  the  man  himfelf  may  not  be  thought 
improper  to  go  along  with  them. 

He  was  the  fonof  Mr.  John  Shakfpeare,  and  was  born  at  Stratford  upon  Avon, 
in  Warwickihire,  in  April  1564.  His  family,  as  appears  by  the  regifterand  publick 
writings  relating  to  that  town,  were  of  good  figure'  and  fafliion  there,  and  are 
mentioned  as  gentlemen.  His  father,  who  was  a  confiderable  dealer  in  wool,  had  fo 
large  a  family,  ten  children  in  all,  that  though  he  was  his  elded  fon,  he  could  give 
kirn  no  better  education  than  his  own  employment.  He  had  bred  him,  it  is  true, 
for  fome  time  at  a  free-fchool,  where,  it  is  probable,  he  acquired  what  Latin  he  was 
Aaitcr  of:  but  the  narrownefs  of  his  circumftances,  and  the  want  of  his  aiTiftance 
«  home,  forced  his  father  to  withdraw  hin|  from  thence,  and  unhappily  prevented 
bit  funber  proficiency  in  that  language.  It  is  without  controverfy,  that  in  his 
vorks  we  fcarce  find  any  traces  of  any  thing  that  looks  like  an  imitation  of  the 
uoeots.  The  delicacy  of  his  tafte,  and  the  natural  bent  of  his  own  great  genius 
(equal,  if  not  fuperior,  to  fome  of  the  bed  of  theirs),  would  certainly  have  led  him  to 
T»d  and  fludy  them  with  fo  much  pleafure,  that  fome  of  their  fine  images  would 
^tursily  have  infinuated  themfelves  into,  and  been  mixed  with  his  own  writings ; 
^  chat  his  not  copying  at  leaft  fomething  from  them,  may  be  an  argument  of  his 
trrer  having  read  them.  Whether  his  ignorance  of  the  ancients  were  a  difadvan* 
ti^e  to  him  or  no,  may  admit  of  a  dii^ute :  for  though  the  knowledge  of  them 
^%)it  hare  made  him  more  corred,  yet  it  is  not  improbable  but  that  the  regularity 
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and  deference  for  them,  which  would  have  attended  that-corre6lnef9,  might  have 
rcflraincd  fome  of  that  Hrc,  impctuofity,  and  even  beautiful  extravagance,  which  we 
admire  in  Shakfpearc :  and  I  believe  we  are  better  pleafed  with  thofc  thoughts, 
altogether  new  and  uncommon,  which  his  own  imagination  fupplied  him  fo  abun- 
dantly with,  than  if  he  had  given  us  the  mod  beautiful  paiTages  out  of  the  Greek 
and  Latin  poets,  and  that  in  the  moft  agreeable  manner  that  it  was  pofTiblc  for  a 
mafler  of  the  Englifli  language  to  deliver  them. 

Upon  his  leaving  fchool,  he  fecms  to  have  riven  entirely  into  that  way  of  living 
which  his  father  propofed  to  him  ;  and  in  order  to  fettle  in  the  world  after  a  family 
manner,  he  thought  fit  to  marry  while  he  was  yet  very  young.  His  wife  was  the 
daughter  of  one  Hathaway^  iaid  to  have  been  a  fublbntial  yeoman  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Stratford.  In  this  kind  of  Settlement  he.  continued  for  fome  time,  till 
an  extravagance  that  he  was  guilty  of  forced  him  both  out  of  his  country,  and  that 
way  of  living  which  he  had  taken  up;  and  though  it  feemed  at  firll  to  be  a  blemifli 
upon  his  good  manners,  and  a  misfortune  to  him,  yet  it  afterwards  happily  proved 
the  occafion  of  exerting  one  of  the  greateil  geniufes  that  ever  was  known  in  drama- 
tick  poetry.  He  had,  oy  a  misfortune  common  enough  to  young  fellows,  fallen 
into  ill  company  ;  and  amongft  them,  fome  that  made  a  frequent  prance  of  deer- 
fbealiiig  engaged  him  more  than  once  in  robbing  a  park  that  belonged  to  Sir  Tho- 
mas Lucy,  of  Cherlecot,  near  Stratford.  For  this  he  was  profecuted  by  that  gen- 
tleman, as  he  thought,  fomewhat  too  fcverely ;  and  in  order  to  revenge  that  ill 
ufage,  he  made  a  ballad  upon  him.  Aad  though  this,  probably  the  firft  effay  of 
his  poetry,  be  loft,  yet  it  is  faid  to  have  been  fo  very  bitter,  that  it  redoubled  the 
profccution  agiiinft  him  to  that  degree,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  his  bufinefs  and 
family  in  Warwickfliire,  for  fome  time,  and  (helter  himfelf  in  London. 

It  is  at  this  time,  and  upon  this  accident,  that  he  is  faid  to  have  made  his  firfl 
acquaintance  in  the  playhoufe.  He  was  received  into  the  company  then  in  being, 
at  nril  in  a  very  mean  rank ;  but  his  admirable  wit,  and  the  natural  turn  of  it  to 
the  ilage,  foon  diftinguiflied  him,  if  not  as  an  extraordinary  ador,  yet  as  an 
excellent  writer.  His  name  is  printed,  as  the  cuftom  was  in  thofe  times,  amongft 
thofe  of  the  other  players,  before  fome  old  plays,  but  without  any  particular 
account  of  what  fort  of  parts  he  ufed  to  play  ;  and  though  I  have  enquired,  I 
could  never  meet  with  any  further  account  of  him  this  way,  than  that  the  top  oi 
\i\6  performance  was  the  Ghoft  in  his  own  Hamlet.  I  fliould  have  been  much 
more  pleafed,  to  have  learned  from  certain  authority,  which  was  the  firil  play  he 
wrote  *  ;  it  would  be  without  doubt  a  pleafure  to  any  man,  curious  in  things  of 
this  kind,  to  fee  and  know  what  was.  the  firil  elTay  of  a  fancy  like  Shakfpeare's. 
Perhaps  we  are  not  to  look  for  his  beginnings,  like  thofe  oi  other  authors,  among 
their  lead  perfe<5l  writings :  art  had  fo  Tittle,  and  nature  fo  large  a  fliare  in  what  he 
did,  that,  for  aught  I  know,  the  performances  of  his  youth,  as  they  were  the  moft 
rigorous,  and  had  the  mod  fire  and  fircngth  of  imagination  in  them,  were  the| 
bed.  I  would  not  be  thought  by  thb  to  mean,  that  his  fancy  was  fo  loofc  andj 
extravagant,  as  to  be  independent  on  the  rule  and  government  o/  judgment ;  but,' 
that  what  he  thought  was  commonly  fo  great,  {b  judly  and  rightly  conceived  in 
itfelf,  that  it  wanted  little  or  no  correftion,  and  was  imm'cdiatcly  a.^provcd  by  an, 
impartial  judgment  at  the  fird  fight.  But  though  the  order  of  time  in  which  thd 
feveral  pieces  were  written  be  generally  uncertam,  yet  there  are  pafl'ages  in  fom^ 
few  of  them  which  feem  to  fix  their  dates.  So  the  Chorus  at  the  end  of  the  fourth 
a6l  of  Henry  the  fifths  by  a  compliment  very  handfomcly  turned  to  the  carl  o^ 
Eflex,  fiiews  the  play  to  have  been  written  when  thai  lord  was  general  for  thi 

?uecn  in  Ireland :  and  his  eiogy  upon  queen  Elizabeth,  and  her  fuccefibr  kin] 
amcs,  in  the  latter  end  of  his  Henry  the  Eighth^  is  a  proof  of  that  play 's  bcin[^ 
,  written  after  the  accefiion  of  the  latter  of  thofe  two  princes  to  the  crown  of  England* 
Whatever  the  particular  times  of  his  writing  were,  the  people  of  his  age,  who  bega 
to  grow  wonderfully  fond  of  diverfions  of  this  kind,  could  not  but  be  highly  pleaf< 

*  The  highcft  date  of  any  I  can  yet  find,  is  Rmta  andjulkt  in  1597,  when  the  author  was  33  ye; 
cU  'y  and  Rickard  :be  Stcond^  and  Ibird^  in  the  next  year,  viz.  in  the  34th  year  of  his  age. 
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to  kt%  genius  arife  from  amon^fl  theiii  of  fo.pleafurable,  fo  rich  a  vein,  and  fo  plen* 
tifully  capable  of  furniihing  their  favourite  entertainments.  B^fides  the  advantages 
of  his  wit,  he  was  in  himfelf  a  good*natured  man,  of  great  f wee tnefs  in  his  manners, 
and  a  moft  agreeable  companion  ;  fo  that  it  is  no  wonder,  if,  with  fo  many  good 
Qualities,  he  made  himfelf  acq^uainted  with  the  bed  converfations  of  thofe  times. 
Queen  Elizabeth  had  feveral  of  his  plays  >i£ted  before  her,  and  without  doubt  gave 
Lim  many  gracious  marks  of  her  favour;  it  is  that  maiden  princefs  plainly,  whom 
ke  intends  by 


*    ■        a  fair  'Vifial,  throned  by  tbi  wefi. 

Midfummcr-Night*8  Dream. 

And  that  whole  pafTage  is  a  compliment  very  properly  brought  in,  and  very  hand* 
ibmely  applied  to  her.  She  was  fo  well  pleafed  with  that  admirable  charadter  of 
Falftaff,  in  ne  Tivo  Farts  of  Henry  the  Fourth^  that  fhe  commanded  him  to  continue 
it  for  c^e  plav  more,  and  to  ihew  him  in  love.  This  is  faid  to  be  the  occafion  of 
his  writing  Tie  Merry  Wt^oes  ofWindfor.  How  well  (he  was  obeyed,  the  play  itfelf 
is  an  admirable  proof.  Upon*this  occafion  it  may  not  be  improper  to  obferve,  that 
this  part  of  Falftaff  is  faid  to  have  been  written  originally  under  the  name  of  ^  Oid" 
cafile :  fomeof  that  family  being  then  remaining,  the  queen  was  pleafed  to  command 
bim  to  alter  it ;  upon  which  he  made  ufe  of  Falftaff.  The  prefent  offence  was  indeed 
avoided  ;  but  I  do  not  know  whether  the  author  may  not  have  been  fomewhat  to 
blame  in  his  fecond  choice,  iinceit  is  certain  that  Sir  John  Falftaff,  who  was  a  knight 
of  the  garter,  and  a  lieutenant-general,  was  a  name  of  diilinguifhed  merit  in  the  wars 
b  France  in  Henry  the  Fifth's  and  Henry  the  Sixth's  times.  What  grace  foever 
the  queen  conferred  upon  him,  it  was  not  to  her  only  he  owed  the  fortune  which 
the  reputation  of  his  wit  made.  He  had  the  honour  to  meet  with  many  great  and 
uncommon  marks  of  favour  and  friendfliip  from  the  earl  of  Southampton,  famous 
in  the  hifiories  of  that  time  for  his  friendfliip  to  the  unfortunate  earl  of  EfTex.  It 
was  to  that  noble  lord  that  he  dedicated  his  poem  of  Fertus  and  Adonis*  There  is 
one  inHance  fo  fingular  in  the  magnificence  of  this  patron  of  Shakfpeare's,  that  if 
i  had  not  been  aifured  that  the  flory  was  handed  down  by  Sir  William  D'Avenant, 
who  was  probably  very  well  acquamted  with  his  affairs,  I  fhould  not  have  ventured 
to  have  mferted,  that  my  lord  Southampton  at  one  time  gave  him  a  thoufand 
pounds,  to  enable  him  to  go  through  with  a  purchafe  which  he  heard  he  had  a  mind 
to.  A  bounty  very  great,  and  very  rare  at  any  time,  and  almofl  equal  to  that  pro- 
rufc  gcncrofity  the  prefent  age  has  fliewnto  French  dancers  and  Italian  fingers. 

What  particular  habitude  or  f riendfhips  he  contraded  with  private  men,  I  have 
not  been  able  to  learn,  more  than  that  everyone,  who  had  a  true  tafte  of  merit,  and 
cocld  diiHnguifh  men,  had  generally  a  juflvalue  and  eileem  for  him.  His  exceed- 
ing candour  and  good-nature  muft  certainly  have  inclined  all  the  gentler  part  of  the 
world  to  love  him,  as  the  power  of  hb  wit  obliged  the  men  of  the  mo&  delicate  know- 
ledge and  polite  learning  to  admire  him. 

His  acquaintance  with  Ben  Jonfon  began  with  a  remarkable  piece  of  humanity 
isd  good-nature :  A^r.  Jonfon,  who  was  at  that  time  altogether  unknown  to  the 
world,  had  offered  one  of  his  plays  to  the  players,  in  order  to  have  it  a6ted  ;  and  the 
pcrfons  into  whofe  hands  it  was  put,  after  having  turned  it  carelefsly  and  fuperci- 
ibafly  over,  were  juflupon  returning  it  to  him  with  an  ill-natured  anfwer,  that  it 
(*'cn>ld  be  of  no  fervice  to  their  company  ;  when  Shakfpeare  luckily  call  his  eye  up- 
cn  it,  and  found  fomething  fo  well  in  it,  as  to  engage  him  firlt  to  read  it  through, 
«nj  afterwards  to  recommend  Mr.  Jonfon  and  his  writings  to  the  publick.  Jonfon 
vas  certainly  a  rery  good  fchotar,  and  in  that  had  the  advantage  of  Shakfpeare ; 
tiioagh  at  the  fame  time  I  believe  it  muft  be  allowed,  that  what  nature  gave  the  lat- 
ter,  was  more  than  a  balance  for  what  books  had  ^iven  the  former ;  and  the  judg- 
s^nt  of  a  great  man  upon  this  occafion  was,  I  think,  very  juft  and  proper.  In  a 
coaverfation  between  Su:  John  Suckling,  Sir  William  D'Avenant,  Endymion  Porter, 

•  See  the  Epilogue  to  Hmry  the  Fourth. 

A  ^  Mr, 
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Mr.  Hales  of  Eton,  and  Ben  Jonfon;  Sir  John  Suckline,  who  was  a  profdOTed 
admirer  of  Shakipeare,  had  undertaken  his  defence  againu  Ben  Jonfon  with  fome 
warmth  $  Mr.  Hales,  who  had  fat  ilill  for  fome  time,  told  thern^  nai  if  Mr. 
Sbakffeare  had  not  read  the  ancitnts^  be  bad  IHewi/e  net  fielen  any  thing  from  them ; 
and  that  if  he  nvottid  produce  any  one  tefici  finely  treated  hy  any  one  of  them^  be  iwuld 
undertake  to  fienn  fomething  upon   the  fame  fuijeH  at  Uafl  as  well  ^written  iy  Sbak* 

fp*^^** 

The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  fpent,  as  all  men  of  good  fenfe  will  wiih  theirs  may 
be,  in  eafe,  retirement,  and  the  conrerfation  of  his  friends.  He  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  gather  an  eftate  equal  to  his  occaiioa,  and,  in  that,  to  his  wiih  ^  and  is  (aid 
to  have  fpent  fohie  years  before  his  death  at  his  native  Stratford.  Hi^  pleafurable 
wit  and  good  nature  engaged  him  in  the  acquaintance,  and  entitled  him  to  the 
friendlhip,  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood.  Amongft  them,  it  is  a  flory 
almod  ilill  remembered  in  that  country,  that  he  had  a  particular  intimacy  with  Mr* 
Combe,  an  old  gentleman  noted  thereabouts  for  his  wealth  and  ufury  :  it  happened 
that,  in  a  i>leafant  converfation  amongft  their  common  friends^  Mr.  Combe  told 
Shakfpeare  in  a  laughing  manner,  that  he  fancied  he  intended  to  write  his  epitaph, 
if  he  happened  to  out*live  him ;  and  fince  he  could  not  know  what  might  be  faid  of 
him  when  he  was  dead,  be  defired  it  might  be  done  immediately :  upon  which 
Shakfpeare  gave  him  thefe  four  verfes : 

Ten  in  the  hundred  lies  here  engrav^d^ 

*Tis  a  hundred  to  ten  his  foul  is  not  fav^d: 

If  any  man  ajk^  Who  lies  in  this  tomb  f 

Oh  !  oh  !  quoth  the  devilj  Uis  my  John^a^Comle  *• 

But  the  (harpnefs  of  the  fatire  is  faid  to  have  ftung  the  man  fo  feverelyj  that  he  never 
forgave  it.  ^ 

He  died  in  the  53d  year  of  his  age  f ,  and  was  buried  on  the  north-fide  of  the 
chancel,  in  the  great  church  at  Stratford,  where  a  monument  is  placed  in  the  walU 
On  his  grave-Aone  undefneath  is. 

Good  friend^  for  Jef us*  fake  forbear 
To  dig  the  duft  inclofed  here. 
Blefi  he  the  man  that  flares  thefe  fiones^ 
And  curfl  be  be  that  moves  my  hones. 

He  had  three  daughters,  of  which  two  lived  to  be  married ;  Judith,  the  elder,  td 
one  Mr.  Thomas  Quiney,  by  whom  ilie  had  three  fons,  who  all  died  without  chil- 
dren ;  and  Sufannah,  who  was  his  favourite,  to  Dr.  John  Hall,  a  phvfician  of  good 
reputation  in  that  country.  She  left  one  child  only,  a  daughter,  wtio  was  married 
fidi  to  Thomas  Ndli,  efq.  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Bernard  of  Abbington,  but 
died  likewife  without  ifiue. 

This  is  what  I  could  learn  of  any  note,  either  relating  to  himfelf  or  family  :  the 
chara^er  of  the  man  is  bed  feen  in  his  writings.  But  fince  Ben  Jonfon  has  made  a 
fort  of  an  effay  towards  it  in  his  Difcoveriesy  I  will  give  it  in  his  words  : 

•*  I  remember  the  players  have  often  mentioned  it  as  an  honour  to  Shakfpeare, 
•*  that  in  writing  (whatfoevcr  he  penned)  he  never  blotted  out  a  line.  My  anfwer 
*•  hath  been,  Would  he  had  llotted  a  thoufand!   which  they  thought  a  malevolent 

•  The  Rev.  Francie  Peck,  in  his  Mtmirt  of:he  Lift  and  Poetical  Works  cf  Mr.  Jofca  MUton,  410.  1 740» 
p.  223,  has  introduced  another  «piuph  imputed  (on  what  authority  is  unlcnown)  to  Shakfpeare.    It  *« 
4>n  lom-a-Ccm^ey  alias  Tbin-buzrd^  brother  to  this  John  who  is  mentioned  by  Mr.  Kowe* 
"  Thin  in  beard,  and  thick  in  purfc  \ 
•*  Never  man  beloved  worfe  j  "^ 

«*  He  went  to  the  grave  with  many  a  curfe  3 
«  The  devil  and  he  had  both  one  nurfe/* 
•f  Mr.  Malone  fays,  that  he  died  on  his  binh*day,  April  %%y  l6x6y  and  had  exafUy  completed  hiS 
fifty 'fccond  year.  « 

«•  fpecch. 
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*'  ^eecfa*  I  had  not  told  pofterity  this,  but  for  their  igAarancet  whochofe  that 
**  arcumftmnce  to  connnencl  their  tVieod  by,  wherein  he  taoSt  faulted :  and  to  juf* 
**  ttfy  mine  own  candour,  for  I  loved  the  man,  and  do  honour  hit  memory,  on  this 
*'  fide  idolatry,  at  much  as  any.  He  was,  indeed,  honei't,  and  of  an  open  and  iret 
**  oaiture,  had  an  excellent  fancy,  brave  notions,  and  gentle  expreflions  ;  wherein 
"  he  flowed  with  that  facility,  that  (bmetimes  it  was  neceflary  he  ihould  be  flop- 
**  ped :  SufiMminmndut  eraty  as  Auguftus  faid  of  Haterius.  His  wit  was  in  his  own 
**  powers  would  the  rule  of  it  had  been  fo  too!  Many  tiroes  he  fell  into  thofe  things 
^  which  could  not  efcape  laughter  \  as  when  he  £sud  in  the  perfon  of  Csfar,  one 
^  fpeaking  to  him, 

»HerepUedt 

**  Ci^4r  did  mivir  nvrmg^  hut  wiiijmfi  cattfe'-' 

**  and  fuch-liice,  which  were  ridiculous.  But  be  redeemed  his  vices  with  his  vlr* 
*^  tues  :  there  was  ever  more  in  him  to  be  praifed  than  pardoned." 

As  for  the  palTage  which  he  mentions  out  of  Shakfpeare,  there  is  fomewhat  like 
it  in  Jmlims  C^far^  but  without  the  abfurdity  ;  nor  aid  I  ever  meet  with  it  in  any 
edition  that  I  have  feen,  as  quoted  by  Mr.  jonibn.  Beiides  his  plays  in  this  edi- 
tioa^  there  are  two  or  three  afcribed  to  him  by  Mr.  Langbain,  which  i  have  never 
feen,  and  know  nothing  of»  He  writ  likewife  Fenus  at^  Adonis^  and  Tarquin  and 
UxTtce^  in  fianaas,  which  have  been  printed  in  a  late  colle£tion  of  poems*  As  to  the 
chirader  given  of  him  by  Ben  Jonfon,  there  is  a  good  deal  in  it  s  but  I  believe  it 
inay  be  aa  well  ezprefled  by  what  Horace  fays  of  the  firfi  Romans,  who  wrote  tragedy 
apoQ  the  Greek  models  (or  indeed  tranflated  them),  in  his  epiiUe  to  Auguftus. 

—  NatwrdfHUimis  fef  aeer^ 

Nmmjpirat  tragicMm  fatU  ^  feliciter  audii^ 

Sid  turpem  futat  in  ehartis  Tmtuitque  lituramm 

As  I  hare  not  propofed  to  myfelf  to  enter  into  a  large  and  complete  colle£lion  upon 
Shakfpeare't  works,  fo  I  will  only  take  the  liberty,  with  all  due  fubmiflion  to  the 
judgment  of  others,  to  obferve  fome  pf  thofe  things  I  have  been  pleafed  with  in 
looking  him  over. 

His  plays  are  properly  to  be  diftinguiilied  only  into  comedies  and  tragedies. .  Thofe 
which  are  called  hiftones,  and  even  fome  of  his  comedies,  are  really  tragedies,  with 
a  run  or  mixture  of  comedy  amon|;fl  them.  That  way  of  tragi-comedy  was  the 
common  miftake  of  that  age,  and  is  indeed  become  fo  agreeable  to  the  Englifti 
taSe,  that  though  the  feverer  criticks  among  us  cannot  bear  it,  yet  the  generality  of 
our  audiences  leem  to  be  better  pleafed  with  it  than  with  an  exad  tragedy.  Tijt 
Mirry  Wives  of  Windfory  The  Comedy  of  Errors^  and  Thi  Taming  of  the  Shrewj  are 
all  pure  comedy ;  the  refi,  however  they  are  called,  have  fomething  of  both  kinds. 
It  is  not  very  eafy  to  determine  which  way  of  writing  he  was  mod  excellent  in. 
There  is  certainly  a  great  deal  of  entertainment  in  his  comical  humours ;  and  though 
they  did  not  then  drike  at  all  rauka  of  people,  as  the  facire  of  the  prefent  age  has 
taken  the  liberty  to  do,  yet  there  is  a  pleating  and  a  well*di{linguiihed  variety  in 
thofe  charaflers  which  he  thought  fit  to  meddle  with.  FalAaffis  allowed  by  every 
body  to  be  a  mailer-piece;  the  character  is  always  well  fuflainedf  though  drawn  out 
into  the  length  of  three  ]>lays  ;  and  even  the  account  of  his  death,  riven  by  his  old 
landlady  Mrs.  Quickly,  in  the  firH  adt  of  Henry  the  Fifths  though  it  be  extremely 
natural,  is  yet  as  diverting  as  any  part  of  his  life.  If  there  be  any  fault  in  the 
draught  he  has  made  of  this  lewd  old  fellow,  it  is,  that  though  he  has  made  him  a 
thief;  lying,  cowardly,  vain-glorious,  and  in  (bort  every  way  vicious,  yet  he  has 
given  him  fo  much  wit  as  to  make  him  almoft  too  agreeable ;  and  I  do  not  know 
whether  fome  people  have  not,  in  remembrance  of  the  diverfion  he  had  formerly 

A  3  afforded 
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tSotdtd  them,  been  forry  to  fee  his  friend  Hal  ufe  him  fo  fcurvily,  when  he  comes 
to  the  crown  in  the  end  of  The  Second  Part  of  Henry  the  Fourths  Amongft  other  ex* 
trava^ncies,  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Wtndfor  he  has  made  him  a  deer-ftcaler,  that 
be  mieht  at  the  fame  time  remember  his  Warwickfhire  profecutor,  under  the  name 
of  Juuice  Shallow  ;  he  has  given  him  very  near  the  fame  coat  of  arms  which  Dug- 
dale,  in  his  Antiquities  of  that  county,  defcribes  for  a  family  there,  and  makeft  the 
Welfh  parfon  deicant  yery  pleafantly  upon  them  That  whole  play  is  admirable; 
the  humours  are  various  and  well  oppofed  ;  the  main  defign,  which  is  to  cure  Ford 
of  his  unreafonable  jealoufy,  b  extremely  well  conducted.  In  Twelfth-Night  there 
is  fomething  Angularly  xidiculous  and  pleafant  in  the  fantaftical  fteward  Malvolio. 
The  parafite  and  the  'Vain-glorious  in  Parolles,  in  All^s  Well  that  Ends  Well,  is  as 
good  as  aAy  thing  of  that  kind  in  Plautus  or  Terence.  Petruchio,  in  The  Taming  of  the 
Shre*Wy  is  an  uncommon  piece  of  humour.  The  converfation  of  Benedict  and  Bea- 
trice, in  Much  Ado  About  Nothin^j  and  of  Rofalind  in  As  Tou  Like  Ity  have  much  wit 
and  fprightlinefs  all  along.  His  clowns,  without  which  charade r  there  was  hardly 
any  play  writ  in  that  time,  are  all  very  entertaining :  and  I  believe  Therfitcs  in 
Troilus  and  Crejfiday  and  Apcmantus  in  Timon^  will  be  allowed  to  be  mafter-pieces 
of  ill-nature,  and  fatirical  fnarling.  -To  thefe  I  might  add  that  incomparable  cha- 
racter of  Shy  lock  the  jew,  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice;  but  though  we  have  feen 
that  play  received  and  afted  as  a  comcd}r,  and  the  part  of  the  Jew  performed  by  an 
excellent  comedian,  yet  I  cannot  but  think  it  was  defigned  tragically  by  the  author* 
There  appears  in  it  a  deadly  fpirit  of  revenge,  fuch  a  favage  fiercenefs  and  fellnefs, 
and  fuch  a  bloody  defignation  of  cruelty  and  mifchief,  as  cannot  agree  either  with 
the  ftile  or  characters  of  comedy.  The  ^pJay  itfclf,  take  it  altogether,  feems  to  me 
to  be  one  of  the  moft  finiilied  of  any  of  Shakfpcare*s.  The  tale  indeed  in  that 
part  relating  to  the  cafkets,  and  the  extravagant  and  unufuhl  kind  of  bond  given  by 
Antonio,  is  too  much  removed  from  the  rules  of  probability ;  but,  taking  the  faA 
for  granted,  we  mull  allow  it  to  be  very  beautifully  written.  There  is  fomething 
in  the  friendfliip  of  Antonio  to  BalTanio  very  great,  generous,  and  tender.  The 
whole  fourth  ad  (fuppofing,  as  I  faid,  the  faft'to  be  j>robftb!e)  is  extremely  fine. 
But  there  are  two  paflages  that  deferve  a  particular  notice.  The  firft  is,  what  Por- 
tia fays  in  praife  of  mercy,  and  the  other  on  the  powdr  of  mttfick.  The  melancholy 
of  Jaques,  in  As  Tou  Like  It,  is  as  lingular  and  odd  as  it  is  diverting.  And  if,  what 
Horace  fays, 

Difficile  ejl  frofri}  communia  dicere, 

it  will  be  a  hard  talk  for  any  one  to  go  beyond  him  in  the  defcfiption  of  the  fevcral 
degrees  and  ages  of  man's  life,  though  the  thought  be  old,  and  common  enough. 

■"  All  the  world's  aftage^ 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  flayers ; 
Thy  have  their  exits  and  their  entrdnces. 
And  one  inan  in  his  time  flays  many  farts. 
His  aUs  being  feven  ages.     Firjl  the  infant 
Mewling  andfuking  in  the  nurfe*s  arms  : 
And  then,  the  ^whining  fchooUhoy  luith  hisfatchel^ 
Andjhimng  morning-face,  creeping  like  f nail 
Unwillingly  tofchooL     And  then  the  lover, 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mijirefs*  eye-brow.     Then  afoldier 
Full  offtrange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  tie  fard, 
Jealous  in  honour,  fudden  and  quick  in  quarrel^ 
r  Seeking  the  bubble  refutation 

JSv'n  in  the  cannon's  mouth.     And  then  thejujlice 
In  fair  round  belfy,  with  good  caf  on  lin'd. 
With  eyes  f evert,  and  beard  of  formal  cuty 
Full  of  %vifefaws  and  modem  injances  i 
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AAdfi  he  plays  bis  part.     The  fixth  agejbifts 
JmU  the  lean  and  Jhpper'd  pantaloon^ 
WitbfpeBacUsonnoft^  and  pouch  0n\fide  \ 
His  youthful  hofe^  *weUfaw*d^  a  world  too  wide 
Far  bisjbrumkjhank ;  and  bis  hig  manly  voice^ 
Naming  again  toward  childijb  treble^  pipes 
■  And  wbifiles  in  bis  found*     Laftfcene  of  all^ 
^hat  ends  tbisftrange  ententful  Jnftory^ 
Is  fecend  cbildijbn^s  and  mere  ohliviony 
Smu  teeth,  fans  eyes,  fans  tafte,  fans  e*oery  thing* 

His  images  are  indeed  every  where  fo  lively,  that  the  thing  he  would  reprefenf 
fiands  full  before  you,  and  you  poiTefs  every  part  of  it.  1  will  venture  to  point 
out  one  move,  which  is,  I  think,  as  ilrong  and  as  uncommon  as  any  thing  X  ever 
fsw;  it  is  an  image  of  Patience.     Speaking  of  a  maid  in  love,  he  fays, 


•She  never  told  her  love. 


But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i*  tb\  hud. 
Feed  on  her  damafi  cheek  :  Jbe  pin*d  in  thought^ 
And  fat  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief 

What  an  image  is  here  given !  and  what  a  talk  would  it  have  been  for  the  greateft 
mailers  of  Greece  and  Rome  to  have  exprefled  the  paffions  defigned  by  this  iketch  of 
Catuary !  The  ftile  of  his  comedy  is,  in  general,  natural  to  the  chara^ers,  and  eafy 
in  itfelf  ;  and  the  wit  moft  commonly  fpri^htly  and  plcafing,  except  in  thofe  places 
where  he  runs  into  doggerel  rhimes,  as  m  The  Comedy  of  Errors,  and  fome  other 
plays.  Asforhisjin^hngfometimes,  and  playing  upon  words,  it  was  the  common  . 
vice  of  the  age  he  lived  in :  and  if  we  find  it  in  the  pulpit,  made  ufe  of  as  an 
ornament  to  the  fermons  of  fome  of  the  graveft  divines  of  thofe  times,  perhaps  it 
may  not  be  thought  too  light  for  the  flage. , 

But  certainl]^  the  greatnefs  of  this  author's  genius  does  no  where  fo  much  appear, 
as  where  he  gives  his  imagination  an  entire  loofe,  and  raifes  his  fancy  to  a  night 
above  mankind,  and  the  limits  of  the  vifible  world.  Such  are  his  attempts  in  The 
fempeft,  Midfummer  Nigbt*s  Dream,  Macbeth,  and  Hamlet,  Of  thefe,  T»e  Tempeft, 
however  it  comes  to  be  placed  the  firft  by  the  publifhers  of  his  works,  can  never 
have  been  the  firft  written  by  him  :  it  feems  to  me  as  perfedt  in  its  kind,  as  almoft 
any  thing  we  have  of  his.  One  may  obferve,  that  the  unities  are  kept  here,  with  an 
cxadnefs  uncommon  to  the  liberties  of  his  writing ;  though  that  was  what,  I  fup- 

r^fc,  he  valued  himfelf  leaft  upon,  fince  his  excellencies  were  all  of  another  kind, 
am  very  fenfible  that  he  does,  in  this  play,  depart  too  milch  from  that  likenefs  to 
truth  which  ought .  to  be  obferved  in  thefe  fort  of  writings  ;  yet  he  does  it  fo  very 
finely,  that  one  is  eafily  drawn  in  to  have  more  faith  for  his  fake,  than  reafon  does 
Weil  allow  of.  His  mavick  has  fomething  in  it  very  folemn  and  very  poetical :  and 
that  extravagant  character  of  Caliban  is  mighty  well  fuftained,  ihews  a  wonderful 
ioTcntion  in  the  author,  who  could  flrike  out  fuch  a  particular  wild  image,  and  is 
certainly  one  of  the  fineft  and  moft  uncommon  grotefques  that  ever  was  feen.  The 
cbfcrvation,  which  I  have  been  informed  *  three  very  great  men  concurred  in  mak- 
ing upon  this  part,  was  extremely  juft  ;  That  Bbakfpeare  ha&  not  only  found  out  a  new 
ch^raSer  ia  his  Caliban^  but  badalfo  devifed  and  adapted  a  new  manner  of  language  for 
that  cbaraHer. 

It  is  the  fame  magick  that  raifes  the  Fairies  in  Midfummer  Nigbt^s  Dream,  the 

Witches  in  Macbeth,  and  the  Ghoft  in  Hamlet^  with  thoughts  and  language  fo  pro- 

;jer  fo  the  parrs  they  fuftain,  and  fo  peculiar  to  the  talent  of  this  writer.     But  of  the 

rwoM  ofthefe  plays  I  (hall  haveoccafion  to  take  notice,  among  the^ragedies  of 

•  Lord  Falkland,  Lonl  C.  J.  Vaa^han,  and  Mr.  Seldcn. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Shakfpeare.  If  one  undertook  to  ezamifie  the  gmteft  part  of  tliefe  by  thoTe 
rules  which  are  eftabliihed  by  Ariftotlc,  and  taken  Trom  the  aiodel  of  a  Grecian 
fiage,  it  would  be  no  very  hard  talk  to  find  a  great  many  faults ;  but  at  Shakfpeare 
lired  under  a  kind  of  mere  light  of  nature^  and  had  never  been  made  acquainted  with 
the  regularity  of  thofe  written  precepts,  fo  it  would  be  hard  to  judge  him  by  a  law 
he  knew  nothing  of.  We  are  to  conuder  him  as  a  roan  that  liTed  in  a  fiate  of  almofl 
vniverfal  licence  and  ignorance:  there  was  no  eftabliihed  judge,  but  every  one  took 
the  1  berty  to  write  according  to  the  dilates  of  h4s  own  fancy.  When  one  confiders, 
that  there  is  not  one  play  before  him  of  a  reputation  good  enough  to  entitle  it  to  an 
appearance  on  the  prefent  liage^  it  cannot  but  be  a  matter  of  ^rcat  wonder  that  he 
fhould  advance  dramatick  poetry  fo  far  as  he  did.  The  fable  is  what  is  generally 
pkced  the  firft  among  thofe  that  are  reckoned  the  conftituent  parts  of  a  tragick  or 
herotck  poem ;  not,  perhaps,  as  it  is  the  moft  difficult  or  beautiful,  but  as  it  is  the 
firft  properly  to  be  thought  of  in  the  contrivance  and  courfe  of  the  whole ;  and 
with  the  fable  ought  to  be  conddered  the  fit  diipofitton«  order,  aiKi  condud  of  its 
feveral  parts.  As  it  is  not  in  this  province  of  the  drama  that  the  ilrength  and 
maftery  of  Shakfpeare  lay,  fo  I  ihall  not  undertake  the  tecUous  and  ill-natured 
trouble  to  point  out  the  feveral  faults  he  was  guilty  of  in  it.  Hie  tales  were  feldom 
invented,  but  rather  taken  either  from  true  hiftory,  or  novels  tuid  romances  :  and 
be  commonly  made  ufe  of  them  in  that  order*  with  thofe  incidents,  and  that  extent 
of  time  in  which  he  found  them  in  the  authors  from  whence  he  borrowed  them. 
Almoft  all  his  hiftorical  plays  comprehend  a  great  length  of  time,  and  very  different 
and  diitin£t  places :  and  in  his  Antowf  and  Cle^tra^  the  fcene  travels  over  the 
greatefl  part  of  the  Roman  empire.  But  in  recompence  for  his  caieleH^efs  in  this 
point,  wnen  becomes  to  another  part  of  the  <^raixr«,  the  mannen  tf  his  char  aSen^  in 
m&ing  9r  J^aking  what  is.fr^ptr  fin-  ihem^  and  fo  to  htjhemm  by  the  poHy  he  nuy  be 
generally  jufiified,  and  in  verjr  many  places  greatly  commended, .  For  thofe  plays 
which  Ik  has  taken  from  the  £ngli{lior  Roman  hiftor}%  let  any  man  compare  them, 
and  he  wHl  find  the  charadter  as  ezafk  in  the  poet  as  the  hiilorian.  He  feems  in- 
deed fe  far  from  propofing  to  himfelf  any  one  ad^ion  for  a  fubje^,  that  the  title  very 
often  tells  you,  it  is  nt  Lij^e  of  King  Jobn^  King  Richard^  &cc.  What  can  be  more 
agreeable  to  the  idea  our  hiiftorians  give  of  Henry  the  StAfhj  than  the  picture  Shak- 
Ijpearehas  drawn  of  him  ?  His  manners  are  every  where  exadJy  the  fame  with  the 
itory;  cme  finds  him  ftill  defcnbed  with  iimplicicy,  paffive  fandlity,  want  of 
oottrage,  weaknefs  of  mind,  and  eafy  fubmiifion  to  the  governance  of  an  imperious 
trife,  or  prevailing  fadion :  though  at  the  fame  time  the  poet  does  juftice  to  his 
good  qualities,  and  moves  the  pity  of  his  audience  for  him,  by  fliewing  him  pious, 
Sifinterefted,  a  contemner  of  the  things  of  this  world,  and  wholly  rctigned  to  the 
fevereft  difpenfations  of  God's  providence.  There  is  a  fiiort  fcene  in  the  Second 
Part  of  Henry  the  Sixths  which  1  cannot  but  think  admirable  in  its  kind.  Cardinal 
Beaufort,  who  had  murdered  the  Duke  of  Gloucefler,  is  jQiewn  in  the  laft  agonies 
on  his  death-bed,  with  the  good  kin^  praying  over  him*  There  is  fo  much  terror 
in  one,  fo  much  tendernefs  and  moving  piety  in  the  other,  as  muft  touch  any  one 
who  is  capable  either  of  fear  or  pity.  In  his  Henry  the  Eighth^  that  prince  is  arawn 
with  that  greatne fs  of  mind,  and  all  thofe  good  qualities  which  are  attributed  to 
him  in  any  account  of  his  reign.  If  his  faults  are  not  fliewn  in  an  equal  degree, 
and  the  (hades  in  this  picture  do  not  bear  a  juil  proportion  to  the  lights,  it  is  not 
that  the  artift  wanted  either  colours  or  (kill  in  the  difpofition  of  them ;  but  the 
truth,  I  believe,  might  be,  that  he  forebore  doing  it  out  of  regard  to  queen  £liza«  \ 
beth,  fince  it  could  have  been  no  very  great  refpedt  to  the  memory  of  his  miilrefi, 
to  haveexpofed  fome  certain  parts  of  her  father's  life  upon  the  fiage.  He  has  dealt 
much  more  freely  with  the  minifter  of  chat  great  king,  and  certainly  nothing  was 
-ever  more  juftly  written,  than  the  charadtcr  of  Cardinal  Wolfey.  He  has  (hewn 
him  infblent  in  his  profperity  ;  and  yet,  by  a  wonderful  addrefs,  he  makes  his  fall 
and  ruin  the  fubjed  of  general  compatiion.  I'he  whole  man,  with  his  vices  and 
virtues,  is  finely  and  exaiftly  dcfcribcd  in  the  fecond  fcene  of  the  fourth  adl.  The 
diHrelfes  likewife  of  Queen  Catharine^  in  thii  playt  ^ltc  very  movingly  touched ; 

and 
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tnd  thouffh  the  art  of  the  poet  h«t  feneetfed  King  Henry  fttAn  any  grofs  Mptitatkni 
of  lajttflice,  yet  one  is  inciined  to  wifti,  the  Queen  had  met  with  a  fortune  more 
worthy  of  her  birth  and  Tirtoe.  Nor  are  the  manners,  proper  to  the  perfons  re« 
prefentedy  left  juRly  obferved  in  thofe  charadbert  taken  from  the  Roman  hiftory  ; 
and  of  thi«9  the  fiercenefs  and  impatience  of  Coriolanu«»  his  courage  and  difdainof 
«^  common  people,  the  virtue  and  philofopbical  temper  of  Brutus,  and  the  irrcgu* 
lar  greatnefe  of  mind  in  M.  Antony,  are  Mautiful  proofs.  For  the  two  laft  elpe- 
oatlj,  you  find  them  exa^iy  as  they  are  defcribed  by  Pkitarch,  from  whom  cer* 
tainiy  Shakfpeare  copied  them.  He  has  indeed  followed  hie  ori^nal  pretty  dofe,  and 
uken  in  fereral  little  incidents  that  might  have  been  fpared  in  a  play.  But,  as  I 
fainted  before,  his  defign  feems  moft  commonly  rather  to  defc^be  thofe  great  men 
in  the  feveral  fortunes  and  accidents  of  their  lives,  than  to  take  any  fingle  great 
a^en,  and  form  his  work  fimply  upon  that.  However,  there  are  fon^  of  his 
pieces  where  the  feble  is  founded  upon  one  a^on  only.  Such  are  more  efpecially^ 
Rome9  and  JuUety  Hamlet^  znd  OiMh.  The  defign  in  Romeo  and  Juliet  is  plainly 
the  punifliment  of  their  two  families,  for  the  unreafonable  feuds  and  animofitiea 
that  had  been  fo  long  kept  up  between  them,  and  occafioned  the  effufion  of  fo 
much  blood.  In  the  management  of  this  ftorr,  he  has  (hewn  fbmething  wonder- 
fully tender  and  paifionate  in  the  love-part,  ana  very  pitiful  in  thediflrefs.  Hamlet 
is  founded  on  much  the  fame  tale  with  the  Ele^ra  of  Sothocles.  In  each  of  them 
a  young  prince  is  engaged  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  lather,  their  mothers  are 
equally  guilty,  are  both  concerned  in  the  murder  of  their  huibands,  and  are  after- 
wards married  to  the  murderers*  There  is  in  the  firft  part  of  the  Greek  tragedy 
foroething  ^ery  moving  in  the  grief  of  £le6^ra ;  but,  as  Mr.  Dacier  has  obferved, 
there  is  fomething  very  unnatural  and  (hocking  in  the  manners  he  has  given  that 
Princefs  and  Oreilcs  in  the  latter  part.  Orelles  imbrues  his  hands  in  th£  .blood  of 
his  own  mother ;  and  that  barbarous  a6lion  is  performed,  though  not  immediately 
upon  the  fiage,  yet  fo  near,  that  the  audience  hear  Clytemneflra  crying  out  to 
iB?yfthus  for  help,  and  to  her  fon  for  mercy  :  while  Ele£tra  her  daughter,  and  a 
Pnncefs  (both  of  them  characters  that  ought  to  have  appeared  with  more  decency) 
{lands  upon  the  ftage,  and  encourages  her  brother  in  the  parricide.  What  horrors 
does  this  not  raife !  Clytemneftra  was  a  wicked  woman,  and  had  deferved  to  die ; 
nay,  in  the  truth  of  the  flory,  (he  was  killed  by  her  own  fon ;  but  to  reprefent  an 
attion  of  this  kind  on  theilage,  is  certainly  an  offence  againft  thofe  rules  ci'  manners 
proper  to  the  perfons,  that  ought  to  be  obferved  there.  On  the  contrary,  let  us 
only  look  a  little  on  the  conduct  of  Shakfpeare.  Hamlet  is  reprefented  with  the 
fame  piety  towards  his  father,  and  refolution  to  revenge  his  death,  as  Orelles-;  he 
has  the  fame  abhorrence  for  his  mother's  guilt,  which,  to  provoke  him  the  more,  it 
heightened  by  inceft :  but  it  is  with  wonderful  art  and  juftnefs  of  judgment  that  the 
poet  retrains  him  from  doing  violence  to  his  mother.  To  prevent  any  thing  of  chat 
kind,  he  makes  his  father's  Ghofi  forbid  that  part  of  his  vengeance : 

But  bo^v/oever  thou  purfu^Ji  this  aB^ 
^aint  not  thy  mind^  nor  lit  thy  foul  contri*ot 
Againfi  thy  mother  aught ;  leanyt  her  to  htav^n^ 
And  to  thofe  thorns  that  in  her  hofom  lodge ^ 
To  friek  and  fling  hevm 

This  IS  to  didinguifh  between  horror  and  terror.  The  latter  is  a  proper  paffion  of 
tragedy,  but  the  former  ought  always  to  be  carefully  avoided.  And  certainly  no 
dramatic  writer  ever  fucceeded  better  in  raifing  -terror  in  the  minds  of  an  audience' 
than  Shakfpeare  has  done.  The  whole  tragedy  of  Macbeth^  but  more  elpeckUy 
the  fcene  where  the  King  is  murdered,  in  the  fecond  a^t,  as  well  as  this  play,  is  a 
noble  proof  of  that  manly  fpirit  with  which  he  writ ;  and  both  iliew  how  powerful 
he  was,  in  giving  the  ilrongeft  motions  to  our  fouls  that  they  are  caj)ablc  of.  I 
cannot  leave  Hamlet^  without  taking  notice  of  the  advantage  with  which  we  have 
fecn  this  mailer-piece  of  Shakfpeare  diAioguiih  itfelf  upon  the  Hage,  by  Mr.  Bet- 

tcrton'f 
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terton's  fine  performance  of  that  t>Art ;  a  man*  who,  though  he  had  no  pther  ^ood 
qualities,  as  he  has  a  great  many,  mufl  hare  made  his  wa)r  into  the  efieem  of  all 
loen  of  letters,  by  this  only  excellency.  No  man  is  better  acquainted  with 
Shakfpeare's  manner  of  ezprefiion,  and  indeed  he  has  ftudied  him  fo  well,  and  is  fo 
much  a  mafter  of  him,  that  whatever  part  of  hishe  performs,  he  does  it  as  if  it  had 
been  written  on  purpofe  for  him,  and  that  the  author  had  exactly  conceived  it  as 
he  pbys  it.  I  muft  own. a  particular  obligation  to  him,  for  the  mofl  confiderable 
part  of  the  -pafTagee  relating  to  this  life,  which  I  have  here  tranfmitted  to  the 
publick ;  his  veneration  for  the  memory  of  Shakfpeare  having  engaged  him  to  make 
a  journey  into  Warwickfliire,  on  purpofe  to  gather  up  what  remains  he  could,  of  a 
name  for  which  he  had  fo  great  a  veneration  *• 

*  This  Account,  of  the  Life  of  Shakfpeare  is  printed  from  Mr.  Rowers  fecond  edition,  in  which  it  bad 
been  abridged  and  altered  by  hinifelf  after  its  appearance  in  1709. 


SHAKSPEARE's      WILL, 
£xtra0led  from  the  Rcgiftry  of  the  Archbilhop  of  Canterbury. 

VltiJuM  quintc  die  Martti  Anno  Regnl  Domini  noftti  Jacohi  nunc  Regis  Angli^^  tsfc% 
decimo  quarto  &  Scotia  quadragejimo  nono^  Anno  Domini  16 16. 

IN  the  name  of  God,  Amen.  I  William  Sbakefpcare,  of  Stratford  upon  Avon,  in 
the  county  of  Warwick,  gent*  in  perfect  health  and  memory  (God  he  praiG^d) 
do  make  and  ordain  this  my  lail  will  and  tcilament  in  manner  and  form  following  | 
that  is  to  fay : 

Firft^  I  commend  my  foul  into  the  hands  of  God  my  Creator,  hoping,  and 
alTurediy  believing,  through  the  only  merits  of  Jefus  Chrift  my  Saviour,  to  be  made 
partaker  of  life  everlailing  ;  and  my  body  to  the  earth  whereof  that  is  made. 
.  Lem^  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  daughter  Judith  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of 
lawful  £nglifh  money,  to  be  paid  unto  her  in  manner  and  form  following  ;  that  is  to 
fay,  one  hundred  pounds  in  difcharge  of  her  marriao^e  portion  within  one  year  after 
my  deceafe,  with  coniiderations  after  the  rat^  of  two  millings  in  the  pound  for  fo  long 
time  as  the  fame  Aiall  be  unpaid  unto  her  after  m^  deceafe  ;  and  the  fifty  pounds  reli* 
due  thereof,  upon  her  furrenacring  of  or  giving  of  fuch  fufEcient  fecurity  as  the  ovcr- 
feers  of  this  my  will  fhall  like  of,  to  furrender  or  grant  all  her  edate  and  right  that  fhall 
defcend  or  come  unto  her  after  my  deceafe,  or  that  (lie  now  hath  of,  in,  or  to,  one 
copyhold  tenement,  with  the  appurtenances,  lying  and  being  in  Stratford  upon  Avon 
aforefaid,  in  the  faid  county  of  Warwick,  being  parcel  or  holden  of  the  manor  of 
Rowington,  unto  my  daughter  Sufannah  Hali,  and  her  heirs  for  ever. 

Item^  ^f  ^^^  and  bequeath  untomv  faid  daughter  Judith  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
more,  if  me,  or  any  ifTue  of  her  body,  be  livini^  at  the  end  of  three  years  next  enfuin$r 
the  day  of  the  date  of  this  ipy  will,  during  which  time  my  executors  to  pay  her  confi- 
deration  from  my  deceafe  according  t^the  rate  aforefaid  :  and  if  ilie  die  within  the  faid 
term  without  iflue  of  her  body,  then  my  will  is,  and  I  do  give  and  bequeath  one  hun- 
dred pounds  thereof  to  my  niece  Elizabeth  Hall,  and  the  Hfty  pounds  to  be  fet  forth  by 
my  executors  during  the  life  of  myiifler  Joan  Harte,  and  the  ufe  and  profit  thereof 
coming,  fiiall  be  paid  to  my  faid  filler  Joan,  and  after  her  deceafe  the  faid  tifty  pounds 
iliall  remain  araongft  the  children  of  ray  faid  fiflcr,  equally  to  be  divided  among  it 
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tbem  ;  but  if  xny  fud  daughter  Judith  be  living  at  the  end  of  the  faid  three  years, 
or  any  iflue  of  ber  body,  then  my  will  is,  and  fo  I  devife  and  bequeath  the  faid  hun* 
dred  and  fifty  pounds  to  be  {et  out  by  my  executors  andoverfeers  for  the  beft  benefit 
ot  her  and  ber  iiTue,  and  the  flock  not  to  be  paid  unto  her  fo  long  as  fhe  fliall  be 
mirried  and  covert  baron ;  but  my  will  is,  that  fhe  diall  have  the  confideration 
Ttarly  paid  unCO  ber  during  her  life,  and  after  her  deceafe  the  faid  flock  and  confi- 
deration to  be  paid  to  her  children,  if  fhe  have  any,  and  if  not,  to  her  executors 
and  affigns,  (he  living  the  faid  term  after  my  deceafe;  provided  that  if  fuch  hufband 
IS  fhe  (hall  at  the  end  of  the  faid  three  years  be  married  unto,  or  at  and  after,  do 
fufficiently  uiTure  unto  her,  and  the  iffue  of  her  body,  and  anfwerable  to  the  portion 
by  this  my  will  given  unto  her,  and  to  be  adjudged  fo  by  my  executors  and  over- 
feers,  then  my  will  is,  that  the  faid  hundred  andiifty  pounds  fhall  be  paid  to  fuch 
hufband  as  (hall  make  fuch  affurance,  to  his  own  ufe. 

Item.,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  faid  filler  Joan  twenty  pounds,  and  all  my  wear- 
ing apparel,  to  be  paid  and  delivered  within  one  year  after  my  deceafe;  and  I  do  will 
and  devife  unto  her  the  houfe,  with  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford,  wherein  fhe 
dwencth,  for  her  natural  life,  under  the  yearly  value  of  twelve-pence. 

I/emy  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  her  three  fons,  William  Hart, Hart,  and 

Michael  Hart,  five  pounds  apiece,  to  be  paid  within  one  year  after  my  deceafe. 

lum,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  faid  £lizabeth  Hall  all  my  plate  that  1  now  have, 
except  my  broad  filver  and  gilt  boxes,  at  the  date  of  this  my  will. 

I/rm,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  poor  of  Stratford  aforefaid  ten  pounds ;  to  Mr* 
Thomas  Combe  my  fword  ;  to  Thomas  Ruffel,  efa,  five  pounds  ;  and  to  Francis 
Collins  of  the  borough  of  Warwick,  in  the  county  of  Warwick,  gent,  thirteen  pounds 
fix  fhilUngs  and  eight-pence,  to  be  paid  within  one  year  after  my  deceafe. 

Iiem,  I  give  andbequeath  to  Hamlet  Sadler  twenty-fix  fhillings  eight-pence  to  buy 
him  a  ring ;  to  William  Reynolds,  gent,  twenty-fix  fhillings  eight-pence  to  buy 
him  a  ring  ;  to  my  godfon  William  Walker  twenty  fhillings  in  gold  ;  to  Anthony 
Nafh,  gent,  twenty-fix  fhillings  eight-pence ;  and  to  Mr.  John  Nafli  twenty-fix 
fhillings  eight-pence ;  and  to  my  fellows  John  Hemynge,  Richard  Burbage,  and 
Henry  Cundell  twenty-fix  fhillings  eight-pence  a  piece  to  buy  them  rings. 

Zrrar,  I  give,  will,  bequeath,  and  devife  unto  my  daughter  Sufannah  Hall,  for  the 
better  enabling  of  her  to  perform  this  my  will,  and  towards  the  performance  thereof, 
all  that  capital  meffuage  or  tenement,  with  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford  aforefaid, 
called  The  New  Place,  wherein  I  now  dwell,  and  two  meffuages  or  tenements,  with 
the  appurtenances,  fituate,  lying,  and  being  in  Henlcy-ftreet,  within  the  borough  of 
Stratford  aforefaid  ;  and  all  my  barns,  flables,  orchards,  gardens,  lands,  tenements, 
sod  hereditanients  whatfoever,  fituate,  lying,  and  being,  or  to  be  had,  refcrved,  pre- 
ferred, or  taken  within  the  towns,  hamlets,  villages,  fields,  and  grounds  of  Stratford 
upon  Avon,  Old  Stratford,  Bufhaxton,  and  Welcome,  or  in  any  of  them,  in  the  faid 
county  of  Warwick  ;  and  alfo  all  that  meffuage  or  tenement,  with  the  appurtenances, 
wherein  one  John  Robinfon  dwelleth,  fituate,  lying,  and  being  in  the  Black-Friers  in 
London  near  the  Wardrobe  ;  and  all  other  my  lands,  tenements,  and  hereditament^: 
whatfoever;  to  have  and  to  hold  all  and  fingular  the  faid  premifes,  with  their  ap- 
punenances,  unto  the  faid  Sufannah  Hall,  for  and  during  the  term  of  her  natural 
life ;  and  after  her  deceafe  to  the  tiril  fon  of  her  body  lawfully  ifluing,  and  to  the  heirs 
Bales  of  the  body  of  the  faidfirfl  fon  lawfully  ifluing  ;  and  for  default  of  luch  iflue, 
tothe  fecond  fon  of  her  body  lawfully  iffuing,  and  to  the  heirs  males  of  the  body  of 
the  faid  fecond  fon  lawfully  iffuine  ;  and  for  default  of  fuch  heirs  to  the  third  fon  of 
the  body  of  the  faid  Sufannah  lawfully  iffuing,  and  of  the  heirs  males  of  the  body  of 
the  faid  third  fon  lawfully  iffuing  ;  and  for  default  of  fuch  iffue,  the  fame  to  be  and 
rcnuin  to  the  fourth,  fifth,  fixth,  and  fcventh  fons  of  her  br  d} ,  lawfully  ifluing  one 
ifter  another,  znd  to  the  heirs  males  of  the  bodies  of  the  faid  fourth,  fifth,  •  xth,  and 
feventh  fons  lawfully  iffuing,  in  fuch  manner  as  it  is  before  limited  to  be,  and  remain 
tothefirft,  fecond,  and  third  fons  of  her  body,  and  to  their  heirs  males;  and  for 
cefattit  of  fuch  ifl'ue,  the  faid  premifes  to  be  and  remain  to  my  faid  niece  Hall,  and 
die  heirs  males  of  her  body  lawfully  iffuing  ;  and  for  default  of  fuch  iflue,  to  my 
faoghter  Juditbf  and  the  heirs  males  of  her  body  lawfully  iffuing ;  and  for  default 
tf/uch  iflbr,  to  the  right  heirs  of  me  the  faid  William  Shakfpeare  for  ever. 
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Jt/fie,  I  jire  unto  ray  wife  my  brown  beft  bed  with  the  furniture. 

^emt  I  ffive  and  bequeath  to  my  faid  daughter  J  udith  my  broad  iilvcr  gilt  bole.  A]] 
the  red  of  my  goods,  chattels,  Jeafes,  plate,  jewels,  and  houfhold-Autf  whatfoever, 
»fter  my  debts  and  legacies  paid,  and  my  funeral  cxuences  difchargcd,  I  give,  devife, 
and  bequeath  t.omy  fon-in-law,  JohnHajl,  gent,  and  my  daughter  dufannah  his  wife, 
who  I  ordain  and  make  executors  of  this  my  laft  will  and  tedament.  And  I  do  in- 
treat  and  appoint  tha  faid  Thomas  Huifel,  efq.  and  Francis  Collins,  gent,  to  he 
overfeera  hereof «  And,  I  do  revoke  all  former  wills,  and  publiih  this  to  be  my  lafl 
will  and  teibment.  In  witnefa  whereof  I  have  hereunto,  put  my  hand,  the  day  and 
year  firft  above-written,  by  mo 

Wttne/s  to  the  puhUjbing  hertof^ 

FitA.  Collins, 

TuLius  Shaw, 
John  Robinson, 
Hamlet  Sadler, 
Robert  Whattcott. 


Prohatum  coram  Magifiro  William  Byrtfcy  Legum  DoBon  Comniijfarioy  fe'r. 
.  nficefimoy  fecundo  die  men/is  J  unity  Anno  Domini  i6i6.     Juramento  Jobannis 
Hall  unius  ex*  et  cuiy  t^c,  de  bene  it  Jurat*  re/orvata  fotejlate  a  Sufanna  Hall 
alt^  exm  i^c.9ui  vendit^  ^c.  fetitur^ 
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A  List  of  the  Six  and-thirty  Dramas  of  Shakspeare,  which  are 
publilhcd  in  the  foUowing  Pages,  with  the  Dates  of  the  earlieft 
Mtions  of  each :— Whence  it  appears,  that  twenty  of  them  were 
fiift  printed  in  the  Folio  of  1623. 
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PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


SibXitxah,  tbitvtherm 

Piosrito,  the  r^tfml  duh  ^Mtlau 

Fxt9i«AVO«/«  t9  the  lAig  tfNofUu 
Govt  Ato,  m  hem^i  cU  cma^Oot  ofNtfh, 

FlAVCItCOy       J 


hUfUr  of  ajb^  Uatfwabif  and  manunf 

M1KANDA9  doM^tar  t9  Prtjlferg, 
AKIXL9  oMMyJjmt* 

iKIf,  -J 

C»Jll»,  I 

Two*.         >  Jfiria. 
NYurBtf   1 

RSAfSKSt  J 


Mer^fmn  afftwAg  m  Fn^er9* 
SCENS^  Aejeff  wthajh^i  rfnrwards  40$  nmhaiUtd  ifmA 


ACT 


I. 


S    C    B     N    E 
On  m  Skip  m  Sea* 
Atmf^tauNi^  ef  Thunder  and Lighttmg  heard. 

ttta  a  Sbip-4na^er  and  a  Boatjwnu 
^BOATSWAIN!  » 

<D  Beatf  Here*  millers  What  cheer? 

^.  Good :  Speak  to  the  mariners  :—lall  to*t 

'  73r»,  or  we  nin  oorfelYet  agronnd :  beftar,  beftir. 

Swter  Baofhurtu 
^^.  H^A  my  hearttj  cheerl]r«  cheeriy^  my 
^^  yare,  yare  s  Take  in  the  top-fail  $  Tend 
.tlsiiufter>s  wfaiiUe  ^^Bkm,  tUl  thott  burft  thy 
""'"A  if  room  eDough  I 
lev  JSuj^  si^ioBy  Anthomo,  Fer£nandf 

Cmxakf  and  ttheru 
^£^  Good  boatfwatny  have  care.    Wbera'athe 
•^^*  Play  dK  men. 
^  I  pny  now,  keep  below. 
^  Where'i  the  mafter,  boatfwain  ? 
Juff.  Do  yoB  not  hear  him?  You  mar  onrU- 
*<%*;  Keep  yoor  cabaot  1  you  do  affift  the  ftorm. 

'*9>  C^^  ^  patient. 
^^  When  the  fea  if.  Hencel  What  care 
~  «•«•  for  the  name  of  king?  To  cabin: 
"^xe-.treoblensDOt. 
^•Coodiyetreoiember  whom  thou  baft  aboant. 
^  None  that  I  moce  love'  than  myfelf. 
^^a  coonlcaors  ^  yon  can  command  thefc 
to  fikace»  and  work  the  peace  of 
we  inll  not  handle  a  rope  more  {  nft 


•Mtbority* 

!  u^d  ib  r 


If  yon  cannot,  give  thanks  you 
and  make  yonrfdf  rttOf  in 
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your  cabin  for  the  mifchance  of  the  hour,  if  it 
fo  hap.  Checrlyt  good  heart»«-Out  of  our  way, 
I  lay.  •  [Sxiu 

Gen*  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  feUowj 
methinksy  he  hath  no  drowning  mark^iponiiim  1 
his  complexion  IS  perfeft  gallows.  Stand  iaft«  good 
fate,  to  his  hanging ;  nukt  the  rope  of  his  deftiny 
our  cable»  for  our  own  doth  little  advantage :  If 
he  be  not  bom  to  be  hang*d,  our  cafe  is  miferable. 

^Sxeunt*' 
Re-enter  Beatfweun* 

Bea^*  Down  with  the  top-maftj  yare»  kwett 
lower  \  bring  her  to  try  with  main-couifo.  [A 
try  wtbuu\  A  plague  upon  this  howling  I 

are  louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  office. 
Re-inter  Sihafiian^  Antherio^  and  Cuasaia* 
Yet  again?  What  do  you  here?  Shall  we  give 
o'ery  sind  drown  ?  Have  you  a  mind  to  fink  ? 

Seh»  A  pox  o*  your  throat !  you  bcwiing,  blalr 
2o|phenioos,  uncharitable  dog  I 

Beat/,  Work  you  then. 

Antm  Hang,  cur,  hang !  you.whorefon,  infolenc 
noifemaker !  we  are  kfs  afraid  to  be  diowA*dt 
than  thou  ait. 

Gen.  m  warrant  him  from  drowning;  though 
the  (hip  v^ere  no  ftronger  than  a  not-fhell,  and  as 
leaky  as  an  unftanch*d'  vmich. 

Btatfi  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold;  fet  her  two 
courfes}  off  to  iea  again,  Uy  her  off. 
£nter  Haortnen  wetm 

Mar.  AUtoft!  toprayen*  10  prayers!  allk>A1 

Btatf.  What,  mnft  our  mouths  be  cold? 


'  fteidily,  aioAIy.  .  «  Of  the  pitfent  in/Untj  the  poet  probably  meaai*    '  Incontinent. 
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Gen, 
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[AA  I.  Scene  2* 


Cm*  The  kins  <n<l  prlnc4  $x  prsyen  1  let  us] 
affiftthem* 
For  oar  cafe  is  as  theirs. 
Sth.  I  am  out  of  patience. 
Am*  We*re  '  merely  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
dnmkards«— 
ThiswIde-cboppM  rafcal  ;-«Would,  thou  mighfft 

lie  drowningy 
The  wafliing  of  tea  tides ! 

Cm.  He'll  be  hanged  yet  % 
Though  every  drop  of  v^ater  fwear  agalnft  ity 
And  gape  atvtrid'ft  to  glut ^  him. 

[^  cctififed  nafe  wkbhu]     Mercy  on  us  1 
We  fpUt!  we  ipfit  I  FareweU  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren !  FareweU,  brother  I  We  fplit,  we  fplit,  we  ts 
fpllt. 

^/fo.  Let*s  all  fink  with  the  king.  lExit, 

Sei*  hefs  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Cmt.  Now  would  I  give  a  thoufand  furlongs  of 
fea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground ^   'long  heath,  20 
brown  furze,  any  thing  t  The  wills  above  be 
4one,  but  I  would  fain  die  a  dry  death  1        {Exit, 
SCENE        U. 
^[le  mebanted  iJlanJ :  hefort  the  cell  0/ ProJfer9» 

Enter  Prtjfero  omJ  Amanda, 
JiCra,  If  by  your  art,  my  deareft  father,  you 
have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them  x 
The  iky,  it  feems,  would  pour  down  ftinking  pitch, 
But  that  the  fea,  mounting  to  the  welkin*s  cheek, 
Dafhes  the  fire  out.    O,  I  have  fufferM 
With  thofe  that  I  faw  fuffer  1  a  brave  veiTel, 
Who  had,  no  doubt,  fome  noble  creatures  in  her, 
DafliM  all  to  jueces.    O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Againft  my  very  heart  1  Poor  fools  I  they  peri£h*d. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  funk  the  fea  within  the  earth,  or  ere^- 
It  ihould  the  good  (hip  fo  have  fwallow'd,  and 
The  freighting  fouls  within  her. 

Pro,  Be  coUeded ; 
No  more  amazement  s  tell  your  piteous  hearty 
There's  no  harm  done. 
Mira,  O  woe  the  day! 
Prv,  No  harm. 
X  have  done  nothing  but  In-care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one  I  thee,  my  dear  daughter  1) 

who 
^Mt  Ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
\)f  whence  I  am  $  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Profpero,  mafter  of  a  full  poor  cell', 
And  thy  no  greater  fiither. 

Miira,  More  to  know, 
Pkl  never  meddle^  vnth  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  'Tis  time, 
I  ihould  inform  thee  further.    Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magick  garment  from  me.    So  j 

[Xtfjrx  down  bh  maraUl 
hjt  there  my  art.— Wipe  thou  tliine  eyesj  have 
coinfort. 


Mo,  not  to  much  pertlition  as  an  hair, 

Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  veffel 

Whidh  thou  heard'ft  cry,  which  thou  faw*ft  dnk« 

Sit  down  $ 
For  thou  muil  new  know  further. 

Mira*  You  have  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  flopped. 
And  left  me  to  a  bootlefs  itiqilifition  \ 
Concluding,  Stty^  noijtt,'-^ 

Pru  The  bourns  now  come ; 
The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.    Canft  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 
I  do  rtot  think,  thou  canfl  \  for  then  thou  waft  not 
Out7  three  yean  old. 
Mvra,  Certahily,  fir,  I  can. 
Pf9.  By  what?  by  any  other  houfe,  or  perfon  f 
Of  any  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Msra.  *Tis  far  off; 
And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  afluranco 
That  my  remembrance  warrants :  Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  ? 
£r^  Thou  hadft,  and  more,  Miranda :  But  hovr 
Is  it, 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  ?  What  feeft  thou  elfe 
In  the  dark  back-wvd  and  abyfm  of  time  ? 
If  thou  remember'il  aught,  ere  thou  cam*il  here  \ 
How  thou  cam*ft  here,  thou  may*ft 
Mhra.  But  that  I  do  not.  [fince, 

Pro.  Twelve  years  fince,  Miranda,  twelve  year^ 
Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 
Mka,  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  ? 
Pro,  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  fald — thou  wall  my  daughter;  and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  thou  his  only  heir 
And  princefs,  no  worfe  iflu'd. 
Mtra.  O  the  heavens ! 
4o|What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  \ 
Or  bleflbd  was*t,  we  did  ? 

Pro,  Both,  both,  my  girls 
By  foul  play,  as  thou  fay*ft,  were  we  hcavM  thence  \ 
But  bleffedly  holp  hither. 

Afirtf.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 
To  think  o*  the  teen*  that  I  have  tum'd  you  to, 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance  I    Pleafe  you 
further. 
Pro,  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  caU*d  Antho* 
nio,— 
I  pray  thee  mark  me,— that  a^rother  fhould 
Be  fo  perfidious ! — he^honnext  thyfelf. 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov^^ndA  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  ftate  CA|Plit  that  time. 
Through  all  the  fignioricsTtwas  the  firft. 
And  Profpero  the  prime  duke ;  being  fo  reputei 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts. 
Without  a  parallel  \  thofe  being  all  my  (ludy, 
The  government  I  caft  upon  my  brother. 
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The  direful  fpe£tade  of  the  wreek,  which  touched  60  And  to  my  ftate  grew  ftranger,  being  tranfportcd. 
The  very  virtue  of  compaffion  in  thee,  I    I  And  wrapped  in  fecret  ftudies.    Thy  falfe  unci*— 

I    jDoft  thou  attend  me  ?  • 


X  have  with  fuch  piovlfion  in  mine  ait 


So  fafdy  ordered,  that  there  is  no  foul-* 


I    I    Mm,  Sir,  moil  heedfuUy. 


'  Abfolutely.    «  SwaUow.    3  Perhaps  it  fhould  be  ^{,  beathi  Ui^    ^  Before.    >  i.  C,  •  very  poor 
celL   *  Mingle.    7  Qgite»    '  Sorrowy  grief;  trouble,  ^r%^ 


AR 1.  Scene  2.] 


TEMPEST. 


Pr9.  Being  once  perfeded  bow  to  grant  fultt. 
How  to  deny  them  ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  tiaih '  for  over-topping  3  new  created      [*ero, 
Tbe  creatares  that  were  mine ;  I  iay>  or  chang*d 
Or  cife  new  ibrmM  *em ;  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  fet  all  hearts  i*  the  iUte 
To  what  tune  pleaa*d  his  ear;  that  now  he  was 
Tbs  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk,    [not, 
And  fuck'd  my  verdure  out  Qn*t«— Thou  attend*ft 

}CrM,  O  good  fir,  I  do. 

Pnw  I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 
I  thos  ncgleaing  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 
Tockkncis,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  fo  retired, 
0'er-priz*d  all  p<^xilar  rate,  in  my  falfe  brother 
Awik'd  an  evil  nature :  and  my  truil, 
Ue  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
Ai'aijhood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  oxy  trail  vras  }  which  had,  indeed,  no  limits 
A  confidence  fans  bound*    He  being  thus  lorded, 
Net  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded, 
l^  what  my  power  nught  eUe  ezad«— like  one, 
Whd  having  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it| 
Uide  iBch  a  finner  of  his  memoiy. 
To  credit  his  own  lier— he  did  bdieve 
Hfiwas,  indeed,  the  duke;  out  of  the  rubftltutlon, 
Aod  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty,  [ing,— 
^idi  all  prerogative :— Hence  his  ambition  grow- 
DK^thoabear? 

A&tf.  Yoor  tale,  fir,  would  cure  deafnefs. 

Prsw  To  have  no  fcreen  between  this  part  he  play*d 
Asd  \sm  he  playM  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
A^iotioe  Milan :  Me,  poor  man !— my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough ;  of  temporal  royalties 
Hs  thinks  me  no w  incapable :  confederates, 
Sd  ^<iry  he  was  for  fway,  with  the  king  of  Naples 
To  pre  ban  ammal  tribute,  do  him  homage, 
S^jcd  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
T,^  dakedom,  yet  unbow*d  C^as,  poor  Milan !) 
Tc  taoSt  ignoble  ftooping. 

Mw^j.  O  the  heavens  t  [me, 

Prz.  M.vk  his  condition,  and  the  event;  then  tell 
^'tliis  might  be  a  brother* 

A&f.  I  fluMild  fin 
To  Think  ^  but  nobly  of  my  jtrandmother  s 
Cood  wombs  have  bwn  baid  fons* 

Frs.  Now  the  condition. 
T^;s  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
T9  ne  invetorate,  hearkens  my  brother*8  fult; 
^:^kh  was,  that  he  in  lieu  o*  the  premifes, 
Of  bsmige,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute,— 
I'xrold  prefently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
^  .t  0^  the  dukedom ;  and  confer  fair  Mihin, 
V*^  all  cbe  honours,  on  my  brother :  VQiereon, 
A  treachoDUS  army  levy*d,  one  mid-night 
?  ssd  to  the  purpofe,  did  Anthonio  open 
Toe  gates  of  Milan ;  and,  i*  the  dead  of  darkneft, 
Tae  minifters  for  the  fmrpole  huiried  thence 
i-iu  and  thy  crying  felf . 

Msrm.  Alack,  for  pity ! 
^  ten  remerabring  how  I  cried  out  then, 
v^cryito'erngam;  it  isahinc^y  I 
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That  wrings  mine  eyes  to*e» 

Pro.  Hear  a  little  further. 
And  then  I'll  bring  thee  ro  the  prefent  bufinefs 
Which  now^s  upon  us ;  without  the  which,  thisilory 
Were  moft  Impertinoit. 

Mira.  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  deftroy  us  ? 

Pro,  Well  demanded,  wench; 
My  tale  provokes  that  queftlon.  Dear,  they  durft  doC| 
(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  fet 
A  mark  fo  bloody  on  the  bufinefs ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark ; 
Bore  us  fome  leagues  to  fea ;  where  they  prepared 
A  rotten  carcafs  of  a  boat,  not  rigg*d, 
Nor  tackle,  fail,  nor  nuft;  the  very  rau 
Inftin^vely  had  quit  it  t  there  they  hoifl  us 
To  cry  to  the  fea  that  roar'd  to  us ;  to  figh 
To  the  winds,  whofe  pity,  fighing  back  agaln^ 
Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mira.  Alack!  what  trouble 
Was  I  then  to  you  ! 

Pre.  01  a  cherubim 
Thou  wail,  that  did  prefcrveme !  Thou  dldft  foiilei 
Infufed  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have  s  deckM  the  fea  with  drops  full  fait  | 
Under  my  burden  groanM ;  which  rais'd  in  me 
An  undergoing  ftomach^  to  bear  up 
Againft  what  ihould  enfue. 

Mtra,  How  came  we  afiiore  ? 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  fome  fre(h  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  chari  V,  who  being  then  appointed 
Mafter  of  this  deiign,  did  give  us ;  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  ftuffs,  and  necelHiries, 
Which  fince  have  fteaded  much ;  fo,  of  his  gentlene^ 
Knowing  I  lovM  my  books,  he  furnifli'd  me 
From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira.  Would  I  might 
But  ever  fee  that  man  I 

Pro.  Now,  I  arife  :— 
Sit  ftill,  and  hear  the  Uft  of  our  fea-forrow* 
Here  in  this  Ifland  we  arrived ;  and  here 
Havel,  thy  fchoolmafler,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  (o  careful,  [you,  fifv 

■Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  for*t !  And  now,  I  praf 
(For  fUU  *tis  beatinj^  in  my  mind)  your  reaibn 
For  raifing  this  fea-ftorm  f 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth.       > 
By  accident  mod  (hange,  bountiful  fortune^ 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  (hore :  and  by  my  prefeienct 
I  find  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  moft  aufpicious  fiar ;  whofe  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop^— Here  ceafe  more  queilioiii } 
60  Thou  art  inclin'd  to  fleep ;  *tis  a  good  dulnefs,        '^ 
And  give  it  way :— I  know,  thou  canfi  not  choofoi^ 
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*  To  tn^  Warburton  (ays,  is  to  cut  away  the  fuperfiultles* 
*  Ssggpftioo.    s  Covered.    ^  L  e.  a  ftubbooi  relblution, 

B  a 


Thlrfiy,     >  Otherwife  than* 


T    E    M  T   E    S    T. 


[A^  i»  Scene  T^ 


€ome«way,  fervant,  cofhe :  I  am  ready  now ; 
ApproAcb,  my  Ariel,  come. 

knter  ArieL 

\  Aru  All  hail,  great  mafter !  grave  fir,  hail  1 1  come 
To  anfwer  thy  befl  pleafure;  be*t  to  flyy     * 
To  fwim,  to  dive  iAto  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curlM  clouds;  to  thy  ftrong  bidding,  taik 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality, 
'  Pro.  Haft  thou,  fpirit,  ^ 

Performed  to  point  ■  the  tempeft  that  I  bade  thee  \ 

AH,  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  fliip ;  now  on  the  beak, 
Now  in  the  wafte,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  AamM  amazement:  Sometimes,  Vd  divide. 
And  bum  in  many  places  $  on  the  top-maft, 
The  yards,  and  bolt-fprit,  would  I  flame  diftin^Uy^ 
Then  meet,  and  join :  Jove*s  lightnings,  the  precur- 

fors 
O*  the  dreadful  thiyider-dap,  more  momentary 
And  iight-but-running  werenot:  The  fire,and  cracks 
Of  fulphurous  roaring,  the  moft  mighty  Neptune 
Seem'd  to  befiege,  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremble, 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  (hake. 

Pro,  My  brave  fpirit  I 
Who  was  fo  firm,  fo  conftant,  that  this  coil 
Would  not  infea  his  reafon  f 

Art,  Not  a  foul 
But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  playM 
Some  tricks  of  defperation :  All,  but  mariners, 
PIungM  in  the  foaniing  brine,  and  quit  the  vefi^l, 
Then  all  a-fire  with  me :  the  king's  fon,  Ferdinand, 
VTith^hair  upftarting  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair) 
Was  the  firfl  man  that  leapM  j  cried,  Heti  u  cm/(^. 
Ami  all  the  devih  are  bat. 

Pro,  Why,  that's  my  fpirit ! 
But  was  not  this  nigh  fiiore } 
r.  'Ari,  Clofe  by,  my  mafter* 

Pro,  But  are  they,  Ariel,  (afe  ? 

Aru  Not  a  hair  perifli'd ; 
On  their  fuftaining  garments  not  a  blemlih. 
But  freflier  than  before :  and,  as  thou  bad'ft  me. 
In  troops  I  have  difpersM  them  'bout  the  ifle  t 
The  king's  fon  have  I  landed  by  himfelf ; 
Whom  Heft  cooling  of  the  air  with  fighs. 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  ifle,  and  fitting. 
His' arms  in  this  fad  knot. 

Pro,  Of  the  king's  fliip, 
The  mariners,  fay  how  thou  haft  difpos'd, 
And  all  the  reft  o'  the  fleet  ? 

Ari,  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  the  king's  fliip  j  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  call'dft  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  ftiU-vex'd  Bcrmoothes  *,  there  file's  hid : 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  flowM ; 
Whon^  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  fufFcr' 
I  have  left  afleep :  and  for  the  reft  o'  the  fleet, 
Which  I  difpers'd,  they  all  have  met  again  \ 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flote', 
,Bolind  fadly  home  for  Naples  j 
Suppofing  that  they  faw  the  king's  fliip  wrcck'd. 
And  his  great  perfon  periih. 

Pro,   Vriel,  thy  cha^e 
JSxadly  is  perform'd  j  but  there's  more  work : 
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What  is  the  time  o*  the  day  ? 

Art,  Paft  the  mid  fbafon. 
PfcAtleafttwoglafTess  thetime'twixtfixandnow, 
Muft  by  OS  both  be  fpent  moft  precioufly. 
^rf.Is  there  more  toil?  Sincethou  doft  give  me  pains. 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  haft  promis'd. 
Which  is  not  yet  perfonn'd  me. 

Pro,  How  now,  moody  ? 
What  is'tthou  canft  demand  ? 

Ari,  My  liberty. 

Pro,  Before  the  rime  be  out  ?  No  more. 

Art,  I  pray  thee : 
Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  fervice; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  thee  no  mift^ings,  ferv'd 
Without  or  grudge,or  grumblings;  thou  didftpromife 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro,  Doft  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 

j^  No. 
Pf».Thou  doft;  and  think'ft  it  muchto  tread  theooze 
Of  the  fait  deep ; 

To  run  upon  the  ftiarp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  bufinefs  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth* 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  froft. 

Ari,  I  do  not,  fir. 

Pro,  Thou  ly'ft,  malignant  thing  I  Haft  thou  forgot 
The  foul  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age  and  envy. 
Was' grown  into  a  hoop  >  haft  thou  forgot  her  ? 

Art.  No,  fir. 
Pro,  Thou  haft :  Where  was  Ihebom?  fpeak ;  teU  me. 

Ari,  Sir,  in  Argier*. 

Pro,  Oh,  was  ftie  fo?  I  muft, 
Once  in  a  nnonth,  recount  what  thou  haft  been. 
Which  thou  forgett'ft.  This  damn'd  witch,  Sycorax, 
For  mifchiefs  manifold,  and  forceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'fl,  was  banifli'd ;  for  one  thing  flie  did. 
They  would  not  take  her  life :  Is  not  this  true  ? 

Art,  Ay,  fir.  [child. 

Pro,  This  blue-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brought  with 
And  here  was  left  by  the  faiknrs :  Thou,  my  flave. 
As  thou  report'ft  thyfelf,  waft  then  her  fervant: 
And,  for  tliou  waft  a  fpirit  too  delicate 
To  aft  her  earthy  and  abhorr'd  commands, 
Refufing  her  grand  hefts,  flie  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  minifters. 
And  in  her  moft  unmitigable  rage. 
Into  a  cloven  pine  \  within  which  rift 
ImprifonM,  thou  didft  painfully  remain 
50  A  dozen  years ;  within  which  fpace  (he  died. 
And  left  thee  thcrej  where  thou  didft  vent  thy  groans, 
As  faft  as  mill-wheels  fb-ike:  Then  was  this  ifland 
(Save  for  the  fon  that  flie  did  litter  here, 
A  frecklMl  whelp,  hag-bom)  not  honour'd  with 
Ahnmanfliape. 

Art,  Yes;  Caliban  her  fon. 

Pro,  Dull  thing,  I  fay  fo  5  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  fervice.  Thou  bcft  know^ft 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in :  thy  groans 
60  Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breafts 
Of  ever-angry  bears ;  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo ;  it  was  mine  art. 
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When  I  aniv'dy  and  heard  tfaee,  that  made  g^ 
The  pioe»  and  let  thee  out. 

Jru  I  thank  theet  mafter. 

Pr9^  If  thoQ  more  mannur*ft»  I  will  rend  an  oak, 
And  peg  thee  in  hb  knotty  eDtrails,  till 
Thoa  Inft  hovrd  away  twdvt  winters. 

Aru  Pardon,  Diafter: 
I  triU  be  correfpondent  to  commandy 
And  do  my  fpthting  gently. 

Ficw    Do  16$  and  after  two  dayi 
I  will  ffifehai^  thee. 

Ai.  That's  my  noble  mailer ! 
Wbat  Ihafl  I  do  ?  lay  what?  what  Audi  I  do  > 

Pru  Go  make  thyfelf  like  to  a  nymph  o*  the  («a 
Be  fabjcd  to  no  fight  but  thine  and  mine ;  invilible  1 5 
To  every  eye-ball  elfe.    Go,  take  this  /hape, 
ind  hither  come  in  it ;  go,  hence,  with  diligence. 

Avdce,  dear  faeaft,  awake!  thou  haft  flept  well  j 
Awaksl 

Harm.  The  Aiangcnefe  of  your  ftory  put 
Bearineft  in  me. 

Prs.  Shake  it  off:  Come  on  \ 
WcH  Ylfit  Caliban,  my  flaire,  who  never 
Vifilds  as  kind  anfwer.  25 

Jfiv.  *Tis  a  Yillain,  fir, 
I  to  not  kive  to  kx>k  on. 

fn^  But,  as  *ti«, 
We  cannot  mift  him :  he  does  make  our  fire, 
Fetch  in  our  wood ;  and  ferves  in  offices  30 

That  pio6t  OS.  What  hoi  fiave !  Caliban  f 
7boa  earth,  thoa  !  fpeak. 

CaL  [WkbmJ]  There's  wood  enough  within* 

?n.  Come  forth,  I  iay  $  there's  other  bufinefs  for 
Cecae,  tfaoa  tortoiiiB I  when ?  [thee:  35 

Emur  And  hk*  a  vuHtr'Wfmfh* 
r<££  apparition  I  My  quaint  Ariel, 
Hvk  in  thine  ear. 

Ai,  My  lofd,  it  fliall  be  done.  [Exit, 

Pfs.  Thonpoiibaoos  fiave,  got  by  the  devil  himfelf  40 
I'poo  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  i 
Emter  CaHian, 

Cd.  As  wkked  '  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brufli'd 
%lth  raven*a  feather  from  unwholefome  fen, 
>op  on  yoif  both !  a  ibuth-weft  blow  on  ye,         45 
And  bhiler  you  ail  o*er  1  [cramps, 

?rs.  For  this,  be  furd,  to-night  thou  flialt  have 
5idB-fticfaei  that  fliall  pen  thy  bieath  up ;  urchins  ^ 
^^^ull  £arthatvaft  of  night'  that  they  may  work, 
^  tzerc^e  on  thee :  thou  flialt  be  pineh'd  50 

M  thick  as  booeyoombSf  each  pinc^ore  ftpging 
Thaa  bees  that  made  *em. 

CaI  I  oHift  eat  my  dinner* 
Tki  ifiaDd*s  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother, 
W^chthootak'itfromme.  When  thou  camefifirft,  55 
Then  finnk^dft  me^and  ttad*ft  much  of  me  jwouldfi 

^ve  me 
Wjeerwisb  berriet  |n*t;  and  teach  me  how 
rename  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  leis, 
Tbat  bom  by  day  and  night:  and  then  I  lov'd  thee^  60 
Aad  fliew*d  thee  all  che^ialltieso*  the  ifie, 


The  irelh  fprings,  brifie-pits,bairen  plaoe,and  fertilei 
CursM  be  I,  that  I  did  fi> ! — ^Ail  the  charms 
Of  Sycorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  1 
For  I  am  all  the  fubjeds  that  you  have. 
Who  firft  was  mine  own  king :  and  here  you  fty  me 
In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  fiom  me 
The  reft  of  the  Ifland. 

Fr<u  Thou  moft  lying  flave,  [thee, 

Whom  ftripes  may  mo^x,  not  kindncfs ;  I  have  us'd 
Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care ;  and  lodg*d  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didft  iiMk  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

CaL  Oh  ho,  oh  ho  !^^ou*d  it  had  been  done  I 
Thou  didft  prevent  me  \  I  had  peopled  elfe, 
This  ifle  \vith  Calibans. 

Fro.  Abhorred  flave. 
Which  any  print  of  goodnefs  will  not  take, 
Being  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  thee,  [hour 

Took  pams  to  make  thee  fpeak,  taught  thee  each 
One  thing  or  others  when  thou  didft  not,  (avage. 
Know  thy  own  meaning,  but  wouldft  gabble  like' 
A  thing  more  brutifli,  1  endow*d  thy  purpofes 
With  words  that  made  them  known:  But  thy 

vile  race* 
Though  thou  didft  learn,  had  that  ui*t  which  good 

natures 
Could  not^abide  to  be  with  \  therefore  waft  thou 
Defervedly  confined  into  this  rock, 
Who  hadft  dcfcrv'd  more  than  a  prifon. 

Ci/.  You  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profit  on^t 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curfe ;  the  red  plague '  rid  you. 
For  learning  me  your  language  1 

Pr0.  Hag-feed,  hence  1 
Fetch  ufi  in  fewel,  and  be  quick ;  thou  wert  beft, 
To  anfwer  other  bufinefs.  Shrug*ft  thou,  nudice  f 
If  thou  neglea'ft,  or  doft  unwillingly 
What  I  command.  Til  rack  thee  with  old  cramps  $ 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches }  make  thee  roar. 
That  hearts  fliall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cat.  No,  pray  thee  !^— 
I  muft  ob^  \  his  art  is  of  fuch  power,         \AJide* 
It  would  controul  my  dam*s  god  Setebos% 
And  make  a  vaflal  of  him. 

Fro.  So,  flave;  hence  1  \Exit  CaRUii, 

Eater  Ferdhuuid  at  the  rmotijlpari  of  tbiftage^  and 
Ariel  mnpUi  pUrf'ing  andfi^g' 

Ariel's  Song- 
Come  unto  tbefe  yellow  fatidh 

And  then  take  bands  e 
Csurt'JUd  vf ben  you  bave^  and  ktfs'd^ 
{Tbe  wild  waves  wbi/i  ''J 


Fogt  kfeaily  bere  and  tb$re  j 
Andyfweetjprites^  tbe  burden  btar. 


Harkybark! 
fiur.  Bowgh,  wowgh. 

Tbe  watch-dogs  barki 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgh. 

Hark^bark!  J  bear 
Tleftrain  offtrvtting  Cbantkien 
Cryt  Cock-a-daodU-doo* 


[dijperfidlf. 
[difperfidi,. 


»  Fwtaps  pot  here  for  fairies  ^  The  dead  wafte,  or  middJc  of  the  nighfc  ♦  Kjw^ 
kihia  place,  tans  to  flgnily  original  difpofitioa,bborn  qualities.  »  The  eiyfip«la^  •  Wf  learn 
fa»  MageQift'sfoyasB^  Chtt  ^«s*« wae  the  fupwnift  jBod  ofthe  Pattgona.       ^  Silenu 

B  3  ^•^^ 


TEMPEST.' 


[Ad  I.  Scene  %» 


Fir*  Where  fhoold  this  imfic  be  .>  i*  the  akyor  the 
It  founds  no  more :  and  Aire,  it  waits  upon  [earth 
Some  god  of  the  ifland.    Sitting  on  a4>ank9 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 
This  mufic  crept  by  me  upon  tho waters; 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  paiTion, 
With  its  fweet  air :  thence  I  have  foUow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather :— But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel's  Song. 
FuHfatbcmfioe  tby  father  lUs^ 
Of  bis  bona  are  coral  made  \ 
Tbofe  arepearh^  tbat  mere  bis  ej^es  i 

Nothing  of  him  tbat  dnhfad£% 
But  dotb  fuffer  a  fea-ebange^  1 5 

Into  pmetblftg  rich  andftrangem 
Sea-nympbs  hourly  ring  his  kmellm 
Hark^  now  I  bear  tbemr-^ng-deng  beff. 

[Burden^  ding-<long< 
Fer.  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd  fa- 
This  is  no  mortal  bufinefs,  nor  no  found    [ther  :«- 
That  the  earth  owes ' :-— I  bear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance, 
And  fay,  what  thou  feed  yond\ 

Mra.  What  is't  ?  a  fpirit  ? 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about  I  Believe  me,  fir. 
It  carries  a  brave  form  -.-s-^ut  *tis  a  fpirit. 
Fro.  No,  wench  $  it  eats,  and  fleeps,  and  hath 
fuch  fenfes 
As  we  have,  fuch ;  This  gaUant,  which  thou  feed,  30 
Was  in  the  wreck;  and,  but  he's  fomething  ftain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'il 

call  him 
A  goodly  perfon :  he  hath  loft  his  fellows^ 
And  ilrays  about  to  find  them.  35 

ACra*  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  iaw  fo  noble. 

Fro,  It  goes  on,  I  fee,    [Afide.^         [free  thee 
As  my  foul  prompts  it :— Spirit,  fine  i|>irit,  I'll  40 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

Fer.  Moft  fure,  the  goddefs 
On  whom  thefe  airs  attend  1— -^Vouchlafe,  my 

prayer 
|4ay  knowi  if  you  renuiin  upon  this  idand ;  45 

And  that  yop  wi^  fpme  good  inftrudion  give. 
How  I  may  bey  me  l^cre :  My  prime  requeft. 
Which  I  dp  laft  pronounce,  is,  O  you  wonder! 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  .* 

Mira.  No  wonder,  fir  3  50 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language !  heavens  !— 
I  am  the  beft  of  them  that  fpeak  this  fpeech. 
Were  I  but  where  ^tis  fpoken. 

Fro,  How !  the  bed  ?  55 

Whatwert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  ? 
Fer,  A  fingle  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  fpeak  of  Naples :  He  does  hear  me'; 
And  that  he  does,  I  weep  t  myfelf  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  fince  at  ebb,  beheld    (60 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd. 


Mrtf.  Ahick,  for  mercy  f  [Milant 

Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords  ;  the  duke  of 
And  his  brave  fon,  being  twain. 

Pro,  The  duke  of  Milan, 
And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  controul  *  tbee» 
If  now  *tvrere  fit  to  do't :— -At  the  firft  fight 

[Afide  to  jtriei* 
They  have  chang'd  eyes  *.<P-X)elicate  Ariel, 
I'll  fet  thee  free  for  this.— A  word,  good  fir ; 
I  fear  you  liave  done  yourfelf  fome  wrong :    a 
word^— 
Mira.  Why  fpeaks  my  father  fo  ungently  I  This 
Is  the  third  man  tbat  I  e'er  (aw ;  the  firii. 
That  e'er  I  figh'd  for:  pity,  move  my  father 
To  be  indin'd  my  way  1 

Fer,  O,  if  a  virgin. 
And  your  afieaion  not  gone  forth,  Pll  make  yoti 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro,  Soft,  fir;  one  word  more^-  ■    ■ 
They  are  both  in  cither's  powers :  but  this  fwUb 

bufinefs 
I  muft  uneafy  make,  left  too  light  winning 

[Afide. 
Make  the  prize  light#*-One  word  more ;  I  charge 

thee. 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  doft  here  ufurp 
The  name  thou  ow'ft  not ;  and  haft  put  thyfelf 
Upon  this  ifland,  as  a  fpy,  to  vnn  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on't. 
Fer,  No,  as  I  am  a  man*  ^ 

M'ra,  There's  nothing  ill  can  dweU  in  fuch  % 
temple : 
If  the  ill  fpirit  have  fo  fair  an  houfe. 
Good*  things  will  ftrive  to  dwell  with 't* 

Pro,  [To  Ferd,"]  FoUow  me.— 
Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he*s  a  traItor.*-Comev 
rU  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together  *. 
Sea-waterflialt  thou  drink,  thy  food  (hall  be 
The  freih-brook  mufiTels,  wither'd  roots,  and  huiks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled ;  Follow., 

Fer,  No; 
I  will  reflft  fuch  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power. 

Mira,  O  dear  father. 
Make  not  too  rafii  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful  h 

Pro,  What,  I  (ay. 
My  foot  my  tutor?— J'ut  thy  fword  up,  traitor; 
Who  mak'ft  a.  ihew,   but  dar'ft  not  ftrike,  thy 

confcienoe 
Is  fo  pofiefs*#with  guilt ;  come  from  thy  v^ard  % 
For  I  can  here  difarm  thee  with  this  ftickt 
Aod  nuke  thy  weapon  drop. 
Afira,  Befeech  you,  father ! 
Pro,  Hence ;  hang  not  on  my  garments* 
Mira,  Sir,  have  pity  ;  ^ 
I'll  be  his  furety. 

"Pro,  Silence  s  one  word  more ' 
Shall  (nake  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  ( 

What, 
Ana<}vocateforanimpoftor?  huflif 


[Htdra 


*  To  eTO#,  fignifies  here,  as  in  maoy  o^er  pbces  of.  our  author**  plays,  19 
•  Timorous^ 


*  Confute  thee. 
Th9« 


AAs.  Scene  i.j 


TEMP 


S    T, 


ThoB  cliiiik*!!^  tbert  are  no  matt  fuch  flupet  as 

he, 

Hnxng  ten  but  him  and  Caliban :  FoolUhwencbl 
To  the  moft  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban^ 
Aod  tbqr  to  him  are  ans^ls. 

Jfint.  My  affeaions 
Ak  then  moft  hnmbki  I  haire  no  ambidon 
Tp  fee  a  goodlier  man. 

Pn,  Come  onj  obey:  [To FerJimniJ,] 
Thy  nerves  ate  in  their  infancy  agai% 
Aad  have  no  vigour  in  thenu* 

Fer»  So  they  aret 
My  fpirits*  as  in  a  dieam,  are  all  bound  up. 
M)  taher's  ki&,  the  weaknefii  which  I  feel,  . 
The  wiedc  of  aU  my  friends,  or  this  nian*s  threats, 
To  whgm  I  am  fabda*dt  are  but  light  to  me, 
K^  I  bnt  ttaxough  my  priibn  once  a  day 


Behold  this  maid!  aU  oomert  die  o^  die  earth 
Let  liberty  make  ufe  of;  fpace  enou^ 
Have  I,  in  fuch  a  prifixi* 

Pro,  It  works ;        Come  on. 
[TtjibiiL]  Thou  haft  done  well,  fine  AnelU"i<-* 

Follow  mc» 
Hark,  what  thou  elfe  (halt  do  me. 

A£ra.  Bf  of  comforts 
My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  fir, 
Thatfi  he  appefUY  by  (peech ;  this  is  unwontodn 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Pro.  Thou  Auklt  be  as  free 
A9  mountain  winds  s  but  then  exadly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 
15     .4i  To  the  ^Uabk. 

Pfv*  Cpme,  follow :  Spei^  not  for  bun. 


ACT 


II. 


v^ 


SCENE     L 
^mtitrfart  of  tbt  ifiantU 

£■1^  JBtt^%  Stbi^nam^  jntbeitto^  GoHxan^  jSdruMy 

FramafcOf  and  otben, 
CctM-^  "^gKksEECR  you,  fir,  be  merry  i  you  have 

(So  have  we  all)  of  joy ;  for  our  efcape 

2i  much  beyond  our  lofs :  Our  hint '  of  woe 

Ii  cQouion  i  every  da/,  fome  failor*s  wife. 

The  mafisr  of  iome  merchant,  j^nd  the  merchant, 

Have  jnft  our  theme  of  woe :  but  for  the  miracle, 

I  scan  our  preiervation,  fiew  in  millions 

Cm  fpeak  lUceus  t  then,  wifely,  good  fir,  weigh 

Our  ibfTow  vilch  our  comfprtt 

jSkm,  Pfythee,  peace. 

Sok  He  receives  comfoft  like  cpld  porridge. 

Aat.  The  Tifitor  wiU  not  give  him  o*er  fo. 

St^m  Look,  he*s  winding  up  ths  watijh  of  his 
wit ;  by  and  by  it  will  (bike. 

Cks.  Sir^— * 

M.  One: ^Tell. 

Csm.  When  every  grief  is  entertalnM,  that's  of- 
fET'd,  comes  to  the  entertainex^— — 

S^  A  dollar. 

GoH,  Dcdoor  comes  to  him  indeed ;  you  have  fpo- 
ken  treer  than  you  purpos'd. 

Sdm  Yoo  have  taken  it  wifelier  than  I  meant 
ywflioakL  ^ 

Caa.  Tfaereiore, my lord^     ^  _^ 

<#4r.  Fie,  what  a  fpend-thrift  is  he  of  his  tongue 

Ahw,  I  pr'ythee,  (pare. 

Ctm.  Well,  I  haiMone :  But  yet-—- 

i«k  He  will  be  aHong. 

Atf,  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrians  for  s^  good 
^Fifer,  firll  begins  to  crow  ? 


30 


35 


4.0 


45 


50 


55 


60 


SS.  The  M  cock* 

jtnt.  The  cockrel. 

Sd,  Done:  The  wager? 

Afit.  A  laughter. 

Sd,  A  match. 

AJr,  Though  this  Ifland  feem  to  be  deferti«^w 

Sd.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

^itf.  So,  you>e  paid. 

Air,  Uninhabitable,  and  almoft  inaccefltble^"« 

Seh,  Yet, 

4dr.  yet-— 

w4rf.  He  could  not  mifs  *t. 

Adr.  (t  mu(t  needs  be  of  fubtle,  tender^  and 
delicate  temperance  \ 

Aa,  'Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench. 

Sth,  Ay,  and  a  fubtle  \  as  he  moft  learnedly  de« 
UverM* 

Adr,  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  moft  fweetlyt 

Sth^  k\  if  U  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Am,  Or,  as  *twere  perfumM  by  a  fen. 

Cm.  Here  is  every  thing  advanugeous  to  life^ 

Ant*  Tnie  \  fave  means  to  live. 

^eb.  Of  that  there*s  none,  or  little. 

Cm,  How  lu(h  \  and  lufty  the  grafs  looks  ?  hoif 
green? 

Axa,  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny* 

Stb,  With  an  eye  of  green  in*t« 

Ant,  He  mKTes  not  mu^h. 

Seb,  No ;  l^e  doth  but  miftake  the  truth  totally. 

Cm,  But  th^  rarity  of  it  is  (which  is,  indeed^ 
almoft  beyond  credit)— 

Stb,  As  ipanv  vouchM  rarities  are. 

Cm,  That  pur  garments,  being,  as  they  werey 
drenchM  in  the  fea,  hold  notwith(Uoding  their 
freihnefs,  and  glofies ;  being  rather  new  dy*d,  thaa 
ftainM  with  (alt  water. 


'  Aor  is  that  which  recals  to  the  memory.  The  caufe  that  fills  our  minds  with  grief  is  common* 
*  ^m^erttt*  heie  means  tm^sturt,  >  In  the  puritanical  times  it  was  ufual  to  chriften  chiklren  from 
t%  t^  of  itligious  and  moral  virtues.     ^  1.  e.  of  a  dark  full  colour,  the  oppofite  to  ^  uAfmm. 

B  4  Jtflk 


r  B   M    P    K  S    T. 


£Afts*  Sce»^  I* 


Jkt*  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  couU  fpetk, 
-  would  it  not  ixi'%  lie  lies  ? 

Sd.  Ay,  or  very  falTeiy  poeket  up  his  report. 

dm*  MethinkSy  our  garments  are  now  as  firefli 
at^rrhen  we  put  them  on  firft  in  Africk,  at  the 
marriage  of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Oaribd  to  the 
king  of  Tunis* 

Seb.  *Twas  a  fweet  marriage,  and  we  profper 
well  in  our  return. 

Air%  Tunis  was  never  ^grac*d  before  with  fuch 
a  paragon  to  their  queen* 

Con.  Not  fince  widow  Dido*s  time* 

Aat,  Widow  ?  a  pox  o*  that  I  How  came  that 
widow  in  ?  Widow  Dido  I 

Sth.  What  if  he  had  laid,  widower ^neas  too? 
good  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 
•  Mr.  Widow  Dido,  faid  you  ?  you  make  me 
ftudy  of  that :  She  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gfou  I'his  Tunis,  0r,  was  Carthage. 

Adr.  Carthage? 

Con*  I  aflure  you,  Carthage. 

Ata*  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous 
iiarp. 

Sth.  He  hath  raisM  the  wall,  and  houfes  too. 

Ant.  What  impoffible  matter  will  he  make  eafy 
•  next  ? 

Sd>.  I  think,  •  he  wiU  carry  this  illyid  home  in 
his  pocket,  and  give  it  his  Ton  for  an  Ippk. 

Ant.  And,  fowing  the  kernels  of  it  in  the  fea, 
bring  forth  more  iilands. 
-  C<w.  Ay  ? 

Am.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Go9*  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
VXok  now  as  frefh,  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis,  at 
the  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ans.  And  the  rareft  tliat  e*er  came  there. 

Sd>.  Bate,  I  befeech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Am*  O,  wido^  Dido  j  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gbiu  Is  not,  fir,  my  doublet  as  fi-eih  as  the  firft 
day  I  wore  it  ?  I  mean,  in  a  fort. 

Am,  That  fort  was  wdl  fi(h*d  for. 

Gm.  When  1  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  mar- 
Hage  ? 

Al(mm  You  cram  thefe  words  into  mine  earS] 
againft 
The  ftomach  of  my  fcnfe ' :  Would  I  had  never 
Marry'd  my  daughter  there  !  for,  coming  thence, 
My  foil  is  loft ;  and,  in  my  rate,  (he  too, 
IVho  is  fo  far  frem  Italy  removed, 
I  ne*er  again  fliall  fee  her.    O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  ^d  of  Milan,  what  ftrange  fiih 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee ! 

Fran.  5ir,  he  may  live ; 
I  faw  hitoi  beat  the  (hrges  under  him^ 
And  ride  upoh  their  backs  \  he  trod  the  water, 
Whofe  enmity  he  flung  afide,  and  breafled 
The  furge  moft  fwoln  that  met  him :  his  bold  head 
*Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar*d 
Himfelf  with  his  good  arms  in  lufly  (bt>ke 
To  the  fliore,  that  o'er  his  wave-woin  bails  bow*d 
As  looping  to  relieve  him  \  I  not  doubt 
He  came  alive  to  land. 


A^  No,  no,  he*s  9Boe< 

&A.  Sir,  you  may  thank  youriSslf  for  this  great 
loft  \  [daushter^ 

That  would  not  bleft  our   Europe  with  you^ 
But  rather  lofe  her  to  an  African ; 
Where  (he,  at  leaft,  is  banifli'd  lix>m  your  eyey 
Who  hath  caufe  to  wet  the  grief  on't. 

Akm.  Pr*ythee,  peace.  [otherwife 

SA.  You  were  kneelM  to,  and  importnn'd 
By  all  of  us;  and  the  fair  foul  herfelf 
Weigh*d,  between  lothnefs  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  the  beam  (hould  bow.    We  have  loft 

your  fony 
I  fear,  for  ever :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
1 5  More  widows  in  them  of  this  bufinefs*  makfai^y 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  The  £aiik*t 
Your  own. 

Alan.  So  is  the  deareft  o*  the  lofs* 

Gon.  My  lord  Sebaftian, 
The  truth  you  fpeak  doth  lack  fome  gentleneTs, 
And  time  to  fpeak  it  in :  you  rub  the  forci 
When  you  fhould  bring  the  plaiiter. 

^A.  Very  weU. 

Ant.  And  moft  chiruigeonly. 
15     G<m.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  a|i,  good  fEC% 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Sd>.  Foul  weather? 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gm.  Had  I  the  phntation  of  this  ifle,  (ny  l^d,... 
3c     Ant.  He*d  fow  it  with  nettle-feed,    it 

Se6.  Or  tiocks;  or  mallows. .  Ido  f 

G<m.  And  were  the  king  of  it»  What  'would  I 

SA.  *Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine,  [ries 

GoH.  Y  the  commonvrealth,  I  would  b/  contra^ 
35  Execute  all  things :  for  no  kind  of  trafiick 
Would  I  admit  j  no  name  of  magiilrate ; 
Letters  (hould  not  be  known ;  riches,  poverty. 
And  ufe  of  fervice,  none ;  contradl,  fucceiHon, 
Bourn  %  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none : 
40  No  ufe  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occupation  \  all  men  idle,  all. 
And  women  too,  but  innocent  and  pure : 
No  foyereignty. 

Seh.  And  yet  be  would  be  king  on*t. 
45     Ant.  The  btter  end  of  his  commonwealth  for- 
gets the  beginning. 

Con.  All  things  in  common  nature  (houki  pro* 
duce 
Without  fweat  or  endeavour :  Treafon,  felony, 
50  Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine. 
Would  I  not  have;  but  nature'fhould  bring  forth. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  fohon  ',  all  abundance 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seh.  No  marrying  *mong  his  fubje^  ? 
55     J^  None,  man:  all  idle;  whores,  and  knaves. 

Cou.  I  would  with  fuch  perfe^on  govern,  iir» 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Sd.  *Save  his  majefty !     Jr 

Ant.  Long  live  Gonzalo ! 
60     Goiu  And,  do  you  mark  me,  fir  ? 

AIm»  Pr*ythee,  no  morej   thou  doil  talk  no.. 
thing  to  me. 


*  Or,  of  my  teiibn  and  natural  aflfbdicfi.     *  A  limit,  a  land-mark.     s  A  French  word  fignifyin^ 
plenty. 

Com. 


A£l  u  Scene  i.] 


T  E  M  p  s  s  t; 


Gsm,  I  do  wnH  believe  year  hi^meft  $  and  did 
k  IP  nnniflerbociflaD  to  thefe  gentlemen,  who  are 
d  fsdi  fenAhfe  and  nimbk  lungSy  that  they  alwiTt 
^  to  iangh  tt  nothins. 

ite.  *Twat  you  we  ka^M  at. 

Gm.  Wbok  IB  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
ficdiing  to  foa  $  fo  yon  may  oontinue»and  iangh  at 
aodnng  niB* 

^itf.  Wbat  a  blowwas  there  given  f 

SeL,  An  it  had  not  £Ulen  flat-long. 

Cm*  Yoa  ai«  gentlemen  of  brave  metal ;  you 
wBold  lift  the  moon  oa  t  of  her  fphere,  if  (bt  would 
eraifinwa^  itt  It  fivc  wcelci  without  changing. 
Emxr  Aridf  flttfmg  fiUwm  anfick. 

M.  We^^Mxld  fo,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

^bA>  Na^y  my  good  lord,  be  not  angry. 

C«ik  Ko»  I  warrant  you }  I  will  not  adventure 
wj  diHoctioii  fo  weakly.  Will  you  laugh  me 
tietp,  for  I  am  very  heayy } 

Jbe.  Go,  fltfbp,  and  hear  us. 

\Gmau  Mr.  Tra.  &€.JUip. 

JSam*  What,  all  fo  foon  adeep  I   I  vriih  mine 
eyea  [find^ 

Wo«l4  with  themfolvesr  ihut  up  my  thoughts :  '1 
Tbey  are  inclin*d  to  do  fo.  25 

Uk.  Pkafo  you,  fir, 
Dd  boc  omit  the  beavy  offer  of  it : 
it  fiddomvifits  fofrow;  when  it  doth, 
Ii  k  a  oomfoner. 

A^m  We  two,  my  lord,  40 

WiH  guild  your  perCbn,  while  you  take  your  reft, 
And  watch  your  lafoty. 

Afc  Hemkyou:  Wond*rous 

Id,  What  a  ftrange  drowfinefs  poflbtfes  them  \  35 

Ai*  It  is  the  quality  o*  the  climate. 

£^  Why 
Doch  it  not  then  onr  eye-lids  fink  ?  I  find  not 
Myfetf  dii^*d  to  deep. 

Am,  Kor  I  $  my  fpirits  are  nimble.  40 

Tbey  fieB  together  all,  as  by  confent ; 
They  dfupp'd,  aa  by  a  thunder-ftrokfc'      ■  What 
Blight,  [more>— 

Wcriby  Sefaaftiap?'       0»  what  mlgfaV-— No 
Aad  yet,  mnhiq*^*^  I  fee  it  in  thy  face,  [and  45 

Vbattl»olhould*ftbe:  the  occtfion  fpeaks  thee ; 
My  flrang  imagination  foes  a  crown 
foi^ping  upon  thy  head. 

£ciw  WInt,  art  tbou  waking  ? 

Am,  Do  you  Hit  bear  me  fpeak?  50 

iiA.  I  do ;  and,  fureiy, 
1^  d  a  Oeqpy  buigoage  \  and  thou  fpeak*ft 
0<et  flf  thy  fleep :  What  is  it  thou  didfl  lay  ? 
TIm  tk  a  ftrange  repofe,  to  be  afleep    * 
Vflhcyes  wide  open  \  ftanding,  fpuking,  moviflg ;  55 
^d^fofoft  afleep. 

Am.  Noble  Sd>aftian, 
Thou  kfft  thy  fortune  deep,  die  rather  \  vnnk*ft 
Whifci  thou  art  waking. 

£dw  Thoodoftfnofedifthiaiy{  60 

Thne's  meaning  inr  thy  fiiores. 

Am,  I  am  more  ferioos  than  my  cuftom;  you 
^»flbefotoo»if  heedmes  which  to  do, 


Trebles  thQeo*ift 

SA.  Well,  I  am  ftanding  wiier. 

Am*  ru  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

£<#.  Dofo:  to  ebb. 
Hereditary  floth  inftruds  me. 

Am.  O, 
If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpofe  cherifli, 
Whilft  thus  you  mock  it  1  how,  in  ftripfmig  it. 
You  more  invQft  it  I  Ebbing  men,  indeed, 
Moft  often,  do  fo  near  the  bottom  run. 
By  thrown  foar,  or  floth. 

Sd>*  Pr'ythee,  (ay  on : 
The  fetting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  from  thee :  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  y^^    . 

Am.  Thus,  fir : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this, 
(Who  fliall  be  of  as  little  memory. 
When  he  is  earth*d)  hath  here  almoft  perfuaded* 
(For  he*8  a  fpirit  of  perfoafion,  only 
Profefles  to  perfuade)  the  king,  his  fon*s  alive;    ■ 
*Tis  as  impoffible  that  he*s  undrown^d. 
As  he,  that  fleeps  here,  farims. 

Sth,  I  have  no  hope 
That  he*s  undrown*d« 

Am.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope. 
What  great  hope  have  you  I  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Another  way  fo  high  an  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond,         [me, 
But  doubti  difcovery  there.   Will  you  grant,  witb 
That  Ferdinand  is  drovniM  ? 

Sth.  He*s  gone. 

Am,  Then,  tell  me, 
Who*s  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

SA.  Claribel.  [dweUs 

Am,  She  that  11   queen  of  Tunis ;   flie  that 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man*s  lift :   flie  that  from 

Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  unlefs  the  fun  were  poft,  [chini 
(The  man  i'  the  moon*s  too  flow)  till  new-bom 
Be  rough  and  razorable :  flie,  from  whom  [again  s 
We  were  all  fea-fwallow'd,  though  fome  caft 
And,  by  that  deftiiqr,  to  perform  an  aft. 
Whereof  what*i  paft  is  prologue;  what  to  come. 
In  yours,  and  my  difcharge. 

SA.  What  duff  is  this  ? — ^How  &y  you  ? 
Tis  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis ; 
So  is  flie'heir  of  Naples;  *twixt  which  regions 
There  is  fome  fpace. 

^Am,  A  fpace,  whofe  every,  cubit 
Seems  to  cry  out,  Howjbali  tbM  ClariM 
Meafureus  hack  to  NafJes  f'^^Ktcp  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebaftian  wake  l-r-Say,  tlus  were  death 
That  now  hath  feiz*d  them;  why,  they  were  no 
vrorfe  [Naples, 

Than  now  they  are:   There  be,  that  can  rale 
As  well  as  he  that  fleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecefiTarily, 
As  this  Gonzalo ;  I  myfelf  could  make 
A  chough  ■  of  as  deep  chat.    O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  diat  I  do  I  what  a  fleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement  t  Do  yon  nnderftand  me  ? 

Sti.  Methinks,  I  do. 


'  A  chmiih  it  a  bird  of  the  jadt-daw  Idnd,  chiefly  in  Comwaik 


•WVlf. 


to 


T    B    M    P    E    S    T. 


[Aft  2.  Scene  ^ 


Xrf*  And  bow  does  your  content 
Tender  your  own  good  fbrtune  i 

Seb,  I  remember^ 
YoQ  did  fupplant  your  brother  ProTperow 

jint.  Truer 
iLiid,  look,  howw^  my  garments  fit  upon  me; 
Muchfeater  than  before :  My  brother's  fervants 
Were  then  my  fellows*  now  they  are  my  men. 

Sei^  Boty  for  your  confcience— - 

jtiu»>  Ay>  fir  i  where  lies  that  ?  If  it  were  a  kybe, 
Twould  put  me  to  my  flipper ;  but  I  feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  bofom :  twenty  confdences, 
Tkatfiand  *twixt  me  and  Milan,  candy M  be  they, 
ilnd  melt»  e^er  th^  moleft*  Here  lies  your  bro- 
Vo  better  th^  the  ttrth  he  lies  upon,  [ther, 
H  he  were  that  whicn  now  he's  like,  that's  '  dead  $ 
Whom  I  wkh  this'obedient  ileel,  three  inches  of  it, 
Can  lay  to  bed  (or  ever :  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetu^  winky  for  ay  ^  might  put 
This  ancient  morfel,  this  fir  Prudence^who 
SThould  not  upbraid  our  courfe.  For  all  the  reft, 
They'll  take  fuggeftion'^  as  a  cat  laps  milk  j 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  bufinefsthat 
We  (ay  befits  the  hour* 

Se^  Thy  cafi!,  dear  friend^ 
Shall  be  my  precedent  $  as  thou  gott'ft  Ajj^^ 
M  cMie  by  Naples.   Draw  thy  A- ^      "^^^ke 


Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute      *  *  ft  j 

JIad  I  the  king  ihall  love  the 

j/fir*  Draw  together  & 
And  when  I  rear  my  hand^  do  you  the  like 
To  fall  it  on  Gonzalo. 

£eh*  O,  but  one  word.  [^^  cmvtrfe  apart. 

Enter  Ariel^  toitb  mttfiek  andfntg, 
^ru  My  mafter  through  his  art  'forefees  the 
danger 
That  you,  his  friend,  are  in  5  and  fends  me  forth 
(For  dfe.  his  project  dies)  to  keep  them  living.     • ; 
\Smgi  in  Conzaio^i  ear* 
WhiUycu  here  dojkoring  tit^ 
C^'tfd  conjftracf 

His  time  doth  take  t 
Jf  of  life  you  keep  a  care^  * 
Sbaie  off  fiumber^  and  beware  t 

Amake!  awake  I  1 

Jinn  Then  let  us  both  be  fudden. 
Cm.  Now,  good  ansels,  preferve  the  king! 

[7^  awake, 
JBm^  Why,  how  iiow»  ho  I  awake  ?  Why  *e 
you  drawn  ^? 
Wheiefbre  this  ghaftly  looking  ? 
Gap.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Seh^  Whiles  we  ftood  here  fecurlng  yourrepofe, 
£ven  iioiw,  we  heard  a  hollow  burft  of  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions  \  did  it  not  wake  you  ? 
It  ftrook  mine  car  moft  terribly.  * 

Aloiu  I  heard  nothing. 

Ard.  O,  *twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monfter's  ear; 
To  make  an  earthquake !  fure^  It  was  the  roar 
'  Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 
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Jim^  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo? 

Gm»  Upon  my  honour,  fir,  I  heard  a  humnalagj 
And  that  a  ftrange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me  1 
I  fiiak'd  you,  fir,  and  cryM  \  as  mine  eyes  open*d| 
I  faw  their  weapons  drawn  :-»4here  v^as  a  noife. 
That's  verity :    *Tis  heft  we  ftand  upon  oui 

guard} 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place :  lef  s  draw  our  weapon* 

Al(.n,  Lead  off  this  ground  \  and  let's  nuke  lur^ 
ther  fearch 
For  my  poor  fon. 

Gon.  Heavens  keep  him  from  thefe  beafts  \ 
For  he  is,  fure,  i'  the  ifiand., 

Aion,  Lead  away. 

Afu  Profpero  my  lord  (h^  know  what  I  hays 


done.  \/iJ4eA 

So,  king,  go  (afely  on  to  fcek  thy  fon.       \Zxamr, 

SCENE       n. 

Awtber  fart  of  the  ifanJU  \ 

Enter  CaTihan  with  a  burden^ woods  A wnfe  of  tbun* 

der  heard,  JT  | 

Cal,  All  the  infections  that  the  fun  fucks  up 

From  bog3,  fens,  flau,  ^  Profper  fall,  and  make 

45  \  him 

By  inch-meal  a  difeafe !  His  fpiriu  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  muft  curfe.  But  they'll  not  pinch, 
Fright  me  with  urchin  (hows,  pitch  me  i'  the  mlre^ 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
30  Out  of  my  way,  unlefs  he  bid  *em  \  but 
For  every  trifle  they  are  fet  upon  me : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe '  and  chatter  at  rae» 
And  after,  bite  me}  then  like  hedge-hogs;  which 
Lie  tumblii^H^  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount      \ 
35  Their  prioks  at  my  foot-fall;  fometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tong^er« 
Do  hi(s  me  into  madnefs :— Lo !  now !  lo! 
Enter  Trinculo^ 

Here  cvmes  a  fpirit  of  his  \  and  to  torment  me» 

4c  For  bringing  wood  in  flowlyl'i  I'lji  M  flat  j 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

7rm.  Here's  neither  bu(h  nor  ihmb,  to  6car  ofi^ 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  ftorm  brewing  $  I 
hear  it  finging  i'  the  wind :    yond'  fame  blactai 

41  cloud,  yond*  huge  one,  looks  Uke  a  foul  bumbard  ^ 
thatw^ld  filed  his  liquor.  If  it  fiiould  thunderj 
as  it  did  be£we,'.(  know  not  wliere  to  hide  my| 
head :  yond*  lune  cloud  cannot  chufe  but  fall  by 
pailfuls.-^What  have  we  hcret  a  man  or  a  fifh  ? 

50  Dead  or  alive  I  A  fifii :  he  findls  like  a  fijfh;  a 
very  ancient  and  fi/h-like  imell  ;*  a  kind  of,  not  ol 
the  neweft,  Poor- John.  A  ftrange  fifli  I  Were  I 
in  England  now,  (as  once  I  was)  and  had  but  this 
filh  painted,  not  a  holiday-fool  there  but  would 

55  give  apiece  of  filver:  there  would  this  monfter 


man  :  when  they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve 
a  lame  beggar,  they  will  layout  ten  to  fee  a  dead 
Indian.  Legg'd  like  a  man  I  and  his  fins  like 
60  arms !  Warm',  o*  my  troth !  I  do  now  let  loofc 
my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer  $  this  is  no  fUh,  bus 


*  L  e.  that  Ij,  id  tfi.  *  For  ever.  '  A  hint  of  villany.  ♦  Having  your  fwords  drawn.  »  Makf 
mouths.  ^  Bumbard  means,  in  this  place,  a  large  veflel  for  holding  drink.  7  ^  e.  make  i(  ma&*s  for- 
mne  \  fimilar  to  Wkkham'a  mottO|  Lcanung  make^  a  m^ii* 


AAa.  Scene  i«^ 


TEMPEST. 
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fen  iilttider»  that  has  lately  fliffsi^d  by  a  thunder- 
bole.  Alas !  the  ftorm  U  come  again :  my  beft 
way  is  to  creep  under  hi$  gaberdine '  3  there  it  no 
cchtfr  flidtcr  hereabout :  Miiery  acquaints  a  man 
with  ftrange  bedfeUows :  I  wUl  here  fliroud,  till 
the  dregs  of  the  ftorm  be  pafL 

Emter  SttfS^mJmptigf  a  Utile  in  his  hand* 
See.  J^sO  m  more  to  pay  tojem^ 

HertfsaU  I  dye  M-Jbcref^^ 
ThiS  is  avery  fcurvy  tune  to  fing  at  s  man's  iiineral : 
Wd],  berets  my  comfort.  [Dmh, 

The  m^hr^  tbefmMery  the  heatftoatM  emd  /, 

*fhe  gtamer  eud  bis  wtatej 
X'MF V  Mailf  Megy  md  MttnoMy  mid  Margery^ 
But  mom  ofut  ear'dfir  Katet 
Fvrfn  had  s  toi^w  vith  a  taagy 
fFemld  cry  to  ajnloty  Goy  hatig  t 
She  kv^d  m€  thejk^nmr  eftarnor  offittby       [heh  i 
I        ITet  a  taybr  wiight  fcratch  her  nohert'^^er  fye  did 
Them  tofea^  beysy  and  let  her  go  hang. 
This  is  a  fcurvy  tune  too :  But  bere*s  my  comfort. 

IDrinks, 
CaL  1>0Bot  torment  me  s  Oh ! 
5fc  What's  the  matter  ?  have  we  devils  here  ? 
Po  you  pat  tricks  upon  us  with  favages,  and  men 
of  Inde  ?  Ha  !  I  have  not  *fcap*d  drowning  to  be 
afraid  now  of  your  four  legs ;  for  it  hath  been  faid. 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  upon  four  legs,  can- 
not make  him  give  ground :  and  it  (hall  be  iaid 
ib  again*  while  Stephano  breathes  at  noibils. 
CaL  The  fpirit  torments  me :  Oh ! 
5tr.  This  is  fome  monflerof  the  ifle,  with  four 
legs  i  who  has  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague :  Where 
the  devil  ihonld  he  learn  our  language  ?  1  will  give 
him  fome  relief;  if  it  be  but  for  that :  If  I  can  re- 
cover him,  and  keep  lum  lune,  and  get  to  Naples 
with  him,  he's  a  prefent  for  any  emperor  that  ever 
trod  on  neats-leather. 

CoA  Do  not  tonnent  me,  pr*ythee;^ll  bring 
my  wood  home  faftor. 

the  wifefti%Ie  (hall  tafte  of  my  bottle :  if  he  ne- 
ver  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  came, 
]  will  not  take  too  much  ^  for  him  j  he  (hall  pay 
let  him  that  h|4 1>^9  ^^  ^^^  foundly. 

Csl.  ThoQ  doil  me  yet  but  little  hurt;  thou  wilt 
anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling' :  Now  Profper 
works  upon  thee. 

Ste.  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth ; 
here  is  that  whioh  will  give  language  to  you,  ^cat  j 
open  your  mouth :  this  will  (hake  your  (haking, 
I  can  tell  you,  and  that  foundly  :  you  cannot  tell 
who*s  your  friend  \  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trcs.  1  Ihould  know  that  voice:  It  (hould  her— 
But  he*s  drownM  \  and  thefe  are  devils  :  O !  de- 
fend me!— 

Ste*  Four  legs,  and  two  voices ;  a  moft  delicate 
BKofter !  Has  forward  voice  now  is  to  fpeak  well 


of  his  friend;  his  backward  voice  Uto  titter  foul 
fpeeches,  and  to  detraft.  If  all  the  wine  in  wrg 
bottle  will  recover  him,  I  will  help  his  agoet 
ComOi— '  Amen  1  I  ^nll  pour  fome  in  thy  other 
mouth. 

Trnr.  Stephanor*-   '. 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  month  call  me  ?  Merey  t 
mercy !  TUs  is  a  devil,  and  no  monfter:  I  will 
leave  him ;  ^  I  have  no  Jong  it>oon. 

Trpf.  Stephano ! — ^if  thou  beeft  Stej^no,  touch 
me,  and  fpeak  to  me;  for  I  am  Trinculo;— -be 
not  afraidy— thy  good  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste.  li  thou  beefl  Trinculo,  ocrnie  forth;  Til 
pull  thee  by  the  lefler  legs :  if  any  be  Trinculo*a 
15  legs,  thefe  are  they.    Thou  art  yery  Trinculo,  in- 
deed :  How  cam*ft  thou  to  be  the  fiege  7  of  this 
moon-calf?  can  he  vent  Trinculos  ? 

Trm,  I  took  him  to  be  kill'd  with  a  thunder- 
(Iroke :— 'But  art  thou  not  drown*d,  Stephano  ?  I 
hope  now,  thop  art  not  drown*d.  Is  the  Itorm 
over-blown  ?  1  hid  me  under  Che  dead  rooon-calTs 
gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the  ftorm :  And  art  thou 
living,  Stephano  ?  O  Stephano,  two  Neapolitans 
Tcap*d !  • 

25     Ste»  Pr*ythee,  do  not  turn  me  about ;  my  fto- 
mach  is  not  conftant. 

^  tliou,  was  «6nethings,aniftheybenotfprights* 
ath  drank  fo  m«4,  and  bears  celeftial  liquor  x 
I  wiii  icinftrQii^Ji^ 
30  Ste,  How  did'ft  thou  *fcape  ?  How  cam^ft  tlioa 
hither?  fwear,  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cusi'fk 
hither.  I  efcap'd  upon  a  butt  of  fack,  which  the 
failors  heavM  over-board,  by  this  bottle !  which  I 
made  of  the  bark  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  handi^ 
35  fince  I  w.t5  caft  a-(hore. 

Col.  VVL  fwear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy  true 
fubjed ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ste,  Here ;  fwear  then,  how  efcapMft  thou  ? 

Tror.  Sworn  a-(hore,  man,  like  a  duck ;  I  can 
40  fwim  like  a  duck,  PlI  be  fwom. 

Ste.  Heie^  kifs  the  book :  Though  thou  can*ft 
fwim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goofe. 

I'rin,  O  Stephano,  haft  any  more  of  this  ? 

Ste,  The  whole  butt,  man  t  my  cellar  is  in  a 
45  rock  by  the  fea-fide,  where  my  wine  is  hid.    How 
now,  moon-calf?  how  does  thine  ague  ? 

Col,  Haft  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  ? 

Ste,  Out  o*  the  moon,  I  do  affure  thee :  I  was 
the  man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 
50     Col,  I  have  feen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore 
thee :  my  miftreis  ftiewM  me  thee,  and  thy  dog 
and  thy  bu(h. 

Ste,  Come,  fwear  to  that ;  kifs  the  book :  I  will 

fumilh  it  anon  with  new  contents :  fwear. 

55     Trin,  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  (haUow 

monfter :— >I  afraid  of  him  ?— a  very  weak  mon- 

fter :— The  man  i*  the  moon  ?— 4  moft  poor  ere- 

tlulous  monfter :— Well  drawn,  monfter,  in  good 
both. 


'  A  gnUrAm  Is  properly  the  coarfo  frock  or  outward  garment  of  a  peafant,  and  is  ftiU  worn  by  the 
pealants  hi  Snilbx.  *  i.  e.  any  fum,  or  ever  fo  much.  '  Tremor  is  always  reprefented  as  the  effbft 
of  being  poflUsM  by  the  deviL  ^  Alluding  to  an  old  proverb,  that  good  tiquor  mill  make  a  cat  fpeak. 
'  Meaps,  ftop  yonr  draught*  ^  Alluding  to  the  proverb,  A  long  Jpeon  to  eat  vfit^  the  devil,.  ?  Siege. 
$ffu&€i/oal  in  every  feofe  of  the  wordj  and  i«  here  ufed  in  the  dirtieftp 

Col, 


tt 
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t  Aft  5.  Scene  u 


CUl  rU  Aew  tlieeevBry  feftile  inch  o*  the  me  $ 
And  I  wiU  kift  thy  foot:  I  pr^ythee,  be  my  god. 

Tm.  By  this  light,  a  moft  perfidiout  and  dranken 
inonfter  i  when  his  god*s  aileep,  he*M  rob  hia  botde. 

CW.  rUkifs  thy  foot:  TUfwear  myfelf  thyfab. 

Ste.  Come  on  then;  do^w^and  fwear.      QtCL 

Trim.  I  ihall  lavgh  myfUf  tp  death  attMa  pappy- 
headed  monftere  A  moft  fcurvy  monfter !  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  hinif— 

Ste.  Come,  kifii. 

Trhh  —But  that  the  poor  moniler*t  in  drink 
An  abominaUe  monfter ! 

C^.  I*U  ihewr  thee  the  bell  fprings }  Fli  pluck 
thee  berries  ; 
rn  fiih  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enoughs 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  ferve  1 
ril  bear  him  no  more  fticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Thou  wond*rou8  ma«!. 

Trm.  A  moft  ridiculous  monfter;  to  make  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunkard.  [V^^  i 

CiU,  I  pr'ythce,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts 


Sliewt|»e  a  }ay*s  neft,  and  (nftraa  thee  fa^w 
To  fnaie  the  nimble  marmozet  $  1*11  bring  thee 
Tocluft*ring  filberds,  and  ibmetimes  Til  get  thee 
Young  'fcamels  from  the  rockt  Wilt  thou  go 
with  me  P 
Sti.  I  pr*ythee  now,  lead  the  way,  without  any 
more  talking^—Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  com- 
pany being  drowned,   we  will  inherit   here.-* 
Here ;  bear  my  bottle !  FeUow  Trinculo,  we'll 
zo  fill  him  by  and  by  again. 

CaL  ISbip  drunkmiy.Ji  FernoeB  mafteri  fartvfelf^ 

fnrwtll. 
Trhu  A  howling  monfter ;  a  drunken  monfter. 
QtL  N»  mare  dam  PttwuikM  fir  ffii 
Nor  fitcb  in  firing 
At  rtfuhing^ 

Norfimpe  trencher^  mr  toaf^  difr ; 
BtaC  Ban\  Ca^^Caliban 
Has  a  new  mafier~^et  a  mm  man. 
Freedom,  hey-day !  hey-day,  freedom !  freedom, 
hey-day,  freedom ! 
Sie»  O  brave  monfter !  lead  the  way.    IBxeunt^ 


ACT        IIL 


S    C    E    N    E^    C 
Befire  Bnf^t  ceO. 

Enter  Ferdinand^  bearing  a  log. 

Fir.  'T^HERE  be  fome  fports  are  painfull  but 

1>  their  labour 

Delight  in  them  fets  off:  ibme  kinds  of^afenefs 
Are  nobly  undergone  $  and  moft  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  talk 
Would  be  as  heavy  to  me,  as  odious  j  but 
The  miftref$,  which  X  ferve,  quickens  what's  dead. 
And  makes  my  labours  pleafures :  o,  (he  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle,  than  her  father's  crabbed ; 
And  he's  compos'd  of  harftinefs.    I  muft  remove 
Some  thoufands  of  thefe  logs,  and  pile  them  up, 
Upon  a  fore  injunction  x  My  fweet  miftrefs 
Weeps  when  ftie  fres  me  work;  and  iays,  fuch 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.    I  forget :         [bafenefs 
But  thefe  fweet  thoughts  do  even  refireih  my  hi- 
^oft  bufy-lefs,  when  I  do  it.  [hours  j 

Enter  Miranda^  and  Projpero  ,".*  a  di/iame. 

Bfa^a.  Alas,  now !  pray  you, 
Work  not  fo  hard }  I  woukl,  the  lightning  had 
Burnt  up  thofe  logs,  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile 
Pray;  fvt  it  down,  and  reft  you :  when  this  bums, 
*Twill  weep  for  having  weary'd  yon :  My  iatber 
Is  hard  at  ftudy ;  pray  now,  reft  yourftlf  | 
He's  fafe  for  thefe  three  hours. 

Fer.  O  moft  dear  miftrels. 
The  fun  will  fet  before  I  ftiall  difchaife 
What  I  muft  ftrive  to  do. 

Aiiras  If  you'll  fit  down, 
m  bear  your  logs  the  while:  Pray,  give  me  thak$ 
I'll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 


Fer,  No,  precious  creature ;  ^ 

30 1  had  rather  crack  my  finews,  break  my  back, 
Than  you  ftiould  fuch  dishonour  undei^ 
WhUe  I  At  lazy  by.  » 

Mira.  It  would  become  me 
As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  ihould  do  it 
35  With  much  more  eafet^"  for  my  good  will  is  to  it. 
And  yours  it  is  againft. 

Pro.  Poo^worm !  thou  art  infeAed } 
This  viA^tion  fliews  it. 
Af/rtf.  You  look  vrearily.    , 
40     Fer,  No,  noble  miftrefsj   *tia  frefli  morning 
with  me,  **  ^ 

When  you  are  by  at  night.    |  do  beseech  you, 
(Chiefly  that  I  might  fet  it  in  my  prayers) 
What  is  your  name  ?  0 

45     Mfra.  Miranda  >--0  my  fathek 
I  have  broke  your  heft  ^  to  iay  Jo' I 

Fori  Admir'd  Miranda ! 
Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration  $  worth 
What's  deareft  to  the  world !  Full  many  a  lady 
50 1  have  ey'd  with  beft  regard ;  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brougfit  my  tog  diligent  ear :  for  feveral  virtues 
Have  I  lik'd  feveral  women  $  never  any 
With  fo  full  foul,  but  fome  defeat  in  her 
55  Did  ({uarrel  with  the  nobleft  grace  (he  €w*d. 
And  put  it  to  the  foil  t  but  you,  o  you, 
So  porfeft,  and  fo  peerieft,  are  oe^iM 
Of  every  creature's  heft. 
Mira.  I  do  not  know 
60  One  of  my  fex ;  no  woman*s  fa^  remember. 
Save,  from  my  gla£s  mine  own  f  nor  have  I  feen 


'  Mr.  Steevens  fuppofes,  that,  by  anVror  of  the  pre&fjcmii  hat  been  here  fubftitnted  for  Jitrndlp  • 
fpecies  of  bird  mentioned  by  Willoughby*       *  For  Mefit  ^  comiDaad* 

Wott 
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Move  dnc  I  may  call  imn»  than  you,  good  firiend, 
And  my  dear  teller:  how  featum  aie  abroad, 
I  am  fluUda  off }  bat»  by  my  modefty, 
(The  jewel  in  my  dower)  I  would  noc  wUb 
Any  compaaiofi  in  the  world  but  you  j 
Nor  can  ima^mation  lorm  a  flupe, 
Befides  yooffeU;  to  like  of :  But  I  prattle 
Sorogthing  too  wildly,  and  my  £ttb6r*s  preoeptt 
1  therein  do  forget. 

fer,  I  am,  in  my  condition, 
A  prince,  Miranda  i  I  do  think,  a  kings 
•I  would,  not  fi> !)  and  would  no  more  endure 
This  wooden  Oanrery,  than  I  would  fnftr  [fpeak  j— 
The  fldh-Ay  blow  my  mouth :— Hear  my  fiwl 
The  fevy  inftant  that  I  ftw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  fenrioe  $  there  refides, 
To  make  me  Have  to  it ;  and,  for  your  fiUce, 
Am  I  tfaia  padent  log-man. 

Mmg»  Do  you  lore  me  ? 

fcr.  O  beaven,  oearth,  bear  witnefs  to  this  found,  zo 
lad  crown  what  I  profeit  with  kind  event, 
If  1  fpeak  true  j  if  hoUowly,  hwert 
Whtt  beft  is  boded  me,  to  mifchief  I  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  eUe  i*  the  world. 
Do  lovc^  piiae,  honour  you. 

MSra,  lamafool, 
To  we^  at  what  I  am  |^  o& 

Pn.  Fair  encounter 
Of  two  moR  raie  aneciions !  Heavens  ram  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them ! 

/cr«  Wherefore  weep  yon  r 

JiM.  At  mine  unworthinefty  that  dare  not  offer 
Wbit  I  defire  to  give  $  and  much  left  take, 
Wlat  1  Ihafl  «iie  tovrant :  But  this  is  trifling^ 
And  sU  the  more  it  foeks  to  hide  itfelf, 
Tbe  bigger  bulk  it  fliews.  Hence,  balhful  cunning 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence! 
I  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  many  me ; 
1/  occ,  m  die  your  maid :  to  be  your  follow  ' 
VoQ  may  deny  me  j  but  FU  be  your  fervant, 
Whether  you  will  or  nOb 

Fer,  My  niftrefo,  deaieil. 
And  I  thot  hombk  ever. 

M^  My  hulband  then  ? 

Fir,  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willhig 
As  bondage  e*cr  of  freedom  s  here's  my  hand. 

Mv».  And  mine  vrith  my  heart  in*t :  and  now 
TiS  half  an  boor  hence.  [fiuewell, 

Ftr.  A  thonland,  thoufand  I  [Examt. 

fru  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  cannot  be, 
Who  aie  furpffia*d  vnth  all  \  but  my  rqoidng 
At  Bothing  can  be  more.    FU  to  my  book  | 
For  yet,  ere  fopper^ime,  mnft  I  perform 
Uach  bufinefo  q>pertaining.  [Ent» 

S    C   ^    N    B       n.  55 

Aaothtr  fart  oftbt  tfimd* 

Emt  CMmh  St^bm»t  «"^  Tmcuk^  wkh  a  Uttle, 

Siu  Tell  noc  me ;— when  the  butt  Is  out,  we 
win  drink  waterj  not  a  drop  beforet  therefore|6o 


xo  brave  i 
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30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


bear  up,  and  board  *em :  Serrant-moniler,  drwk 


toi 

Tria.  Servant-mon Aer  ?  the  folly  of  this  iiland  ( 
They  (ay  there*s  but  five  upon  this  ifle :  we  are 
three  of  them;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  us, 
the  ftate  totters. 

Stt.  Drink,  forvant-monfter,  when  I  bid  thee  r 
thy  eyes  are  ahnoft  fet  in  thy  head. 

Trm.  Where  ihouU  they  be  fot  eUe?  he  vrere  a 
monitor  indeed,  if  they  were  fot  in  his  tail. 

Stt.  My  oun-monAerhath  drown*d  his  tongue 
in  lack ':  for  my  part,  the  fta  cannot  drown  met 
I  fwam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  Ihore,  five-and<^ 
thirty  leagues,  off  and  on,  by  this  lighti^-  Thoq 
(halt  be  my  lieutenant,  monfter,  or  my  teidard. 

Trith  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  lift  j  he*a  no  ftan« 
dard\ 

^/«.  We'll  not  ran,  monfieur  monfter. 

Trim,  Nor  go  neither :  but  you'll  He,  like  dogs  ( 
and  yet  fiiy  nothing  neither. 

Su,  Moon-calf,  fpeak  once  in  thy  lifo,  if  thott 
beeft  a  good  moon-calf^ 

Col.  How  does  thy  honour  ?  Let  me  lick  thy 
Ihoe  s  FU  not  ferve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Tfw.  Thou  ly*ft,  moft  ignorant  monfter  j  I  am 
incafetojuftleaoonftablet  Why,  thou  debofli'd  > 
fiih  thou,  was  there  ever  a  man  a  coward,  that 
bath  drunk  fo  much  lack  as  I  to-day  ?  Wilt  thoo 
tell  a  monftrous  he,  being  bat  half  a  fifli,  and  half 
amonfter? 

C«/.  Lo,  how  he  mocki  me ;  wilt  thou  let  him, 
my  lord  ? 

Truu  Lord,  quoth  he !— that  a  monfter  ihould 
be  fuch  a  natunl  1 

Gi/.  Lo,  fo»  agahi:  bite  him  to  death,  I 
pr*ythee. 

Ste.  Trinculoi  keep  a  good   tongue  in  your 
head ;  if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree 
The  poor  numfler'a  my  fubjed,  and  he  ftiali  not 
fuffer  indignity. 

Co/.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be 
pleas'd  to  hearken  once  again  to  the  fuit  I  made  to 
thee? 

Ste,  Marry  will  I :  kneel,  and  repeat  it  $  I  will 
ftand,  and  fo  ihall  Trinculo. 

Entir  Arid  wtttfibU. 

Co!,  As  I  told  thee  before,  I  am  fubjea  to  a 
tyrant ;  a  forcerer,  that  by  hiscunning  hath  cheated 
me  of  the  iiland. 

An.  Thou  \f^ 

Col.  Thou  ly*ft,  thou  jefting  monkey,  thou ; 
I  would  my  valiant  mafter  would  deibniy  thee : 
Idonotlie. 

Su.  Trinculo^  if  you  troubie  hhn  any  more  in 
his  tale,  by  this  hjmd,  I  will  fuppdant  fome  of 
your  teeth. 

Trm  Why,  I  did  nothing. 

Stt,  Mum  then,  and  no  more— [To  CMaul 
Proceed. 

CaL  I  lay,  by  forcery  he  got  this  Ule ; 


^».«»iww«.       *  Meaning  he  is  fo  much  intoxicated,  as  not  to  be  able  to  ftand.    The  quibble 
hctweea  Jbaigrd  an  enftgn,  Vkdfitmd^d  a  fruit-tree,. that  grows  without  fupport,  is  evident. 
'Debaoched. 
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[Aft  3*  Scene  !• 


From  me  he  ^  It.    If  thygreatneft  win 
Revenge  it  on  him  (for^  I  kaoWf  thou  dar*iif 
fittt  this  thing  daie  noi        ) 

Ste,  That's 'moft  certain. 

CaL  Thou  fluUt  be  lord  of  it,  and  Fli  fertethee. 

Ste,  How  now  fhall  this  be  compafsM  ?  Canft 
Ifaoa  brinjs  me  to  the  party? 

CaL  Yea,  yea,  my  lord ;  ril  yield  him  thee  afleep, 
V/hne  thou  may*ft  Iroock  a  nail  into  liis  head< 

jirL  Thou  ly*(l,  thou  canft  not.        [patch  !— 

Cf/.  What  a  py*d'  ninny's  this  ?  Thou  fcurvy 
X  do  beCbech  thy  greatnefi,  g;ive  him  blows, 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him  t  when  that's  gone, 
He  ihall  drink  nought  but  brine ;  for  Til  not  (hew 
Where  the  quick  frdhes  aie.  [him 

Stt,  Trinculo,  run  into  no  Airther  danger :  in- 
terrupt the  monher  one  word  further,  and  by  tlits 
band,  ^Fii  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  malce 
M  ftock-fiih  of  thee. 

Trbu  Why,  what  did  I  ?  I  did  nothing!  '*U  go 
luitheroC 

JSte.  Didft  thou  not  fay,  he  ly'd  ? 

^dru  Thou  ly*ft. 

Ste.  Do  I  fo  ?  take  thou  that.  [Beets  bm. 

As  yon  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

Tthu  I  did  not  give  thee  the  lie : — Out  o'  your 
wits,  and  hearing  too  ?        A  pox  of  your  bottle 
this  can  lack  and  drinking  do.— A  murrain  on  your 
moniler,  and  the  devil  take  your  fingers  1 

CaL  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ste,  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.  Pr'ythec 
fiand  further  off. 

Cfl/.  Beat  him  enough :  after  a  little  time, 
rU  beat  him  too. 

Ste,  Stand  fi]rtfaer.*-Come,  proceed. 

CaL  Why,  as  1  told  thee,  'tis  a  cuftom  with  him 
r  the  afternoon  to  deep !  there  thou  may'ft  brain 
Having  firft  ieized  his  books  \  or  with  a  log  [him, 
Batter  his  ikuU,  or  paunch  him  with  a  ftake, 
Or  cut  his  wezand  with  thy  knife :  Remember, 
Firft  to  pofleft  his  books :  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  ibt,  as  I  am ;  nor  hath  not 
One  fpirit  to  command :  They  all  do  hate  him, 
As  rootedly  as  1 1  Bum  but  his  books  \ 
He  has  brave  utenfils  (for  fo  he  calls  them) 
Which,  when  he  has  an  houfe,  he'll  deck  withal. 
And  that  moft  deeply  to  confider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter }  he  himfelf 
Calls  her,  a  nwi-pareil :  I  never  faw  a  Woman, 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  (he } 
But  (he  as  far  furpaflbs  Sycorax, 
As  greateft  does  leaft. 

Ste,  Is  it  lb  brave  a  lafs  ? 

Cri/.  Ay,  lord,  (he  will  become  thy  bed,  I  war- 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood.  [rant, 

Ste,  Mon(ter,  I  will  kill  this  man :  his  daughter 
and  I  will  be  king  and  queen;  (faye  our  graces  i) 
and  Trinculo  and  thyfelf  Aiall  be  vice^roys :«— I>o(l 
thou  like  the  pk>t,  Trinculo? 

Trhh  Excellent. 


Ste,  Give  me  thy  hand  \  I  am  forry  I  beat  thee  s 
but  while  thou  li  v'ft,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy  head* 

CaL  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  adeep  j 
Wilt  thou  deftroy  him  then  } 
5      ^e.  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

Jri.  This  will  I  tell  my  mafter.  [fui«) 

CaL  Thou  mak'ft  me  merry :  I  am  full  of  plea- 
Let  us  be  jocund :  Will  you  troul^  the  catch. 
You  uugbt  me  but  while-ere  ? 

Ste,  At  thy  requeil,  moDder,  I  will  do  reafon, 
any  reafon :  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  iing.  \_S'mgu 

Fiout  *em^  andjhut  '«w  $  aadjkout  *em  andjout  'em  ; 

TboMgbt  a  free. 

Col,  That's  not  the  tune.     [Ariel pleys  the  tuneem 
15     Ste,  What  is  this  (ame  ?  [a  tabor  and  fife, 

Tfht.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  play'd  by 
the  piduie  of  no-body. 

Ste,  If  thou  bee'ft  a  man,  (hew  thyfelf  in  thy 
likenefs :  if  thou  bce'ft  a  devil,  take 't  as  thou  U^, 

Trin,  O,  forgive  me  my  (ins ! 

Ste,  He  that  dies,  pays  alldebts :  I  defy  thee  ^-« 
Mercy  upon  us ! 

Cai,  Art  thou  affeard^  f 

Ste,  No,  monfter,  not  I. 
25     Cal,  Be  not  afieard  i  the  ifle  is  full  of  nolfes. 
Sounds,  and  fweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt 
Sometimes  a  thoufand  t wangling  inftruments  [not. 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears ;  and  fometimes  voices. 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  fleep, 
30  Will  make  me  (leep  again :  and  then,  in  dreaming. 
The  clouds,methought,  would  open,and  (hew  richea 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me  j  that,  when  I  wak'd, 
I  cry'd  to  dream  again. 

Ste,  This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me, 
35  where  I  (hall  have  my  mu(ick  for  nothing. 

CaL  When  Profpero  is  de(boy'd.  [(lory. 

Ste,  That  (hall  be  by  and  by  s  I  remember  the 

Tnn,  The  found  is  going  away :  let's  follow  it. 
And  after,  do  our  work. 
40     Ste,  Lead,  monfter;  we'll  follow^— I  wou'd,  I 
could  fee  this  laborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

7V».  Wilt  come  ?  I'll  follow,  Stephano. 

[Exeutttm 
SCENE       m. 

45  Changes  to  another  part  of  the  ifiand. 

Eater  Abrt/of  Sebafi'uuiy  Antbomo^   Goaxalo^  Adrian^ 

Frandfcoy  &c. 

Con,  By'r  lakin^  I  can  go  no  further,  fir; 

My  old  bones  ache :  here's  a  maze  trod,  indeed, 

50  Through  forth-rights,  and  meanders  !  By  your  pa- 

I  needs  miift  reft  me.  [tience^ 

Alon,  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 
Who  am  myfelf  attacli'd  with  wearinefs, 
To  the  dulling  of  my  fpirits ;  fit  down  and  reft* 
55  Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  Is  drown'd. 
Whom  thus  we  ftray  to  find ;  and  the  fea  mocka 
Our  fru(brate  fearch  on  land  t  Well,  let  him  go. 
Aat,  [Afidi  to  Scbifiiafu]   I  am  right  gUd  that 
he's  fo  out  of  hope. 


60 

'  Alluding  to  the  ftriped^  or  fool's  coat  worn  by  Trinculo,  who  in  the  ancient  draauitis  pe/finet  it 
called  a  J^^  and  not  SLjaUtr,  ^  Means  probably  to  dlfmifs  it  tripfwgfy  from  the  tonguem  ^  The 
provincial  mode  in  Staffordshire  and  the  adjoining  counties  of  pronouncing  the  word  afrM  ^  i.  e. 
The  diminutive  only  of  our  lady,  Le.  ladykin. 
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Akm*  I  will  (land  tO)  and  feed, 
AltlKnigh  my  laft ;  no  nuittdr,  fin«e  I  feel 
The  bed  is  pad  ^-firother,  my  lord  the  duke» 
Stand  to,  and  do  as  we. 

TbwTtder  and  ftgbtnmg*    Enter  Ariel  like  «  harfj% 
claps  hit  ^'mgs  upon  the  tahky  and^  with  «  qtum$ 
device^  the  banquet  vanjfoes, 
jiri.  You  ai^B  thfee  men  of  fin^  whom  deftlA;« 
(That  hath  to  inftrnment  this  lower  worid. 
And  what  is  in  *t)  the  never-furfeited  fea 
Hath  caufed  to  belch  up ;  and  on  this  ifland 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongft  men 
Being  moft  unfit  to  live.    I  have  made  you  mad; 
And  even  with  f uch  like  valour  men  hang  and  drown 
15  Their  proper  (elves.      [Aionfi^  SthaJHan^  and  the  r^ 
Ye  £ools  !  I  and  my  fellows       [draw  tbarfwvdxm 
Are  minifters  of  fate ;  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  fwords  are  temper*d,  may  as  weB 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock't^t  iUbi 
Kill  the  ftill-dofing  waters,  as  dlminiili 
One  dowle^  that's  in  my  plume;  my  fellow-mkuftirt 
Are  like  invulnerable:  if  you  could  hurt, 
Your  fwords  are  now  teo  mafly  for  your  ftiengdis» 
And  will  not  be  uplifted?  But  remember, 
(For  that's  my  bufineft  to  you)  that  you  three 
From  Milan  did  fuppiant  good  Pro^ero  ; 
Exposed  unto  the  fea,  whkh  hath  requit  it. 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child  i  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
30  Incensed  the  feas  and  fhores,  yea,  all  the  cneatuTei» 
Againfl  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy  fon,  Alonfo, 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 
Lingering  perdition  (worfe  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once)  (hall  ftep  by  (lep  attend  ' 
You«and  your  ways;  whofe  wraths  to  guard  you  from 
(Which  here,  in  this  moft  defolate  ifle,  elfe  falk 
Upon  your  heads)  is  nothing  but  heart's  forrowt 
And  a  clear  7  life  enfuing. 

He  vamjbes  in  thunder  ••  then  to  fift  mufie^  enter  the 
jh^s  again^  and  danct  -with  mopt  and  meufa\ 
and  caefy  out  the  table* 

Pr0.[^^i;]Bravely  the^igureofthis  harpy  haft  thon 
Performed,  my  Ariel;  a  grace  it  had  devolrlngj 
Of  my  in(lru6tion  haft  thou  nothing  'bated. 
In  what  thou  hadft  to  fay :  io^  with  good  life  9, 
And  obfervation  ftrange,  my  meaner  minifters 
Their  feveralkinda  have  done;  my  high  charms  wat^ 
And  thefc,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  diftradlions  :  they  now  are  in  any  power  s 
And  in  thcfe  fits  I  leave  them,  whilft  I  vifit 
Young  Ferdinand  (whom  they  fuppofe  is  drownM) 
And  his  and  my  k)v'd  darling. 

[Eycit  Prefpenfrem  above, 
Gon,  V  the  name  of  IbmeUii^g  holy,  ftr,  why 
55|In  this  ftrange  ftare  ?  [ftand  yo« 

I 
'  SbowB,  called  droffenei^  were  in  Shakfpeare's  time  performed  by  puppets  only.  *  Certainly* 
^  Adxmic.  ^  Our  author  might  have  had  this  intelligence  from  the  tranflation  of  Pliny,  b.V.  ch.8. 
*Tfae  Bkmmyi,  by  report,  have  no  heads,  but  mojith  and  eies  both  in  their  breaft.**  '  This 
parage  alludes  to  an  ancient  forgonen  cuftom,  now  very  obfcure,  when  it  was  cuftomary  for  thoft 
who  engaged  in  long  expeditions,  to  place  out  a  fum  of  money  on  condition  of  receiving  great  intered 
tar  it  at  their  letum  home.  ^  Bailey,  in  his  dictionary,  fays,  that  dow/e  is  a  feather,  or  rather  the^ 
fiogfe  particles  of  the  down.  ^  Blamelefs,  innocent.  **  To  «^  and  to  mcwe  feem  to  have  th» 

2uie  meaning  ue.  to  make  mouths  or  wry  facet,    MosJu  and  mowes  la  Joh&£9tt*a  laft  edition^ 
*  With  hooca  alacrity,  or  ch^ulnef«. 


Do  noc,  for  one  itpolfe,  forego  the  purpo£i 
That  yoo  refolv'd  to  effe^b. 
Seb,  Tte  next  advantage 
Will  we  take  thoroughly. 
At,  Let  it  be  to-night ; 
Fes,  now  diey  are  opprefs'd  witTi  travel,  they 
W  Jl  noc,  nor  cannot,  ulb  fuch  vigilance^ 
As  when  ibey  are  frefh* 

^ii^  I  fay,  to-night ;  no  more. 
U^mm  ami  prange  ntmft\  and  Pnfpero  on  the  top, 
m^Uu  Emor  ^tveral  praxge  fMtpa^  btingmg  in 
a  bamfmet  $  tb^  donee  akut  it  with  gentle  anions 
^f^smum\  ondf  inntmg  the  king^  &c.  to  eat^ 
iheydiparK 

J^m,  What  Immony  is  this  ?  my  good  friends, 
C^ae.  Marrellotts  fweet  mufic !  [hark ! 

JSaa,  Give  US  kind  keepers,  heavens !  What  were 

thefe? 
&&.  A  living  drollery  * :  Now  I  will  believe. 
That  there  are  iinicoms ;  that  in  Arabia 
Theic is ooe tree,  the  phoenix*  throne i  onephoenix 
At  this  hour  reagning  there. 

As*,  rn  believe  both; 
And  wWt  does  elfe  want  credit,  come  to  nie, 
And  rn  be  fwom  *tis  true :  Travellers  ne'er  did  lie, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  'em. 

Gk.  If  in  Naples 
J  ihonld  rep6rt  this  now,  would  they  believe  me  ? 
li  1  flkould  (ay,  I  law  fuch  inlanders, 
(For,  certes%  thefe  are  people  of  ths  ifland) 
'Who  tfaoaghtbey  areof  monftrous  (hape,  yet  note, 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle^  kind,  than  of 
Our  faumaa  generation  you  (hall  find 
Many,  nay,  almoft  anjjE. 

Prss.  Honed  lord. 
Thou  bail  laid  well ;  for  fome  of  you  there  prefent, 
A/t  wcsle  than  devils.  \,Afidt* 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  mufe  ' 
Soch  (hapes,  fuch  gefture,  and  fuch  found  exprelTing 
( Aithocgkthey  want  the  ufe  of  tongue]  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  difcourfe. 

Fru  Pnife  in  departing.  [Afdti 

From*  They  vanUh'd  ftrangely. 
SA,  No  matter,  (ince  [machs<— 

"nteyfaaveleft  their  viands  behind;  for  we  have  fto 
Will  "t  pleafe  you  tafte  of  Jwhat  is  here  ? 
Akn.  Not  I.  [were  boys, 

Zoo,  Faith,  fir,  you  need  not  fear :  When  we 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mounuineers^ 
Dew-Iapp'dlike  buBs,  whofe  throats  had  hanging 
Wallets  of  flcih  ?  or  that  there  were  fuch  men,  [  'em 
Whofe  heads  ftood  in  their  breafts^?  which  now 

we  find, 
Xach  putter  out  on  five  for  one ',  will  bring  us 
Cool  wan  ant  of. 
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[Aft  4.  Sceae  I4 


Ahiu  O,  It  is  monftroiM f  monftroas! 
Methoughty  tbe^illows  fpoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  fing  it  to  me ;  ind  the  thunder^ 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe*  pronounced 
The  name  of  Profper  j  it  did  bafs »  my  trefpals. 
Therefore  my  fon  i*  the  ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
1*11  feek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  founded, 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [Ent, 

Seh»  B^t  one  fiend  at  a  time. 


ril  fight  thdr  lemons  o'er, 
Jnt*  ril  be  thy  fecond.  [£xeut^^} 

GoH.  All  three  of  them  are  defperate;  their  s^'^^t' 
Like  poifon  given  to  work  a  great  time  after,     [g^ulltt' 
Now  *gins  to  bite  the  fpirits :— I  do  befeech  you 
That  are  of  fuppler  joints,  follow  them  fwiftly>      ; 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecftafy* 
May  no^  provoke  them  to. 
Adr.  FoUoiw,  1  pray  you.  IBxaemt, 


lo 


ACT 


IV. 


S    C    S    N    £ 


Xnter  Prt^erv^  Ferdhumd^  snd  Mmitu 
P/B.  T  F  I  have  too  anfterely  punUh*d  you, 

X  Your  GompeniatioB  makes  amends  i  fori 
Have  given  you  here  a  third  of  mine  own  life. 
Or  that  for  which  I  live}  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand  s  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  lov^  and  thou 
Haft  ftrangdy  flood  the  left  s  here,  afore  Heaven, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift :  O  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  fmile  at  me,  that  I  boaft  her  oflf, 
For  thou  ihalt  find  (he  will  outftrip  all  praife, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

F«r.  I  do  believe  it, 
Againft  an  oracle. 

Pra.  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  acqulfition 
Worthily  purchased,  take  my  daughter  s  But 
If  thou  doft  break  her  virgin  knot,  before 
All  fandimoruous  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  minifter'd, 
Ko  fweet  afperfion^  (hall  the  Heavens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contra^  grow }  but  barren  hate, 
Sour-ey*d  difdain,  and  difcord,  ih|il  beftrew 
The  unioa  of  your  bed  with  weeds  fo  loathly, 
That  you  (hall  hate  it  both :  therefo^  tike  heed, 
As  Hymen*s  lamps  (hall  light  yon. 

F<r.  As  I  hope 
For  quiet  days,  fair  KTue,  and  kmg  life. 
With  fuch  love  as  *tis  now  \  the  murkieft  den, 
The  moft  opportune  place,  the  ftrong'ft  fuggeftion 
0ur  worfer  Genius  can,  (hall  never  melt 
Mine  honour  into  luft;  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day*s  celebration. 
When  I  (hall  think,  or  Phoebus'  fteeds  are  founder* d, 
Or  night  kept  chained  below. 

Pfv.  Fairly  fpoket 
Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  (he  is  thine  own.-^ 
What,  Ariel;  my  induftrious  fervant  Ariel!— 


Arl  What  would  my  potent  mafterl  here  I  sun. 
Pro,  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  laft  fervice 
Did  worthily  perform,  and  I  muft  ufe  you  '      \ 

In  fuch  ahodier  trick  i  go,  bring  the  rabbfe, 
0*er  whom  I  ghre  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place; 
Incite  them  to  <{uick  motion ;  for  I  muft 
Beftow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ;  it  is  my  promKe^ 
1$  And  they  txpe€t  it  from  me. 

Art.  Prelently?  | 

Pro.  Ay,  with  a  twink. 
Ari,  Before  you  can  fay,  Cmm,  and  gtf 
And  breathe  twice ;  and  cry^fi^fii 
30  Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  moe : 
Do  you  love  me,  rrufter  ?  no. 

Pn,  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel  1  Do  not  approadi. 
Till  thou  doft  bear  me  calL 
35     An.  Well,  I  conceive.  lEjcif. 

Pn,  Look  thou  be  true ;  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein ;  the  (trongeft  oaths  are  flravr 
To  the  fire  i*  the  blood :  be  more  abftemious. 
Or  elfe,  good  night,  your  vow  i 
40     Ftr,  1  warrant  you,  fir ; 

The  white,  cold,  virgin-fnow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pre.  Well. 

Now  come,  my  Ariel  j  i)ring  a^  corollary, 
45  Rather  than  want  a  fpirit;  appear,  and  pertly.— 
No  tongue  $  all  eyes ;  be  filent.  {Soft  mmJUm 

A  maffue.     Enter  Iris.        ' 
Jris.  Ceres,  moft  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  peafe  | 
50  Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  (heep. 
And  fiat  meads  thatchM  with  ftover  \  them  to  keep  ; 
Thy  banks  with  pionied  and  twilled  brims, 
Which  fpungy  April  at  thy  heft  betrims,  [groves  % 
To  nukke  cold  nymphs  chafte  crowns :  and  thy  broom 
5S  Who(e  (hadow  the  difmKTed  batchelor  loves. 


*  That  is,  told  it  me  m  a  rough  bafs  found.  *  E^huy  here  fignifies  oRnatm  of  mmd.  3  Afp€r~ 
fian  is  here  ufed  in  its  primitive  feofe  ol  JfrrMng.  ^  That  is,  bring  more  than  are  fuflldent,  rathor 
than  fail  for  want  of  numbers,  CoroUorary  mcuis  furp/us.  '  Stover^  from  EJIoversy  a  Uw  word,  figni. 
fies  an  allowance  in  food  or  other  neceflaries  of  life.  It  is  here  ufed  for  provifion  in  general  for 
animals.  ^  Difappolnted  lovers  are  ftill  faid  to  wear  the  wi/ibw,  and  in  chefe  lines  6ncm  grwa  are 
afilgned  to  that  unfortunate  tribe  for  a  retreat.  This  may  allude  to  fome  old  cuftom.  We  ftill  f^y 
that  a  hufband  bangt  out  the  broom  when  his  vtrife  goes  f^m  home  for  a  (hort  time ;  and  on  fuch  oc* 
cafions  a  brocm  befom  has  been  exhibited  as  a  fignal  that  the  houfe  was  freed  from  uxorial  reftrain^^ 
and  where  the  mafter  might  be  confiderod  as  a  temporary  bachelor.    Broom  grova  may  flgnify  iroom 

*  Being 


Ad  4*  Scene  f .] 


BeiBS  bis-lom*  $  tby  pole-dipt  vinejrard; 
And  tbj  iem-inarge»  toil,  and  rocky  bard, 
Wheietbimthylelfdo^ftairt  The  queen  o*  the  iky, 
Whole  watery  arch,  and  meflhiger,  am  I, 
Bids  tface  leaire  thefe;  and  with  her  ibvereign  grace, 
Kse  on  this  grafs>plot,  in  this  very  phioe, 
lb  come  and  fport  i  her  peacocks  fly  amain } 
Approadi,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 
Enta-  Ceres. 
Or.  Hailt  many-oolour'd  meflenger,  that  ne'er 
DdA  diibbey  the  tHfe  of  Jupiter; 
Who,  with  thy  CdErem  Wings,  upon  my  flowers 
Difirfeft  honey-drope,  refiefliing  fliowers; 
Afidwitfa  each  end  of  thy  hlue  bo#doft  crown ' 
M7  ^boflcy  acres)  and  m^  onflirobbM  down, 
Rich  fcarf  to  ny  pnmd  earth  s  Why  hath  thy  queen 
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dM  me  hither,  to  this  fliort-grafsM  greeh 
kiu  AcostonA  of  true  k>ve  to  celebrate) 
Aad  fame  donadon  fitdy  to  elUte 
Ob  the  ble&M  lovers. 

Crr.  TeU  me,  heavenly  bo#, 
H  VcDDs,  or  her  Ion,  as  thou  do*ft  kho#, 
Dd  now  actcad  the  queen  ?  Since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dnflcy  Dis  my  daughter  got, 
Her  awl  her  blind  boy*s  feandalM  company 
i  Iwc  foinvom* 

hiu       Ofherlbdetjr 
Btnota6aid:  I  met  herddty 
CMtiag  the  ckHids  towards  Paphos ;  and  her  fon 
Don-drawn  with  her:  here  thought  they  to  have  30 

done 
Sosiewanttm  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid, 
Whofcwwsa  are,  that  no  bed-rite  (hall  be  paid 
Til  Hymen*s  torch  be  lighted  t  but  in  Tain; 
Mvi's  hoc  minioo  Is  letumM  again;  35 

Ber  wilpifli4ieaded  fi>n  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Swem  he  will  (hoot  no  more,  but  play  ^th 

Ipanows 
And  be  a  boy  r^|it  out. 

Co-,  ffigh  queen  of  ibte,  {40 

Great  Juno  comes  $  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 
Ewierjam, 
Jmtu  Howdoei  my  bounteous  fiiler  ?  Go  with  me, 
Toblds  this  twain,  that  they  may  prufperous  be, 
And  hoDOorM  in  their  ifliie.  45 

Jen.  Bamar,  rkhes^  wuvriage'-^lefi^ 
£4^  cmcbhuwc,  Mud  sHertgfh^^ 
Bmrlfjofs  htpiU  upmytm  I 
JwmJBBgt  her  hUfiigs  onym» 
Ccr.  £flrr^'s  matafg^  andfoi^  fientj  *  }  50 

Hbrax,  amigmnurh  never  emftf  \ 
Fmet^  vith  eh/trmg  htmcbet  grvnkg  \ 
Plattj  tvkh  goodfySMrden  Soufhtg  I 
Sfri^  em*  taym^  si  tbefartb^^ 
letke^myeidefbarv^l  55 

&crory,  ««/  voead^  pott fmn  Jim  \ 
Cam*  hUfiagft  0  onym, 
T».  This  is  a  moA  majeftic  vifion,  and 
llannoBious  charmingly :  May  I  be  bold 
Tothaakthefefpifitsr  60 

^n.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 


I  have  from  their  confines  callM  to  cmft 
My  ^refent  Indies. 

Fer.  Let  me  live  here  ever; 
So  rare  a  wonder'd  fiither,  and  a  wife, 
Make  this  place  paradife. 

Pro.  Sweet  now,  filence  s 
Juno,  and  Ceres^  whifper  feiloufly ; 
There*s  ibmethlng  eUe  to  do :  huih,  and  be  mute^ 
Or  dfe  our  fpeii  ii  marr'd. 
{^um  and  Ceres  wbi^f  eudfend  Iris  m  empkyment.'] 

bis.  Yon  nymphs,  call*d  Nuads,  of  the  waiid*rinf 
brooks. 
With  your  fedg*d  crowns,  and  ever  harmlefs  looks. 
Leave  your  crifp^  channds,  and  on  this  green  land 
1 5  Anfwer  your  fummons ;  Juno  does  Command : 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  oelebnKfl 
Aoontntdoftruelove;  be  not  too  late. 


Enter  certmn  nj^wfhs. 
Yon  fun-bam*d  fickiemen,  of  Auguft  mrearyt 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-ftraw  hats  put  on. 
And  thefc  fredi  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  eerteut  reapers^  pnferfy  bMedi  ibey  jtin  wkB 
the  tywfbs  m  a  gruetful  danee\  tcm)irds  the  end 
Kohere^  Profpero  pals  fuddentf^  end  ffettkt ;  after 
vfbich^  to  a  fire»p%  heiim^  wed  tenfupd  mije^  tb^ 
vt^p  besvt^t 

Pro.  [A/^.l  I  had  forg^  that  foul  confpiracy 
Of  the  beaft  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Againft  my  life ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almoft  come.— [T0  the  fflrits]  Wdl  done;«« 
avoid  s— 4K>  more.  [paflaoa 

Per.  This  is  ftnmge :  your  father's  in  fome 
That  works  him  ftrongly. 

Mira.  Never  till  this  day 
Saw  I  him  touchM  with  anger  fo  diftemper^d. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  fon,  in  a  mov*d  fort. 
As  if  you  were  difmayM :  be  cheerful,  fir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended :  thefe  our  actors. 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  fptrits,  and 
Are  mdted  into  air,  into  thin  air  t 
And,  like  the  bafdefs  fabrick  of  this  viflon. 
The  doud-oapt  towers,  the  goreeous  paUoes, 
The  folemn  temples,  the  great  ^be  itfd^ 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  (hall  diflblve  ; 
And,  like  this  infubftantial  pageant  &ded. 
Leave  not  a  racks  behind:  We  are  fuch  ftufF 
As  dreams  are  made  on,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  fleep.    ■    Sir,  I  am  vex*d ; 
Bear  with  my  weaknefs ;  my  old  brain  is  troubled  9 
Be  not  dUlurbM  with  my  infirmity : 
If  thou  be  pleas*d,  retire  into  my  cdl. 
And  there  repofe;  a  turn  or  two  1*11  walk^ 
To  (till  my  beating  mind. 

Per.  Attra.  We  wUh  your  peace. 

[Exeunt  Per.  and  Mtnu 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought :— I  thank  thee  >m 
Ariel,  come. 


'  That  Is,  foriaken  of  his  miftrefs.  *  Woody.  -^  That  is,  plenty  to  the  utmoft  abnndanots 
''^figDifying  i^enty.  ^  That  is,  curling,  winding.  '  <«  The  winds,"  (lays  lord  Bacon)  **  which 
*"  amt  the  douds  above,  whidiwc  caB  the  rsck,  and  are  not  perceived  beiow»  paft  without  noife.'* 

C  Proj^ 


> 
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[Aft  4.  Scene  i. 


Prtffpero  emut  fortvari  frem  the  ceU'^  enttr  Jirtel  to 
b'ua. 

Ar'u  Thy  thoughts  I  cleave  to '  z  Whafs  thy 
plcafut#? 

Fro,  Spirity 
We  muft  prepare  to  meet  with  *  Caliban,   [Ceres, 

ArU  Ay,  ir.y  commander :  when  I  prefented 
1  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it  5  but  I  fcar'd. 
Left  I  might  anger  thee.  [varlcts  ? 

.    Fro.  Say  again,  where  didft  thou  leave  thefc 

Ari,  1  told  you,  fir,  they  were  red  hot  with 
drinking ; 
5b  full  of  valour,  that  thcy  fmote  the  air 
Cor  breathing  in  their  faces  \  beat  the  ground 
For  kifling  of  their  feet;  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  projef^ :  Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,'  like  unbackM  colts,  they  pnckM  tlieir 

ears, 
AdvancM  their  eye-lids,  lifted  up  their  n'ofts, 
As  they  faielt  mufick  5  fo  I  charm'd  their  ears. 
That,  calf-like,^ey  my  lowing  followed,  through 
Tooth!d  briers,  iharp  furzes,  pricking  gol^  and 

thorns, 
Which  entered  their  frail  fhins  :  at  laft  I  left  them 
V  the  ftlthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'cr-ihink  their  feet. 

Fro,  Thif  was  well  done,  ray  bird : 
Thy  fhapc  invifiblc  retain  thou  ftill  1 
The  trumpery  in  my  houfe,  go,  bring  It  hirfiw,- 
f  or  3  ftale  to  catch  thefe  thieves. 

ArU  I  go,  I  go.  [£;wr. 

Fro,  A  devil,  a  bortt  devil,  on  whofe  nature 
Nurture  ♦  can  never  ftick;  on  whom  my  pains, 
Humanely  ukcn,  all,  all  loll,  quite  loft  5 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows, 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  will  plague  them  all, 
Even  to  roaring : — Come,  hang  them  on  this  Une« 
\Fr<^€ro  remaim  inv^Ie, 
Enter  Ariel  loadtn  with  gJlftermg  afpartl^  &c. 
Enter  CattifaHy  Stephana^  and  Tr'mculoj  gU  ttfet. 

Cb/.  Pray  you,  tread  foftly,  that  the  blind  mole 
may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall ;  we  now  are  near  his  celL 

Ste,  Monfter,  your  fairy,  which,  you  fay,  is 
harmlefs  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  play', 
thcjack  with  us  *. 

Trin.    Monfter,  I  do  fmell  all  horfe-pl&j 
which  my  nofe  is  in  great  indignation. 

Ste,  So  is  mine.    Do  you  hear,  monfter?  If 
fliould  uke  a  difpleafure  againft  you  j  look  you- 

Trin.  Thou  wcrt  but  a  k>ft  monfter. 

Ob/,  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  ftill : 
Be  patient,  for  the  prize  I'll  bring  thee  to  [foftly, 
Shall  hood-wink  this  mifchance:  therefore,  fpeak 
All's  hufh'd  as  midnight  yet. 
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Tri.  Ay,  but  to  lofe  our  bottles  In  the  pool,— < 

Ste»  There  is  not  only  difgrace  and  diihonour  in- 
that,  monfter,  but  an  infinite  lofs. 

Tr'ut.  That's  inore  to  me  than  my  wetting  :— 
Yet  this  is  your  harmlcfs  fairy,  monfter. 

Stt.  1  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o*er 
ears  for  my  labour. 

Co/,  Pr'ythec,  my  king,  be  quiet:  See'ft  thou 
here, 

This  is  the  mouth  o*  the  cell ;  no  noife,  and  enter  t 
Do  that  good  mifcbief,  which  may  make  this  iilan4 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I9  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  do  b^i  to  have 
bloody  tiioughts.  [Stephano ! 

Trin.  O  king  Stephano!  O  peer!  O  worthy 
Look  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee ! 

Co/.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool }  it  is  but  trafti. 

TVw.  Oh,  ho,  mcnfter;  we  know  what  belongs 
to  a  frippery  ^  :—0,  king  Stephano  1 

Ste.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trixiculo;  by  this  bandi 
rii  have  that  gown. 

TVwf.  Thy  grace  ftiall  have  it. 

Cal,  The  dropfy  drown  this  fool !  What  do  you 
mean. 

To  doat  thus  on  fuch  luggaf^?  Let's  aloDg». 
And  do  the  murder  fiiltt  if  he  awake, 
From  ,toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  our  flUn  with  pinches ; 
Make  us  ftnnge  ftuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monfter.-«-Mi(hefs  line,  is 
not  this  my  jerfcin  ?  Wow  is  the  jerkin  '  under  the 
line  t  Now,  jerfcin,  you  are  like  to  lofe  your  hair, 
and  prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

Trin,  Do,  dos  Wcfieal  by  line  and  level,  and't 
like  your  grace. 

See.  I  thank  thee  for  that  jeft ;  here*s  a  garment 
for't :  wit  ftiall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am 
king  of  this  country  1  Steal  by  ime  and  ievely  is  an 
excellent  pafs  of  patej  there's  another  garment 
for't. 

Trin.  Monfter,  come^  put  fome  lime  upon  your 
fingers,  and  away  with  the  reft. 

Od.  I  will  have  none  on't :   we  fliali  lofe  our 
time, 

And  all  be  turn'd  to  barnacles  ^  or  to  apM 
With  foreheads  viUainous  low. 

Ste.  Monfter,  ky  to  your  fingers ;  help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  TU 
turn  you  otit  of  my  kingdom :  go  to,  carry  this. 

Trk.  And  this. 

Ste.  Ay,  and  this. 
A  noijs  of  bvnters  heard.     Enter  divert  fpiriu  in  Jhape 

cf  haundi^  bunting  them  about }  Frvjperc  and  A^l 

jetting  them  on. 

Fro,  Hey,  Mwntmni  hey ! 

Ari»  Silver  /  there  it  goes,  Silver  t 


To  cleave  to  is  to  unite  with  ehjely,  »  To  meet  with  is  to  counteraff  5  to  pUy  ftratagtm  againft  ftra- 
i  ^rtT*  •  u  i  *  ^^'"'^  *"  /^%>  «nd  is  ufcd  to  mean  a  bait  or  deeoy  to  catch  binls.  ^  Education. 
That  IS,  has  led  us  about  like  an  igtus  fatuus^  by  which  travellerfi  ire  decoyed  Into  the  mire-  ^  A 
fnpperyyr^i  a  (hop  where  old  cloaths  vrw  fold.  '  ^  Shakfpeare  fecms  to  defign  an  equivoque  between 
the  equinoxial  andthc  girdle  of  a  woman.  *  Skinner  fiijrs  barnacle  is  anfer  Scoticut,  The  barnacle  Is  a 
Km^f  flicll-fim  growing  on  the  bottoms  of  fhips,  and  which  was  anciently  fuppofed,  when  broken  off, 
to  become  one  ^  thcfe  gecfe  j  a  vulgar  ciror,  vUch  lequirev  no  feriow  <onfuutk)o. 


?f*. 
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T   E    M    t    E    S    t; 
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Pru  Ftrry^  Fmrjt  thert^  ^^sitf,   tlltftt   lurtc» 

hlffc? 
Ts  AneLl  Go,  charge  my  eobliiu  that  they  grind 

thdr  joints 
With  ^  conruliioDS ;  Ihorten  up  their  finews 
7^  ^0d  cmnpt ;  and  mort  pinch-fpottcd  make 
Tte  pardt  or  cat  o*  the  mountain*  [them. 


An,  Harlc,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  fouodly  \  At  thlt  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Shortly  (hall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou* 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom :  for  a  little, 
Follow,  and  do  me  fervice. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE        L 

Btf^jn  tie  ceU. 

Etur  Tnf^tro  « tax  magiek  nba^  tud  And* 

?-9b  '^  O  W  docs  my  projeA  gather  to  a  head : 

1^   My  charms  crack  not  j  my  fpirits  obey, 

and  Time 

Goes  upright  ii^th  his  carriage.    How*s  the  day  ? 

An.  On  the  fixth  hour  \  at  ^hich  time,  my  lord, 
Yod  bad  our  work  fliall  ceaft. 

Prr.  I  did  iay  fo, 
v^lien  firll  I  r^M  the  tempeft.    Say,  my  fpirit, 
Hgwfvcs  the  king  and  his  ioUowers  ? 

w^  Coolm*d  together 
^  the  £ame  £ifliion  as  you  gave  in chaige$ 
Jc^  as  jon  left  them  j  all  prifoners,  fir, 
^.  the  iixne-grove  which  weather-fends  your  ceQ; 
TDsy  cannot  bodge,  till  you  releafe.    The  king, 
Kit  bxxRber,and  yours,  abide  all  three  diAradled  \ 
/od  tbt  femainder  mourning  over  them, 
&iffi.fullof  Ibrrowanddtfmay;  but,  chiefly, 
Him  that  you  term*d  Tbtf^oad  oidhrd^  G^kkmIoj 
i^  tears  rundown  his  beard,  like  winter  drops 
FrsD  ea:ves  of  reeds :    your  charm  fo  ftrcnngly 

works  *em, 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affe£^ions 
Would  benxoe  tender. 

Pr9.  Do*ft  thou  think  fo,  fpirit  ? 

Ari,  Mme  would,  fir,  were  I  human. 

Prt^  And  mine  /hall. 
Hif^  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch  %  a  fading 
Of  their  affliaions  ?  and  ihall  not  myfdf; 
Oeecf  their  kind,  that  reliih  all  as  (harply, 
Fa^Wm  *  as  they,  be  kindlier  movM  than  thou  art  ? 
TV^  with  thdr  high  wrongs  I  am  ftruck  to 

the  quick, 
Tr-,  with  my  nobler  realbn,  *gainil  my  fury 
5c  1  take  part :  the  rarer  adion  is 
i"  Tirtue  than  in  vengeance :  they  being  penitent, 
'T  ^  fcle  drift  of  my  purpofe  doth  extend 
>""«  a  frown  further ;  Co,  rdeafe  them,  Ariel  5 
Mr  darms  VU  break,  their  fenfes  1*11  reitore, 
A3d  tbey  Ihall  be  themfdves. 

Ar.  ru  fetch  them,  fir.  [Exit. 

Pr^  Ye  Zhreh  of  hills,  brooks,  flanding  lakes, 
and  groves  \ 
^^*y%  that  on  the  iands  with  piintlefs  foot 
Z  ^  cn^c  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him, 
^tok  he  comes  bock ;  you  demy-puppets,  that 
h  noon-fluned6  the  green  four  ringlets  make. 


15  Whereof  the  ewt  not  hitei;  and  you,  whoT^ 
paflime 
Is  to  make  midnight  mufhrooms ;  that  r^ic« 
To  hear  the  folemn  curfew  \  by  whofe  aid 
(Weak  mailers  though  ye  be)  I  have  be-dimm*d 
The  noon-tide  fun,  caU  forth  the  mutinous  windsy 
And  *twixt  the  green  fca  and  the  azur*d  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove*8  ftout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  flrong-bas'd  promontory 

25  Have  I  made  ihake;  and  by  the  fpurs  pluckM  up 
The  pine  and  cedar :  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  wak^d  their  fleepers ;  op*d,  andlet  them  fortli 
By  my  fo  potent  art  x  But  this  rough  magiek 
I  here  abjure :  and,  when  I  have  requir*d 

3c  Some  heavenly  mufick,  (which  even  now  I  do) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  thdr  fenfes,  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  PU  break  my  ilafi!^ 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth, 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  found, 

35  1*11  drown  my  book.  [Sdam  mujtck* 

Re-enter  Ariel :  after  him  Aknfo  witb  a  frantick  gff" 

turtj  attended  ly  Gomealo*    Sebaftian  and  Antb  tih 

in  hkt  mdmuTy  attended  hy  Adrian  and  Frandfcom 

tbej  all  enter  the  circle  ivbich  Pr^fpero  bad  made^ 

40      and  tbere  fiand  cbarm"d\  vbkb  Pr^Jfero  obfervin£t 
/peaks* 
A  folemn  air,  and  the  bed  comforter 
To  an  unfcttled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains. 
Now  ufdefs,  boird  within  thy  flcull !  there  fUn<|» 

45  For  you  are  fpdl-flopp'd^— 
Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man. 
Mine  eyes,  even  fociable  to  the  (hew  of  thine. 
Fall  fdlowly  drops. — ^The  charm  dilTolves  apace  ; 
And  as  the  morning  fteals  upon  the  night, 

50  Melting  thedarknefs,  fo  their  riflng  fenfes 
Begin  to  chace  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantlo 
Their  clearer  rcafon.— O  good  Gonzalo, 
My  true  preferver,  and  a  loyal  fir 
To  him, thou  follow*fl ;  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

55  Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.— Moft  cruelly 
DidA  thou,  Alonfo,  ufe  me  and  my  daughter: 
Thy  brother  was  a  furthercr  in  the  aft  }— 
Thou'rt  pinched  for't  now,  ScbafUan.— — Flefh 
and  blood, 

60  You  brother  mine,  that  cntcrtain'd  ambition, 
ExpUl'd  remorfe,   and  nature  |  who,  with  Se- 

baAian, 
(Whofe  inward  pinches  therefore  are  moft  ftrong) 


'  A  mub  is  zfinjasivu 


*  PagSm  IS  frequently  ufcd  as  a  verb  in  Sliakefpesre* 
C  a 


Would 


t^ 


TEMPEST, 


[Aft  5.  Scene  f * 


Would  here  hrreldUM  your  king;  I  Ao  forgive 

thee, 

Unnatural  though  thou  art  I— Their  underAanding 
Begins  to  fwett  ^  and  the  approaching  tide 
Will  ihortly  fill  the  reafonable  (bore. 
That  now  lies  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them 
T'hat  yet  looks  on  me>  or  would  know  me  :< 

Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell  ;— 
I  will  dif-cafe  me,  and  myfelf  prefent, 

As  I  was  fometime  Milan ;     '  ■  quickly,  fpirit  j 
Thou  ihait  e*er  long  be  free. 

[Aiel  enterijinging^  and  bel^  to  atdrf  bm 
Wbert  the  hetfuch^  there  Juck  I\ 
In  a  CQVififi  belli Tui 
^hert  I  couch  when  owh  do  cry* 
On  the  bat't  hack  I  dofy^ 
After  Jummer^  sMerriff  : 

Merrily^  merrify^Jbali  I  ttve  novt^ 

Vnder  the  blofim  that  hangs  on  the  hough* 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel;  I  ihall  mifs 
theej 
But  yet  thou  (halt  have  freedom :  So,  fo. 
To  the  lung's  (hip,  invifible  as  thou  art : 
There  flialt  thou  find  the  mariners  afleep 
Vnder  the  hatches  \  the  mafter,  and  the  boatfvirain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  places 
And  prefently,  J  pr'ythee, 

Afi.  '  1  drink  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  pulfe  twice  beat.  [^'''* 

Con.  AU  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amaze- 
ment 
Inhabits  here  i  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  £i  this  fearful  country ! 

Pro,  Behold,  fir  King, 
The  v^ronged  duke  of  Milan,  Profpero  t 
For  more  aflurance  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  fpeak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body  ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  1  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Xftji.  Whe>  thou  be'ft  he,  or  no, 
Or  fome  inchanted  trifle  to  abufe  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know  2  thy  puIfc 
Beats,  as  of  fldh  and  blood  j  and,  fince  I  faw  thee, 
The  affli^ion  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fiear,  a  madnefs  held  me :  this  muft  crave 
(An  if  tills  be  at  all)  a  mod  ilrange  ftory. 
Thy  dukedom  I  refign ;  and  do  intreat,  [Profpero 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs  :*^But  how  (hould 
Be  living,  and  be  here  ? 

Pro.  Firft,  noble  friend,  [To  Con, 

Let  roe  embrace  thine  age  \  whofe  honour  cannot 
Be  mcafur'd,  or  confin'd. 

Con.  Whether  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  Til  not  fwear. 

Pro.  Yon  do  yet  tafte 
Some  fubtilties  o*  the  iile,  that  wUl  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain  :—Wclcomc,  my  friends  all 
But  you,  my  brace  of  lords)  vrcre  I  fo  minded, 

[AfiUtoSehnandAnt. 


I  here  couU  pluck  his  hlghnefs*  frown  upon  yon. 
And  juftify  you  traitors ;  at  this  time 
m  tell  no  tales. 
SA.  The  devil  fpeaks  in  him.  [Afide* 

5      Pro.  Noj— 
For  you,  mod  wicked  fir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infed  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  ranked  fault ;  aU  of  them ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  knov«r, 

10  Thou  mud  redore. 

Akn.  If  thou  be*d  Profpero, 
Give  us  particulars  of  thy  prefervation ! 
How  thou  had  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  lince 
Were  wreckM  upon  this  fliore ;  where  I  have  lod| 
How  (harp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  1 
My  dear  fon  Fmlinand. 
Pro.  I  am  woe  for*t  %  fir. 
Mn.  Irreparable  is  the  lofs ;  and  Patience 
Says,  it  is  pad  her  cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think. 
You  have  not  fought  her  help ;  of  whofe  fofr  gracef 
For  the  like  lofs,  I  have  her  fovereign  aid, 
And  red  myfelf  content. 
Alott.  You  the  like  bfs  ? 

15     Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  Ute'  $  and,  fupportable 
To  make  the  dear  lofs,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you  \  for  I 
Have  lod  my  daughter. 
jJlon.  A  daughter  ? 

30  O  heavens !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !  That  they  were,  I  wifli 
Myfelf  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed. 
Where  my  fon  lies^When  did  you  lofe  your  daughter  f 
Pro,  In  this  Ud  tempeft  I  perceive,  thefe  lords 

35  At  this  encounter  do  fo  much  admire. 

That  they  devour  their  reafon ;  and  fcarce  think, 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath  $  but,  howfoe'er  you  have 
Been  judled  from  your  fenfes,  know  for  certain* 

40  That  I  am  Profpero,  and  that  very  duke 

Which  was  thrudforthof  Milan;  who  moddrangely 
Upon  this  fhore,where  you  were  wrcck'd,was  landed 
To  be  the  lord  on't.    No  more  yet  of  this  | 
For  *tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day, 

45  Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfad,  nor 

Befitting  this  fird  meeting.    Welcome,  fir ; 
The  cell's  my  court ;  here  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  fubje^ls  none  abroad :  pray  you  look  in ; 
My  dukedom  fince  you  have  given  me  again, 

50  I  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 
At  lead,  bring  forth  a  wonder  to  content  ye, 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 
The  entrance  of  the  cell  opem^  and  dijcoven  Ferdinand 
and  Mkanda  pkying  at  chefs. 

55     Mira.  Svtreet  lord,  you  play  me  fabfe* 
Per,  No,  my  deared  love, 
I  would  not  for  the  world.  [wrangle, 

Afira.  Yes,  for  a  fcore  of  kUigdomi,  yon  ihould 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  play* 

60     ^/off.  If  this  prove 
] A  vifion  of  the  iflaad,  one  deaf  fon 


is  an  expreflioA  of  fwiftnefs  of  the  fame  kind  as  to  devour  the  w^y,  in  ffenfy  IV. 
for  iff    To  he  wo#,  is  often  ufed  by  old  writers  to  fignify,  rv  he  forty*    •  Meaning, 

Yours,  and  ha^  at  \nLte\v  hannMtMl  tn  m#. 


■  To  drink  the  atr^  is 
*  That  is,  /  am  ferry  j„  „j     ^^  „^  ,vw-,  .»  «*,.«*  u.cu  u/  wm  w 
My  k>fs  is  as  great  as  yours,  and  has  as  lately  happened  to  me. 


SliaU 
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tt 


Shall  I  twice  lofe.     . 

Sek  A  moft  high  miracle ! 

Fer,  Tho*  the  feas  threaten,  they  are  mercifiil  i 
I  hnc  cucs*d  them  without  caufe. 

Mk»  Now  all  the  bkffings        [Ferdbutsd  kmth. 
Of  a  ^ad  £tther  oompafs  thee  about ! 
Ahfe,  and  £17  hbwthoo  cam*il  here; 

3&tf.  O!  wonder! 
Bbv  many  goodly  creitures  are  there  here ! 
Kov  beaateoQS  mankind  is  I  O  brave  new  world, 
Tbac  has  fiich  people  in*t ! 

fru  Tis  new  to  thee.  [play  ? 

Jkfc  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  waft  at 
Yovdd^ft  acqnaintaDce  cannot  be  three  hours ; 
h  the  the  goddeis  that  hath  feirerM  us,  1 5 

hai  bioag^  us  thus  together? 

for.  Sir,  ihe*s  mortal; 
1st,  by  immortal  Providence,  fhe^s  mine : 
I  cbofe  her,  when  Icould  not  aik  my  father 
For  his  advicei  nor  thought  I  had  one  1  (he 
h^ghter  to  this  ftmous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  fooften  I  have  heard  renown, 
ftet  eever  ixw  before;  of  whom  I  have 
XeceivM  a  lecond  fife,  and  fecond  father 
Thii  hdy  makes  him  to  me.  25 

.^v.  I  am  her^s  t 
lot,  ob,  hcFir  oddly  will  it  found,  that  I 
Mtift  aat  my  child  forgivenefs  I 

Pru  Tfaa«^fir,ilop; 
tet  Qs  not  burden  our  remembrance  with  3° 

Aa  beaviflc6  that*s  gone. 

Cm,  Ihavei]siywept« 
Or  ihodd  have  fpcAe  ere  Uiis.  Look  dowp,  you  gods, 
kai  OB  this  couple  drop  a  blefled  crown ; 
For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalked  forth  the  ymj  35 

Wlich  broogfat  us  hither  I 

Jhs,  I  fijt  Amen,  Gonzalo ! 

Cm,  Was  Milan  thruft  from  Milan,  that  his  iflu^ 
Should  beoome  kings  of  Naples?  O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy ;  and  fist  it  down  14^ 

With  gold  OB  lafting  pillars :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  hufband  find  at  Tunis ; 
Aai  FerdtBand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife, 
^Icre  he  fatmidf  was  k>ft ;  Profpero  his  dukedom, 
is  a  poor  iHe;  and  all  of  us,  ouifelves,  45 

^lien'  nomaawashisown. 

v&b  Give  me  your  hands : 
1/t  grief  and  Ibrrow  fUU  embrace  his  heartf 
Tbt  doth  not  wifh  you  joy  1 

G«.  Be*t  lb.  Amen  I  50 

l*-mtr  AM%  vrith  the  Mafter  and  Butttjwmn 

antiifdly  faUi/wmg* 
Oiock,  fir,  look,  fir^  here  are  more  of  us  1 
1  prophtfy'd,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 
Th^ &Bow could  not  drown:— Now,  blafphemy,    55 
That  fwtar*ft  grace  overboard,  not  an  oath  on  fliore 
Haa  thott  no  mouth  by  bnd  ?  What  is  the  news  ? 

BtMsJi  The  bcft  news  is,  that  we  have  fafely  found 
Oerkiqg^andcoaipaiiyi  theoesttourflxip^- 


Which  but  three  glaflbs  finee,  we  gave  out  4>at,-« 
Is  tight,  and  yare,  and  bravely  rigg*d,  aa  whsn 
We  firfl  put  out  to  fbu 

Art.  Sir,  all  this  fendce  ^ 

Have  I  done  fince  I  went.  f.    [«4^ 

Pro.  My  trickfy  *  fpirit !  J 

jilcn.  iThefeare  not  natural  events ;  they  ilrengthea» 
From  ftrange  to  ftranger:  ~Say,howcame  you  hith<^^ 

Boatf,  If  {did  think,  fir,  I  were  well  awake, 
rd  ilnve  to  teli  you.  We  were  dead  afleep, 
And  (how,  we  know  not)  all  dapp*d  under  hatches^ 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  flrangeand  fbveral  noifea 
Of  roaring,  ihrieking,  howling^  gingling  chains. 
And  morediverfity  of  founds,  all  horrible, 
WewereavrakM;  flraightway,  at  liberty  t 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  frefhly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  fhip ;  pur  mafler 
Capering  to  eye  her :  On  a  trfce,  fo  pleafe  you, 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them^ 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

-/fri.  Was 't  well  done?  "J 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  diligence  Thou  >  AJIdt^ 
ihalt  be  free.  J 

Akm.  This  is  as  fhange  amaze  as  ere  men  trod | 
And  there  is  in  this  buiinefs  more  than  natyre 
Wasevercondu^l'of;  fome  oracle 
Muil  reaify  our  knowledge. 

Pro,  Sir,  my  liege. 
Do  not  infeft  your  mind  with  beating*  on 
The  ilrangenefsof  this  bufmefsj  at  pickM  Idfure^ 
Which  fhall  be  ftiortly,  fmgle  Pll  refolveyou 
(Which  to  you  Ihall  feem  probable)  of  every 
ThefehappenM  accidents  -.  till  when,  be  cheerfuJy 
And  think  of  each  thing  well-  Come 

hither,  fpirit ; 
Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free : 
[T«  Ariei. 

Untie  the  fpdK    Mow  fares  my  gracious  fir  }     ' 
There  are  yet  mifHng  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember^not. 
Re-enter  Arid^  driving  in  CoHhan^  Stepbano^  and 
TrinculOf  in  tbiirftolen  ajfarei. 

Stt.  Every  man  fhift  for  all  the  refl,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himfelf ;  for  all  is  but  fortune  t«« 
Coragio,  buUy-monfter,  Coragio !  ' 

Trw.  If  thcfe  be  true  fpies  which  I  wear  in  my 
head,  here's  a  goodly  fight. 

CaU  O  Setebos,  thefe  be  brave  fpirits,  indeed  1 
How  fine  my  mafter  is  1  I  an^  afra^ 
Hewillchaftifeme; 

Set.  Ha,  ha ; 
What  things  arc  thcfe,  n^y  lord  Anthonlct  \ 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

4at.  Very  like;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  fi(h,  and  no  doubt  marketable. 

Pro.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  thcfe  men,  my  lord*. 
Then fay,if  they  be*  true—This mis(hapcnknavo— 
His  mother  was  switch;  and  one  fo  (Irong 
That  could  controul  the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs* 


"1 

tl.     J 


iAfide. 


*  For  ^gba  perhaps  fhoold  be  read  vthm,  *  That  is,  my  clever,  adroit  fpirit.  «  Cpi^ua  fr 
«BQdaaor.  ♦  Beaiwt  «n*y  ««««  bammtnni^  workmg  in  the  mind,  dwdling  lonj  upon.  >  OiMpa 
li  aa  CKhmatioo  of  «oour^emeot.  •  That  is,  ban^.  A  trut  man  is,  in  the  language  of  tha^  tun^ 
nu^V^^M:^    Thtiud^l^iMtaMtb^mmwm^gHdJiyiftb^mlwif. 

C] 
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And  deal  in  her  command  vrlthoot  her  pov^er : 
Thdb  three  bavt  robb'd  me  $  and  this  demi-devU 
(Forhe*s  a  ba^Vard  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  uke-  my  life :  two  of  thefe  feilows,  you 
Mufl  know,  and  own$  thia  thing  of  dariuiefs,  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Col,  I  ihail  be  pinchM  to  death. 

JUoH*  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler? 

S^»  He*s  drunk  now :  Where  had  he  wine? 

jUctt.  And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe ;  Where  (hould 
Find  this  grand  liquorthat  hath  gilded  them?— [they 
How  cam'ft  thou  in  this  pickle  ? 

Trw.  I  have  been  in  fuch  a  pickle  fince  I  faw  you 
laft,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones 
ihall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Sdf,  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Ste.  Of  touch  me  not ;  I  am  not  Stephano,  but  a 

Pro*  You*dbekin^f  theifle,lirrah?  [cramp' 

Ste,  I  ihould  have  been  a  fore  one  then. 

^Ihu  This  is  a  Arange  thing  as  e*er  I  lookM  on  J  20 
[PfiCfUMf  to  Caliban, 

Tro*  He  is  as  difproportlon'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  bis  Ihape  :<-JSo,  firrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handfomdy. 

""CaL  Ay,  that  I  will  \  and  Til  be  wife  bereafteri 
And  feek  for  grace :  What  a  thrice-double  afs 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god,  | 


And  worfliip  this  dull  fool  ? 

Pro.  Goto;  away! 

Jlon.  Hence,  and  beftow  your  luggage  where  701 
found  it. 

Stb.  Or  ftole  it,  rather. 

Pro,  Sir,  I  invite  your  highnefs,  and  your  tralxif 
To  my  poor  cell ;  where  you  (haU  take  your  reft 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (part  of  it)  1*11  wafte 
With  fuch  difcourfe,  as,  X  not  doubt,  ihall  make  it 
Go  quick  away ;  the  (lory  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  this  ifle:  And  in  the  mom, 
ril  bring  you  to  your  (hip,  and  fo  to  Naples^. 
Where  I  have  hope  to  fee  the  nuptials 
15.  Of  thefe  our  dear  beloved  foIemniz*d ; 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  third  thought  ihaU  be  my  grave. 

Alcn,  I  long 
To  hear  the  (lory  of  your  life,  which  muft 
Take  the  ear  (Irangely. 

Pro,  ril  deliver  all ; 
And  promife  you  calm  feas,  aufpicious  galeSy 
And  fail  fo  expeditious,  that  (hall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off.— ^y  Ariel ;— •  -% 

chick, J.      {jifidt 

That  is  thy  charge ;  then  to  the  elements  3 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well !— Pleaie  you,  draw  near 

[Exeunt  emmet> 


*S 


■  That  is,  I  am  an  oyer  a  erawfp,  Profpero  had  ordered  Ariel  to  Jkortm  up  tbarjtnewx  vfiib  agid  crgmpx 
T<m(b  me  not  alludes  to  the  forett'fi  occaTioned  by  tliem.  In  the  next  finoi  the  fpeaker  confirms  thii 
meaning  by  a  quibble  on  the  word  jorr. 


EPILOGUE. 


SPOKEN     BY     PROSPER  O. 


JITO^agr  ebarm  are  off  o^erthrovowj 
•*  ^   And  wobatjirengtb  I  bave  'j  tmtte  owMf 
iVbicb  is  nufifamt :  mw^  ^tis  true 
J  muji  be  bere  eonfhi'd  hyyou^ 
Orfmt  to  Naplet  s  Lit  me  mt^ 
S'uue  I  bfvt  ny  dukedm  got^ 
Andfvdon^d  tbe  dtcavtr^  dwelt 
Jn  tbis  hare  ifiand^  fyjourJpeHi 
But  reUafe  me  from  ntf  bandt^ 
Wkb  thebdpof  jimr  good  bawdu 


Gentfe  breath  of  yours  my  fails 
MupfUy  orelfemy  frycBfaih^ 

50  Wbicb  was  to  pleaje  :  Now  J  want 
Spirns  to  enforce^  art  to  enchant : 
And  my  ending  it  defpair^ 
Unlejt  I  be  rehev*d  by  prayer^ 
H^icb  pierces  f>^  that  it  affauhs 

55  Merty  itfelf^  and  frees  ail  faults, 
Asyoufrcm  crimes  Vfculd  pardoned  hf 
Ltt  ywriadulgence  fet  me  free  I 


T  W( 


TWO       GENTLEMEN 

O  F 

VERONA. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Dcxi  or  MihAVy  father  to  SUvuh 
Val»kti««,7    thet^oGeruIaiuM. 

An  T  H  o  K  lo,  fatker  to  Prothdtt, 
TiiuRiOy  afoolijh  rirvai  to  yalentke*  ^ 

£oL  AM0VB9  agent  fir  SiMa  m  bo-  efeaptm 
H0ST9  vfbin  JuGa  Udga  k  Miiau* 

ODT«>LAWt» 


Sfbkd,  a  chnomjh  fervant  to  yalaaitu, 
Lavnck,  the  like  to  Protbfus, 
Pamthino,  feruant  to  Antbcnio, 

Julia,  a  lady  of  Vertna^  btlovei  ofProtbeas, 
Silvia,  tbt  duke  of  Milak*s  daugbter^  beloved  of 

Vakn^ne* 
LvcKTTA,  watthtg-xvomatt  to  Jutta* 


ServoMttf  muficiant, 
SCE  NBf  fomdimi  in  Verma ;  fmetimet  in  Milan ;  and  on  tbe frontiers  ofManttfo. 
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ACT 


L 


SCENE         I. 

An  open  place  in  Verona* 

Mnter  f^almtine  and  Protbeus* 

r^./^EASE  to  perfuade,  my  loving  Prothcus 

V-^'  Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homcljr 
Wer't  not,  affection  chains  thy  tender  days  [wits » 
To  the  fweet  glances  of  thy  honoured  love» 
I  rather  would  intreat  thy  company. 
To  fee  the  vironders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than,  living  dully  fluggardlzM  at  home. 
Wear  out  thy  youth  with  fliapelefe  idlcncfs. 
But,  fince  tlK>u  lov*(l,  love  flill,  and  thrive  therein, 
Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 

Pro.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  Sweet  Valentine,  adieu  I 
Think  on  thy  Protheus,  when  tliou,  haply,  feeft 
Some  rare  note-worthy  objcft  in  thy  travel : 
Wifh  nie  partaker  in  thy  happinefs,  '  [gcr, 

When  thou  doft  meet  good  hap  j  and,  in  thy  danr 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee. 
Commend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  pifyers, 
For  I  will  be  thy  bead's-man,  Valentine. 

yal.  And  on  a  love  book  pray  for  my  fuccefs. 


Pro.  Upon  fomc  book  I  love,  Fll  pray  for  tl>e«» 

Fal.  That's  on  feme  (haltow  ilory  of  deep  lov«> 
How  young  Leander  crofsM  the  Hcliefpont. 

Pro.  That's  a  deep  ftory  of  a  deeper  love  j 
For  he  was  more  than  over  fhocs  in  love. 

Tj/.  'Tis  true ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  loyCf 
And  yet  you  never  fwom  the  Hellefpont, 

Pro.  Over  the  boou  ?  nay,  give  me  not  the  boats^. 

FaL  No,  I  will  not  j  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

Pro,  What  ? 

Vol.  To  be  in  love,  where  fcom  is  bought  wth 
groans } 

Coy  looks,  with  heart-fore  fighs  3  one  fading  mo- 
ment's mirth, 
15  With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights  i 
If  baply  won,  perhaps,  a  haplcfs  gain  j 
If  loft,  why  then  a  grievous  labour  won  j 
However,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit, 
Or  elfe  a  wit  by  folly  vanquilhed. 

Pro,  So,  by  your  circumftance,  you  call  mfi  f  k»1. 

ral.  So,  by  your  circumftance,  I  fear,  you'll 

Pro,  'Tis  love  you  cavU  at  j  I  am  potlovc.  [prove. 


•  Th^baW  pronounces  this  to  be  a  proverbial  eyprcffion,  though  now  difufed,  fignifyiog.  Don't 
make  a  laughing-ftock  of  me  5  don't  play  upon  me.  Mr.  Steevens,  however,  is  of  opinion,  that  it 
might  take  its  origin  from  a  fport  the  country  people  in  Warwickfliire  ufe  at  their  harvcft  home,  where 
one  fits  as  judge  to  try  mifdemeanors  committed  in  harveft,  and  the  punilhment  for  the  men  is,  to  be  laid 
on  a  bench,  and  flappM  oh  the  breech  with  a  pair  of  bootu  Thig  they  caU  gtvwg  thm  tbe  toott 
alio  adds,  that  the  koctt  wtre  an  ancient  engine  of  torture. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[Aft  I.  Scene  t^ 


Vgf^  Love  Is  your  mafter^  for  he  maften  yoaj 
And  he  that  is  fo  yoked  by  a  fool* 
Methinks  ihoul^  not  be  chronicled  for  wife. 

Pro.  Yet  writets  fay,  As  in  the  Iweeteft  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  fo  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  fineik  wits  of  aU. 

Vd.  And  writers  fiiy,  As  the  moil  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  onker  ere  it  blow, 
£ven  fo  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  tum*d  to  folly;  blafting  in  the  bud, 
lAflng  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime, 
And  all  the  (air  effe6(s  of  future  hopes* 
But  wherefore  wafte  I  time  to  couniel  thee, 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  defire  ? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 
Expels  my  coming,  (here  to  fee  mt  (hippM. 

Pro.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 

Val»,  Sweet  Protheus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our 
At  Milan,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters,     [leave. 
Of  thy  fuccefs  in  love,  and  what  news  eUe 
Betideth  here  in  abfence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  I  likewife  will  vifit  thee  with  mine. 

l^ro^  All  happinefs  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  \ 

P2f/..  As  much  to  you  at  home  1  and  fofuewell  1 

Pro,  He  after  honour  hunts,  I  after  love  t 
He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignify  them  more  $ 
I  leave  myfelf,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  haft  metamorphosed  me  \ 
Made  me  negle^  my  ftudies,  lofe  my  time. 
War  with  good  counfel,  fet  the  world  at  nought  $ 
Made  wit  with  mufing  weak,  heart  fick  with 
thought. 

Bmtr  Speed. 

Speed,  SirProtheus,  fave  you :  Saw  you  my  mafter  ? 

Fro.  But  now  he  parted  hence  to  embark  for  Milan. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then,  he  is  fliippM  already  j 
And  I  have  played  the  Iheep  in  lofing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed,  a  (Keep  doth  very  often  ftray. 
And  if  the  Ihepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude,  that  my  mafter  is  a  (hep- 
herd  tlien,  and  I  a  iheep  ? 

Pro,  J  do. 

Speed.  Why  then  my  boms  are  his  horns,  whe- 
ther J  wake  or  fleep. 

Pro.  A  filly  anfw^r,  and  fitting  well  a  fhcep. 

Speed.  This  proves  me  ftill  a  flieep. 

Pro.  True  j  and  thy  mafter  a  (hcpherd. 

Speed.  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  circumftance. 

Pro.  It  iludl  go  hard,  but  TU  prove  it  by  another. 

Speed.  Theftiepherd  feeks  theiheep,  and  not  the 
(heep  the  ftepherd ;  but  I  feek  my  mafter,  and  my 
mafter  fiseks  ho(  me :  therefore  I  am  no  (heep. 

Pro.  The  Aeep  for  fodder  foUows  the  fliepherd, 
the  Ihepherd  for  the  food  foUows  not  the  iheep  j 
thou  for  virages  follovi^ft  thy  mjifter,  thy  mafter  for 
wages  foUows  not  thee :  therefore  thou  art  a  iheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  prOof  vviU  make  me  ay  baa. 


Pro.  But  doft  tliou  hear?  gav*ft  thesi  my  letter 

to  Julia  } 
Speed.  Ay,  fin  I  a  loft  mutton  «,  gave  your  let- 
ter to  her,  a  Uc*d  mutton ;  and  (he,  a  lacM  muccon  % 
gave  me,  a  k>ft  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour. 

Pf«u  Here's  too  ftnall  a  pafture  for  fuch  a  Aofq 
ofniuttons. 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  over-chargM,  you  vrere 
beft  (Uck  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  a  ftray ;  'twere   beft 
pound  you. 

Speed.  }!lxf^  fir,  lefs  than  a  pound  (hall  ferve  me 
for  carrying  your  letter. 
Pro.  You  mi(Uke  \  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinlbld. 
1 5     Speed.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  Fold  it  over  and 
over, 
*Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover* 
Pro.  But  what  (aid  (he  ?  didfiieood  ?    [Spud  mods* 
Speed.  I. 

Pro:  Nod,  I  ?  why,  thafs  noddy  ». 
Speed.  Yon  miftook,  fir ;  I  faid  (he  did  nod  s 
and  you  a(k  me,  if  (he  did  nod ;  and  I  laid,  I. 
Pro.  And  that  fet  together,  i»— noddy. 
25     Speed.  Now  you  have  takep  the  pains  to  Tet  it 
together,  talce  it  for  your  pains. 
Pro.  No,no,you(hallhavcitforhearingthelctter- 
Speed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  mui^  t^e^ain  to  bear 
with  you. 
30     Pro.  Why,  fir,  how  do  yon  bear  with  tut  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  fir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  hav- 
ing nothing  but  the  word  noddy  for  my  pains. 
Pro.  Be(hrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 
^/mk/;  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  flow  purfe. 
^5     Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief  s 
What  (aid  (he  ? 

Speed.  Open  yoyr  purfe  s  that  the  money,  an4 
the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once  deiiver*d. 
Pro.  Well,  fir,  here  is  for  your  pains  e  ^What 
40  faid  (he  ? 

Speed.  Truly,  fir,  I  think  you'll  hardly  win  her. 
Pro.  Why }  could^ft  thou  perceive  fo  much  from 
her? 
Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  notlung  at  all  from 
45  her :  no,  not  fo  much  as  a  ducket  for  deliverins 
your  letter:  And  being  fo  hard  to  me  that  brought 
your  mind,  I  fear,  (he'U  prove  as  hard  to  you  in 
telling  her  mind.    Give  her  no  token  but  (tones  % 
for  (he's  as  hard' as  fteeL 
50     Pro.  What,  (aid  ftie  nothing  ? 

Speed*  No,  not  fo  much  as-— /«!«  thh  fir  tbf 
pahu.    To  tcftify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you 
have  te(tern'd^mes  in  requiu^  whereof,  hence- 
forth carry  your  letters  yourfelf :  and  (b,  (ir,  1*11 
55  commend  you  to  my  miiler. 

Pro.  Co,  go,be  gone,tofaveyour(hipfromwreck} 
Which  cannot  perilh,  having  thee  aboard, 
Being  deftin'd  to  a  drier  death  on  (We  t— 


'  Speed  calls  bim&lt  a  kfi  mutten^  beeaufe  he  had  foft  his  mafter,  9^  becaufe  Protheus  had  been 
proving  him  zjbeep. '  ■  «  Cotgrave,  in  his  En^lifti-Fpeoch  Piaionary,  exphuns  lae'd  mutton  by  a  giri 
•/  plta/ure.  A  ta^d  mutton  was  fo  eftabli(hed  a  name  for  a  courtezan,  that  a  ftreet  in  Ckrkenwell, 
which  was  much  frequented  by  wcme.i  of  the  fovvn,  was  formerly  call'd  Mitton-Mne.  '  Noddy 
TOs  a  gam$  at  wdf.  ♦  That  is,  you  have  gratified  uae  ^ith  «  r^rr,  t^ern^  or  te^  that  is»  with  a 
KcpencCi 

Imuft 


AAi.  Scene 2.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


»5 


I  soft  go  lead  fiame  better  meflboger  s 
J  fbr,  tof  Julia  would  not  dtign  my  linesy 
RcceMos  tbem  from  fach  a  worthier  poft. 

SCENE       IL    ^ 
CiMBj^a  to  Jmtia^s  cbambtr* 
Emttr  Jwtm  and  Luatta. 

JmL  Bat  Ujj  Locetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Wouid^ft  tfaoa  then coonfelme  to  £adl  in  love? 

X«r.  Ay,  mdam  j  $o  you  fiambls  not  unheed- 

jFW:  Ofantb^fairivioitofgentleiitiai,  [^iilly. 
Ite  every  day  with  park  encoun^  me, 
la  thy  opSfuon  which  is  worthieil  love  ? 

Lac  Plcafe  yoa,  repeat  their  names,  Fll  ifyew 
my  mind 
Aficordios  to  my  (hallow  flmpk  iklll. 

^  What  think'ft  thon  of  the  fair  Sir  Egjamour  ? 

Lac.  As  of  aknigfat  well  fpoken,  peat  and  fine; 
Sot,  were  I  yoo,  he  never  ihoold  be  mine* 

JmL  What  thlnk'ft  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio  ? 

Xac.  Well,  of  hisvirealth;  but  of  himielf,  fo,  fo. 

JaL  What  chink*ft  thou  of  the  gentle  Protheus  f 

Lac.  Lord,  lord !  to  iee  what  folly  reigns  in  us 

Ja&a,  How  now  ?  what  means  this  pafiion  at 
Wname? 

Zar.  Pardon,  dear  madam}  'tis  apafling  fliame, 
Tbs  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  ua^ 
Sbooid  cenfniv  *  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

JaL  Why  not  on  Protheus,  as  of  all  the  reft  ? 

Lme.  Then  thus,— of  many  ^)od,  I  thmkhim  beft. 

JU,  Yourrcafcm? 

Zac  1  have  no  other  but  a  viroman's  reafon ; 
]  diink  him  fo,  becaule  I  think  him  fo. 

JaL  And  wou)d*ft  thou  have  me  c^  my  love 
on  him? 

JLcr.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  caft  away. 

JfaL  Why,  he  of  all  the  reft  hath  never  movM  me. 

Lac.  Yet  he  of  all  the  reft,  I  think,  beft  loves  ye. 

JaL  Hisfittie  fpeaking  (hews  his  love  but  fmall. 

Lac.  Tat^  that  is  cloibft  kept,  bums  moft  of  aU. 

JaL  Thcydonot  love,  that  do  not  (hew  their  love. 

Lmc  Oh,  they  love  kaft,  that  let  men  know 
their  love. 

JaL  I  would  I  knew  his  mind. 

Lacm  Perofe  this  paper,  madam. 

JaL  To  JaUofmSaj  from  whom  ? 

Lac.  That  the  contents  will  (hew* 

JaL  Say,  fays  who  gave  it  thee  ? 

Lac.  Sir  Valentine's  page  j  and  fen^  I  think, 

from  Protheus ; 

He  would  have  g^ ven  it  you,  but  I,  being  Jn  the  way. 

Did  in  yoornamereeeivc  it ;  pardon  the  ^ult,  I  pray 

JuL  Now,  by  my  modefty,  a  goodly  broker^! 
Dare  yoo  pfcTonae  to  harbour  wanton  lines  ? 
To  whiter  and  confpire  againft  my  youth  ? 
Row,  trail  me,  *tis  anoflice  of  great  worth, 
And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  pbce. 
Iherc,  take  the  paper,  |be  i(  be  tetitriiM  i 


Or  elfe  return  no  more  into  my  iight*  [hate* 

Luc.  To  plead  for  love  deierves  lyiore  lee  than 

Jui.  Will  ye  be  gone? 

Laf.  That  you  may  ruminate*  [•S^de* 

Jul.  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o*erlookMtheIetter« 
If  were  a  (h«qne,  to  call  her  back  again. 
And  pn|y  ^  (o  a  fault  for  wl^ch  1  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  (he,  that  knows  1  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view? 
Since  maids,  in  modefty,  (ay  A0,  to  that 
Which  they  would  hatve  the  profferer  conftrue,  J^ 
Fie,  fie  I  how  wayward  is  this  fooli(h  love. 
That,  like  a  tefty  babe,  will  fcratch  the  nuife^ 
And  prefently,  all  humbled,  kifs  the  rod  1 
How  churU(hly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence, 
When  vnllingly  I  would  have  had  her  hei«  I 
How  fingerly  I  Uught  my  biow  to  frown. 
When  inwa^  joy  enforcM  my  heart  to  (mile! 
My  penance  is,  fo  call  Lucetu  back, 
20  And  a(k  remiflion  for  my  foUy  pai|:«r« 
What  ho!  Lucefu!  ' 

Ri'^eiifer  Lucetta* 

Lucm  What  wppld  your  lady(hip  ? 

Juh  Is  it  near  'dlnper-time  ? 

Luc.  I  would,  ft  vtrere^ 
That  you  might  kill  your  ^ftonuch  on  jipurmeali 
And  not  upon  your  maid* 

Jul,  What  is  't  that  you 
Took  up  fo  gingerly  ? 

X^ac.  Nothing. 

JuL  Why  didft  thou  ftoop  then  ? 

Luc.  To  take  a  paper  up,  that  I  let  fsIL 

JuL  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

7«/.  Then  let  it  lie  {or  thofe  that  it  concerns. 

Luc.  Madam,  it  will  not  lye  where  it  concern^ 
Uiileis  it  hj^ve  a  falfe  interpreter. 

Jul,  Sonieloveofyours hath writto you inrhime* 

Luc.  That  I  might  fing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune  s 
Give  me  a  note;  your  lady(hip  can  fet. 

Jul.  As  little  by  fuch  toys  as  may  be  po(&bIes 
Beft  fing  it  to  the  tune  of  Light «'  lew. 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  fo  light  a  tune* 

Jul,  lleavy  ?  belike,  it  hath  fome  burden  theik 

Luc.  Ay ;  and  mek)diotts  were  it,  would  you  Aqg  it* 

JuL  And  why  not  you  ? 

Luc,  I  cannot  reach  fo  high. 

JuL  Let's  fee  your  fong :— ^ow  now,  minionf 

Luc.  Keep  tune  there  ftiU,fo  you  will  fing  it  outs 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune* 

JttL  You  do  not  ? 

Luc.  No,  madam,  it  Is  too  (harp* 

JuL  You,  minion,  are  too  fancy. 

Lue.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harih  a  defcant^t 
There  wanteth  but  a^mean  $  to  fiU  your  ^$. 

JuL  The  mean  is  drownM  with  your  unruly  baf8» 

Luc.  Indeed,  1  bid  the  bafe^  for  Protheus* 
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'  Tocfl^neant,  In  this  phce,  (o  pafs  fentence*         «A  iroi(o- vmu  ufed  for  matchmaker,  ibme* 
tinei  for  pioairelii.  '  Siomth  was  ufed  ioxfaffim  or  cifUnaty^  ^  Dtfctm  is  a  term  in  mufic» 

'  The  mm  if  the  ttmr  In  mufic*  ^  The  fpeaker  here  turns  the  allufion  (which  her  mKh-efs  em* 

pl^ed)fromtheiiis/^saflnr/&toa  countOT  cxercUr,  Sidthc^/ti  m  which  (bme  i^qriiiCi  and  others  art 
■kfepritoen. 
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TWD   GENTJuEMEN  OF  VERONA.  £Aft  i.  Scene  3. 


JhK  This  babble  ihall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  protedation !—  [Tean  it. 

OO)  get  you  gone ;  and  Ibt  the  papers  lie  t 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Luc,  3he  makes  it  flrangej  but  fhe  would  be 
beft  pleasM 
To  be  fo  angerM  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 

Jul,  Nay,  would  I  were  fo  angered  with  the 
fame ! 
Oh  hateful  hands,  to  tear  fuch  loving  words  ! 
Injurious  wafps,  to  feed  on  fuch  fweet  honey, 
And  kill  the  bees  that  yield  it,  with  your  Aings ! 
1*11  klfs  each  feveral  paper  for  amends. 
Look,  here  is  writ — ^><W  Julia;— unkind  Julia! 
As  In  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 
I  throw  thy  name  againft  the  bniiHng  flonesy 
Trampling  contemptuoufly  on  thy  difdain. 
LooH,  here  is  writ--Jb-w^-woa«if<f  Prothcus  :— 
Poor  wounded  name?  mybofom,asabed,  [healMj 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  thoroughly 
And  thus  I  fearch  It  with  a  fovereign  kifs. 
But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Protheus  written  down 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 
Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter,     [bear 
Except  mine  own  name ;  that  fome  whirlwind 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  rock. 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  fea  ! 
Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ,— 
Pnorfwiorn  Protheus,  fajjionatc  Protheus, 
To  tbefivea  Julia; — that  I'll  tear  away^ 
And  yet  I  will  not,  fith  fo  prc:ttlly 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names ; 
Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another  5 
Now  kifs,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 
Re-enter  Lucetta* 

hue.  Madam,  dinners  ready,  and  your  father 

JuL  Well,  let  us  go.  [ftays. 

.   Luc*  What,  ihall  thefe  papers  lie  like  tell-tales 
here  ? 

JuL  If  thou  refped  them,  bcft  to  take  them  up. 

Luc»  Nay,  I  was  talvcn  up  for  laying  them 
down  : 
Yet  here  they  ftiall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 

Jvl.  I  fee,  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  them*. 

Luc»  Ay,  madam,  you  may  fay  wliat  fights  you 
fee; 
I  fee  things  too,  aldiough  you  judge  I  wink. 

JuL  Come,  come,  wiU'tpleafii  you  go  f  [Exeunt 

SCENE       m. 

Enter  Anthmb  and  Fantklno. 
Ahu  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  fad*  talk  was 
that, 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  In  the  cloifler  ? 
Pant,  'Twas  of  his  nephew  Protheus,  your  fon. 
Aftt*  Why,  what  of  him  ? 
Pant.  He  wondered,  that  your  lordfhip 
Would  fuffer  him  to  fpend  his  youth  at  home; 
Whila  other  men,  of  flcnd&r  rcputat^oq, 


Put  forth  their  fons  to  feck  preferment  out  s 

Some  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there  ^ 

Some,  to  difcover  iflands  far  away; 

Some,  to  the  fludious  univerTities. 

For  any,  or  for  all  thefe  exercifes, 

He  faid,  that  Protheus,  your  fon,  was  meet ; 

And  did  requefl  me  to  importune  you. 

To  let  him  fpend  hit  time  no  more  at  home. 

Which  would  be  great  impeachment '  to  his  a^e. 

In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth.        [that 

Ant,  Nor  need'A  thou  much  importune  me  to 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
I  have  confider'd  well  his  lofs  of  time ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man, 
15  Not  being  try'd,  and  tutot'd  in  the  world : 
Experience  is  by  indu!lryatchiev*d. 
And  perfefted  by  the  fwift  courfe  of  time : 
Then,  ttll  me,  whither  were  I  befl  to  fend  him  ? 

Pant,  I  think,  your  lordfhip  is  not  ignorant. 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 

Ant,  I  know  it  well.  [him  thither : 

Pant.  'Twerc  good,  I  think,  your  lord/hip  fent 
There  fhall  he  praftife  tilts  and  tournaments, 
25  Hear  fweet  difcourfe,  converfe  with  noblemen  i 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercife. 
Worthy  his  youth,  and  noblenefs  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  counfel;  well  had  thou  advisM: 
And,  that  thou  may'fl  perceive  how  well  1  like  it, 
3ojThe  execution  of  it  fhall  make  known  j 
Even  with  the  fpeediefl  expedition 
I  will  djfpatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court,  [phonfo. 

Pant,  To-morrow,  may  it  pleafe  you,  I)on  Al- 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  efleem, 
35  Are  journeying  to  falute  the  emperor. 

And  to  commend  their  fervice  to  his  will.       [co : 

Ant,  Good  company;  with  them  fhall  Prothcus 
And,  in  good  time  \ — ^now  will  we  break  with  him. 
Enter  Protheus. 

4o(    Pro,  Sweet  love !  fweet  lines  !  fweet  life  ! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  i 
Oh !  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves, 
To  feal  our  happlnefs  with  their  confents ! 
45  Oh  heavenly  Julia  !  [there  ? 

Ant.  How  DOW?  what  letter  are  you  reading 
Pro.  May  't  pleafe  your  lordfhip,  'tis  a  word  or 
Of  commendation  fent  from  Valentine,  [two 

Delivered  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 
50     Ant.  Lend  me  the  letter;  let  me  fee  what  news* 
Pfv.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord;  but  that  hi 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  bebvM, 
And  daily  gracM  by  the  emperor ; 
55  Wifhing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 
Ant.  And  how  ftand  you  affeCled  to  his  wifh  ? 
Pro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordfhip^s  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wifh. 
Ant.  My  wiU  is  fomcthing  forted  with  his  wifh : 
60  Mufe  not  tlutt  I  thus  fnddenly  proceed ; 

'  A  month* i  mind  was  an  annrverjdry  in  timcs  of  popery  j  or,  as  Mr.  Ray  calls  it,  a  lefs  folcmnlty 
dircAcd  by  the  will  of  the  deceafed.  There  was  alfo  a  year'^s  mndy  and  a  wtck^s  mind.  See  Provcrhiai 
Pbrajes.  *  AW  is  the  fame  as  frjvr  or  fcr'tMis.  •  Imptacbmntt  is  bindranct.  ♦  The  old  ezpreffion 
when  fomething  liappened  whicli  fuited  the  thing  in  hand,  fimilar  to  the  frtoch  a  fropcs. 

For 
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For  wh^  I  willy  I W1II9  and  there  an  end. 
I  sn  refolr'd,  dut  thou  (hilt  fpend  foroe  time 
With  Valentino  in  the  emperor*s  court; 
Wlat  mamtcnanoe  he  firom  his  friends  receives* 
Like  exhUutioo '  thou  (halt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readlnefs  to  go : 
Excufe  it  noty  for  I  am  peremptory. 

P/v.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  fo  foon  provided; 
Fkiie  you,  delibeiate  a  day  or  two.     [after  t&ee 

witf.  Look,  vhat  tfaoa  want*ii,  ihall  he  fern 
Ho  move  of  ftay ;  to-morrow  thou  muft  go.— 
Coas  on*  Panthino;  you  ftiall  be  employ  *d 
To  IfiiAen  on  his  expedition.  \;ExeuntAnt,aiidTant, 

Pn^  Thus  have  I  ibunn'd  the  fire,  for  £ear  of 
fuming  j  lis 


And  drenched  mc  in  the  fea,  where  I  am  drownM  i 
I  fear*d  to  fhew  my  father  Julians  letter, 
I^ft  he  (hould  take  exceptions  to  my  love^ 
And  vnth  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuw 
Hath  he  excepted  moft  againft  my  loves 
Oh,  how  this  fpring  of  ]aw  refembleth 
The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day  ^ 
.Which  now  ihews  all  the  beauty  of  the  fuoy 
And  by  and  by  a  doud  takes  all  away! 

Rc'-eftter  Pantb'mo* 
Pant.  Sir  Protheus,  your  father  calls  for  yoii| 
He  is  in  hafte,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go- 
Pro.  Why,  this  it  is;  my  heart  accords  thereto; 
And  yet  a  tboufiiDd  times  it  anfwersi  no.  ££,M»jtf. 


ACT 


11. 


SCENE       U 

Cbsnga  to  MUan* 

An  afartmeta  m  tbt  dukitpdaetm 

Enter  VaUntim  amlSpetd, 

5/0^    C  Illy  your  glove. 

O  p'al.  Not  mine;  my  gloves  are  on. 

Sfeed,  Why  then  this  ma/  be  yours;  for  this  is 
bat  one. 

VaL  Ha  1  let  me  fee:  ay,  give  it  me,  it's  mine 
Sweet  amamenty  that  decks  a  thing  divine ! 
Ah  Silvia!  SUvia! 

Sfetd,  Madam  Silvia!  madam  Silvia! 

Fal.  How  now,  (irrah? 

SptetL  Slie*s  not  within  hearing,  fir. 

/W.  Why,  firy  who  bad  you  call  her? 

Speed,  Your  woHhip,  fir;  or  elfe  I  mlAook.^* 

Vol.  Weil,  yoa*ll  ftili  be  too  forward,      [flow. 

Sfeed.  And  yet  I  was  laft  chidden  for  being  too 

y^L  Co  fio,  fir;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madam 
Silvia? 

Sfeed.  She  that  your  worfiilp  loves  ? 

Ktf/.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  In  love? 

Sfeed,  Many,  by  thefe  fpecial  marks :  Firil, 
yoQ  have  learned,  like  fir  Protheus,  to  wreath  your 
arms  ike  a  mak-coment  |  to  relifh  a  love-fong, 
LkeaRobin-ied-breail;  to  walk  alone,  like  one 
that  had  the  peftilence;  to  figh,'like  a  fchool-I 
ihs  had  loft  bis  A.  B,  C ;  to  weep,  like  a  young 
wench  that  had  buried  her  grandam;  to  fail,  like 
one  that  takes  diet  *;  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears 
robbcng;  to.fpeak  |mlin|^  like  a  beggar  at  Hal- 
bwmas  K  You  were  wont,  when  you  lavgh*d, 
BOW  Lke  a  cocJc;  when  you  walk*d,  to  walk  lik0 
one  of  the  lions;  when  you  failed,  it  was  pre-^ 
fencty  after  dinner;  when  you  looic*d  iadly,  it  was 
tor  wane  of  000^ :  and  now  you  tgt  metamor^ 


phos*d  with  a  miflrefs,  that,  when  I  look  <»  ycH*  I 
can  hardly  think  you  my  niafter.  - 
25     Fal,  Are  all  thefe  things  perceivM  in  me? 
Speed,  They  are  all  perceived  without  ye. 
yal.  Without  me?  tbcgr  cannot. 
Spied,  Without  you  ?  nay,  that*s  certain;  foi^ 
without  you  were  fo  fimple,  none  elfe  would :  but 
30  you  are  fo  without  thefe  follies,  that  theib  follies 
are  within  you,  and  fi)ine  through  you  like  the 
water  in  an  urinal ;  .that  not  an  eye,  that  fees  you, 
but  is  a  phyfician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 
Ptf/.  But,  tell  mCy  doft  thou  know  my  hdy 
35  Silvia?  [fupper? 

Speed,  She  that  you  gaxe  on  ib,  as  (he  fits  at 
Fa/,  Haft  thou  obferved  that  ?  even  (he  I  mean. 
Speed,  Why,  fir,  I  know  her  not. 
FaJ,  Doft  thou  know  her  by  my  gaaing  on  hei^ 
4o|and  yet  know*A  her  not? 

Speed,  Is  flie  not  hard-favour^d,  fir  ? 
Fal,  Not  fo  fair,  boy,  as  vrell-fiivourM. 
Speed,  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 
Kz/.  What  doft  thou  kpow  ? 
45      Speed.  That  Ihe  is  not  fo  fair,  as  (of  yon)  well- 
{favoured. 

yal,  I  me^  that  her  beauty  It  exqulfitey  but 
her  favour  iniinite. 
Speed,  That*s  becaufe  the  one  Is  painted y  and 
-boy]5o|the  other  out  of  all  count. 

Vai,  How  painted  ?  and  how  out  of  count  ? 
Speed,  Marry,  fir,  £0  pain^,  to  make  her  £a7i^ 
chat  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 
yai.  How  elteem*il  thou  me  ?  I  account  of  her 
to|55|beauty. 

Speed,  Yoq  never  faw  her  fince  flie  was  d»- 
formM. 
y^a.  How  k>ng  hath  ihe  been  deformed  ? 
Speed.  £ver  fince  youlov'dher. 


'  That  isy  allowance.  ^  To  tah  Set  was  the  phrafe  for  being  tmder  a  regimen.  '  That  Isy 
aboQt  the  feaft  of  AU-Satnts,  when  the  poor  people  in  Stafford/hire^  and  probably  in  fyareoiek/birej  go 
tan  pariih  to  parUh  aifieUmi  as  they  call  it;  i.  e.  begging  and  pulmg  (or  finging  finall)  for  jiui-cakesf 
«r  any  gpod  thing  to  make  them  roerry^  This  cnitom  feems  a  remnant  of  Popiih  fuperftition  to  pray 
i^  departed  fyat$y  particularly  tbofe  of  friend^ 

yai. 
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IV.  I  have  lovM  her,  ever  fince  I  faw  herj  and 
Itill  I  fee  her  beautiful. 

S^ud^  If  you  love  her»  you  cannot  fee  her. 

yal.  Why? 

Sfeed,  Becaufe  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
mine  eyes;  or  your  own  eyes  had  the  lights  they 
were  wont  to  have^  when  you  chid  at  fir  Protheus 
for  going  uttgarterM  I 

yai.  What  mould  I  fee  then  ? 


Spetd»  Your  own  prefent  foDy,  and  her  pafHng  lo  And,  If  it  pleafe  you,  fo;  if  not,  why,ibi 
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deformity :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  fee  to 
garter  his  Ipfe;  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  fee 
to  put  on  vpur  hofe, 

'  Fai,  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love;  for  lafi 
morning  you  could  not  fee  to  wipe  my  (hoes. 

SfeuL  True,  fir{  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed :  I 
thank  you,  you  fwingM  me  for.jny  love,  which 
makes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

yai.  In  condufiont  I  (land  affected  to  her. 

Sftedm  I  wpuld  you  were  fet,  fo  x^V^  a£fedion 
would  ceafe. 

VaL  Laft  night  ihe  enuMtt'd  me  to  write  feme 
linoa  to  one  fhe  loves. 

Speed.  And  have  you  } 

Vai.  I  have. 

Spted.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ  ? 

VaU  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them  >- 
Feace,  here  ihe  comes. 

Enter  Sihia, 

SfmU  Oh  excellent  motion ! '  Oh,  exceeding  %o 
fuppet!  now  will  he  interpret  to  her, 

yai.  Madam  and  miftrefs,   a  thoufend  good 


35 


But  fince  unwillingly,  take  them  again; 
Nay,  take  them. 
Fai.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 
SiL  Ay,  ay ;  you  vtrrit  them,  fir,  at  my  requeft  $ 
5  But  I  will  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you  s 
I  would  Save  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 
yd.  Pleafe  you,  TU  write  your  ladyfliip  another. 
Sii.  And,  when  it*s  vrnt,  for  my  lake  read  it 
over* 


as 


Speed.  Oh  I  *givie  ye  good  even  I  here^s  a  mil- 
lion of  manners. 

SU.  Sir  Valentine  and  fervant%   to  you  two 
thoufend. 

Speed.  HcL  fliould  give  her  uitereft;   and  ihe 
^ivesithim. 

yai.  As  you  ei^oinM  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter  4^ 
Unto  the  fecret  namelefs  friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyihip. 

SU.  I  thank  you,  gentle  fervant:  *tis  veryl 
flerklydone'.  [off;  45 

yai.  Now  truft  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly| 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  raiidom,  very  doubtfully. 

SU.  Perchance  yon  think  too  much  of  fo  much 
fains? 

yai.  Noi  madam  J  fo  it  (lead  you,  I  will  write, 
Pleafe  you  command,  a  thouland  times  as  much: 
Andyetf— 

SU.  A  pretty  period!  Well,  I  guefe  the  fequdj 
And  yet  I  win  not  name  it:— and  yet  I  care  not  j— 
And  yet  take  this  again;  and  yet  I  thank  youj 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

Speed.  And  yet  yon  wiU ;  and  yet  another  yet.  [Afidt 

yai.  What  means  yoar  ladyihip?  do  you  no^ 
like  It? 

SU^  Yes,  yei!  the  lines  are  very  qmuntl/ writt 


^  JHCtfiM,  in  Shakfpeare^a  time,  fignified  p^ppet^  or  a  petppet-fHW.    *  This  was  the  language  i 
their  fovers  in  Shakfpeare's  time.    '  That  is,  like  a  fcholar.     ^  That  is,  diUtar/b^*  M£te» 


to  their  fovers  in  Shakfpeare 

|hiie*«  Ihe  coochifioA  of  the  master. 


yai.  If  it  pleafe  me,  madam  ?  what  then  ? 

SU.  Why,  if  it  pleafe  you,  take  it  for  your 
labour ; 
And  fo  good-morrow,  fervant.  [ExUm 

Speed.  O  jeft  unfeen,  infcnitable,  invifible, 
As  a  nofe  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on 
a  iteeplel  [fultor, 

My  mailer  fues  to  her;  and  ihe  hath  taught  her 
He  being  her  pupj,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device !  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  f 
That  my  niaiter,  being  the  fcribe,  to  himfclf  ihoold 
write  the  letter? 

yaL  How  now,  fir?  what  are  you  reafiming4 
with  yourfdf  ? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhiming}  'tis  you  ihat  have 
the  reafon. 

ya!.  To  do  what? 

Speed.  To  be  a  fpokofman  from  madam  Sihrla. 

yai.  To  whom?  [figure. 

Speed.  To  yourfelf  $  why,  flie  wooes  yon  by  a 

yai.  What  figure  ? 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  |  (hpnld  fay. 

yai.  Why,  ihe  hath  not  writ  to  me  ? 

Speed.  What  need  ihe,  when  ihe  made  you 
write  to  yourfelf  ?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  the 
icft? 

yai.  No,  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you  indeed,  firs  But  did 
you  perceive  her  eameil  ? 

VaL  She  gave  me  none,  exc^t  an  angry  word. 

Speed.  Why,  ihe  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

yai.  That's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  flie  delivered,  and 
there  an  end  K 

yai.  I  would,  it  were  no  worfe. 

Speed.  rU  warrant  you,  *tis  as  well : 
For  ofienyem  have  writ  to  ber\  andfie^  m  madefy^ 
Or  Jjefar  want  ofidie  tinuj  ceuid  not  agam  rtpkf  \ 
Or  feariiti  ^e  Jme  pi^enger^  that  m^bt  her  mud 

dija/ver^ 
Herjelf  iwth  taught  ber  iev^  bmj^f  te  write  ante 

her  iever**^ 
All  this  I  fpeak  in  print  ^  for  in  print  I  fovnd  it.^ 
Why  mufe  you,  fir?  *tis  dinner  time. 

yai.  IhavedinU 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  fir:  though  the  ca- 

metoen  love  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am 

nouriih*d  by  my  viAuals,  and  would  foin  have 

meat:  Oh  be  not  like  your  miitoefe}  be  moved, 

6o|be  moved, 

[Eiuuntt 

*  This  was  the  language  of  Udiee 
»  uu 
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SCENE        II. 

JuB^i  btttfe  at  VvotM* 
Eattr  Frotbats  and  Jv^* 
fru  Hive  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
Ja/.  I  mulit  where  is  nomnedy. 
?n.  Wben  poffibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
Js/.  If  jootumnocy  youwiU  return  the  fooner: 
Ke^  dus  remembrance  for  thy  Julians  fake. 

\Gmn^  a  rwg, 
?r%  Why  Chen  we'll  make  exchanse;   hei^ 

take  yon  this. 
JmL  And  leal  the  bargainwith  a  holy  kifs. 
Fr».  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  conilancys 
And  when  that  hour  o'erflips  me  in  the  day, 
WlKTon  I  fish  not,  Julia,  for  thy  iake^ 
Hk  next  cafiung  hour  finne  foul  mifchanct 
Tonnent  me  for  my  love*s  forgecfulnds  I 
My  teherftays  my  coming;  anfwernots 
The  tide  »  now:  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears } 
Hiat  tide  will  ilay  me  longer  than  I  ihould : 

[Exit  JuBa. 
jBlia,£arewclL— What!  gone  without  a  word? 
Ay,  <6  true  kuve  (hould  do :  it  cannot  fpeak  $ 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 
Mnitt  PantbuWm 
Pa.  Sir  Protheus,  you  are  ftaid  for. 
Fn,  Go  $  I  come,  I  come :— - 
Alas !  ^  parting  ffaikes  poor  lorers  dumb.  [Exmnt, 

SCENE       CL 

Ji  jtrtttm 
Etatr  Latneef  hading  a  dog* 

Loan,  Ylrf^  *twxll  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
vcepo^:  all  the  kind  oif  the  Launces  have  this  very 
&Bk :  I  hare  recetvM  my  proportion,  like  the  pro- 
£gious  ion,  and  am  going  with  fir  Protheus  to  the 
imperiars  court.  I  thmk.  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
feoreftnatuT'd  dog  that  lives:  my  mother  weeping, 
Dy  father  waiCng^  my  fifter  crying,  our  maid|4o 
hamfjany  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our 
bouie  m  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel- 
bearted  car  ihed  one  tear:  he  is  a  ilone,  a  very 
pebble^lone^  and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  ii 
60% '.  a  Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  feen  our  part-  45 
ii^'.  why, my  gnmdam  having  no  eyes,  look  you, 
wept  beiftif  blind  at  my  parting.  Nay,  I'll  ihow 
you  the  maaner  of  It :  This  ihoe  is  my  fother 
ae,  tias  kit  (hoe  it  my  father^— no,  no,  this  left 
Itat  is  tof  mother }— 4ay,  that  cannot  be  fo  nei-  50 
thor ;— yes,  it  is  16,  it  is  fo  3  it  hatbthe  worfer  fole 
This  ihoe  with  the  hole  in  it,  ^  my  mother,  and 
t^myfittfacrs  A  vengeance  on't!  there 'tis :  now, 
fir,  this  ftaff  is  my  fifier  \  ior^  look  you,  fhe  is  as 
«1iiteasa]i]ly,aad  asfmallasawand:  this  hatit55 
Nan,  our  m^ f  I  am  the  dog:-— noy  the  dog  is 
kinftl^  and  I  am  the  dogr- oh,  the  dog  Is  me, 
sad  I  am  myiclf }  ayy  fO|  fob  Now  come  I  to  my 
£nbcr}  ArA«r,  yoar  hl^hgi  wm  fhould  not  the 
lioe  fpeak  a  woid  £br  weeping }  now  ihould  I  kifs  60 
By  fttfaer;  weU»  be  we^oni  now  come  I 


my  mother  ;*^h  that  fiie  could  fpeak  now  like  a 
wood  woman '  I— well,  I  kifs  her ;— why  there 
^tis  i  here's  my  mother's  breath  up  and  down  t  now 
come  I  to  my  fifter$  mark  the  moan  ihe  makes  s 
now  the  dog  all  this  while  (beds  not  a  tear,  nor 
fpeaks  a  word)  but  fee  howl  hiy  the  duft  with 
my  tears. 

EnUr  Fanthh»4 

Fan*  Lance,  away,  away,  aboard;  thy  nudler 

ihippM,  and  thou  art  to  poil  after  with  oars. 
What's  the  matter  ?  why  weep'ft  thou,  man  ?  Away^ 
sfs  \  you  wiUIofe  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Itfifff.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tide  were  k>ft ;  fop 
it  is  the  unkindefl  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  ty'd. 
1 5     Fan.  What's  the  unkindeft  tide  ? 

Lamu  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here  j  Crab,  my  dog. 

Fan,  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou'lt  lofe  the  flood  % 

snd,  in  k>fing  the  flood,  lofe  thy  voyage;  and,  in 

lofmg  thy  voyage,  lofe  thy  mafter;  and,  in  tofing 

20  thy  mailer,  lofe  thy  fervice;  and,  in  lofing  thy  fier* 

vicer—Why  doft  thou  flop  my  mouth  ? 

Lann.  For  fear  thou  (hould'ft  lofe  thy  tongues 

Fan.  Where  ihould  I  loie  my  tongue  ? 

Laun,  In  thy  tale. 
25     Fan,  In  thy  tail? 

Lann*  Lofe  the  tide^  and  the  voyage,  and  the 

mailer,  and  the  fervice,  and  the  tide  ?  Why,  maut 

iftherivervreredry,  I  am  able  to  fill  It  with  my 

tears  J  if  the  wind  were  down*  I  could  4sVw  the 

30  boat  with  my  fighs. 

Fan.  Come,  come  away,  man :  I  was  fent  to 
IcaUthee. 

Loan.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  dar'it 

Fan.  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

X^ta.  Well,  I  wiU  go.  [Ennmi. 

SCENE        IV. 
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Jin  apartment  in  the  dnke^t  palace. 
Enter  Falenttnet  Sihiot  TimriOf  and  Speed, 
Sd,  Servantr- 
ral.  Miilrefs? 

Speed.  Mailer,  fir  Thurlo  frowns  on  yoil. 
FoL  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  tove. 
Speed.  Not  of  you. 
yal.  X)f  my  miftrefs  then. 
Speed.  'Twere  good  you  knock'd  him. 
SU.  Servant,  you  are  fad. 
FaL  Indeed,  madam,  I  feem  fo. 
Tht.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  ? 
yal.  Haply,  I  do. 
7hu.  So  do  counterfeits. 
Fa/.  So  do  you. 

n>u.  What  feem  I,  thatl  am  not ? 
FaL  Wife, 

Tbn,  What  inilance  of  the  contrary  ? 
Fal.  Your  foUy. 

ITm.  And  how  quote  ^  you  my  folly  f 
FaL  I  quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 
72ir«  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet. 
Fal  WeU,  then,  I'U  double  your  folly. 


'  That  is  crasy,  frandc  with  grief;  or  diftra^hd,  from  any  other  caufe.  The  word  Is  very  fit* 
fveoily  uftd  in  Chaucer ;  and  fometimes  vmt  vmd^  fometimes  noode.  fFeod^  or  crasy  women,  were 
wittlyfuppofed  CO  be  able  to  tcU  fortunes.     ^  To  ^vvte  U  x^  ehfervu 
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fr*».  How? 

SU.  What,  angry,  ilr  Thiiri6?  do  you  change 
Colour  ? 

yai.  Give  him  leave,  madam ;  he  is  a  kind  of 
tfamdeon* 

Tbu,  That  hath  more  mind  to  fMon  your  blood, 
than  live  in  yoar  air. 

yal  You  have  faid,  fir. 

9^.  Ay,  fir,  and  done  too^  for  this  time. 

Va/,  I  know  it  well,  iir;  you  dways  end  ere 
you  begin. 

Si/.  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen^  and 
^ickly  fiiot  off. 

Fal,  *Tis  indeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

5i/.  Who  is  that,  fcrvant  ? 

Fa/.  Yoxirfelf,  fwcet  lady;   for  you  gave  the 
Are  5  fir  Thurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  lady 
ihip*s  looks,  and  fpends  what  he  borrows,  kindly 
in  your  company. 

Tbu-  Sir,  if  you  fpend  word  for  word  with  me,  I 
ihall  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Fa/*  I  know  it  well,  fir  j  you  have  an  exche- 
quer of  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treafure  to 
give  your  followers ;  for  it  appears  by  their  bare 
liveries,  that  they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

Si/.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more;  here  comes 
iny  father. 

£Hter  the  Dukt. 

Di^iNow,  daughter  SyMa,  you  are  hard  bcfct. 
Sir  Viuentine,  your  father*s  in  good  health  1 
What  fay  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friendt 
Of  much  good  news  ? 

VaL  "iAy  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 
To  any  happy  meflbnger  from  thence. 
Duk€,  Know  you  Don  Anthonio,your  countryman? 

ViJ,  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  edimation, 
And  not  without  defert  fo  well  reputed. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  fon  ?  [ferves 

Va/.  Ay,  my  good  lord  \  a  fon,  that  wcU  de-|4o 
The  honour  and  regard  of  fuch  a  father. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 

Va/.  I  knew  him,  as  myfelf ;  for  from  our  infancy 
We  have  conversed,  and  fpent  our  hours  together 
And  though  myfelf  have  been  an  idle  truant, 
Omitting  the  fweet  benefit  of  time, 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perf)e£llon; 
Yet  hath  fir  Protheus,  for  that*s  his  name. 
Made  ufe  and  fair  advantage  of  liis  days  : 
His  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old ; 
His  liead  unmcllowM,  but  his  judgment  ripe ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praifes  that  I  now  beftow) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind. 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duk€.  BeOirew  me,  fir,  but  if  he  make  this  good, 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  emprefs*  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  cmperor*s  counfellor. 
Well  fir !  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me, 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  fpend  his  time  a-while ; 
1  think,  *tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 
FaL  Should  I  have  wifti'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  he. 
Dukfo  Welcome  bim  then  according  to  his  worth  \ 
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Sil^a,  I  fpeak  to  yod ;  and  you,  fir  Thurio  t-.. 
For  Valentine,  I  aee$i  not  che  bim  to  it : 
ril  fend  him  hither  to  you  prefently.    [£*jf  Duke. 
FdL  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  lady(hip« 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  miili«fs 
bid  hold  his  eyes  lock*d  in  hercryftal  looks. 

SU.  Belike,  tliat  now  (he  hath  enfranchise  them 
Upon  fome  other  pawn  for  fealty. 
FaL  Nay,  fure,  I  think,  flie  holds  them  pri- 
foners  ftilL  [blind, 

Si/.  Nay,  then  he  fiioutd  be  blind ;  and,  being 
How  could  he  fee  bis  way  to  feek  out  you  ? 
Fa/,  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  cya. 
Thu.  They  fay,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  aij. 
Fal.  To  fee  fuch  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourfdf  j 
Upon  a  homely  objea  love  can  wink. 
Enter  Pntteut* 
SU,  Have  done^  have  done  ^  here  comes  the  {en« 

tleman. 
Fa/,  Welcome,  dear  Protheus !— Miilrefs,  I  be^ 
feech  you,  ^ 

Confirm  his  welcome  with  fome  fpecial  favour. 

SU.  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wifiiM  to  hear  from. 

Fa/,  Miftrefs,  it  is :  fweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  my  fellow-fervant  to  your  ladyfiilp. 
SiL  Too  low  a  miftrefs  for  fo  high  a  fcrvant. 
Pro*  Notfo,  fweet  lady  ^  but  too  mean  afovanC 
To  have  a  look  of  fuch  a  worthy  miftrcfs. 
Fa/,  Leave  off  difcourfe  of  dilability  :— 
Sweet  Udy,  entertain  him  for  your  fervant. 
Pro,  My  duty  wiiri  boaft  of,  nothing  clfe. 
Si/,  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed : 
Servant,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthlefs  miflrefs. 
Pro,  ril  die  on  him  that  (ays  fo,  but  yourfelf. 
Si/.  That  you  are  welcome  ? 
Pro,  No  3  that  you  are  worthlefs. 

Enter  Senrant. 
Ser.  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  fpeak 
with  you. 
Si/,  rUwait  upon  hispleafure.  [ExUServ.}  Come, 
fir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me:— Once  more,  new  fervant,  wdcomc: 
ril  leave  you  to  confer  of  home-affairs  5 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pro,  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyihip. 

lExetfnt  Si/via  and  Thurh, 
Fa/.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence 
you  came  ? 

Pre.  Your  friends  are  wdl,  and  have  them  much 
coTimended. 
Fa/,  And  how  do  yours  ? 
Pro.  I  lefr  them  all  in  heahh. 
Fa/.  How  does  your  lady  ?  and  how  thrives  your 
love  ? 

Pro,  My  tales  of  love  were  wAnt  to  weaiy  you ; 
I  know,  you  joy  not  in  a  love  difcourfe. 

Fa/.  Ay,  Protheus,  but  that  life  is  altered  now : 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love  j 
Whofe  high  imperious  thoughts  have  puniftiM  me 
With  bitter  fafts,  with  penitential  groans. 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-fore  fighs  : 
For,  io  revenue  of  my  contempt  of  love, 
Love  hath  cbacM  fieep  from  my  enthralled  eyes, 

And 
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And  nude  them  watchers  of  mine  own  hearths  for- 
0,  gentle  Procheusy  love's  a  mighty  lord  5     [row, 
Aad  hathfo  humbled  me,  as,  I  coofcfsy 
That  is  no  woe  to  his  corre&Ion, 
Nor,  to  his  Cervicci  no  fuch  joy  on  earth  ? 
Now,  no  dtfconxfe,  except  it  be  of  love : 
Kovr  I  can  break  my  faft,  dine,  fup,  and  fleepi 
I'pc-n  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Prs.  Enough  i  1  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye : 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worihip  fo  ? 

Fsi\  Evoi  ihe}  and  is  (he  not  a  heaveidy  (aint  ? 

Prx  No ;  but  (he  Is  an  earthly  paragon. 

F^.  CaU  her  dWine. 

Pr%  IwiH  not  flatter  her. 

Fal,  O  flatter  me  $  for  Jove  delights  in  praife. 

Prt,  Wheo  I  was  fick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pUls  i 
And  I  muft  mtnlfter  the  like  to  you. 

yj.  Thai  fpeak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  divine, 
Yet  let  her  be  ■  a  principality, 
Swrsreiga  to  all  the  atatares  on  the  earth. 

Prs.  Exeqpt  my  miftreft. 

Vol.  Sweet,  except  not  anys 
Excqyt  titaa  wih  except  againft  my  love. 

Prr,  Have  I  not  reafon  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 

Fsl,  Aad  1  will  he^>  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
S4e  OukU  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour,-^ 
To  bev  my  lady's  train ;  left  the  bafe  earth 
Sbooid  fzom  ber  vefture  chance  to  fteal  a  klTs^ 
And,  of  JO  great  a  £ivottr  growing  proud, 
D.kiiiB  to  root  the  fummer-fwelling  flower, 
Aod  make  ro«igh  winter  everlaftingly. 

Prs.  WhjF,  Valentine,  what  braggardifm  ts  this  ? 

FaL  Psfdoo  me,  Protheus ;  all  I  can,  is  nothing 
Tcher,  whofe  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing  i 
SSe  is  akioe  *• 

Pr;-  Then  let  her  alone.  [own 

F^  Not  ior  the  work! ;  why,  man,  (he  is  mine 
And  1  as  rich  in  having  fuch  a  jewel. 
As  tvrtnty  feu,  if  all  their  fand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nedar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold, 
forgive  me,  tiat  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Bccaufe  thou  iee*ft  me  doat  upon  my  love^ 
My  fooltlh  rival,  that  her  father  likes, 
Oiily  for  his  poflelfions  ut  fo  hugfi, 
Is  jrcoc  with  her  along  $  and  I  muft  after, 
for  love,  thod  kaow'fi,  is  full  of  jeabufy. 

Pr-.  But  ihe  kwes  you  ? 

F^.  Ay,,  and  we  are  bettothM;  nay  more,  our 
marriage  hour. 
With  SO  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Dstcna:nM  of:  how  1  muft  climb  her  window  5 
l\t  liddcrmade  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
rivttad,  and  'greed  on  for  my  hapianefs. 
Cood  Protheus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 
In  thde  ifiairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  coimfeh 

Pra.  Coon  befoicj  I  flvUl  enquire  you  forth : 
I  ::in^  amo  the  road,  to  difembark 
1-oxe  neceflaries  that  I  needs  muft  ufej 
Afld  then  TU  prd^tly  attend  you. 

^a:  Will  you  make  bafte  ? 


Pro.  IwiM.  [Exitra/.^ 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nail  by  ftrength  drives  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  objedl  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  mine  eye,  or  VaIentino*s  praife, 
Her  true  perfedloo,  or  my  falfe  tranfgreflionf 
That  makes  me,  reafonlefs,  to  reafon  thus  ? 
She^s  fair;  and  fo  is  Julia,  that  I  love;^ 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thawM  2 
Wliich,  like  a  waxen  Image  *galnft  a  fire  ', 
Bears  no  impreflion  of  the  thing  it  was. . 
Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold ; 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont  t 
X5|Oh  !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much  } 
And  that's  the  reafon  1  love  him  fo  little. 
Howftiall  I  doat  on  her  with  more  advice^, 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  f 
Tis  but  her  pifture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  dazzled  fo  my  reafoa*s  light  i 
But  when  I  look  on  her  pcrfedlions, . 
There  is  no  reafon  but  I  fliall  be  blind. 
If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will } 
If  not,  to  compafs  her  TU  ufe  my  flcUL         l£xk» 
*5  S    C    E    N    E       V. 

j9  Jifiif* 
Enter  Speed  and  l^unte. 

Speed,  Launce!  by  mine  honefty,  wek.-'^^^  ta 
30  Milan.  '-' 

Laun.  Forfwear  not  thyfelf,  fweet  youth }  for  I 

am  not  welcome.    I  reckon  this  always— that  a 

man  is  never  undone  till  he  be  hang'd }  nor  never 

welcome  to  a  place,  till  fome  certain  fliot  be  paid^ 

35  and  the  hoftefs  fay,  Welcome. 

Speed,  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  TU  to  the  ale^ 

houfe  with  you  prefently ;  where,  for  one  (hot  of 

five  pence,  thou  flialt  have  five  thoufand  welcomes. 

But,  firrah,  how  did  thy  mafter  part  with  madam 

40  Julia  ? 

Laun*  Marry,  after  they  ck>8M  in  earaeft,  thqf 
parted  very  fairly  In  jeft. 

Speed*  But  ftiall  fhe  marry  him  ? 

Laufi,  No. 
45     Speeds  How  then  ?  (hall  he  many  her  t-- 

Laun»  No,  neither. 

Speed,  What,  are  they  broken  ? 

Lsun,  No,  they  ace  both  as  whole  as  a  fi(h. 

5/v^.Why  then  liow  ftands  the  matter  with  them? 
50     Laun,  Marry,  thus  j  when  it  ftands  well  with 
him,  it  ftands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  afs  art  thou  ?  I  underftand  thee 
not. 

Laun,  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canft 
55  not  ?  My  ftaflf  unUerftands  me. 

Speed.  What  thou  fay'ft  ? 

Laun,  Ay,  and  what  1  do  too :  look  thee,  Til  but 
lean,  and  my  ftaff  underftands  me. 

Speed.  It  ftands  under  thee,  indeed. 
60     Lfl««,  Why,ftand-underand  underftandis  allonc. 


•  The  fiift  or  prindpmleii  women.  *  That  is,  there  is  none  to  be  compared  to  her.  •  »  TJiis^udca 
to  xU  figures  nidc  by  witches,  as  reprefentatives  of  thofc  whom  they  dcfigncd  to  torment  or  deftroy. 
*  With  more  prudeacc,  with  more  difcrctioa.  ^^ 
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SptU.  But  tea  me  true,  will*t  be  a  match? 

Lautu  AOl  my  dogj  if  he  (ay  ay,  it  will)  if  he 
lay,  noy  it  wiUj  if  lie  (hake  hia  taU,  and  (ay  no- 
thing, it  wilL 

Sfeei.  The  oondufi^m  is  then,  that  it  wiIL 

iMin*  Thou  (halt  never  get  fuch  a  ibcret  from 
me,  but  by  a  parable. 

S^.  *Tis  well  that  I  get  it  fo.  But,  Launce, 
Ik>w  (ay*(t  thou,  that  my  mafter  is  beoome  a  nou- 
Jble  lover? 

I^aufu  I  never  knew  him  othermib. 

Speed,  Than  how  ? 

Laun,  A  nouble  lubber,  as  thou  reporte(!  him 
•obe. 

£/<«/•  Why,  thou  whorefon  afs,  thou  mi(lake(%  me. 

Lmiou  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee ;  I  meant 
thy  vaaStxt* 

Sfteei.  I  tell  thee,  my  mafter  is  become  a  hot  lover. 

Lami.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he 
bum  himfdf  in  love.    If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  n 
the  aldioufe,  fo ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a 
Jew,  and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Chriftian* 

Speed.  Why?    ' 

Lmtn.,  Becaufe  thou  had  not  fo  much  charity  Id 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  alehoufe  with  a  Chriftian 
wilt  thou  go  ? 

Speed,  At  thy  fervice.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE    VL 

Enter  Protbens, 
Pro,  To  leave  my  Julia,  (hall  I  be  forlwom ; 
To  love  fair  Sylvia,  (hall  I  be  forfwom  i 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  (hall  be  much  forfwom  5 
And  even  that  power  which  gave  me  firft  my  oath, 
ProVokes  me  to  this  threefold  peijury. 
Love  bade  me  fwear,  and  love  bids  me  forfwear : 
'  O  fweet*fugge(ting  love,  if  thou  haft  finnM, 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  fubjed,  to  excuie  it ! 
At  firft  I  did  adore  a  tvnnkling  ftar, 
But  now  I  wodhip  a  celeftiai  fun* 
Unheedful  vows  may  heedfiilly  be  broken; 
And  he  wants  wit,  that  wants  refolved  wiU 
Toleam  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.*- 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue !  'to  call  her  bad, 
Whofe  fovereignty  fo  oft  thou  haft  prcferr'd 
With  twenty  thoufand  foul-confirming  oaths. 
I  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do  j 
But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  (hould  k>ve. 
Julia  I  lofe,  and  Valentine  1  lofe  : 
If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  muft  lofe  myfelf ; 
If  I  lofe  them,  this  find  I  by  their  k>fs. 
For  Valentine,  myfelf  j  for  Julia,  Sylvia. 
I  to  myfdf  am  dearer  than  a  friend ; 
For  love  is  ftiU  more  precious  in  itfdf ; 
And  Silvia,  witnefs  heaven,  that  made  her  fair  1 
Shews  Julia  but  a  fwarthy  Ethiope* 
I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive, 
Kemembring  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead  i 
And  Valentine  ril  hold  an  enemy, 

fiming  at  Silvia  as  a  fweeter  friend, 
cannot  now  prove  conftant  to  myfdf^ 


Without  fome  treachery  usM  to  Valentine ;'        ■ 
This  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 
To  dimb  celeftial  Silvia*s  chamber-window  i 
Myfelf  in  oounfel,  his  competieor  * : 
Now  prcfently  Til  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  difguifing,  and  pretended  '  flight ; 
Who,  all  enrag*d,  will  banUh  Valentine ; 
For  Thurio,  he  intends,  (hall  wed  his  daughter  s 
But,  Valentine  being  g^me,  FU  quickly  croTs 
10  By  fome  fly  trick,  blunt  Thurio*s  dull  proceedings 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpofe  fwift. 
As  thou  haft  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !     [fxiV^ 

SCENE    ViL 


»5 


as 


30 


40 


50 


55 


yuJia*s  benje  in  Vet 
Enter  JuHa  and  Lneetta, 

Jul  Counfd,  Lucetu  $  gentle  girl,  ■fli((  me ! 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee^— 
Who  art  the  table  whetdn  all  my  thoughu 
o  Are  vKibly  charaaer'd  and  engraved, 
Tole(ronme$  and  tdl  me  Ibme  good  nieai^ 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Protheua. 

Luc,  AUsI  thewayiswearifomeafidloni;. 

JuL  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  meafure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  ileps  ; 
Much  lefs  (hall  flie,  that  hath  k>ve*s  vrings  to  fly  ; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  fo  dear« 
Of  fuch  divine  perfedion,  as  fir  Protheas. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Protheus  make  retmrn. 

Ju!,  Oh,  know*ft  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  foai*« 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in,  [food  ? 

By  longing  for  that  food  fo  long  a  timet 
Didft  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love^ 
3  5  Thou  would*ft  as  foon  go  kindle  fire  vdth  (how. 
As  feek  to  quench  the  fire  of  love  with  words. 

Luc.  I  do  not  feek  to  quench  your  love*s  hot  fire  % 
But  qualify  the  fire^s  extreme  rage, 
Left  it  fliould  bumabovethe  boundsof  reafon.[bums: 

JuL  The  more  thou  damm*ft  it  up,  the  more  it 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know*ft,  being  ftopp*d,  impatiently  doth  rage  i 
But,  when  his  faircourfe  is  not  hindered. 
He  makes  mufic  with  the  enamdM  (hmes* 
45  Giving  a  genUe  kifs  to  every  fedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
And  (b  by  many  winding  nooks  he  flrayi. 
With  willing  fport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  couife  s 
ril  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  ftream. 
And  make  a  paftime  of  each  vi^eary  ftep,  ^ 
Till  the  bft  ftep  have  brought  me  to  my  love } 
And  there  PU  reft,  ad,  after  much  turmoil, 
A  blefl*ed  foul  doth  in  Elyfium. 

Luc,  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 

JuL  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loofe  encounters  of  lafcivious  men  \ 
Gende  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  fuch  vreedt 
As  may  befeem  fome  virell-reputed  page. 

Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyfhip  muft  cut  your  halrl 

JnU  No,  gu-l :  I*U  knit  it  up  in  filken  ftrings. 


"  To  fugg^  is  to  temptf  in  our  author's  language. 
*  Pntmdtd  (light  Ispropejed  or  intendtd  flight. 


^  Compitktr  is  imfedann^  49^^^%  partntr\ 


A&3'  S*""^  !•! 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OP  VJERONA, 


<SS 


With  twocy  odd-conedted  trae-Iove  knots  » 
To  be  f antiftic,  may  become  a  youth 
OfgfOKr  tone  than  I  fludHhew  to  be. 

lat.  What  fafiikm,  madam,  ihatl  I  makeyour 
bffcecfaes? 

>.'•  Thai  fits  as^wd],  as— ^  tell  me,  good  inyiordl, 
*^  Whit  oompois  will  yoa  wear  yoor  fiuthingale  ? 
Wb}r,  ef€D  that  fifiiioo  thottMl  lik*ft^l.ucetta. 

Uc.  Yen  nraft  needf^faate-thaDfl*  wHh-a  cod- 
piece, madam. 

>/10tt,oot,LacetuM  thatunllbeUl-fiivovr'd. 

i«.  A  roond  hole,  midam,  now^s  not  wortha 
l^BldsyoQ  have  a  cod-piece  to  iUck  pins  on.  [pin, 

>/.  Locecta,  as  thon  lov'ft  me,  let  me  have 
Wittt  tbsii  tfaiiilc'ft  meet,  and  is  moft  mannerly : 
lot  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  lepate  me, 
for  Qodertaking  lb  nnflaid  a  jourae/?i   '* 
I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  fcandali2*d.r    * 

Uc,  If  yo«ithtnkib,thenftayathome,andgonot« 

JtL  Nay,thatIvinlInot. 

Uc,  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  hut  fo. 
tf  Pretfaeos  like  yoor  jouniey,  when  you  come, 
Ko  matter  who's  difpleas*d,  wtaa  yon  are  gone; 
I  ittr  me,  he  win  icaree  be  pIcasM  withal 
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Jul.  That  is  the  leaft,  Lucetta,  of  my  fears 
A  thoaiand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears, 
And*inAances  as  infinite  of  love, 
Wanant  me  wdcoroe  to  my  Protheus. 

Ltu.  All  thcfe  are  fervantt  to  deceitful  men# 

Jul.  Baft  men,  that  ufe  them  to  fo  bafe  effed ! 
But  truer  ftan  did  govern  Protheus*  birth  s 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles; 
His  kyve  fincere,  his  thoughts  inunaculate; 
His  tears,  pure* meflbngers  fent  from  his  heart; 
His  heart  as  fu  from  fraud,  as  heaven  from  earth* 

Luc^  Pray'heavenr  he -prove  fo,  when  you  come 
to  him ! 

7f(/.Now,as  thou-lovHI  me,do  Mm  not  that  WKODg» 
To  bear  a  hard  opinidn  of  his'trath  t 
Only  deferve  my  lovu,  by  loving  him  | 
And  prefently  go  with  me  to  my  chambeTf 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  ftand  in  need  ot^ 
To  lumifli  me  upon  my  longing  *  journey* 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  difpofe, 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  fhereoi;  difpetch  me  hencei 
Come,  anfwer  not,  but  to  it  prefently} 
I  am  bnpatient  of  my  taitiance.  lEm 


A    G    T 


ill. 


S    C    E    N    IS        L 

The  Dak^s  falact  in  Milatu 

Enter  Dmkt,  Tbnrio,  ^  Protbatu 

Dik.  CI  R  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  a  while 

O  We  have  I6m6fecreu  to  confer  aboutw— 

[Exii  Th»r. 

Kc«r,  teilme,  Protheus,  what's  your  virill  with  me  ? 

FnMj  gracxHisk»rd,that  which  I  vrould  difcover, 
Tbe  faw  of  fiiendfiiip  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  vrhen  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Dote  to  me,  undeferving  as  I  am. 
My  duty  prkks  me  00  to  utter  that 
Which  dih  no  vrarldly  good  fliould  draw  from  me. 
l^aow,  worthy  prince,  fir  Valentine,  my  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  ileal  away  your  daughter; 
Mfidf  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot, 
i  know,  yoo  have  determinM  to  beftow  her 
Oa  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
Aad  ihoald  die  thus  be  ftolen  away  from  you, 
h  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Has,  for  my  dnty*s  lake,  I  rather  cbofe 
T»  ouls  my  fiiend  in  his  mtended  drift, 
"T^  by  coocealiag  it,  heap  00  your  head 
A  pack  of  Ibrrows,  which  would  prds  you  down, 
B^  unprevented,  to  your  timelels  grave* 

1M«.  Protheus,!  thank  thee  for  thine  boneft  care; 
^'bidi  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  five. 
This  love  of  theirs  myfelf  have  often  feen, 
i^ily,  vrfaea  they  have  judg*d  me  £aA  alleep; 
^  oftentimes  have  puiposM  to  forbid 


Sir  Valentine  her  company,  an  J  my  court  f 
But,  fearing  left  my  jealous  aim  3  might  err^ 
And  fo,  unworthily,  difgrace  the  man, 

55  (A  rafhnefs  that  I  ever  yet  have  ftiunn*d) 
~  gave  him  gentle  looks;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyfelf  haft  now  difdosM  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  may'ft  perceive  my  fear  of  thiS| 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  foon  ftiggefted^ 

40  I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 
The  key  whereof  myfelf  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  (he  cannot  be  cont'd  away. 

Pro.  Know,noblelord,they1ikvedevi$*dameail 
How  he  her  chamber-window  vnll  afcend, 

45  And  with  a  corded  hulder  fetch  her  down; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone, 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  prefently; 
Where,  if  it  pleafe  you,  you  may  intercept  hhxi* 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  fo  cunningly, 

50  That  my  difcovery  be  not  aimed  at^; 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend, 
Hath  made  me  publiflier  of  this  pretence  ^« 

Dnke,  Upon  mine  honour  he  fiiall  never  know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

55     Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  fir  Valentine  is  coming 

[Exit  Pr9. 
Enter  Valentmt* 
t>uke.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  fo  fiift  ^ 
Vol,  Pleafe  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  mefl^nger 

60  That  iUys  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 


>uipos  d  to  forbid  And  I  am  going  to  deliver  tnem. 

'  Thb  inteijeaion  is  ftiU  ufed  ui  the  North.       *  That  is,  wifiiM  or  defired  journey.        >  At 
nns  ^1,  in  this  inftance.    4  That  is,  be  not  gu^td.  •  '  That  is,  of  this  tlaim  made  to  your  daughter. 
ffaaolaipUesis^ 


3^ 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA*  [AA}.  Setter. 


Duh^  Be  they  of  much  import  ? 

Vol,  The  tenor  of  chem  doch  but  fignify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

Duke,  Nay,  then  no  matter ;  flay  with  m«  a  while } 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  fome  affain, 
That  touch  me  near^  wherein  thou  muft  be  fecret. 
*Tis  not  unknown  to  thee>  that  I  have  fought 
To  mauh  my  friend,  fir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

Fai.  I  know  it  well,  my  lord  $  and,  fure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable  j  befides,  the  gentlenun 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualitiea 
Befeeming  fuch  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughters 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 

Duke.  No,  truft  roe ;  (he  is  peevifli,  fuUen,  ffxyward, 
Proud,  difobedieat,  ftubbora,  lacking  duty} 
Neither  regarding  that  flie  is  my  child, 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  1  were  her  fadiert 
And,  may  1  fay  to  thee,  this  pride  of  her's. 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cheriibM  by  her  child-like  duty, 
J  now  am  fiill  reiblv*d  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  ins 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower; 
For  me,  and  my  poHeflions,  flie  efteems  not. 

yal.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in  this 

Duki.  There  is  a  lady,  fir,  in  Milan,  here, 
Whom  I  affeCt  j  but  fiie  is  nice  and  coy, 
And  nought  e(ieems  my  aged  eloquence: 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court; 
Befides,  the  fafiiion  of  the  time  is  changM) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  beftow  myfelf, 
To  be  regarded  in  her  fun-bright  eye, 

Fal,  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  (he  refpe^  not  words  i 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  filent  kind. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman^s  mind. 
Duke.  But  (he  did  fcom  a  prefent  that  I  fent  her. 

Kx/.  A  woman  fcoms  fometimes  what  beft  contenu 
Send  her  another;  never  give  her  o^er ;         [her : 
For  fcom  at  firft  makes  after-love  the  more. 
If  (he  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rither  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 
If  (he  do  cliide,  *tis  not  to  have  you  gonej 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulfe,  whatever  (he  doth  fay; 
For,  getjmgone^  (he  doth  not  mean,  aways 
Flatter,  and  praife,  commend,  extol  their  graces; 
Though  ne*er  fo  black,  fay,  they  have  angels'  faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  fay,  is  no  man, 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But  (he  I  mean,  is  promis'd  by  her  friends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth; 
And  kept  feverely  from  refort  of  men, 
That  no  man  hath  acccfs  by  day  to  her. 
yah  Why  then  1  would  refort  to  her  by  night. 

Z)»it#.Ay,but  the  doors  be  lock'd,and  keys  kept  fafe, 
That  no  man  hath  recourfe  to  her  by  night. 
^<f/.What  lets',  butone  may  enter  at  her  window? 
Dukt.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  ground ; 
And  buUt  fo  (helving,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 


Vol.  Why,  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  madeof  ooids. 
To  caft  up,  with  a  (lair  of  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  ferve  to  fcale  another  Hero's  tower, 
So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

Duke.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  bloody 
Advife  me  where  I  may  have  fuch  a  ladder. 

Vol.  When  would  you  ufe  it  ?  pray,  fir,  tell  me  that* 

Duke.  This  very  night;  for  love  is  tike  a  child. 
That  longs  for  every  thing  tiut  he  can  come  by. 

Vol.  By  feven  o'clock  I'll  get  you  fuch  a  ladder* 

Duke.  But  hark  thee;  I  will  go  to  her  alone; 
How  (hall  I  beft  convey  the  ladder  thither? 

Vol.  It  will  be  light,  m]^rd,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  ofaKy  length. 
1 5     Duke.  Adoak  as  longas  thine  will  ierve  the  torn  1 

FeJm  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duku  Then  let  me  fee  thy  cloak; 
I'll  get  me  one  of  fuch  another  length. 

Vol.  Why,  any  cloak  will  ferve  the  turn,  my  lord. 

Duke*  How  (hall  1  falhion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  >— 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  ck>ak  upon  me. 
What  letter  is  this  fame  ?  what's  here  ?— T^  Siivui  t 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  ( 
I'll  be  fo  bold  to  break  the  feal  for  once.  \Pukt  readu 
^5  My  thwgbti  do  harbour  whb  my  Siivia  uigbt/yi 

Audflavet  tbey  are  to  ««,  that  find  tbemfy'mgz 
Obi  touU  their  nmfter  emu  and  go  at  Rgbthf^ 

Himfeif  would  lodge^  where  JenfeUfi  they  are  fyhtgm 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  fure  bojom  re/t  themi 
30      fyhile  /,  their  klng^  that  thither  thetk  importuuet 
Do  eurfi  the  grace  that  with  fuch  grace  bath  Ueft*d  tbem^ 

Secaufe  unfelf  do  warn  my  fervant^sfertuue  i 


I  eurfi  myjelj^  fvr  they  artjent  by  me^ 

That  tbeyjbould  harbour  where  their  lord  would  be, 

3  5  What's  here  ?  Silvia^  this  mght  w'Jl  I eafranebife  tkee t 
'Tis  fo;  and  here's  the  bidder  for  thepurpofe.       ■ 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Merops'  fon) 
Wilt  thou  afpire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  foUy  bum  the  world  ? 

4^  Wilt  thou  reach  (Urs,  becaufe  they  (hine  on  thee? 
Go,  bafe  intruder  |  over-weening  (lave  ( 
Bedow  thy  fawning  fmiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  thfaik,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  defert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 

45  Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours. 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  beftow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories, 
Longer  than  fwifte(%  expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal"  court, 

50  By  heaven,  my  wrath  (hall  far  exceed  the  k)ve 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyfelf. 
Begone,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excufe, 
But,  as  thou  lov'ft  thy  life,  make  fpeed  from  hence. 

[Exir. 

SSlf^tfAAndwhy  not  death,ratherthan  Uvingtormem? 
To  die,  is  to  be  bani(h'd  from  myfelf! 
And  Silvia  is  myfelf  t  bani(hM  from  her^ 
Is  felf  from  felf;  a  deadly  bani(hment! 
What  light  Is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  feeaf 

60  What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Untefs  It  be,  to  think  that  (he  is  by, 
And  iecd  upon  the  (hadow  of  perfedtion* 


'  That  i$i  what  hyiden*        ^  F(r  1^  the  fame  9$  fir  thattjitua 
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txotpt  Ibebj  SiWia  in  the  nighty 
Tfaers  is  00  mufick  in  the  nightingale} 
Vok&  I  look  on  Sibn^  in  the  day. 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upons 
Sltf  IS  my  eflcnoe;  and  I  leave  to  he> 
tf  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Folbr*d,  iUnmin^d,  cherifli*d,  kept  altye» 
]  dy  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom"  s 
T;tfry  I  here,  J  bat  attend  on  death; 
&ct  fly  I  Ikenee,  I  fly  away  from  life. 
Mater  Fnthems  and  Launce* 

?r».  Hon,  boy,  run,  ran,  and  feek  htm  out* 

Umm.  So4io!  Ib-ho! 

Pm  Whac  iieefl  thou? 

Laau  Him  we  go  to  find:  thete*8  not  an  hair 
Oa  's  bead,  but  *tit  a  Vakmine. 

iVk  Valentiiie? 

r^  No. 

Fn.  Who  then  ?  his  fpirit? 

r^L  Ndtber. 

Fn^  What  then? 

FM.  Nothing. 

Z4».  Can  nothing  fpeak  ?  MaAir,  flialll  ilrike  ? 

P/9b  Whom  wouJd*il  thou  ibike^ 

Zjhu  Nothing* 

Fru  ViiJaxn,  forbear. 

Laau  Why,  fir,  1*11  ftrike  nothing :  I  pray  you,— 

PrsuSirrab^l  Ciy^forbear.  FriendValentine,  a  word. 

FdMj  can  are  Aopp*d,and  cannot  hear  good  news, 
So  much  of  bad  alnady  hath  poflefs'd  them. 

Frfik  Then  in  dumb  fiknce  will  I  bury  mine* 
for  they  are  harih,  untuneablCy  and  bad* 

Vd.  b^via.dead? 

Fru  No^  Vakmine. 

VsL  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  facred  Silvia !— • 
Hath  flie  fioKwom  me? 

Fn,  Nov  Vatentine. 

VtL  NoVatentine,  if  Silvia  have  forfworAme  \^ 
Wh»  it  yoor  news  ?  [vartifliM 

LaaMm  Slr^  tfaere*s  a  prockmation  that  you  are 

Fru  That  thou  art  banifii*d,  oh,  that  is  the  news^ 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

/W.  Oh,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already, 
And  now  exceCs  of  it  will  make  me  furfeit* 
2>ocfa  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banifliM  ? 

Pru  Ay,  ay  j  and  flie  hath  oflbrM  to  the  doom, 
(Wlach  onrevers'dy  Hands  in  efle^ual  force) 
A  fea  of  melting  pearl,  which  fome  call  tears ; 
Hiofe  at  ber  father^s  churlifh  feet  flie  tendered ; 
Vitb  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  felf  $ 
^'neg^  her  hands,  whole  whitenefs  (b  became 

As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe  1    [them, 
6*jc  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up, 
SaJ  figfas,  deep  groans,  nor  filver-Aieddlng  tears, 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompaffionate  fire; 

*  The  phralc  of,  tofiy  hit  dsomt  ufcd  here  for  iy  fiying^  of  i/ifjifig^  is  a  gallicifmi  The  fsnfe  is.  By 
STokiing  the  execution  of  his  fentence  I  fliall  not  efcape  death.  *  Before  the  meaning  of  this  sd^efi 
tj  lettat  to  the  b^m  of  a  mfirefs  can  be  underftood,  it  fliould  be  known  that  women  anciently  had  a 
pockrt  in  the  fore  part  of  their  Aays,  In  which  they  net  only  carried  love-letters  and  love-tokend,  but 
even  their  money  and  materials  for  needle-work.  In  many  parts  ol  England  the  country  girls  flill  th- 
fc-re  tlie  £ime  pra^ice.  ^  One  knave  may  flgnify  a  knave  m  only  one  occafim^  a  JSngii  kmve*  We  iUll 
'zit  a  iauhU  viUa'm  for  a  villain  beyond  the  common  rate  of  guilt.  ^  Gcffifn  not  only  flgnify  thofe  who 
ire  fponfors  for  a  child  in  baptifm,  but  the  tattling  women  who  attend  lyings-in.  5  Bare  has  two 
tcpici'y  mtte  and  wW.  taunce  ufes  it  Ifl  both,  add  oppoTes  the  nakoi  female  to  the  tVaterApaoiel  wfv^d 
vi:h  hars  of  rtmarkakk  tbkkntju 


But  Vakntine,  if  he  be  u*en,  mufl  dk. 

Befldes,  bet  intercemon  chafd  him  fo. 

When  flie  for  thy  repeal  was  fuppliant. 

That  to  clofe  prifon  he  commanded  her, 

With  many  bittei"  threats  of  'biding  there.  [rpeak'(l» 

Vol,  No  mofe;  unlefs  the  next  word  that  thou 
Have  fome  malignant  power  upoA  my  life  t 
If  fo,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endlefs  dolour. 

Fro,  Ceafe  to  lament  for  that  thou  can*fl  not  helfS^ 
And  fludy  help  for  that  which  thou  lament^fl* 
Time  is  the  nurfe  and  breeder  of  all  gdod. 
Here  If  thou  flay,  thou  can^ft  not  fee  thy  k>ve( 
Befldes,  thy  flaying  Will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  flaff;  walk  hence  with  thatf 
And  manage  it  againfl  de()iairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thoti  art  hence  | 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  fliall  be  deliver'd 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bofom  ^  of  thy  love* 
The  time  now  ferves  not  to  expoflukte: 
Come,  ril  convey  thee  through  the  city-gate  | 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concecn  thy  love  affairs : 
As  thou  lov*ft  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyfelf^ 
thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Vol*  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  feefl  my  bojrt 
Bid  him  niake  hafle,  and  meet  me  at  the  north-gate* 

Fro,  Go,  flrrah,  find  him  out.  Come,  Valentine* 

Val^  Q  my  deaf  Silvia!  haplefs  Valentine! 

[Eiceunt  Valentine  andFrotheut* 

Laun,  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you ;  and  yet  I 
have  the  wit  to  think,  my  mafler  is  a  kind  of  a 
knave :  but  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave  ^* 
He  lives  not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  lovet 
yet  I  am  in  lovej  but  a  team  of  horfe  fliall  not 
pluck  that  from  me ;  nor  who  *tis  I  love,  and  yet 
'tis  a  woman :  but  what  woman,  I  will  not  tell 
myfelf^  and  yet  'tis  a  milk-maid  i  yet  'tis  not  a 
maid,  for  flie  hath  had  goflips  *  i  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for 
40  flie  is  her  mailer's  maid,  and  ferves  for  wages^-i« 
She  hath 'more  qualities  than  a  water-fpaniel— « 
which  is  much  in  a  bare  chriflian  '.  Here  is  the 
cat-log  [pullittg  out  a  paper[  of  her  conditions.--* 
Imprimis,  She  can  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a  hoifa 
can  do  no  m6re ;  nay^  a  horfe  cannot  fetch,  but 
only  carry  j  therefore,  is  flie  better  than  a  jade.--« 
Item,  She  can  m'llk^  look  yoii  5  a  fweet  Virtue  in  a 
maid  With  clean  hands* 

Enter  Speed* 

Speed,  How  now,  flgniot  Latmce  ?  what  newt 
with  yout  ma'fleffliip  ? 

Laun,  With  my  mafler's  fliip  ?  why,  It  Is  arfea* 

Speed,  Well,   yoUr  old  vice  ftill;   mjftake  tha 
word  I  What  news  then  in  your  paper  ? 
55     Loan.  The  blackefl  news  that  ever  thou  heard'il. 
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Speti,  Why,  maiii  how  black? 

Laiau  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed,  Let  me  read  them. 

JLtfmr.  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-head ;  thou  can*ft  not  read. 

Speed.  Thou  lyeil,  I  can.  [thee ' 

Laun.  I  will  tiy  thee :  Tell  me  this :  Who  begot 

Speed.  Marry,  the  (on  of  my  grandfather. 

Lautu  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  the  fon  of  thy 
grandmother ' :  this  proves,  that  thou  can'ft  not 
read. 

Speed,  Come,  fool,  come;  try  me  In  thy  paper. 

hmin.  There ;  and  St.  Nicholas^  be  thy  fpeed  I 

Speed,  Imprimis,  She  can  milk, 

Laun,  Ay,  that  flie  can. 

Speed,  Item,  She  hrews  good  ale, 

Laun,  And  therefore    comes    the    proverb^- 
Blefling  of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed*  Item,  She  can  few. 

Laun,  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  Can  (he  fo? 

Speed*  Item,  She  eon  knit, 

Laun,  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  (lock  with  a 
wench,  when  ibe  can  knit  him  a  (lock  3. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbe  eon  vfajb  andjcwr, 

Laxn,  A  fpecial  virtue ;  for  then  (he  need  not  to 
be  wa(h*d  and  fcour*d. 

Spend,  Item,  $be  eanjpbh 

Laun,  Then  may  I  fet  the  world  on  wheels, 
when  Ibe  can  fpin'  for  her  living. 

Speed,  Item,  She  both  maitf  namdep  virtua, 

Laun,  That's  as  much  as  to  (ay,  Ba(iard  virtues ; 
that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  therefore 
have  no  names. 

Speed,  Htrefeihm  htr  meet, 

Laun,  Clofe  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbe  it  auto  be  Hfs^d  faftingf  in  re- 
Jpea  rfberbmatb, 

Laun,  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a 
breakfaft:  Read  on. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbe  batb  afitfeet  nmtb\ 

Latuu  That  makes  amends  for  her  (bur  breath. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbedetb  talk  in  berfeep, 

Laun,  It's  no  matter  for  that,  fo  (he  fleep  not  In 
her  talk. 

Speed,  Item,  She  isfiaw  in  vfords, 

Laun,  O  villain  1  that  fet  down  among  her  vices ! 
To  be  (low  in  words,  is  a  woman's  only  virtue 
pray  thee,  out  with'ti  and  place  it  for  her  chief 
virtue. 

Speed,  Item,  She  is  proud, 

Laun,  Out  with  that  too;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
jnd  cannot  be  taken  from  her. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbe  batb  no  teetb, 

Laun,  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  becanfe  I  love 
crufts. 

Speed*  Item,  Sbe  is  curfi, 

Lemtu  Well;  the  bed  Is,  (he  hath  no  teeth  to 
bite. 
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Speed,  Item,  Sbe  Vf'M  often  praife her  ttqttur, 

Laun,  If  -her  liquor  be  good,  (he  (hall :  if  (he 
will  not,  I  will ;  for  good  things  fliould  be  praifed. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbe  is  too  liberal  K 

Laun,  Of  her  tongue  (he  cannot ;  for  that's  writ 
down,  (he  is  (low  of:  of  her  purfe  (he  (hall  not; 
for  that  I'll  keep  (hut :  now  of  another  thing  (he 
may ;  and  that  I  cannot  help.    Well,  proceed. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbe  batb  more  baSr  tban  wit^  and  mare 
faults  tban  bairsy  and  mare  wealtb  tban  faults, 

Laun,  Stop  there;  I'll  have  her:  (he  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  la(t  article : 
Rehearfe  that  once  more. 

Speed,  Item,  Sbebatb more bair  tbanwitym^ 

Laun,  More  hair  than  wit, —it  may  be;  I'll 
prove  it :  The  cover  of  the  fait  hides  the  fait,  and 
therefore  it  is  more  than  the  fait:  the  hair,  that 
covers  the  wit,  is  more  than  the  vrit;  for  the 
greater  hides  the  le(s.    What's  next  ? 

Speed^-^And  more  faults  tban  basn-^ 

Laun,  That's  monflrous :  Ob,  that  that  were 
outl 

Speed,  --^And  more  wealtb  tbanfauitu 

Launl  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gra» 
clous  ^ :  Well,  I'll  have  her :  And  if  it  be  a  matchf 
as  nothing  is  impo(riblef— 

Speed,  What  then? 

Laun.  Why,  tlien  will  I  tell  theer— that  thy 
mafter  (bys  for  thee  at  the  north-gate. 

Speed,  Forme? 

Laun,  For  thee?  ay;  who  art  thou?  he  hath 
(laid  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed,  And  muft  I  go  to  him  ? 

Laun,  Thou  muft  run  to  him,  for  thou  haft  ftaid 

long,  that  going  will  fcarce  ferve  the  turn. 

Speid.  Why  didft  not  tell  me  fooner?  pox  00 
your  love-letters ! 

Laun,  Vo^  will  he  be  fwmg'd  for  reading  my 
letter;  an  unmannerly  (lave,  that  will  tbruft  him- 
felf  into  fecreu  t-^I'll  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy'a 
corredion.  lExemtUm 
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SCENE        IL 

Enter  Duke  and  Tburio^  and  Protbens  behind, 
45     Dftke,.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  (he  will 
love  you. 
Now  Valentine  is  bani(h*d  from  her  fight. 

Tbu,  Since  his  exile  (he  hath  defpifed  me  moft, 
Forfwora  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
SofThat  I  am  defperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  imprefs  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trenched  ^  in  ice ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
DifTolves  to  water,  and  doth  lofe  his  form. 
.\  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  Uioughts, 
55  And  worthlefs  Valentine  (hall  be  forgot. 
How  now,  fit  Protheus  ?  Is  your  countryman^ 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone? 


*  It  is  undoubtedly  true  that  the  mother  only  knows  the  legitimacy  of  the  child.  Laance  probably 
infers,  that  if  he  could  read,  he  muft  have  read  this  well  known  obfervation.  ^  St.  Nicholas  preftde^ 
over  fcholars,  who  were  therefore  call'd  St.  Nicholas* s  clerks,  '  That  Is,  a^Jheking,  ^  Dr.  Johnfot 
is  of  opinion  thtftveet  month  implies  the  fame  with  what  Is  now  vulgarly  called  nfweet  toothy  a  luxurioui 
«lefii«  of  dainties  and  fweetmeaU;  while  Mr.  Steevens  believes,  tliat  by  tifweei  mouth  is  meant  that  IK 
Jingo  fioeetiy,  >  Liberai%  is  licentious  and  gro(s  in  language.  ^  Cratkus^  la  old  language,  mean 
ip-aeeful,,       '  That  is,  cut,  carv'd  in  ice. 
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Frt,  GooCy  my  good  lora* 

JhU,  My  daughter  takes  his  going  heavily. 

Pr%  A  little  tiiiie»  my  lord,  will  kill  chat  grief. 

IhU.  So  I  believe,  but  Thario  thinks  not  fo.— 
Pracfaais,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  tfaoQ  haft  fiiewn  fome  fign  of  good.defert) 
ACaioBi  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

?fs.  Umger  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace,    [effbd 

DmU,  Tboa  know'fl,  how  vnllingly  I  would 
The  match  between  fir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

frfw  1  do,  my  lord. 

IhU.  Andalfo,  Idothlnk,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
Hoir  ihe  oppofes  her  agalnft  my  will. 

Pra.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here. 

IMc  Ay,  uxi  perverfely  (he  perfevers  fo. 
What  nigfat  we  do  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  fir  Thurio  ? 

Pn,  The  befl  way  is,  to  flander  Valentine 
Wch  falflH'i^j  cowardice,  and  poor  defcent  j 
Three  things  thac  vromen  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Dake.  Ay,  but  lbe*U  think  that  it  is  fpoke  in  hate. 

Pf*.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Ttetfore  it  mull,  with  circumftance,  be  fpoken 
By  one,  vrbom  flie  eileemeth  as  his  friend. 

Daife  Then  you  moft  undertake  to  flander  him. 

Fn,  And  that,  my  Lord,  I  ihall  be  loth  to  do 
*ris  ao  ill  office  for  a  gentleman ; 
lipedally,  againft  his  very  *  friend.  [him, 

Duh.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  advanuge 
Ycur  flander  never  can  endamage  him  j 
There&iie  the  office  U  indififerent, 
Beisg  imieated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Fr%  Yon  have  pievailM,  my  lord :  if  I  can  do  it. 
By  as^  that  I  can  fpeak  in  his  difpraffe. 
She  fltaU  not  long  continue  love  to  hinu 
Bet  fay,  tlBS  weed  her  love  from  Valentine, 
U  fcttows  not  that  (he  will  love  fir  Thurio. 

Ttm,  Thereibre  as  you  unwind  her  love  from  him, 
Left  it  flkoold  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none, 
Too  mnft  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  * : 
Which  moft  be  done,  by  praifing  me  as  much 
As  you  ia  worth  difpraife  fir  Valentine. 


Duh,  And,  Protheus,  we  dare  truft  you  in  thli 
Becaufe  we  know,  on  Valentine*s  report,   [kind  2 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary, 
And  cannot  (bon  revolt  and  change  your  mind« 
Upon  this  warrant  fiiall  you  have  accefs. 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large  3 
For  flie  is  lumpiih,  heavy,  melancholy, 
And,  for  your  friend's  (ake,  will  be  gUd  of  you ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  perfuafion. 
To  hate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

Pro,  As  much'as  I  can  do,  I  will  effe€t  :-^ 

But  you,  fir  Thurio,  are  not  (harp  enough  | 

You  muft  lay  lime  ',  to  tangle  her  defires. 

By  wailful  fonnets,  whofe  compofed  rhimes 

15  Should  be  full  fraught  with  ferviceable  vows. 

Duki.  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poefy. 

Pro,  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  (acrifice  your  tears,  your  fighs,  your  heart  s 
Write,  till  your  ink  be  dry ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moift  it  again ;  and  frame  fome  feeling  line, 
That  nuy  difcover  fuch  integrity  •.— . 
For  Orpheus*  lute  was  ftrung  with  poets*  finews  j 
Whofe  golden  touch  could  foften  fted  and  ftones. 
Make  tygers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
%$  Forfake  unfounded  deeps  to  dance  on  iands. 
After  yojir  dire-lamenting  elegies, 
Vifit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber-window 
With  fome  fweet  concert :  to  their  inftruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  ^  $  the  night's  dead  filence 
30  Will  well  become  fuch  fweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  elfe  nothing,  will  inherit  her  '•      [love. 

Duh,  This  difcipline  fliews  thou  haft  been  in 

7'hth  And  thy  advice  this  night  1*11  put  in  prance  t 
Therefore,  fweet  Protheus,  my  diredion-giver. 
Let  us  into  the  city  prefently 
To  fort  ^  fome  gentlemen  well  flull'd  in  mufick  s 
I  have  a  fonnet,  that  will  ferve  the  tumf 
To  give  the  onfet  to  thy  good  advice. 

Duke*  About  it,  gentlemen.  [per. 

Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  grace  till  after  fup- 
And  afterwards  determine  our  proceedings. 

Duit*  Even  now  about  it  3  I  will  pardon  ^  you. 
1  i£^ 
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If  not,  we*ll  make  you  fit,  and  rifle.yov. 

Speid.  Sir,  we  are  undone!  thefe  are  the  viUaint 
That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  fo  much. 

Va/,  Myfriendsy— 

I  Ottu  That's  not  fo,  fir ;  we  are  your  enemies. 
55     a  Out,  Peace;  we'll  hear  him. 

3  Out,  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we; 
For  he*s  a  proper  man. 

Va/,  Thenknow,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  loft} 
A  man  I  am,  croli'd  with  adverfity  s 

"  Why  Is  iiMnifiiffc  *  The  meaning  of  this  allufion  is.  At  you  wind  oif  her  love  from  him,  make 
me  the  lottm  on  which  you  wind  it*  The  women's  term  for  a  ball  of  thread  wound  upon  a  central 
body«  is  a  ham  of  tbruuL  >  That  Is,  ktrMmt*  *  A  dtmp  was  the  ancient  term  for  a  mournful  tlegfm 
'  To  siMi^  ii  here  vM  iortoohtumfoMou  ofi  without  any  Idea  of  acquiring  iy  iubmtaact^  ^  ThatTif 
^  -^-^  7  Thttif,Iwittcmi«yoafiromwaitin|, 

#         D  3  My 


SCENE        I. 

Jt-fir^f  leaMug  ttwerJs  Mantua* 

EnUr  urtaim  (htt4av>u 

J  Oat,  T^ELLOWS,  ftand  faft ;  I  fee  a  pafienger. 

Jl      a  Out,  If  there  be  ten,  flirink  not, 

but  down  with  *enu 

Emer  VaUuthu  etui  Speed. 
3  Oat.  Stand,  fir,  and  throw  us  what  you  have 
about  you; 
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My  ncbes  are  ^efe  poor  habilimentsy 

Of  which  if  you  ihouM  here  disfumiih  mCi 

yoy  take  the  fum  and  fubftance  that  I  have. 

%  Out,  Whither  travel  you  f 

Vei»  To  Verona. 

1  (ha.  Whence  came  you  ? 

Vol.  From  Milan. 

3  Out.  Have, you  long  fojourn'd  there  ? 

yal.  Some  fixteen  months  j  and  longer  might 
haveiV^dy 
If  cropKed  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

X  Outf  What,  were  you  b^MiiihM  thence  ? 

Fal.  I  was^ 

%  Out.  For  what  offence  ? 

Vol.  For  that  >vhich  now  torments  me  to  rehearfe. 
I  killM  a  man,  whofe  death  I  much  repent; 
But  yet  I  flew  huqfi  manfully  in  fight, 
Without  falfe  vanuge,  or  bafe  treachery. 

1  Out,  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  fo : 
^ut  were  you  banifti'd  for  fo  fmall  a  fault  ? 

Fal,  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  fuch  a  doom. 

I  Out.  H^ve  you  the  tongues  ? 

Vol.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me  happy ; 
Or  elfe  I  often  had  been  miferable.  [friar, 

3  Out.  By  the  bare  fcalp  of  Robin  Hood*$  fit 
This  fellow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction, 

X  Out,  We'll  have  him :  firs,  a  word, 

Sfted.  Msiiter,  be  one  of  them ) 
It  is  a  kind  of  honourable  thievery. 

Ttf/.  Peace,  villain !  [to  ? 

3  Out,  Tell  us  this }  have  you  any  thiog  to  uke 

Vol,  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out,  Know  then,  that  fome  of  us  are  gentlemen, 
Such  as  the  fury  of  ungovem*d  youth 
Thruft  from  the  company  ol  awful  ■  men  a 
Myfdf  was  from  Verona  baniflied, 
For  pradiflng  to  fteal  away  a  lady, 
Ao  heir,  and  niece  jdly'd  unto  the  duke. 

a  Out.  And  I  (rom  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman. 
Whom,  in  my  xnood,  I  (labb*d  unto  the  heart. 

I  Out.  And  I,  for  fueh  like  petty  crimes  as  thefe. 
But  to  the  purpofe,— (ifor  we  cite  our  faults, 
^hat  they  may  hold  excused  our  lawlefs  lives) 
And,  partly,  feeing  you  are  beautify'd 
With  goodly  (hape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
^  linguift ;  an^  a  man  of  fuch  perfe^ion, 
■^' As  \)re  do  in  our  quality  *  much  want^^ 

a  Out,  Indeed,  becaiife  you  are  a  baniTh'd  man, 
Therefore,  above  the  reft,  we  parley  to  you : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  ? 
To  make  a  virtue  of  neceflity. 
And  live,  as  we  do,  in  the  wildemefs  ? 

3  Out.  What  fay'ft  thou }  wilt  thou  be  of  our 
confort?  *     ' 

Say,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
We'll  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rul*d  by  thee, 
liOve  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

X  Out.  But  if  thou  fcom  our  courtefy,  thou  dy*ft, 

3  Out.  Thou  ihalt  not  live  to  brag  what  wi 
have  offered. 

ykl.  I  take  your  o£fer,  and  will  live  with  you 

^  Reverend,  vrorfhipful,  fuch  as  R^giftnttt. 
ittfty  paffiooate  repioachei  and  fcoffiw 
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Provided,  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  filly  women,  or  poor  paiTengers: 

3  Out.  No,  we  deteft  fuch  vile  bafe  praftices. 
Come,  go  with  us,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  crews. 
And  Qiew  thee  all  the  treafure  we  have  got ; 
Whichy  with  ourfelves,  all  r^  at  thy  difpofe. 

l£xairtt» 

SCENE       n. 

Uudtr  S'dvtaU  apgrtmeut  k  MHau 
Enter  Protbfui. 

Pr§.  Already  have  I  been  falfe  to  ValentlnCf 
And  now  I  muft  be  as  unjuft  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him^ 
I  have  accefs  my  own  love  to  prefer  | 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthlefs  gifts. 
When  I  proteft  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  fal/hood  to  my  friend  j 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows, 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  forfwora 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lo^'d  : 
And,  notwithilanding  all  her  fudden  quips  ', 
The  Icaft  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope. 
Vet,  fpanicl-likc,  the  more  flie  Tpums  my  love. 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  ftill. 
But  here  comes  Thurio:  now  muft  we  to  her 

window. 
And  give  fome  evening  mufic  to  her  ear. 
J^uter  Tburie  and  Afufoiatu, 

Tbu,  How  now,  fir  Protheus  ?  are  you  crept 
before  us  ?  [love 

Pro^  Ay,  gentle  Thurio;  for,  you  knc^,  that 
Will  creep  in  fervice  where  it  cannot  go. 

Tbu.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  fir,  that  you  love  not  here. 

Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  elfe  I  would  be  hence, 

rbu.  Whom^  SU^^a? 

Pro.  Ay,  Silvia,-^for  your  fake, 

7bu.  I  thank  you  for  you  r  own.  Now,  gentlemen. 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  luftily  a  while. 
Enter  /fs/f,  at  a  difiance-^  and  Julia  in  hofi  cIoatht» 

H(ft.  Now,  my  young  gueft !  methinks  youte 
allycholly  \  I  pray  you,  why  is  it  ? 

Jul,  Marry,  miiie  hoA,  becaufe  I  cannot  be 
45  merry. 

Hofi.  Come,  we'll  ,have  you  merry ;  FU  bring 
you  where  you  (hall  hear  mufic,  and  fee  the  gen* 
tleman  that  you  aik'd  for. 

Jul,  But  fliaU  I  hear  him  fpeak  f 

Htfi,  Ay,  that  you  fliaJl. 

JuL  That  will  be  mufic. 

Hffi.  Hark !  hark ! 

Jul.  Is  he  among  thefe  ? 

Bifi.  Ay  >  but  peace,  let's  hev  *em« 

S     O     N     9r 

Wb^uSU'vta?  wbathjktf 

"tbat  ail  our  fwaint  eommpid  ktr  f 

Jlolyi  fahr^  and  wife  njke.i 

He  boavens  fucb  grace  did  lend  ber^ 

l^batjbe  wdgbt  admrtd  bt* 
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*  i^o^  is  wtttrt  rtlatMj  mfdtr^d,    '  That  Is^ 


J» 


Aft4«  Scene  5*] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


39 


hpt  kmd^  mpe  ufmtr  f 
h9ot  dtib  to  htr  «^o  rtpairy 

A»d^  hamg  bdfdt  hAobitt  then* 

Thtm  t9  Silvm  la  mtjiwg^ 
That  Sikfia  it  txcel&igi 

Sht  ixcdis  each  mertai  thinly 
Vf«m  iht  duU  €»tb  dwSrotg  : 

Tt  berletms  garlands  hrmg. 
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Bsf*  How  now?  are  you  iaddflr  than  you  were 
bdbre? 
liow  do  jooy  man  ?  the  mafic  Ckes  you  not. 

JaL  Yoa  miftakej  the  mufiqan  likes  roe  not. 

&f,  Wfay^  my  pretty  youth? 

JU,  He  plays  lalfe^  father. 

Hjf.  How»  out  of  tune  on  the  firings  ? 

JwL  Nor  fb$  but  yet  fo  £Uie»  that  he  gneves 
«7  very  heart-firings. 

H^.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

JmL  Ay,  I  would  I  wore  deaf!  It  makes  me 
bveaflow  heart. 

H^.  I  perceive^  yon  delight  not  in  mnfic. 

JmL  Noc  «  whity  when  it  jars  ib. 

Ht^  HailCy  what  fine  change  is  in  the  mufic ! 

jil  Ay  I  that  change  is  the  fpite^  [thing. 

//jl.  YoQ  would  have  them  always  play  but  one 

JwL  I  would  aKvays  have  one  play  but  one 
thin;. 
Bee,  holly  doth  this  firProtheus,  that  we  talk  on» 
OftcD  ftlbrt  onto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

1^.  I  tell  yoa  what  Launce,  bis  man,  told  me> 
le  lov'd  her  out  of  all  nick  *. 

JmL  Where  is  Launce  ? 

Htf.  Gone  to  feek  his  dog}  which^  to-morrow, 
hj  his  aiafler*a  commandi  he  mull  carry  for  a 
fftfear  to  his  lady. 

JmL  Peace!  fland  afide,  the  company  parts. 

fn^  Sir  Thnriot  fear  not  you ;  I  will  fo  plead, 
That  you  Audi  lay,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

7^  Where  meet  we? 

fn.  At  Saint  Gr^oiy's  well. 

Tham  FarewelL  [Exeum  Thmrh  and  mfifick, 

Sifma  afptart  ahofftf  at  htr  whidow, 

P/B.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyflup. 

SU.  I  thank  yoa  for  your  mufic,  gentlemen  t 
Who  is  chat,  that  fpake  ?  [truth, 

Fr9,  One,  lady,  if  yoq  knew  his  pqre  hearc'i 
You^d  quickly  kam  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

SU,  Sir  Procheoss  as  I  take  it. 

Pn>  Sir  Procheus,  gentle  huiy,  and  your  fervant. 

$if.  WhatisyouFwiU? 

Pr%  That  I  may  compafs  yours. 

Sil,  You  have  your  wiib ;  my  wiU  is  eyen  Uus,r-|  5  5 
That  prafiBotly  you  hie  you  home  to  bed^ 
Thou  fabtle,  pegur*d,  falfe,  difioyal  man  I 
Think*ft  tfaoa,  I  am  fb  fhaUowy  fo  conceitle(S| 
To  be  fednced  by  thy  flattery. 
That  haft  deceived  lb  many  with  thy  vows  ? 
^razra^  letnm*  end  make  thy  love  amends. 


For  me^— by  thb  pale  queen  of  night,  I  fyireary 
I  am  fo  far  from  granting  thy  reqoefl, 
Tbat*I  defptfe  thee  for  thy  wrongful  fuit ; 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myfeif^ 
Even  for  this  time  I  fpend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pn,  I  grant,  fweet  love,  that  I  did  lovea  lady  i 
But  (he  is  dead. 

Jul.  [Afde.]  *Tweie  falfe,  if  I  fliMild  fpeak  it } 
For,  I  am  fure,  die  is  not  buried, 
lo     Sil,  Say,  that  (he  be;  yet  Valentine,  thyfriend^ 
Survives  J  to  whom,  thyfelf  art  witnefs, 
I  am  betrothed;  and  art  thou  not  aiham*d 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  Importunacy  ? 

Pn.  I  likewife  hear,  that  Valentine  is  dead. 

Sil.  And  fo,  fuppofe,  am  I  $  for  in  his  grave^ 
Aflure  thyfelf,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pr*.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 

Sil.  Go  to  thy  lady*s  grave,  and  call  her's  thence ; 
Or,  at  the  leaft,  in  her*s  fepulchre  thine. 

Jul.  [Afdt.'l  He  heard  not  that. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  that  your  heart  be  fo  obdurate 
Vouchiafe  me  yet  your  pidure  for  my  love. 
The  piaure  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber  $ 
To  that  m  fpeak,  to  that  1*11  figh  and  weep  % 
%$  For,  fince  the  fubftance  of  your  perfe^  felf 
Is  elfe  devoted,  I  am  but  a  ihadow : 
And  to  your  fhadow  will  I  make  true  love. 

Jul.  [jfideJ]  If  *twereafubflance,  you  would, 
fure,  deceive  it, 
3o|And  make  it  but  a  Ihadow,  as  I  am. 

Sil.  I  am  very  loath  to  be  your  idol,  fir; 
But,  fince  your  faUhood  (hall  become  you  well 
To  worihip  fliadows,  and  adore  falfe  fiiapes. 
Send  to  me  in  the  mornings  and  Til  fimd  it  t 
And  fo,  good  reft. 

Pro,  As  wretches  have  o*er-night. 
That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[ExatMi  Prptbttu  aa4  Silviam 

JaL  HofI,  will  you  go  ? 

Utfi,  By  my  hallidom,  I  was  faft  ^(leep. 

Jul.  Pray  you,  where  lies  fir  Protheus  ? 

Hifi.  Marry,  at  my  houfe:  Trufl  me,  I  think 
*tis  almoft  day. 

Jul.  Not  fo ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longeft  night 
That  e*cr  I  watched,  and  the  moft  heavieft. 

[Extuatm 
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SCENE      ni. 

Enter  Eglammr. 
Egl,  lYaa  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind ; 
There's  (bme  great  matter  Q^t^d  employ  me  in^-« 
Madam,  madam! 

Silina^  above  at  ber  window* 
^(A  WhocaUs? 

Egl.  Your  fervant,  and  your  friend ; 
One  that  attends  your  lady(hip*s  command. 
Sil,  Sir  Eghunour,  a  thoufand  times  good-mor^OW* 
Egl.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourfelf. 
ling  to  your  ladylhip*s  impofe  \ 
I  am  thus  early  come  to  know  what  fervice 
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.Wit  than  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon  me  that  he  did, 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA.      *    [AR^.  Sccnrj* 

Aniils  me  himlelf  into  the  company,  d  thite  or 

lour  gentteoien-Uke  dogs  under  the  dulcc*s  table  s 

|e  had  not  been  there  (biefs  the  mark)  a  pMIins 

^hile  ^  bat  all  the  chamber  fmelt  him.    Out  wit^ 

tbt dog^  fays  one*;  ffhai  curhtbgtt  iays  another  ^ 

l^ip  b'm  outf  (ays  the  thiid ;  Hang  bim  u/r,  fays  the 

4uke :  I9  having  been  acquainted  with  the  finell 

iefore,  knew  it  wasChibj  and  goes  me  to  the 

|eUow  that  whips  the  dogs  7 :  Frkiidt  quoth  I,  you 

io  iftean  to  vobip  tbe  degf  Ayy.marry^  do  7,  quoth  he. 

You  do  him  the  mere  wrwigy  quoth  I  $  ^tvuat  I  did  tbe 

\    ibmg  ymt  vM  ofi    Hs  makes  no  more  ado,  but 

'    Whips  me  out  of  the  chamber.    How  many  maf- 

!    (ers  would  do  this  for  their  fenrant?  nay,  I'll  be 

1 5  twom  I  have  fat  in  the  ftocks  for  puddings  he  hath 

'    jlolen,  otherwife  he  had  been  esoecuted  t  I  have 

I    ftpod  on  the  pillory  for  geefe  he  hath  kill*d,  other- 

Wife  he  had  fufltar*d  for  *tt  thou  tbink*(l  not  of 

this  now  U-Kay,  I  remember  the  trick  you  lerv*d 

^o  me,  when  I  took  my  leave  of  madam  Silvia  $  did 

3ot  I  bid  thee  ftill  mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do  > 

lYhen  did*ii  thou  fee  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and 

make  water  againft  a  gentlewoman*8  £mhingale  > 

lldft  thou  ever  fee  me  do  fuch  a  trick  ? 

E4n&  Protbeut  and  Julk, 

Fro*  Sebaftian  is  thy  name?  I  like  thee  wellt 

And  will  employ  thee  in  fome  fenrice  prefently. 

Jni^  In  what  you  pleafe  ^Ut  do,  fir,  what  I  can. 

Pro*  I  hope,  thou  wilt«-«How  now,  you  whore- 

ion  peafant,  [To  Laun€€m 

Where  have  you  been  thefe  two  days  loitering  ^ 

Laun.  Marry,  fir,  I  carry*d  miftreft  Silvia  the 
dog  you  bade  me. 
Pro*  And  what  fayl  Ate  to  my  little  jewel  ? 
Laun,  Marry,  (he  fays,  your  dog  wa»  a  cur; 
and  tells  you,  curriih  tfasmks  is  good  enough  for 
fuch- a  preibit. 
Pro.  But  (he  receivM  my  dog? 
Laun.  No,  indeed,  (he  did  not:  here  I  have 
4c|brought  him  back  again. 

Pro*  What,  didft  thou  oifo  her  this  fitmi  me  ? 
Laun.  Ay,  (ir ;  the  other  fijuinel  was  (lol*n  from 
me  by  the  hangman*8  boy  in  the  market'-place  -.  and 
then  I  offh'*d  her  mine  own ;  who  is  a  dog  as  big 
as  ten  of  yours,  and  thereibre  the  gift  the  greater. 
Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  again, 
Qt  ne*er  return  again  into  my  fight. 
Away,  I  fay  s  Stay*(l  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 
A  fiave,  that,  (till  an  end  \  turns  me  to  (hame. 

lEnitLaunce* 
Sebaftian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  fuch  a  youth. 
That  can  with  fome  difcretion  do  my  bufinds. 
For  *tis  no  trufting  to  yon  fooIUh  lowt  j 
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It  is  yoer  pleafftire  to  oommand  me  in« 

S'd.  O  £g)amoar,  thou  art  a  gentleman» 
(Think  not  i  flatter,  4or,  I  fwear^  I  do  not) 
Valiant,  wife,  remorfefal  %  wdl  accomplifl&*d* 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  vrill* 
I  bear  unto  the  bani(h*d  Valentine  $ 
Kor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  many 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very -foul  abhors* 
Thyfelf  haft  lov'd  ^  and  I  have  heard  thee  (ay, . 
No  grief  did  ever  come  ib  near  thy  hearty 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  ttue  love  dy*d, 
^  Upon  who(e  pnaw  thou  vow^dft  pure  chaftity. 
Sir  Eglamour,  I  would  to  Valentine, 
To  Mantua,  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode  $ 
And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  pafit 
I  do  defire  thy  worthy  company. 
Upon  whofe  fiuth  and  honour  I  rtpofe. 
Urge  not  my  father'sanger,  EgUmour, 
But  think -upon  my  grief,  a  lady*s  grief} 
And  on  the  juftice  of  my  flying  hence, 
To  keep  me  from  a  moil  unholy  match,    [plagues. 
Which  heaven,  and  fortune,  (HU  reward  with 
I  do  defire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 
As  full  of  forrows,  as  the  fea  of  (ands. 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me : 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  faid  to  thee, 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  ak>n& 

Egl.  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  '  gfievances  5 
Which  fioce  1  know  they  virtuoufly  are  plac*dy 
I  give  confent  to  go  along  widi  you ; 
^  Recking  as  little  what  betideth  me. 
As  much  I  wifli  all  good  befortune  you. 
When  will  you  go  ? 

SU.'  This  evening  coming. 

Egl.  Where  (hail  I  meet  you  ? 

S'd.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell, 
Where  I  intend  holy  oonfefllon. 

Eglk  I  will  iK>t  fail  your  ladyihip  i 
Good-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

S'd.  Good-morrow,  kind  fir  Eglamoor. 
Enter  Launce  with  bis  dog. 

When  a  man's  fervant  (hall  play  the  cur  with 
him,  look  you,  it  goes  hard  :  one  that  I  brought 
Up  of  a  puppy;  one  that  I  fav'd  from  drowning, 
when  three  or  four  of  his  blind  brotWs  and  Hfters 
went  to  it !  I  have  taught  him— -even  as  one  would 
fay  precifely.  Thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  1  was 
fent  to  deliver  him,  as  a  prefent  to  mlflrefs  Silvia, 
from  my  nufter;  and  I  came  no  fooner  into  the 
dining  chamber,  but  he  (leps  me  to  her  trencher, 
arid  deals  her  capon's  leg.  O,  *tis  a  foul  thing, 
frtien  a  cur  cannot  keep  <  himfelf  in  all  compa 
nies  1  I  would  have,  as  one  (hould  fay,  one  that 
takes  upon  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it 
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were,  a  dog  at  all  things.    If  I  had  not  had  mor«  55  But,  chiefly^  for  thy  (ice,  and  thy  behaviour; 


Which  (if  my  augufy  deceive  mo  not) 


I  think  verily  he  had  been  hang*d  for  't ;  fure  as  I     IWItnefs  good  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  c 
live,  he  had  futTer'd  for  *t :  you  (hall  judge.    Hq|    (Tteefore  know  «hoo>  for  this  I  cmertiin  tiMe: 

'  Rcmorfiful  is  pitifuL  *  It  was  common  m  former  ages  for  widdwers  wnA  widows  to  make  vews 
of  cha(tity  in  honour  of  their  deceafed  vrivts  or  hu(band8.  >  Sorrows.  ^  To  retk  \€  eo  cafe  for. 
5  That  is,  reftrain  himfelf.  *  A  proverbial  expre(rton  of  thofe  times.  ^  This  appears  to  have  been 
>artof  t4ieofllceof  9nuJbo^<f  tbi  tabU.  ^  That  is,  ati^  mk^  atthfrcooctufloaof  evoy  bufineft  he 
undertakes. 

CO 
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Go  pffdoBtlyt  and  .^^  this  ring  with  tface^ 

Deliver  it  n>  madam  Silva  t 

SIk  Iov*d  ok-^ikIU  ddiverM  it  to  me. 

>A  ItfiBeona,  fOQ  l«r*diiot  her,  tokaveber  tokn: 
StK*sdeKi,  bdite. 

Fr9^  N<xlb$  I  think  ihe lives* 

>A  Alaal 

Pn.  Whf  doll  thoQ  cry t  alas  ? 

JmL  1  cannot  chafe  but  pity  her. 

Pra.  Whocfore  flioukl*ft  thou  pity  her  ? 

^  Becanfe^  methinks,  that  ihe  lov*d  you  as  well 
As yoa  do  kive  your  lady  Silvias 
She  dreams  on  him*  that  has  forgot  her  love : 
You  doac  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love* 
Tit  pity  love  Oioald  be  ib  contrary. 
And,  thinking  on  it,  makes  me  cry,  alas  t 

Prs.  Wdl,  g;ive  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter )— <hat*s  her  chamber^— Tell  my  kdy, 
I  ckuD  the  peomiie  finr  her  heavenly  pidlure. 
Yoor  meflage  done,  iLe  home  anto  my  chamber, 
Where  thou  limit  find  me  iad  and  folitary. 

[Exit  Protbau. 

JtL  How  outty  women  would  dofuchameirage  ? 
Ali5,  poor  Prothciis  !  thou  haft  entertained 
A  fox,  to  be  the  Ihepherd  of  thy  lambs  i 
Ala,  poor  tool !  vvhy  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  hie  very  heart  defpifeth  me? 
Becaufe  he  loves  her,  he  defpifeth  me  3 
Beowfe  I  ]trt9  hini^  I  muft  pity  him. 
This  rii^  1  gave  him,  when  he  parted  from  me, 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will  i 
And  DOW  I  am  (unhappy  meflengCr) 
To  plesd  for  tbat,  which  I  would  net  obtain  \ 
To  csny  that  whicb  I  would  have  refu.sM ; 
To  praife  bis  £aith,  which  I  would  have  oliipraisM. 
I  am  my  maAser*s  trae  confirmed  love ; 
But  cannot  be  true  fervant  to  my  mafter, 
rolefs  I  proYO  falTe  traitor  to  myfelL 
Yet  W.U  I  woo  for  him  ;  but  yet  To  coldly. 
As,  heavenit  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  ^^eed. 

Etner  Silvia. 
Ccodewomao,  good  day !  X  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  ipeak  with  madam  SUvia. 

SH,  What  wookt  yoo  with  her,  if  that  I  be  (he ' 

Jy^  If  you  be  (he,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
Tb  hesr  me  fpeak  the  me(rage  I  am  (cnt  on. 

SsL  From  whom? 

JtL  From  my  mafter,  fir  Protheus,  madam* 

5z£.  Oh  1  he  ftnds  you  for  a  pidure? 

JnL  A]%  madam. 

&d,  UflbJfl^  bring  my  pifture  there. 

[PiSurt  irmi/kt^ 
Co,  ghne  yoor  maAer  this :  tell  him  from  me^ 
One  Julia,  that  hit  changing  thoughts  forget, 
Wookl  better  fit  bis  chamber,  than  this  (hadow. 

JmL  Madam,  pkafe  you  peni(e  this  letter. 
■  I    Pardon  me^  madam}  I  have  uaadvis*d 
Mncr^d  yoa  a  paper  that  I  flumld  not$ 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  lady(hip. 

&L  I  pray  thee,  let  me  kok  on  that  again. 

J»l*  U  toMf  not  bej  good  madaoH  ptfdon  me. 


I  will  not  look  upon  your  mafier*a  liacss 
I  know,  th^  are  ftufi'^d  with  protcftatiops, 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths  j  which  be  will  breal%^ 
As  eafiiy  as  I  do  tear  this  paper. 

JkL  Madam,  he  fends  your  ladyihip  this  ring* 

SU,  The  more  (hame  for  him,  that  he  (ends  it  me{ 
For,  I  have  heard  him  fay  a  thouiand  timesi 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departures 
Though  his  falle  finger  hath  proCui'd  tip  rlog. 
Mine  (hall  not  do  his  Julia  (b  much  wrong. 

Jui,  She  thanks  you. 

Sa.  What  (ay*ft  thou  f 

Jul.  I  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  hers 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  mafter  wrongs  her  much. 
15     SiL  Doft  thou  know  her  ? 

Jul,  Almoft  as  well  as  I  do  know  my(elf : 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protef^ 
That  I  have  wept  an  hundred  feveral  times. 

SU.  Belike,  (he  thinks  that  Pmthens  hath  for- 
look  her.  [ibrrow. 

JuL  I  think  (he  doth  $  and  that*s  her  caule  <^ 

SU,  Is  (he  not  pa(fing  fair  ? 

JuJ.  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  thao  (he  U; 
IWhen  (he  did  think  my  mailer  lovM  her  well, 
a5  She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fiuT  as  you  j 
But  fince  (he  did  negled  her  looking-gla(s. 
And  threw  her  fun-expelling  ma(k  away. 
The  air  hath  ftarv*d  the  rofes  in  her  cheeks^ 
And  pinchM  the  lily-tindure  of  her  £ice^ 
30  That  now  (he  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

SU.  How  tall  was  (he  ? 

Juh  About  my  ftature :  for  at  Pentecoft, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play*df 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part, 
35  And  I  was  trimmMin  madam  Jaha*s  gown  $ 
Which  ferved  me  as  fit,  by  all  men*s  jadgment^    • 
As  if  the  garment  had  beoi  made  for  mes 
Therefore,  I  know  (he  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good  \ 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
.Madam,  *twas  Ariadne,  jaJ!C\on'ing 
For  Thei^us*  perjury,  and  unju(^  flighty 
Which  I  fo.  lively  a^ed  with  my  tears. 
That  my  poor  mifirels,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly ;  and  would  I  might  be  dead,     ** 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  forrow  I 

SiJ.  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth  :«• 
Alas,  poor  lady  1  defolate  and  left  !•— 
I  weep  myfelf,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
50  Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purfe;  I  give  thee  tblf^ 
For  thy  fweet  miftrefs*  fake,  becaufe  thou  lov'ft  her. 
Farewell.  [JSxii  SUvia* 

Jul.  And  (he  (hall  thank  you  for*!,  if  e'er  you 
know  her.p— 
55  A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild  and  beautiful* 
I  hope,  my  mafter*s  fuit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  foe  refpeds  my  miftrefs'  love  fo  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifie  with  itfelf ! 
Here  is  her  pidure :  Let  me  fee;  I  thiniey 
60  If  I  had  fuch  a  tire,  this  fsce  of  mine 
Were  fuU  a«  lovely  as  is  this  of  her^s: 
And  yet  the  painter  flattered  her  a  litU^ 
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Voids  I  nittor  with  inyfUf  too  tnucik 

Her  hair  U  auburn,  mine  is  perfbd  ydlow : 

Jf  that  be  aU  the  difference  in  his  love, 

1*11  get  me  fuch  a  oolonrM  periwig '. 

Her  eyes  are  grey  as  giafs :  and  fo  are  rnine; 

Ay,  but  her  ^  forehead*s  low ;  and  miners  as  high* 

What  fliould  it  be,  that  he  refpefis  in  her. 

But  I  can  make  rdTpedive  '  in  myfelf, 

Kthi^  CqikI  love  were  not  a  blinded  god? 


Come  (hadoWf  come^  and  take  this  (hadow  up. 

For  *tis  thy  rival.    O  thou  fenfekTs  form. 

Thou  (halt  beworihipp*d,1dfs*d,  lov*d,and  ador*d; 

And,  were  there  fcnfe  m  his  idolatry. 

My  fubftance  ihould  be  ftatue  in  thy  ftead. 

ru  Qfe  thee  kindly  for  thy  miftreft*  iake, 

That  H8*d  me  Co ;  or  eire,  by  Jove  I  vovv, 

I  fiuNild  have  fcratch*d  out  your  unfeeing  eyes* 

To  make  my  mafter  out  of  love  with  thee.    [Exkm 
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SCENE       I. 

iUar  tbi  Friar^s  etU^  m  Milan. 

Enter  Bglammr* 

^gh  'T'HE  fun  bqjins  to  gild  the  weftem  Iky  j 

•L    And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  friar  Patrick's  cell,  ihould  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ;  £of  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Vnle&  It  be  to  come  before  their  time  j 
So  much  they  fpur  their  expedition. 
See,  where  ihe.  comes ;  Lady,  a  lu^y  evening. 
^nter  Silvia, 
Sil,  Amen,  amen !  go  on,  good  Eglamo^r* 
Out  at  the  poftem  by  the  abbey-wall  i 
I  fear,  I  am  attended  by  fome  fpies. 

EgL  Fear  ppt :  the  foreft  is  not  three  leagues  off 
If  we  recover  ^t,  we  are  fure  ^  enough,   [^mi^^ 

,  S    C    £    N    £       m 
*  jfn  apar^nent  in  the  Ifukt^s  palace* 

Enter  Tb^r\$^  Protbeutf  and  Jiutta, 

nn*  Sir  Protheus,  what  fays  Silvia  to  my  fuit? 

Pro,  Oh,  fir,  I  find  her  milder  than  (he  was  j 
And  yet  fiie  takes  exceptions  at  your  perfon. 

nn.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  ? 

frv.  No;  that  it  is  too  little.  [rounder. 

Tlv.  m  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  fomewhat 

Pro,  But  love  VrlU  not  be  fpurr'd  to  what  it 
loaths. 

Ithn,  What  iays  flie  to  my  face  ? 

Pro,  She  iays,  it  is  a  ^r  on^ 

7%n,  Nay,  then  the  wanton  lies  |  my  face  Is  black, 

Pro.  But  pearh  are  fair  j  and  the  old  faying  is, 
•<  Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies*  eyes.** 

Jul,  *Tis  true,  fuch  pearls  as  put  out  ladies*  eyes  j 
Jar  I  had  rather  wink,  than  look  on  them.  [A^, 

fTbn,  Mow  likes  Ihe  my  difcourfe  ? 

Pro,  III,  when  you  talk  of  war.  [peace  ? 

^n.  But  well,  when  I  difcourfe  of  love,  and 

JuL  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your 
peace.  [jiJuU, 

Tbu,  What  fays  (tit  to  my  valour  } 

Pro.  Oh,  fir,  flie  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 


7tf  A  She  needs  not,  when  ihe  knows  it  coww 
ardice.  {/i/uU». 

Tbn,  What  iays  (he  to  my  birth  ? 
Pro.  That  you  are  well  derivM. 
Jul,  True ;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  foot  [jf/ide. 
Tbu,  Confiders  ihe  my  ppifefftoos  f 
Pro,  O,  ay ;  and  pities  ;hem^ 
Thn,  Wherefore? 

Jul,  That  f\ich  an  afs  fiiould  ciwe  '  thenv  t^ifi^*^ 
Pro,  That  they  are  out  by  leaie. 
Jult  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Duke, 
Dnke.  How  now,   fir  Protheus?   how  now* 
Thurio  ? 
Which  of  you  (aw  fir  EgUmour  of  late  I  f 

Tbu,  Not  I. 
Pro,  Nor  L 

Duke,  Saw  you  my  daugh^? 
Pro,  Neither.  [Valentine  ^ 

Dttkei  Why,  tjun  fiie*s  fied  unto  that  peafant 
And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
*Tis  truej  for  friar  Laurence  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander*d  through  the  foreft  x 
4o|Him  he  knew  well,  and  gue(s*d  that  it  was  ihe  3 
But,  being  ma(k*d,  he  was  not  fore  of  it  i 
Befides,  (he  did  intend  confeifion 
At  Patrick*sce^ this  even;  and  thweihewasnot^ 
The(b  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from,  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  ftand  not  to  difcoi^rib. 
But  mount  you  prefentlyi  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rifing  of  the  mountain-foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled  i 
Difpatch,  fweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me. 

[Eifit  Dukt^ 
Tbu,'  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peeviih  giri. 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her : 
ril  after ;  more  to  be  feveng*d  on  Eglamour, 
Than  for  the  love  of  recklefs  Silvia. 

Pro,  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  SIMa*s  love» 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her. 

Jul,  And  I  vvill  follow,  more  to  croft  that  love. 
Than  bate  fbr  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  lovt. 

[Exeunt, 
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'  It  (hould  be  remembered,  that  falfe  hair  was  worn  by  the  ladies,  long  befort  wim  were  in  fafhkm. 
Tbefe  falfe  coverings^  however,  were  call*d  periwigt,  *  A  high  forehead  was  in  Shakfpeate*s  time 
accounted  a  featurt  ec&iocmly  beautifuL  3  Xhat  iS)  ref^a^  or  r^eStkk^.  ^  Sun  means  lafe^ 
'  Own  them* 
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SCENE       m. 

TU  Tore/I. 
Ettar  Silma  aad  Out-lawu 
Om^  Come,  come; 

Be  patient,  we  muft  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

SiL  A  thouiand  moie  mifcbances,  than  this  one, 

Have  Jeam^d  me  how  to  brook  this  patient]/. 

s  Obt.  Come,  bring  her  away.  [her  ? 

1  Out*  Where  ia  the  gentleman  that  was  with 

^  Osf.  Being  nixnblo-footed,  he  hath  out-run  usj 

Bat  MoyfiK,  and  Vakrius,  follow  him. 

Go  thou  with  her  to  the  weft  end  of  the  wood* 

There  iS  our  captain :  we'll  follow  him  that*s  fled  ] 

The  thicket  ia  beftt,  he  cannot  'fcape. 

1  Oat,  Come,  I  muft  bring  you  to  our  captain's 

cave: 

Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 

And  will  not  ufe  a  woman  bwlefsly. 

SiL  O  VaJentlne^  this  I  endure  for  thee ! 

[ExiunU 
SCENE       JV, 
ne  Outlaws*  eave  in  tbefiteff, 

VtL  HofW  ufe  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
This  ^ladcrtrf  defert,  unfrequented  woods, 

1  better  brook  Chan  flourifliing  peopled  towns  i 
Here  can  I  fit  alone^  unfeen  of  any, 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  comphuntng  notes, 
Trae  my  diAreffes,  and  record  '  my  woes. 

*0  thoB  that  doll  inhabit  in  my  brevft, 
Leave  not  the  manilon  fo  long  tenantlefs  | 
Left,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall, 
And  leave  no  memoiy  of  what  it  was  1 
Repair  me  'vmh  thy  prefcnce,  Silvia; 
Thou  gentk  nymph,  cherifli  thy  forlorn  fwain  !— 
What  faaikwing,  and  what  ftir  is  this  to-day  ? 
Thde  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  thdr  law, 
Have  fiame  unhappy  paflenger  in  chace : 
They  love  cne  well  $  yet  I  have  much  to  do, 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine ;  who's  this  comes  here  ? 

[VaLfie^i  afidt. 
Eatier  Pretbems^  SUvia  mtdjulv* 

Tru  Madam,  this  fervice  Iiave  I  done  for  you, 
(Thoagh  you  tefped  not  aught  your  fervant  doth} 
To  hazard  life,  and  lefcue  you  from  him. 
That  woqM  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  your  love. 
V<»ichlale  me  lor  my  meed  *  but  one  fair  look  i 
A  CtnaUer  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
And  le&  than  this,  I  am  fure,  you  cannot  give. 

y^.  How  like  a  dream  is  this,  I  fee,  and  hear ! 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.   [Afidtx 

SiL  O  miierable,  unhappy  that  I  am ! 

Fru  Votappy  wert  you,  madam,  ere  I  came  t 
But,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  yon  happy,  [py. 

Sil,  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'ft  me  moil  unhap- 

JmI.  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your 
prefence.  [AfideX 

Sa.  Had  I  been  feiaed  by  a  hungry  I'on, 

2  would  have  beca  »  break£sfl  to  the  beail. 
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Rather  than  have  &Uh  Protheus  refcue  me. 
Oh,  heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine^ 
Whofe  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  fovij 
And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be) 
I  do  deteft  £dfe  perjur'd  Protheus : 
Therefore  be  gone,  folidt  me  no  more. 

?n>.What  dangerous  adion,  flood  it  next  todcatfai 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
Oh,  'tis  the  curie  in  k>ve,  and  flill  approv'd. 
When  women  cannot  kyve,  where  they're  belov'd. 

^r/.When  Protheus  cannot  love,  where  he's  belov'd. 
Read  over  Julia's  hean,  thy  flrfl  befl  love. 
For  whofe  dear  fake  thou  didfl  then  rend  thy  faMh- 
Into  a  thouland  oaths :  and  ail  thofe  oaths 
15  Defcended  into  peijury,  to  love  me. 

Thou  haft  no  faith  left  now,  unlefs  thou  hadfl  two^ 
And  that's  ^u*  worfe  than  none ;  better  have  noo^ 
Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  onet 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  \ 

Pro,  In  love, 

Who  refpeAs  friend  ^ 

Sil,  All  men  but  Protheifs. 

Pn,  Nay,  if  the  gentle  fpirit  of  moving  woid* 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
ril  woo  you  like  a  foldier,  at  arms  end  $ 
And  love  you  'gainfl  the  nature  of  love,  force  yoQ. 

SU.  Oh  heaven ! 

Pro.  I'll  force  thee  yield  to  my  defire. 

Pal.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch  | 
3o|Thou  friend  of  an  ill  faihion  1 

Pro,  Valentine!  {knre; 

yal.  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  £u(h  or 
(For  fuch  is  a  friend  now)  treacherous  man  I 
Thou  haft  beguil'd  my  hopes}  nought  but  mine  eye 
35  Could  have  perfuaded  me:  Now  I  dare  not  fay, 

have  one  friend  alive  i  thou  wouldft  difprove  me* 
Who  fhould  be  trufted,  when  one's  own  right  hand 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bofom  ?  Protheus, 
I  am  forry,  I  muft  never  truft  thee  more, 

count  the  world  a  ftranger  for  thy  (idee. 
The  private  wound  is  deepeft :  Oh  time,  moft  curft  f 
'Mongft  all  foes,  that  a  friend  fliould  be  the  worft  \ 

Pro,  My  ihaxne  and  guilt  confounds  me«-«> 
Forgive  me,  Valentine  I  if  hearty  ibrrow 
Be  a  fof&ctent  ranfom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here  ^  I  do  as  truly  fufl^,. 
As  e'er  I  did  conunit. 

yaL  Then  I  am  paid ; 
And  once  again  I  do  re^ve  thee  honeft  t 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  fatisfy'd. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth  $  for  thefe  are  pleas'd  { 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd  :— 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 
All,  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

Jul,  Oh  me  unhappy  •  [Famts* 

Pro,  Look  to  the  boy.  [the  matter  i 

Val,  Why, boy!  whywagl  hownow!  whatia 
Look  up ;  fpeak. 

Jul,  O  good  fir,  my  nuiftbr  charg'd  me 
To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia  | 
Which,  out  of  my  negle^  vras  never  donCb 
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*  to  mwi/  encleatly  fignified  to/it; .    Kt€ord  Is  alfo  a  tenn  flill  ufed  by  biid-f^ncicni  to  exprcff  the 
Ml  d&jfs  of  A  bird  in  ^ging,       %  That  is,  reward. 
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'Pn,  Wtareistfaatrii^  hcf$f 

ya(»  Here  *tis  t  this  is  it*  [Qiou  0  rhg, 

Bn,  How  I  let  me  fee  i 
l¥hy  tliis  ift  the  ring  I  gjive  tp  Julia. 

JmL  Oh,  07  your  mercy*  firt  I  havomlAook  t 
This  is  the  ling  yoa  fenttpSilvi%[5i|np<4Mf^ fill;, 
Piv3at  how  cam*ft  thou  by  UusiingfA^mydeput, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia* 

JmL  And  Julia  hecfel/  did  give  it.  me^ 
And  Julia  herfelf  hath  hrougl^it  hither. 

Pm  How!  Julia? 

Jul  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  oaths* 
4nd  enteitain*d  theai  deqply  Ui  her  heart : 
How  oft  haft  thoQ  with  pequiy  cleft  the  root? 
Ch  Protheusy  kt  this  habit  make  thee  blufli  I 
Be  thou  afliain*d,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Sach  an  Immodeft'rayment  \  if  (heme  IXyt 
Xnadifguifeof  fevet 
It  is  the  lefler  blot»  modefty  finds* 
Women  to  change  their  (hapesythan  men  their  mind8.|ao 

Pup.  Than  men  their  minds  I 'tis  true  t  oh  heacven  1 
were  man 
lot  noiiflant*  he  were  perf  e&  1  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faultt;  makes  him  run  throughaUfinsi 
InconftAncy  fidls  off,  ere  it  begins : 
Wliat  ia  in  Sihna*6  ^ce,  but  I  may  fyf 
Mort  frefh  in  Julia*s  with  a  conftant  eye  ? 

Vol.  CQme»  come,  a  hand  from  either  1 
I^b  me  be  bleft  to  make  this  happy  clofe ; 
*Twere  pity  two  firch  friends  fliould  long  be  foes. 

Fr^  Bearwitneis,  heaven* 
■I  have  my  wiih  for  evenr 

JwL  And  I  mine.     * 

£«fier  Oa^-/swi»  wttb  D»U  awd  'Omrh. 

Ihtf.  A  pcisei  a  pdze,  a  priae  1  [duke. 

VmL  FoAear*  fiorbear,  I  iay ;  it  Is  my  lord  the 
YoQc  gir»Qe  ia  welcome  to  a  man  difgrac*d* 
BaaUhed  Valentine. 

Duh»  Sir  Valendne  1 

nu.  Yonder  is  Silvia;  and  Silvia's  mine,  [death 

VaL  Thurio*  give  back,  or  elfe  embrace  thy 
tteme  not  within  the  meaiure  '  of  my  wrath  1 
Po  not  name  Silvia  thine  s  if  once  again, 
Milan  ihail  not  behold  thee.    Here  (be  ftands* 
Take  but  pofleffion  of  her  with  a  touch  ;— 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love^^^ 

tbn*  Sir  Valentinei  I  caie  not  for  her,  I  j 


I  hold  him  bnt  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not  s 
I  chum  her  not,  and  therefore  (he  is  thine. 

Duke*  The  more  degenerate  and  bafe  art  thon. 
To  make  fuch  means  for  her  as  thou  haft  done, 
And  leave  her  on  fuch  flight  conditionSi*— • 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  anceftry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  fpirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empnefs'  love, 
xo  Know  then,  I  here  forget  ail  former  grieft. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again* 
Plead  a  new  ftate  in  th^  unrivalM  merit, 
To  which  i  thus  fubfcribey— Sir  Valentine, 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derivM ; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  haft  deftrvM  her. 

Vol.  1  thank  your  grace ;  the  g^ft  hath  made  m* 
happy. 
I  now  befeech  you,  for  your  daughter's  lake, 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  fliall  alk  of  you. 

Duke.  I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whatever  it  be. 

Vah  Thefe  banifli'd  men,  that  I  have  kept 
withal. 
Are  men  endu*d  with  worthy  qualities  % 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  heret 
And  let  them  be  recallM  from  theu-  exile  s 
They  are  refonn'd,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke*  Thou  haft  pre^'d  \  I  pardon  them,  and 
thee; 
jolDifpofe  of  them,  as  thou  know'ft  their  deiertt» 
Come,  let  us  go  {  we  will  include  ^  all  jars 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  folemnity. 

y^L  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  difcourfe  to  make  your  grace  to  ftnile. 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Duk$*  I  think  the  hajf  hath  grace  in  him;  he 
blufties.  [boy* 

VaL  I  warrant  yott|  my  lord;  more  grace  than 

Duke.  What  mean  you  by  that  faying  ? 

Vth  Pleafe  you,  Til  tell  you  as  we  fi&  abng. 
That  you  will  wonder,  what  hath  fortuned.— 
Come,  Protheus:  'tis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  ftory  of  your  loves  difcovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  fhall  be  yours; 
One  feaftt  one  boufe^  one  mutual  happineft. 

[ExtitBii 
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*  That  iif  the  reach  of  my  anger.    *  To  M9d0  Is  to^r »/,  to  ctndude^ 
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PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


in  Join  pALtTArr* 

FlKTOK. 

SiAiiow>  a  antry  jujtkt* 
StiVDit,  tmjm  to  Sbalino* 

Sii  HoGH  EvAMiy  a  Jfticb  farfin* 
Dr.  CAiffSf  a  Frauh  doEhr* 
HotT  or  TBS  Caktzi* 

Bai»olpx« 

PlITOU 


.    StrvatHi  to  Pagt^  Fcrd^  Gfc. 
SCENEi  ITmdjkl  Mdtbif»ttadjacm. 


Ntm. 

R0BIN9  p»i«  to  Ta^aff, 

William  Pace,  a  ho^fm  t§  ASr.Pait^ 

Simple,  fervant  to  Slender, 

RuoBYy  firv4itt  to  Dr.  Cawu 

Mrs.  Page. 
Mrs.  FoED. 
Mrs.  Ann  Page,  dkaihttr  to  Mr,  Fap^  m  Ivqt 

with  Fattonm 
Mrs.  QjTxcKLY,  firvMi  to  Dr.  Cmt* 


ACT        I. 


SCENE       L 

Sefin  Pair's  houji  m  iTaulJcr. 

^^trJifjktShaUfV^  SlaJerf  and  Sir  Hugh  Evant. 
^U  OJR  Hngb%  perfuade  me  not:  I  wUl 
O  mke  a  Star-chamber  '  matter  of  it :  if 
^'"tn  nvcoty  Sir  John  Falftaffs,  he  (hall  not  abufe 
^9boi  Shallow,  e^uire. 
^^  Li  the  coontjr  oi  CloAer,  juiUoe  of  peace, 

Sid.  Ax,  coufin  Slender,  and  *  euBaUnm. 

^^  Ay,  and  ratdknm  tooj  and  a  gendeman 
bon,  Bate  pEiibii  {  who  writes  himfdftfnMj^ov  $ 
*"^UI|  wvmCy  quittance^  or  obligationy  «r- 
^V^  15 


Shtd,  Ay,  that  I  doj  and  hare  done  any  dme 
thefe  three  hundred  years. 

SUn,  All  his  fucoeObrs,  gone  before  him,  have 
done*t  \  and  all  his  anceftors,  that  come  after  him» 
may:  they  may  give  the  docea  white  luces  in  their 
coat. 

ShaL  It  is  an  old  coat. 

£«a.  The  dozen  white  loufes  do  become  an  old 
coat  well;  it  agrees  well,  paflantt  itlt  a  £smiliar 
beaft  to  man,  and  fignifies— love. 

SbaU  The  luce '  is  the  irdh  £ihs  the  lalt  fiik 
is  an  old  coat. 

^/m.  I  may  quarter,  ooz. 

SbaU  You  may,  by  marryiQg. 

Evom  It  if  marring,  indeed,  if  lie  quarter  It* 


'  QseeBEKiabccli  was  to  well  pleafed  with  the  admirable  chancer  of  Falftaff  in  the  T«p»  ?aru  ^ 
Be^  IV.  chat,  at  Mr.  Rowe  informs  us,  ihe  commanded  Shakfpeare  to  continue  it  for  one  play  more^ 
^toihewUminlovCb  To  this  comnumd  we  owe  7i^  illbry  IPk^f  ^  X^Tn^^  x  which,  Mr.  G^^ 
^  Ik  was  very  wdl  aflured  o«r  author  finiihed  in  a  fortnight.  *  This  is  the  firft,  of  fundry  in- 
^'Bcci  in  oar  poet,  wfaeie  a  ftrjm  is  called  fir  \  upon  which  it  may  be  obfenred,  that  anciently  it  veat 
^common  defignatioo  both  of  one  In  holy  orders  and  a  knight.  *  The  Sttr-ihamhtr  had  a  right  to 
l'^  cognizance  of  roMi  and  rhtu  ^  Probably  intended  for  a  corraptlon  of  Cnfion  Rotuiarnnh  >  Tdi* 
'^it  a  piw or  jadu  This  paflage  U  alfo  fuppofed  to  poiat  at  Sir  Tbonut  Lucy,  who  yru  the  caufe 
c^&lukfpeare*sle»rinc  Stratford.      - 


Sbal,  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  py*r-Udy$  if  he  has  a  quarter  of  your 
coat,  there  is  but  three  ikirts  for  yourielf,  in  my 
£mple  conjedures :  but  that  is  all  ones  If  fir  John 
Falftaff  have  committed  difparagements  unto  you, 
I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  be- 
nevolence, to  make  atonements  and  compromifes 
between  you. 

Sba/.  The  council  fliall  hear  it ;  it  is  a  riot. 

Eva*  It  is  not  meet  the  council  hear  of  a  riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  council,  look 
you,  (halldefire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to 
hear  a  riot  $  take  your  vizaments '  in  that. 

Shal.  Ha !  o*  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
fword  (hould  end  it. 

Eva,  It  is  petter  that  friends  Is  the  fword,  and 
end  it:  and  there  is  alfo  another  device  in  my 
prain,  which,  peradventure,  prings  good  difcretions 
with  it :  There  is  Anne  Page,  which  is  daughter  to 
jnafter  George  Page,  which  is  pretty  virginity. 

Slen.  Miilrefs  Anne  Page  ?  ibe  has  brown  hair, 
and  fpeaks  fmall  like  a  woman. 

Eva»  It  is  that  very  perfon  for  all  the  *orid,  as 
juft  as  yon  will  defire ;  and  feven  hundred  pounds  of 
monies,  and  gold,  and  filver,  i»  her  grandfire,  upon 
his  death*s-bedy  (Got  deliver  to  a  joyful  refurrec- 
tionsl)  give,  when  flieis  able  to  overtake  feventeen 
years  old  t  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leave  our 
pribbles  and  prabbles,  and  defire  a  marriage  between 
mailer  Abraham  and  miftrefs  Anne  Page* 

S&ti.  Did  her  grandfire  leave  her  feven  hundred 
pounds  ? 

Eva,  Ay,  and  her  father  ii  make  her  a  petter 
penny. 

Sitti.  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman ;  (he 
good  gifts. 

Eva,  Seven  hundred  pounds,  and  poflibilitiesyis 
good  gifts. 

Sbal,  Weil,  let  us  fee  hooeft  mafter  Page:  Is 
falfbff  there? 

Eva,  Shall  I  tdl  you  a  lie  ?  I  do  defplfe  a  liar,  as 
I  do  defpife  one  that  is  falfe  j  or,  as  I  defpife  one 
that  is  not  true.  The  knight.  Sir  John,  is  there 
and,  I  befeech  you,  be  ruleid  by  your  wdl-willers. 
1  will  peat  the  door  [Knech]  for  mafter  Page.  What, 
hoa I  Got  plefa  your  houfe  here! 
Enter  Page, 

Page,  Who's  there  f 

Eva,  Here  is  Got*s  plefTmg,  and  your  friend, 
snd  juflice  Shallow:  and  here  is  young  mafter 
Slender,  that,  peradventures,  (hall  tell  you  another 
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tale,  if  matters  grow  to  yoai  likings* 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  worihips  well :  I 
thaiik  you  for  my  venifon,  mafter  Shallow. 

Sba/,  Mafter  Page,  I  am  ghd  to  fee  you  t  Much 
jood  do  it  your  good  heart  1  I  wifli*d  your  venifoa 
better  $  it  was  ill  kiUM  :-i^How  doth  good  miilrefs 
Page  ?<»*-and  1  thatik  you  always  with  my  heart,  la  j 
with  my  heart. 

Page,  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Shal.  Sir,  I  thank  you ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  good  mafter  Slender. 

S/eu.  How  does  your  fallow  greyhound,  fir  ?  I 
heard  fay  he  was  out-run  on  Cotfale*. 

Page^  It  could  not  be  judg'd,  fir. 

Sla.  you*U  not  confefs,  you*ll  not  confefs. 

Sbal,  That  he  will  not  i~**tis  your  fsult,  *tis  your 
fault :— *Tis  a  good  dog. 

Page.  A  cur,  fir. 

Siiai.  Sir,  he*s  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog ;  can 
20  there  be  more  faid  ?  he  is  g^,  and  fair.— Is  fir 
[John  Falflair here? 

Page,  Sir,  he  is  within  $  and  I  would  I  could  dg 
a  good  office  between  you. 

Eva,  It  is  fpoke  as  a  chriftians  ought  to  fpeak* 

Shal.  He  hath  wrong*d  me,  mailer  Page. 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  fome  fort  confiefs  it. 

Sha/,  If  it  be  confef^*d,  it  is  not  redrefs*d ;  is  not 
that  fo,  mafter  Page  ?  He  hath  wronged  me  {-^in- 
deed, he  hath ;— ^t  a  word,  he  hath ;— 4>elieve  me  { 
—Robert  Shallow,  efquire,  iaith,  he  is  wrong*d. 

Page,  Here  comes  Sir  John. 
Enter  Sir  John  Fa/ftaf,  Bantotfhy  Nym^  and  PiJhJ, 

Fal,  Now,  mailer  Shallow }  you*ll  complain  of 
me  to  the  king  ? 

Shal,  Knight,  you  have  beaten  my  mens  kiird 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Fal,  But  not  kifsM  your  keeper's  daughter  ? 

Shal,  Tut,  a  pin  I  this  fiiall  be  anfwer*d. 

FaL  I  will  anfwer  it  ilnut).^!  have  done  all 
4o|this !— That  is  now  anfwer*d. 

Shah  The  council  fliall  know  this. 

Fal,  'Twere  better  for  you,  if  *cvirere  known  in 
counfd  ' :  you*ll  be  laughed  at. 

Eva,  Pauca  verha^  fir  John ;  good  worts. 

Fal.  Good  worts  *  !  good  cabbage  :--Slender,  I 
broke  your  head  ^  What  matter  have  you  againft  me  f 

Slen,  Marry,  fir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head 
againft  you  $  and  againft  your  coney-catching  '  raf- 
cals,  Bardolph,  Nym,  and  PiftoL 

Bar,  You  Banbury  cheefe^  { 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 
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'  Advifement  is  now  an  obfolete  word.  *  He  means  CotfwoUj  in  Cioue^er/bire  |  where  ifi  the  begin- 
ning of  the  reign  of  James  the  Firft,  by  permiiTion  of  the  king,  Dover,  a  public-fpirited  attorney  of 
Barton  on  the  Heath,  in  Warwickfliire,  inilituted  on  the  hills  of  Ceefwo/d  an  annual  celebration  of 
games,  confifting  of  rural  fports  iand  exerclfes.  Tbefe  he  conftantly  condoled  in  perfon,  well  mounted^ 
and  accoutred  in  a  fuit  of  his  majeily*s  old  cloaths ;  and  they  were  frequented  above  forty  years  by 
the  nobility  and  gentry  for  fixty  miles  round,  till  the  grand  rebellion  abolifhed  every  liberal  eflablilh- 
ment*  The  games  were,  chiefly,  wreiUing,  leaping,  pitching  the  bar,  handling  the  pike,  dancing  of 
women,  various  kinds  of  hunting,  and  particularly  courting  the  hare  with  greyhounds.  ^  Falitaff 
here  probably  quibbles  between  etmneil  and  eatn/el-j  the  latter  fignifies  Jeere^ ;  and  his  meaning  feems  to 
be,  *Twcre  better  for  you  if  It  were  known  only  infierety,  i.  e.  among  your  friends.  ♦  H^erts  was  the 
ancient  name  of  all  the  cabbage  kind.  '  A  ceney-catcber  was,  in  the  time  of  £li2abeth|  a  common 
aame  fyr  a  cheat  or  iharper.      ^  Thb  aUndes  to  the  thin  carcafe  of  Skndcr. 

Pifl. 


Adi.  ScoKiil  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WlKD^OR* 

fl/L  Hmt  novr,  Mepboflophaut  *  ? 
Siau  Ay,  it  is  DO  matter. 
Ifjm.  SlkCp  I  fty !  /mcai  fnta\  flioel  tfaat^s 
my  faimoiu* 
$km,  Whcn^A  Stmplei  my  man?-— can  yoo  tdl, 


£«tf.  FBKe»  I  pray  you !  Now  let  at  rnider. 
&Bd :  There  is  three  nmpirei  in  thit  matter*  as  I 
sadofiand  i  that  is— «aafter  Page,  fiddka^  mafter 
?a^;  and  there  is  myfdi;  fiddkn%  myfelf ;  and 
tlie  three  pnrty  is,  laftly  and  finally,  mine  hoft  of 
the  Career. 

ft^.  We  three  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
diem. 

£«i.  Fery  goots  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in 
m$  note-book  \  and  we  will  afterwards  *ork  upon 
she  caoftb  with  as  great  difcreetly  as  we  can* 

T^  PiftoW— 

?'f.  He  hears  widi  ears. 

£«ff.  The  tevil  and  his  tarn!  what  phrafeis 
Ikis,  Bt  heart  vkh  tart  Why,  it  is  affedations. 

Fd*  PiAol,  did  you  pick  mailer  Slender*s  purfe 

5£«.  Ay,  by  thefe  gloves,  did  he^  (or  I  would 
I  aaigbt  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
asain  cUe)  of  ftvcn  groats  in  mall-flipences%  and 
two  £dward  fliovd-boards '  \  that  coft  me  two 
IhiHiag  and  tw4>-pence  a-piece  of  Yead  Miller,  by 
thefe  gloves. 

Fd  Is  this  true,  l^ftol  ? 

J?««.  No;  it  is  falfe,  if  it  is  a  pick-purfe. 

ffU  Ha,  thou  mountain-foreigner! — Sir  John, 
nnd  mafter  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  lattea  bilboe^ : 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labra*s  here  '. 
Wocdof  doiial :  froth  and  fcum,  thou  ly*ft. 

^Um,  By  thefe  gloves,  then,  'twas  h& 

Njm,  Be  advised,  Sir,  and  pais  good  humours : 
I  wfll  £iy,  mgrrj  tr»f\  with  you,  if  you  run  the 
a«t-hook*s  humour  ^  on  me  j  that  is  the  very  note 

of  it. 

Skm.  By  tilts  hat,  then,  he  in  the  red  face  had  it: 
ior  thoogfa  J  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when 
you  made  ne  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether  an 
16. 

FaL  Wluft  iay  you.  Scarlet  and  John  ? 

Bari^  Why,  iir,  for  my  part,  I  fay,  the  gentle- 
aua  had  drank  himfeif  out  of  his  five  fentences. 

£«#•  It  is  his  five  icnies  i  tt^  what  the  igno- 
lancets! 

Bmi,  And  being  fiip,  fir,  was,  as  they  fay,  ca 
fiuar*d  \  and  io  condufions  pafs*d  the  careires  '• 

Shm,  Ay,  you  fpake  in  I^tin  then  too ;  but  'tis 
ao  ffiattor  \  I'll  never  be  drunk  whiUl  I  live  again, 


but  mhoneil,  dva,  godly  oompaay,  for  this  tricks 
if  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with  thofe  that  havo 
the  fear  of  God,  and  not  with  drunkea  knayes. 

£««.  So  Got  'udge  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  minQ. 

Ftf/.  You  hear  all  theie  matters  dcny'd,  gentle- 

en$  you  hear  it. 
Rwur  Mfr^t  jhm  Fu^  with  wok;  mjftr^t  Fmd 
Md  aeftrfs  PagtfiBfwmgm 

Page.  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  In  |  we'll 
»°|drink  witliin.  [ExitAmeFe^. 

Siu.  O  heaven  t  this  is  miftrefs  Anne  Page. 

F^.  How  now,  miftrefs  Ford  f 

Fal.  Miftrefs  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met:  by  your  leave,  good  miilrd;s. 

\j^^piig  hin 

Page.  Wife,  bid  thefe  gentlemen  welcome  :«- 
Come,  vrt  have  a  hot  venifon  pafty  to  dinner  5 
come,  gentlemen,  I  hope,  we  ihall  drink  down  all 
unkindnefs.  \.Em.  dibut  Shd.  Slmd.  and  Evans. 

Skft,  I  had  rather  than  forty  (hillings,  I  had  mf 
book  of  fongs  and  ibnnets  here :-»-« 

Enttr  Simpte. 
How  now,  Simple  5  where  have  you  been  ?  Imuft 
wait  on  myfelf,  muft  I  ?  You  have  not  the  book 
of  riddles  about  you,  have  you  ? 

S'm.  Book  of  riddles !  why,  did  you  not  lend 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  AUhallowmas  lail,  a 
fortnight  afore  Michaehnas  ? 

Sbai.  Come,  coz }  corner  coz  \  we  ftay  for  you. 
A  word  with  you,  coi  5  marry  this,  cos ;  There 
is,  as  'twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  aiar 
off  by  iir  Hugh  here ;— <io  you  underftand  me } 

Slen,  Ay,  fir,  you  (hall  find  me  reafonablej  if 
35|it  be  fo,  I  (hall  do  that  that  is  reafon. 

SbaL  Nay,  but  underiUnd  me. 

Slat.  So  I  do,  fir. 

Eva.  Ciyt  ear  to  his  motions,  mafter  Slender  ^ 
I  will  defcription  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  ca« 
padty  of  It. 

Sieiu  Nay,  I  will  do,  as  my  couiin  Shallow  Ikyst 
I  pray  you,  pardon  me;  he's  a  juftke  of  peace  u» 
his  country,  fimple  though  I  iUnd  here. 

Enfa.  But  that  is  not  thequeftion|  thequeftioa 
45  is  concerning  your  marriage. 

Sbal.  Ay,  there's  the  point,  fir. 

Eva.  Many  is  it]  the  very  point  of  It}  t^ 
miftrefs  Anne  Page. 

Slen.  Why,  if  it  be  fo,  I  will  many  her,  vpov 
5o|any  reafonahle  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  you  affeAion  the^oman?  let  ift 
command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lips  $  for  divers  philofophery  hold)  that  the  lipi  it 
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*  The  name  of  a  fpirit  or  familiar,  in  the  old  ftory  book  of  Str  John  Faufim^  or  Joan  Fanfii  and  in 
tHoCt  times  a  cant  phrafe  of  abufe.  *  MilTd-fixfences  were  ufed  by  way  of  counters  to  caft  up  money* 
'  Thefe  were  the  broad  (hillings  of  Edward  VI.  and  at  that  time  ufed  at  the  play  oi  Jhovd-hoardm 
^  h^.  Theobald  u  of  opinion,  that  by  latten  hilUt  Piftol,  feeing  Slender  fuch  a  dim,  puny  wight,  would 
intiautet  that  he  is  as  thin  as  a  plate  of  that  compound  metal  which  is  called  latttn  }  whilft  Mr.  Steevene 
ciiAiks,  that  iatta  Mte  means  no  more  than  a  blade  at  tbm  at  a  lath.  '  That  is,  hear  the  word  of 
dasial  m  my  ttft.  Tb«m  If  ft.  We  often  talk  of  giving  the  lie  in  a  man's  tteth^  or  in  his  throat,  Pi^ 
choofts  to  throw  the  vrord  of  denial  in  the  Rps  of  his  adverfary.  ^  When  a  man  was  caught  in  his 
evn  ftrat^em,  the  exclamation  of  infult  probably  was  marry ^  trap !  1  Nntheok  was  a  term  of  reproach^ 
in  cant  drain  j  and,  i/jm  run  tht  tmthwFt  bHfmax  ee  m^  is  in  pUin  £ngiiih,  '^  ^^m  Jaji  1  am  '  tkUfm 
'  A  miUtary  phraft* 

ptrcel 
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MERRY   WIVES   OF  WINDSOR.  [Aft  i.  Scene  3. 

jtjrour  dogs  bark  fo !  be  there  bean  i'  the  town  ? 
Aimt,  I  think  thone  are,  fir}   I  heard  them 
urikMof. 

^/m.  Hove  the  fportweU;  butlthall  as  foon 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England:— You  are 
2^-aid,  if  yon  fee  the  bear  loofci  are  you  not  ? 
Amit*  K'<i^  indeed,  flr. 

^/m.  That*s  meat  and  drink  tome  now :  I  have 
feen  Sackerfon  *  loofe,  twenty  times ;  and  have  tiJcen 
10  him  by  the  chain :  but,  I  wanant  you,  the  women 
have  fo  cryM  and  fluiek*d  at  it,  that  it  pafsM  3  ..^ 
but  women,  indeed,  cannot  abide  *em ;  they  are 
very  tll.favour'd  rough  things. 
Re-tHter  Pagt, 
Page,  Come,  gentle  mailer  Slender,  come  ;  wt 
ftay  for  you. 
Sleti,  I'll  eat  nothing,  I  thank  you,  fir. 
Page,  By  cock  and  pye^»  you  ibali  not  choofei 
fir !  come,  come. 
Slen,  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 
Page.  Come  on,  fir. 

S/eH,  Miftrefs  Anne,  yourfelf  (hall  go  flrft* 
jltaie.  Not  I,  fir  j  pray  you,  keep  on. 
S/en.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  firft  j  truly-la  ;  I  will 
not  do  you  that  wrong. 
jitme.  I  pray- you,  fir. 

Skn,  ril  rather  be  unmannerly,  than  trouble'^ 
Tome ;  you  do  yourfelf  wrong,  indeed-la. '  [f^crvjB/. 
SCENE       U. 
£ttter  Evans  and  Simple* 
Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  aflc  of  Dr.  Caius* 
houfe,  which  is  the  way  j  and  there  dwells  one 
miftrefs  Quickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  his 
nurfe,  or  liis  dry  nurfe,  or  his  cook,  or  his  laundryi 
his  waflier,  and  his  wringer. 
Simp.  Well,  fir. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet :— give  her  tliia  let- 
ter ;  for  it  is  a  *oman  that  altogether's  acqualntanc* 
with  miftrefs  Anne  Page ;  and  the  letter  Is,  to  de- 
fire  and  require  her  to  folicit  your  mafterV  defires 
to  miftrefs  Anne  Page :  I  pray  you  be  gone ;  I  will 
make  an  end  of  my  dinner  i  there's  pippins  and 
cheefe  to  come.  [Exeunt  ftvtrailj. 

SCENE        111. 
The  Garter  inn. 
Enter  Fafiaff;  Htfiy  Bardelpb^  Nym^  T^M^  and  Rai^ 
FaU  Mine  hoft  of  the  garter, — 
Hofi.  What  fays  my  buUy-rook?  fpeak  fchol- 
50  larly,  and  wifely. 

FaU  Truly,  mine  hoft,  I  muft  turn  tway  Ibme 
of  my  followers. 

n<fi.  Difcard,  buUy  Hercules  5  cafhiert  let  them 
wag ;  trot,  trot. 
Fal.  I  fit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 
B(ft.  Thou*rt  an  emperor,  Csfar,  Rellar,  and 
Pheezar.     I  will  entertain  Baidolph}    he   (hall 
draw,  he  ihall  Up  s  (aid  I  well,  bully  HeOor  f 


Spared  of  the  mouth  t  tlierefore,  precifelyf  can 
you  carry  your  good-will  to  the  maid  ? 

Shal.  CoQfin  Abraham  Stender,  can  you  lovt 
her? 

*    ^kn.  I  hope,  firf— I  will  do,  as  it  fliall  become 
one  that  would  do  reafon. 

Eva.  Nay,  Got*s  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  mu(l 
fpeak  .poffiuble,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  defire^ 
towards  her. 

SbaL  That  you  muft:  Will  you,  upon  good 
dovny,  marry,  her  ? 

Sim.  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  vpon 
your  requeft,  coufin,  in  any  reafon. 

Sbal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  fweet 
cos  I  what  I  do,  li  to  pleafure  you,  cos :  Can  you 
love  the  maid  ? 

Sim.  I  will  marry  her,  fir,  at  your  requeft 
but  if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 
heaven  may  decreafe  it  upon  better  acquaintance, 
when  we  are  marry'd,  and  have  more  occafion  to  20 
know  one  another:  I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will 
grow  mote  contempt  t  but  if  you  iay,  marry  her^  I 
will  marry  her,  that  I  am  fredy  diflblved,  and 
diflblutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  fery  difcretion  anfwer  \  fave,  the|a5 
iaur  is  in  the'ortdiOblutely :  the*ort  is,  according 
to  our  meaning,  refolutely } — ^his  meaning  is  good. 
Shal.  Ay,  I  think  my  coufin  meant  well. 
Sim.  Ay,  or  elfe  I  would  I  might  be  hang*d,  la. 

Ee-tnter  Anne  Page. 
Shal  Here  comes  fair  miftrefs  Anne :— Would 
I  were  young,  for  your  fake,  miftrefs  Anne  I 

Anne.  The  dinner  is  on  the  table  3  my  father  de- 
fires  your  worihip's  company. 
Shal.  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  miftrefs  Anne. 
Eva*  Od*splefledwlll!  I  will  not  be  abfence  at 
the  grace.  \Ex.  Shal.ani  Evans. 

Arat.  Will 't  pleafe  your  worfiiip  to  come  in,  fir  ? 
Sim,  No,  I  thank  you,  forfooth,  heartily  \  I  am 
narywdL 
Amt,  The  dinner  attends  you,  fir. 
Skn.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  forfooth : 
«— Go,  firrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wait 
upon  my  coufin  Shallow :  \Ex\t  S\mpk.'\  A  juftice 
^f  peace  fometime  may  be  beholden  to  his  friend  45 
-  for  a  man  s—I  keep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet, 
till  my  mother  be  dead :  But  what  though  ?  yet  I 
live  like  a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

Anne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worftiip : 
they  will  not  fit  till  you  come. 

Sltx.  riaith,  1*11  eat  nothing :  I  thank  you  as 
much  as  though  I  did. 
Amt.  I  pray  you,  fir,  walk  in. 
SUn.  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  you  t  ll 
bruisM  my  fliin  the  other  day  with  playing  at  fword  55 
and  dagger  with  a  mafter  of  fence^  three  veneys ' 
for  a  difti  of  ftew*d  pruens  \  and,  by  my  troth,  I 
cannot  abide  the  finell  of  hot  meat  fince.  Why  do 
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'  That  is,  three  difTerent  fet-to*s,  hmn^  a  technical  term  from  the  French,  vmne.  *  The  name  ol 
a  bear.  '  Meaning,  that  it  pafi'ed  all  exprefiion.  ^  A  popular  adjuration  of  thofe  times.  Q^k  Ij 
no  more  than  a  corruption  of  the  Sacred  Name,  as  appears  from  imWi  woundsy  cock's  hcmt%  and  eock* 
mother^  and  fome  other  exclamations  which  occur  in  the  old  Moralities  and  Interludes.  The  fyt  is  1 
uble  in  the  old  Room  officeti  ihcwing  how  to  find  out  the  fervice  which  it  to  be  read  oa  each  day. 
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TtL  Do  (by  good  aune  hoft. 

Hf,  I  have  fpoke;  let  him  follows  Let  me 
fee  thee  froch,  and  lime '  1 1  am  at  a  word ;  follow. 

\Exn  H<fi. 

Fa!,  Bardolpb,  follo^  him ;  a  tapfter  is  a  good 
trade :  An  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin  j  a 
vitherM  fenring-man,  a  frelh  tapfter:  Go;  adieu, 

Bard.  U  is  a  life  that  I  have  defirM :  I  will 
thnve.  [Exit  Bard, 

P'^  O  bale  Ckmgarian  wight  ^!  wilt  thou  the 
fpigot  wield  ? 

Nywu  He  was  gotten  In  drink :  Is  not  the  hu- 
near  conceited  ?  His  mind  is  not  heroic,  and  there's 
bfe  homoor  of  it. 

Fd,  I  am  glad,  I  am  fo  acquit  of  this  tinderbox  \ 
kli  thefts  were  too  open :  his  filching  was  like  an 
caikilfiil  finger*  he  kept  not  time. 

Nyu*  The  good  humour  is,  to  ileal  at  a  minute's 
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eyes  too;  examlnM  my  parts  with  moil  judicious  ' 
eyiiads* ;  fometimes  the  beam  of  her  view  gilde<L 
my  foot,  fometimes  my  portly  belly. 

Pift»  Then  did  the  fuA  on  dung-hill  fliine. 

Nym,  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

Fal.  0\  Ihe  did  fo  courfe  o*er  my  exteriors  with 
fuch  a  greedy  intention  ',  that  the  appetite  of  her. 
eye  did  feem  to  fcorch  me  up  fike  a  buming-glafs  I 
Here's  another  letter  to  her:  fhe  bears  the  purfci 
^0(00;  ihe  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and 
bounty.  I  will  be  cheater '°  to  them  both,  and  they 
(hall  be  exchequers  to  me ;  they  ftiall  be  my  Eafl 
and  Weft-Indies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  both. 
Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  miftrefs  Page ;  and  thou. 
15  this  to  miftrefs  Ford ;  we  will  thrive,  lad^  we  wUl 
{thrive. 

Pifi.  Shall  I  {it  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  fide  wear  fteel?  then,  Lucifer  uke  all  1 

Nym.  I  will  run  no  bafe  humour :  here,  take  tb^ 


tco  for  the  phrafe ! 

Fd,  Well,  firs,  I  am  almoft  out  at  heels* 

Pp.  Why  then,  let  kibes  enfue. 

Fa*.  There  is  no  remedy  j  I  muft  cony-catch,  I 
nuft  fliiit. 

Pif.  Toung  ravens  muft  have  food^. 

FaL  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town? 

P^.  I  ken  the  wight;  he  is  of  fubftance  good. 

Fal.  My  honeft  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
about. 

P^.  Two  yards,  and  more. 

fef.  No  quips  now,  Piftol :  Indeed,  I  am  in  the 
walft  two  yards  about :  but  I  am  now  about  no 
waile;  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
cuke  love  to  Ford^s  wife;  I  fpy  entertainment  in 
htTi  ihe  dilcourfes,  (he  carves  s,  flie  gives  the 
Uer  of  invitation :  I  can  conftrue  the  a^bon  of  her 
f^mUiar  ftik ;  and  the  hardeft  voice  of  her  beha- 
VjOMTy  to  be  £nglifli*d  rightly,  Oj  I  am  fir  Job/i 

Fiji.  He  hath  ftudy*d  her  will,  and  tranflated  ^ 
h:r  will  j  oat  of  honefty  into  Englifh. 

Spiu  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  that  humour  pafs 

FjI,  Now,  the  report  goes,  ftie  has  all  the  rule  of 
htr  hufband's  purfe ;  (he  hath  a  legion  of  angels. 

P':^.  As  many  devils  entertain^ ;  and,  To ber^  hcy^ 
ii',  L 

A}^».  The  humour  rlfes ;  it  is  good :  humour  me 
rh-s  angels. 

f  j/.  I  have  MH-it  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and  here 
isc±eT  to  Page's  wife ;  who  even  now  gave  me  good 


F^.  Convey,  the  wife  it  call;  Steal!  fob;  a  ^o  humour  letter;  I  willkeep  the  haviourof  reputation* 
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FaU  HoM,  finrah,  bear  you  thefe  letters  tightly  ^' ; 
Sail  like  my  pinnace  "  to  thefe  golden  fliores. 

[To  RUm. 
Rogues,  hence,  avaunt!  vaniHi  like  hailfU>ne8,  goj 
5  Trudge,  plod,  away,  o*  the  hoof;  feekfhelter,pack  I 
Falftaff  will  leam  the  hunu>ur  of  this  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myfelf,  and  fldrted  page. 
[Exeunt  Falfiaff  and  Bvf. 
Pi^.  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guu!   for  gourd^ 
and  fuUam^^holds; 
And  high  and  low  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor: 
Tefter  FU  have  m  pouch,  when  thou  fhalt  lackf 
Bafe  Phrygian  Turk ! 

Nym*  I  have  operations  in  my  .head,  which  ba 
humours  of  revenge. 
F^.  Wilt  thou  revenge? 
Ifym,  By  welkin,  and  her  flar  1 
Pi^,  With  wit,  or  fteel? 
fJym,  With  both  the  humours,  It 
4^b  will  difcufs  the  bumour  of  this  love  to  Ford* 
P)p,  And  I  to  Page  (hall  eke  unf61d» 

How  Falftaff,  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold« 

And  his  fbft  couch  defile. 
IJym.  My  humour  /hall  not  cool  t  IimhII  incenfji 
Ford  to  deal  with  poifon ;  I  will  poOefs  him  with 
yeUownefs  *S  for  the  revolt  of  mien ' '  is  dangerous  s 
that  is  my  true  humour. 

P^.  Thou  art  the  Man  of  malecontents :  I  fi:« 
condthee;  troop  on* 

[Exwit^ 
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'  This  alludes  to  the  tricks  <^  frothing  beer  and  Ipmg  fack,  pra£^ifed  in  the  time  of  Shakfpeare* 
The  firft  was  done  by  putting  foapinto  the  bottom  of  the  tankard  when  they  drew  the  beer ;  the  other, 
by  mixing  lime  with  the  fack  (i.  e.  fherry)  to  nuke  it  fparkle  in  the  glafs.  ^  This  is  a  parody  oa 
a  line  taken  from  one  of  the  old  bombaft  plays.  ^  {^ym  means  to  fay,  that  the  perfedion  of 
finding  is  to  do  it  in  the  flioiteft  time  pofTible*  ^  A  proverb.  '  In  thofe  times  the  young  of 
b:th  fexes  were  inilni^led  in  carvings  as  a  neceiTary  accomplifhment.  ^  That  is,  expUined. 
'  The  old  Quarto  reads :  As  many  devils  attexd  her!  *  Probably  from  oeilladety  French.  9  That 
is,  eagemefs  of  deflre.  *^  By  this  it  meant  efcbeatoitr^  an  officer  in  the  Exchequer,  in  no  good  repute 
w:tfa  the  common  people.  "  Perhaps  wi  fhould  read  rightly,  ^*  A  pinnace  anciently  ftrems  to 
luve  figniiied  a  fmall  vefTel  or  (loop,  attending  on  a  larger.  At  prefent  it  fignifies  only  a  man  of  war*« 
K^u.  '3  FuHoM  is  a  cant  term  fqr  falfe  dice,  high  and  low.  Caurd  was  another  inftrument  of 
pm;n?.  '^  That  is,  jealoufy.  *S  RevUt  of  mien  means  tbange  of  twmmuMce^  one  of  the  effeds  hft 
^  jttA  been  afcriblng  to  jealoufy, 
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Dr.  Cahu^s  boitfu 

Enter  Mrs.  ^ickly,  Simpley  and  John  Rugly, 

Sluie,  What;  John  Rugby! — I  pray  thee,  go 
to  the  cafementy  and  fee  if  you  can  fte  my  mailer, 
mailer  Do£fcor  Caius,  coming :  if  he  do,  i^faith, 
and  find  any  body  in  the  houfe,  here  will  be  an 
old  abuiing  of  God*s  patience,  and  the  king^s 
En^liih. 

Ryg.  ril  go  watch.  lExkRugiy. 

^iic.  Go;  and  we'll  have  k  poffet  for  't  foon  at 
night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  fea-coal  fire  *. 
An  honeft,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  fervant 
ihall  come  in  houfe  withal ;  and,  I  warrant  you, 
Ao  tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate*:  his  worit  fault 
16,  that  he  is  given  to  prayer;  he  is  fomething 
peevlih  3  that  way  t  but  no  body  but  has  his  fault; 
—but  let  that  pafs.  Peter  Simple,  you  fay  your 
name  is  ? 

Shn.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Sluk,  And  mailer  Slender's  your  mailer? 

Sim.  Ay,  forfooth. 

^ic.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
like  a  glover's  paring-knife  ? 

Sbiu  No,  forfooth :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee 
face,  with  a  little  yeUow  beard;  a  '  Cain-colour'd 
beard. 

^k.  A  foftly-fprighted  man,  is  he  not? 

Sim.  Ay,  foriboth :  but  he  is  as  tall  a  man  of  his  30 
ll^ds^,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head;  he 
hath  fought  with  a  warrener. 

£^e.  How  fay  you  ?  oh,  I  ihould  remem 
ber  him ;  Does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it  were  ? 
andftrut  in  his  gait? 

Sim.  Yes,  hideed,  does  he. 

^Hir.  Well,  heaven  fend  Anne  Page  no  worfe 
fortune!  Tell  mailer  parfooi  Evans,  I  will  do 
what  I  can  for  your  mailer:  Anne  is  a  good  girl 
and!  wiih— — * 

Rt-enter  Rughy, 

Rug,  Out,  alasl  here  comes  my  mailer. 

^cc.  We  ihall  all  be  ihent? :  Run  in  here,  good 
young  man;  go  into  this  clofet«  [^Shun  Sim^e  in 
tbt  cUfet,]  He  will  not  ilay  long<— What,  John 
Rugby!  John,  what,  John,  I  fay!-i<5oi  John, 
go  enquire  for  my  mailer;  I  doubt,  he  be  noi 
welU  that  he  c6mt»  hot  home :— ham/  dovfny  downy 
g'-down-a^ficc*  lyings. 

Enter  DoFftr  Camu 

Caiuu  Vat  is  you  fmg?  I  do  not  like  defe  toys; 
Pray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  dofet  un  buitier^  • 
vnd\  a  box,  a  green-a  box ;  do  intend  vat  I  fpeak  ? 
a  green-a  box. 

Sluick.  Ay,  forfooth,  I'll  fetch  it  you. 
I  am  glad  he  went  not  in  himfelf :  if  he  had  found| 
the  young  man,  he  would  have  been  horn-mad. 


Caius.  Te%  fi^  fe^  fil  ma  fih  U  faii  fin 
Je  m'en  vai  a  la  Cwr^        la  gnmde  affairt* 

S^uic.  Is  it  this.  Sir? 

Caius.  0»y,  mettex  It  at  mm  pocket;  Dtpecb€36% 
quickly :— Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 

%h:.  What,  John  Rugby !  Johnl 

Rug.  Here,  Sir. 

Caiut.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  Come,  uke-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after 
my  heel  to  de  court. 

Rug.  'Tis  ready.  Sir,  hert  In  the  porch. 

CfffKs.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long: — Od*s  nne  f 
^ay  jl'oubM  dere  is  fome  fimples  in  my  clofet» 
dat  I  vill  not  for  the  varld  I  ihall  leave  behind. 

Sluic.  Ah  me  1  he'll  find  the  young  man  there, 
uid  be  mad. 

Caws.  0  diaMij  diaMe  I  vat  is  In  my  dofet  ?— « 
Villaine,LtfrrM/  Rugby,  my  rapier. 

[Puffi  Simple  out  of  the  eUfet^ 

S(uic.  Good  mailer,  be  content. 

Caius.  Verefore  ihall  I  be  content-a? 

^•r.  The  young  man  is  an  boneil  man. 

Caius.  Vat  ihall  de  honeil  man  do  in  my  dofet  ? 
dere  Is  no  honeil  man  dat  ihall  come  in  my  clofet. 

fluie.  I  befeech  you,  be  not  fo  flegmatic ;  hear 
the  truth  of  it.  He  came  of  an  errand  to  me  from 
[>arfon  Hugh. 

Onus.  VeU. 

Sin,  Ay,  forfooth,  to  dcilrc  her  to  *  ■ 

S^ie.  Peace^  I  pray  you. 

Caius.  Peace-a  your  tongue:  Speak-a  your  tale. 

Sim,  To  defire  this  honeil  gentlewoman,  your 
maid,  to  fpcik  a  good  word  to  miilrefs  Anne  Pag;e 
for  my  mailer  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

%tr.  This  is  all,  indeed-la;  but  1*11  never  put 
my  finger  in  tlie  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  Sir  Hugh  fend-a  you?— Rugby,  ^UUx 
me  ftfme  paper:  Tarry  you  a  little  while. 

^n:^  I  am  glad  he  is  fo  quiet  i  if  he  had  been 
thoroughly  moved,  you  ihould  have  heard  him  fo 
loud,  and  fo  melancholy;-— but  notwithilanding, 
man,  I'll  do  for  yoUr  mailer  what  good  I  can  i 
and  the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  do^lor, 
my  mailer^-^I  may  call  him  my  mailer,  look  you, 
for  I  keep  his  houfe;  and  Xwaih,  wring,  brew* 
bake,  fcour,  drefs  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds, 
and  do  all  myfelf« 

Sm,  'Tis  a  great  charge^  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

^ic.  Are  you  avis'd  o' that  ?  you  ihall  find  It 
a  great  charge :  And  to  be  up  early,  and  down 
late;— -but  notwithilanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your 
ear;  I  would  have  no  words  of  it)  my  maAer  him* 
felf  is  in  love  with  miilrefs  Anne  Pages  but  not- 
55  withilanding  that,— —I  know  Anne's  mind, 
that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Caius.  You  jack'nape ;  give-a  dis  letter  to  Sir 
Hugh;  by  gar,  it  is  a  ihallcngei   I  vill  cut  his 
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»  That  1$,  when  my  mailer  is  in  bedi  *  Sate  Is  an  obfolete  word,  fignifying  ilrife,  con- 
tention. 3  Fooliih.  ^  IVeej  In  tlie  northern  diale^l,  fignifles  very  little.  ^  Cain  and  Judas, 
in  the  upeilries  and  pi£hires  of  old,  were  reprefented  With  jri/Zow  beards.  ^  Probably  an  alluiion 
to  the  jockey  meafure,  fi  many  bands  bigh^  ufed  by  grooms  when  fpeaking  of  horfes.  ^  That  is, 
fcolded.  *  To  deceive  her  maileri  ihe  fings  as  if  at  her  work*  ^  Bmier^  in  French)  fignifiea  a 
«afe  of  lurgeoni  inilrumenti. 
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dtfoat  in  de  paxk ;  and  I  vit!  teach  a  fcunry  jack- 
a-oape  prieft  to  meddle  or  make :— you  may  be 
gone;  It  is  not  good  yoo  tarry  here :^^->by  gar,  I 
fUi  cot  all  his  two  ftones ;  by  sar>he  ihall  not  have  a 
Aone  to  trow  at  his  dog.  [Exit  SimpU. 

^Mc.  Alas,  he  fpeaks  but  for  his  friend. 

Camxm  It  is  no  matter-afor  datt        do  you  not 
tsil-a  me  dac  I  ihall  have  Anne  Page  for  myfelf  ?•.« 
by  gaTf  I  viU  kill  de  jack  pried}  and  I  have  ap- 
pomtcd  mine  hoft  of  de  Jarunt  to  meafure  ourjio 
weapon  f—^y  %u^  I  vill  myfelf  have  Anne  Page. 

^lic.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  y6Uf  and  all  fliall  be 
weUt  we  mafk  give  folks  leave  to  prate  t  What, 
riaegoojere*. 

Cnx.  Rogby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me  :.-»« 
By  gar,  ;f  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  Ihall  turn  your 
head  out  of  door : — ^Follow  my  heeit,  Rugby. 

[£jr.  Cain  and  kugiy, 

^mk.  YoQ  ihall  have  An  fools-head  of  your  own, 
No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  lior  that :  never  a  wo- 
man in  Windibr  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind  than 
1 6oi  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank 


/•«f.  [^Tr^oR.]  Who's  ^thin  there,  ho? 

^r.  Who*s  there,  I  trow?   come  near  the 25 
boule,  I  pray  you. 

£Mtty  Afr.  FtfttoHa 

Foe,  How  now,  good  woman ;  how  doft  thou  ? 

^mic.  The  better  that  it  pleafes  your  good  wor- 
Aip  toalk* 

/ffr.Wbat  news  ?  how  does  pretty  mlftrefs  Anne 


i^ir.  In  truth,  fir,  and  (he  it  pretty,  and  hone(^» 
and  gentle,  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  I  can  tell 
you  that  by  the  way,  I  pralfe  heaven  for  it. 

Fent,  Shall  I  do  any  good,  thinkeft  thou  ?  ihall 
Inotlofe  my  fuit? 

^ic*  Troth,  fir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above;  but 
notwithftanding,  mailer  Fenton,  1*11  be  fwom  on  a 
book,  ihe  loves  you  :.-««-Have  not  your  worihip 
a  wart  about  your  eye  ? 

Fext.  Yes,  marry,  have  1 5  what  of  that? 

^ir.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale:— good  faith, 

it  is  fuch  another  Nan, but  I  deteil,  an honeit 

maid  as  ever  broke  bread : — ^We  had  an  hour*s  talk 
of  that  wart ;— I  ihall  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid*s 

15  company! But  indeed  (he  Is  given  too  much 

to  allicholly  and  mufing :  But  for  you— Well^— ^ 
goto. 

FMf.  WeU,  I  (hall  fee  her  today :  HoM,  there's 
money  fur  thee;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my 
20 behalf:  if  thou  fecit  her  before  me,  commend 
me—   * 

^vir.  Will  I?  ay,  faith,  that  vre  will :  and  I 
will  tell  your  worihip  mo.e  of  the  wart,  the  next 
time  we  have  confidence ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Feat.  Well,  farewell;  I  am  in  great  hafte  now. 

[Exit, 

i^if.  Farewell  to  your  worihip.— Truly,  an 
honeft  gentleman ;  but  Anne  loves  him  not ;  I 
know  Anne^s  mind  as  well  as  another  does :  Out 
30  upon*t  1  what  have  I  forgot  ? 
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•time 


SCENE       h 
Etfirt  Pagers  houfh 
Etttr  Myh«fs  Page  wtb  a  Utter  » 
AJ^Irf^P^SbX  itTHAT,  have  I  *fcapM 

VV    letters  in  the  holy-day- 
«f  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a  fnbje^  for  them 
Let  me  fee: 

j§ft  wa€  n3  rta^  why  I  love  you  ^  for  ^  though 
hm  &ft  ru^for  hu  ffreeifiaa^  be  admitt  hmt  not  for 
hk  tmmJUler:  Tou  are  not  youngs  no  more  am  /;  gi  to 
thm,  thert*s fympatby  :  yen  are  merryy  fo  am  2',  Ha/ 
kai  them  ihtrg*s  mere  jympatbys  you  bve  Jaek^,  and 
jo  da  It  Wemld  yom  dejire  better  fympathyf  let  it 
jmfee  tbee^  wdfkr^t  Page^  (at  the  leafi^  if  the  Itroe  of  a 
fS^r  emmf^)  that  1  hve  tbee.  J  will  not  fayy  fity 
nm,  *tu  mi  a  fJdier-like  pbraft'^  but  Xfiy%  Iwe  wu. 

mm  owa  tnt  knight^ 

By  dey  or  night  ^^ 

Or  any  kind  of  light f 

ffU  all  bis  9ttgbt% 

Ttrthutofgbt.  JohnFaliUff. 
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What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  i«  this?— —O  wicked^ 
Mi  world  !«-one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to 
pieces  with  age,  to  (hew  himfelf  a  young  gallant! 
What  an  unweigh'd  behaviour  has  this  Flemiih 
drunkard  pickM  (with  the  devil's  name)  out  of  my 
converfation,  that  he  dares  in  this  nunner  aflay 
me  ?  Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  com« 
pany?-««What  (hould  I  fiy  to  him?— I  was  then 
frugal  of  my  mhth  1— heaven  forgive  me  I— Why, 
rU  exiiibit  a  bill  in  the  parliankent  for  the  putting 
down  of  men.  How  ihall  I  be  revengM  on  him  ? 
for  revenged  I  will  be,  asffure  as  his  guts  are  made 
of  puddings. 

Enter  Mi/heft  Ford* 

Mrs,  Ford.  MiiUels  Page  1  trail  me,  I  was  gomg 
to  your  houfe. 

A^s,  Page.  And,  trail  me,  I  wis  coming  to  you* 
You  look  very  ill. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Nay,  VW  Ae*er  believe  that;  I  have . 
to  (hew  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs,  Page,  Taith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs,  Ford*  Well,  I  do  then;  yet,  I  fay,  I  could 


•  That  is,  morbnt  GalReut.         *  The  meamng  is,  though  love  permit  rta/oa  to  teff  what  a  fit  to  be  dmne^ 
he  fddam  foOnws  its  dMa.-^Bj  freei/ant  is  meant  one  who  pretends  to  a  more  than  ordiaary  degree  of 
id  iandity,       *  Meaning,  at  all  tmt$. 
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iKew  yoa  to  the  Gontrai7 :  O,  taiiitt&  Page,  give 
me  fome  counfel ! 

Mn,  Page.  What*8the  matteri  woman? 

A^s.  Ford,  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  trif- 
ling refpe^li  I  could  come  to  fuch  honour ! 

Mru  Page*  Hang  the  trifle,  woman  i  take  the  ho- 
nour: What  la  it?— <liipenfe  with  trifles}— ^hat 
IS  it? 

Mrs*  Foird,  li  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  eternal 
Vioment,  or  fo»  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  ?— 4hou  lieft  !-i.Sir  Alice  Ford ! 
•^Thele  knights  will  hack;  and  fo  thou  (houldft 
not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry'; 

Mrs^Fordi  We  burn  day-light*:— >here,  read, 
read  j^'perceive  how  I  might  V^  knighted.— I  ihali 
think  the  worfe  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an  eye 
to  make  difference  of  men's  liking :  And  yet  he 
MTould  not  fwear^  praisM  women's  modeily;  and 
gave  fuch  orderly  and  well-behav*d  reproof  to  all 
uocomelinefs,  that  I  wOiild  have  fwomhis  difpofi 
don  would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words 
but  they  do  no  more  adhere,  and  keep  place  toge- 
ther, than  the  hundredth  pfalm  to  the  tune^of 
Green  Sleeves '.  What  temped,  I  trow,  threw  this 
whale,  with  fo  many  tuns  of  oil  in  his  belly,  aihore 
at  Windfor  ?  How  (hall  I  be  revengM  on  him  ?  I 
thiols,  the  bed  way  were  to  entertain  him  with 
hope,  till  the  wicked  fire  of  luil  have  melted  him  in 
his  own  greafe^"      Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter ;  but  that  the  name 
t>f  Page  and  Ford  differs  !-^To  thy  great  comfort 
in  this  myftcry  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  twiA-bro- 
ther  of  thy  letter:  but  let  thine  inherit  firft :  for 
I  proteA,  mine  never  ihalL  I-warrant,  he  hath 
a  tho'ufand  of  thsfe  letters,  writ  with  blank  fpace  J5 
for  different  names,  (fure  more)  and  thefe  are  of  the 
iecond  edition  i  He  will  print  them  out  of  doubt ; 
for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  4  prefs,  when 
lie  would  put  us  two.  I  had  ratherbeagiantefs, 
and  lie  under  mount  Pelion.  Well,  I  will  find  you  40 
twenty  lafcivious  turtles,  ere  one  chafte  man. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  this  is  the  very  fame ;  the  very 
hand,  the  very  words :  What  doth  he  think  of  us  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not  t  It  makes  me  al- 
moft  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  owwhoncfty.  ril 
entertain  myfelf  like  one  that  I  am  not  acquainted 
vithal;  for,  fure,  unlefs  ho  knew  fome  drain  in 
tne,  that  I  know  not  myfelf,  he  would  never  have 
boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Boarding,  call  you  it  ?  Til  be  dire  to 
keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  So  will  Ij  if  he  come* under  my 
hatches,  ril  never  to  fea  again.  Let's  be  reveng'd 
on  himt  let*s  appoint  him  a  meeting  $  give  him  a 
fliow  of  comfort  in  his  fult>  and  lead  him  on  with 


a  fine  baited  delay,  till  he  hath  paWnM  hSs  horfes  t« 
mine  Hod  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  confent  to  aft  any  villain/ 
againd  him  that  may  not  fully  the  charinefs  s  of  our 
honedy.  Oh,  that  my  hudiand  faw  this  letter  !  it- 
would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealoufy. 

Mrs,  Pago,  Why,  look,  where  he  comes  3  and 
my  good  man  too :  he's  as  far  from  jealoufy,  as  1  am 
from  giving  him  caufe  j  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an  un> 
io|meafurable  didance. 

Mrs.  Ferd.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let's  confult  together  againd  this 
greafykni^t:  Come  hither.  {7bey  rtgirtm 

Enter  Ford  with  Pjftolj  Page  wkb  Nym. 

Ford.  Wen,  I  hope  it  be  not  fo. 

Pifi.  Hope  is  a  ^  curtail-dog  in  fome  affairs : 
Sir  John  affeds  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  fir,  my  wife  is  not  young.       [poor, 

Pifi.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  nch  an4 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Fordj 
He  loves  thy  gally-mawfry '  j  Ford,  perpend. 

Ford.  Love  my  wifei 

Pifi.  With  liver  burning  hot :  Prevent,  or  go  thou. 
Like  Sir  Aftsonhe,  with  Ringwood  at  thy  heels  ;-^ 
O,  odious  is  the  name ! 

Ford,  What  name,  fir  ? 

Pifi.  The  horn,  I  fay  j  Farewell. 
Take  heed ;  have  open  eye  \  for  thieves  do  foot  by 

night: 
Take  heed,  ere  i<]nuner  comes,  or  cuckoo»birds  do 

flng.^ 

Away,  fir  corporal  Nym^— - 

Believe  it.  Page  3  he  fpeaks  fenfe.         [Bxh  P'fisi^ 

Fort".  I  will  be  patient  j  I  will  find  out  this< 

Nym.  [Speaking  to  Page."]  And  this  is  true;  I  like 
not  the  humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wrong'd  me  in 
fome  humours:  I  fliould  have  borne  the  humour' d 
letter  to  her;  but  I  have  a  fword,  and  it  diall  bite 
upon  my  neceffity.  He  loves  your  wife ;  there's 
the  (titki  and  the  long.  My  name  is  corporal  Nym, 
I  fpeak,  and  I  avouch.  'Tis  true ;— my  name  is 
Nym,  and  Faldaff  loves  your  wife. — Adieu !  I  love 
not  the  humourof  bread  and  chcefe;  andthcre'sthe 
humour  of  it.    Adieu.  [Exit  Nym. 

Page.  The  bumoar  oflt,  quoth  a* !  here's  a  fcHow 
frights  humour  out  of  its  wits. 

Ford.  I  willifeekoutFaldafr. 

Page.  I  never  heard  fuch  a  drawKng,  affeain^ 
rogue. 

Ford.  If  I  do  find  it,  well. 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  fuch  a  Catalan ',thoug:h: 
the  pried  o'the  town  commended  him  for  a  true 
man. 

Ford.  'Twas  a  good  fenflble  fellow  i  WeU, 

Paget  How  now,  Meg? 
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*  To  back^  is  an  expreffion  ufed  In  another  fcene  of  this  play,  to  fignffy  to  do  mifchUf,  The  fenfe 
of  this  paffage  may  therefore  be,  Thefe  knights  are  a  riotous,  diffolute  fort  of  people,  and  on  that 
account  thou  fliouldil  not  wifti  to  be  of  the  number.  »  That  is,  we  have  more  proof  than  we 
want.  3  A  popular  ballad  of  thofe  times.  4  Prejs  is  ufed  here  ambiguoufiy,  for  a  frefs  to  print, 
and  ^prejs  to  fqueeze,  5  That  is,  the  caution  which  ought  to  attend  on  it.  *  ^  PeHbns  not  quali- 
fied to  keep  a  greyhound  cut  off  his  tail,  and  then  he  is  termed  a  lurcher  \  yet  feldom  lets  his  game 
•fcape,    3.  A*       ^  A  medley.       *  By  a  Cauian^  fome  kind  of  (harper  was  probably  meant* 
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,Mn.  Fsgtp  Whither  gD^a,  George  ?— Haricyou, 
Mn^Vwd.  How  now,  fweef  Frank?  wh^  art 


T&^  I  melancholy !  I  am  not  inelan^oly.r-<»et 
yov  home,  go. 

Mru  Fwd.  Faith,  thoo  haft  fome  crotchets  in^thy 
had  now«— -WiU  you  ^  miftrcfs  Page } 

Bin,  F^^  Have  with  you^^You*il  come  to 
dloner,  George  ?— J^ook,  who  comes  yonder  t  ihe 
fcall  be  ottr  meflenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[Afid*  to  Afn,  Ford. 
Emttr  Mrt,  ^ckly. 

UruFttrd*  Tnift  me,  I  thought  on  her :  Ihe*!!  fit  it. 

Mn.  Fsp*  You  mn  come  to  fee  my  daughter 


^MT.  Ay,  foriboch :  And,  I  pray,  how  does  good 
KuArels  Anne? 

Mn.  Fmgu  Co  in  with  us,  and  fee;  we  have  an 
hoards  talk  with  you. 

\Ex.MruFagi^  Mn,  Fori,  and  Mrs,  Sluickly. 

Fsgu  How  now,  mafter  Ford  } 

Fjrd,  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me ;  did 
foonot? 

Fap.  Yet ;  and  yon  heard  what  the  other  told  me? 

Fard.  Do  yoQ  think  there  is  truth  in  them  } 

F^p.  Hang*em,  ilaves !  I  do  not  think  the  knight 
would  offer  it :  but  thefe,  that  accufe  him  in  his  in 
leot  towards  our  wives,  are  a  yoke  of  his  difcarded 
BCB  j  very  rogoes ',  now  they  be  out  of  fervlce. 

Fmd,  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Fsfju  Many,  were  they. 

Ford,  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that-^Does 
be  fie  at  the  Garter? 

Fa^  Ay,  marry,  dpeshe.  If  he  (hould  in- 
teod  his  voyage  towards  my  wife,  1  would  turn  her 
\sedt,  so  him;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than 
ihaip  wonis,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

/an^  I  do  not  mifdpubt  my, wife;  but  I  would 
be  loth  to  tani  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident  \  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head 
1  caimot  be  thos  fatisfied. 

Fsg€»  Lool^  where  my  ranting  hoft  of  the 
Carter  cones:  there  it  either  liquor  in  his  pate,  or 
aoocy  ia  his  ptsfiiB,  when  he  looks  fo  merrily.— 
Hew,  n#w,  mme  hoft  ? 

Em«r  H^  and  Shallow, 

Htfi.  How,  now,  bully-rook?  thoy*rt  a  gen- 
;ifmaB :  cavakio-jiiftice,  I  fay, 

SoaL  J  IbUow,  mine  hoft,  I  follow.  Good 
even,  and  twenty,  good  matter  Page!  Mailer 
Page,  will  yo«  go  with  us  ?  we  have  fport  in 


UtfL  Toll  him,  cavalero-juftjce ;  tell  him,  bully- 
mok! 
ShtL  Sir,  tbeiv  it  a  fray  to  be  fought  be^een 


fir  Hugh  the  Welch  prieft,  and  Caiot  the  French 
doaor. 

Fwrd*,  Good  mine  hoft  o*  the  Garter,  a  word  with 
ypu. 
Hif^  Wha(  lay*ft  thou,  bully-rook? 

\l^brf  g9  a  Vittlt  aJSdt. 
Shaf.  [9V  Fafe,]  Will  you  go  with  us  to  behold 
it?  My  merry  hoft  hath  had  the  meafuring  of  their 
weapons;  and,  I  think,  he  hath  appointed  them 
contrary  places;  for,  believe  me,  I  hear  the  par* 
fon  is  no  jeftcr.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what  our 
fport  fliall  be. 

Hofi,  Haft  thou  no  fuit  agaii^  mj  knight,  my 
gueft-cavalier? 
1 5     Ford.  None,  I  proteft :  but  Til  give  you  a  pottle 
of  burnt  fack  to  give  me  recourfe  to  him,  and  tell 
him,  my  name  is  Brook,  only  forajeft. 

Hejf,  My  hand,  bully :  tliou  (halt  have  egrefs 
and  regrefs ;  faid  I  well  ?  and  thy  name  fhall  be 
Brook :  It  is  a  merry  knighu^— ••Will  you  gp  an« 
heirs*? 
Shal.  Have,  with  you,  n^ine  hoft, 
Pap,  1  have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
Hdll  In  his  rapier. 
25     Sbal,  Tut,  fir,  I  could  have  told  you  mprei  In 
thefe  times  you  (land  on  diftance,  your  palTes,  ftoc* 
cado^s,  and  I  know  not  what :  *tis  the  heart,  q^* 
ter  Page;  'tis  here,  *tis  here.    I  have  feen  the  time, 
with  ipy  long  fword  3, 1  would  have  made  you  four 
30  tall  fellows  (kip  like  rats. 

i/ij/?,  Here,  boys,  here,  here !  (hall  we  wag  ? 
Fage.  Have  with  you : — ^I  had  rather  hear  thcta 
fcold  than  fight.       [Extunt  Heft,  SballvtoandFagt* 
Ford,  Though  Page  be  a  fecure  fool,  and  (land 
35  fo  firmly  On  his  wife's  frailty  4,  yet  I  cannot  put  oif 
my  opinion  fo  eafily :  She  wa^s  In  liis  company  at 
Page's  hoofc;  and,  what  they  made  there,  I  know 
not.    Well,  I  will  look  further  into  't :    z^i,  I 
have  a  difguife  to  found  FalftalT:  If  I  find  her  ho- 
4oneft,  I  lofe  not  my  labour;  if  (he  be  otherwi(fc, 
tis  labour  well  beftow'd,  ^^'^^ 

S    C    £    N    £       21, 
Tbi  Garttr  hm^ 
45  Fnttr  Falfaff  and  Fijhf* 

Fal,  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 
Fift.  Why,  then  the  world's  mine  oyfter  r,  which 
I  with  fword  wai  open,    I  will  retort  the  fum  ia 
equipage^.  . 

50  Fal,  Not  a  penny.  I  h^ve  been  content,  ur^ 
you  (hould  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn  *.  I  havo 
grated  upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for 
you  and  your  coach-feBow,  Nym;  or  elfe  you  ha4 
lookM  through  the  grate,  like  a  geminy  of  baboons* 
am  damn'd  tn  hell,  for  fwearing  td  gen^emeot 
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«  TiMt  ht  Aiatu  *  This  pa0^  is  evidently  obfcore.  Mr,  Steevent  propofes  to  leadv  «Paf 
ym  pm^  hearts?  hi  confirmation  of  which  conjeanre,  he  oblcrves,  that  the  Hoft  9*U»  Dr.  Caiut 
Umrt  tf  EkUr\  and  adds,  in  a  fubfecjuent  fcene  of  this  pUy,  FareweU^  my  hearts.  »  Before  the 
iatradoaioQ  of  npiers,  the  fwords  in  ufe  were  of  an  enormous  length.  ShaUow  here  confurcs  the 
iooovatioa  of  lighter  weapons.  4  To  pmd  m  aty  thing,  figoifies  to  hfift  en  it.  To  Ford,  who  if 
:«aleQf,  an  ehi^  hi  women  appears  as  frmlty.  J  Dr.  Gray  fuppofcs  Shakfpeare  to  allude  to  a« 
eld  pmmb,  -  The  mayor  of  Northampton  opens  nyftm  with  his  dagger?"  that  is,  to  ^ep  thent 
at  a  (wmGitm  dSAnoe  from  his  nofe,  that  town  being  fourfcore  nules  from  the  fea.  •  Dr.  Warburtoa 
conjeanm  the  nieming  oC  thii  to  bei  I  wm  p»y  you  »j«iaift  ilQicn  goo^ 
hyihaiofllnFaiBMr* 
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my  firlends,70u  were  goodfokUenfand  tall  *  feUowt  t 
and  when  mlilrefs  Bridget  loft  the  handle  of  her 
fanS  I  took*t  upon  mine  bonourt  thou  hadft  it 
not. 

Pifi.  Didft  thou  not  fliare  ?  hadft  thou  not  fifteen 
■|>enoe? 

FaL  Reafout  you  rogue,  reaibn :  Think*ft  thou 
rU  endanger  my  foul^^m^  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you :— ^. 
A  ihort  knife  and  a  thong,— to  your  manor  of 
Pickt-hatch  3,  go— -You^ll  not  bear  a  letter  for  me, 
you  rogue!— you  ftand  upon  your  honour!—— 
"Why,  thou  unconfinable  bafenefs,  it  is  as  much  as 
I  can  do,  to  keep  the  terms  of  my  honour  precife. 
I,  J,  I  myfelf  fometimes  leaving  the  fear  of  hea- 
ven on  the  left  band,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in 
my  necefCty,  am  fain  to  Muffle,  to  hedge,  and  to 
lurch  i  and  yet  you,  rogue,  will  tnfconce  4  your 
ragSf  your  cat-a-mountain  looks,  your  red-lattice  5 
phrafes,  and  your  bold-beating  oaths,  under  the 
fhelter  of  your  honour  I  You  will  not  do  it,  you  t 

Pjft.  I  do  relent  t  what  wouldft  thou  more  of 
nun? 

E/Uer  Robin, 

JtoB*  Str,  here*6  a  woman  would  fpeak  with  you. 

JFtf/.  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mifirep  S(ukklj. 

Sftf'te,  Give  your  worihip  good-morrow. 

Fal»  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

S^ie*  Not  fo,  an*t  pleafe  your  worflilp. 

Fal,  Good  maid,  then. 

S^k.  ril  be  fwom;  as  my  mother  was,  the  firft 
liour  I  was  born. 

FaL  I  do  believe  the  fwearer :  What  with  me  ? 

Sluk,  Shall  I  vouchfafe  your  worfhip  a  word  or 
two? 

Fal,  Two  tboufand,  fair  woman  j  and  Til 
▼ouchfafe  thee  the  hearing. 

Sluic,  There  is  one  mifh^fs  Ford,  Bt',^  pray, 
•ome  a  little  nearer  this  ways :— I  myfelf  dwell 
with  mafter  dodlof  Caius. 

Fal.  Well,  on :  Miftre'fs  Ford,  you  fay^--- 

Shk,  Your  worihip  fays  very  true  s.1  pray  your 
wormip,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

FaJn  1  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears;— mine  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

4»if*  Are  they  fo?  Heaven  blefs  ^hem,  a|id 
aoake  ^aa  his  feryan(tl 


Ftf/.  Wellt  miilreftrordi-— ^whatof  her? 
S^nic.  Why,  fir,  (be*8  a  good  creature.  Lord^ 
lord!  your  worihip *s  a  wanton i  Well,  heavea 
forgive  you,  and  all  ot  us,  I  pray ! 
FaJ.  Miilrefs  Ford ;— come,  miiheft  For<t,— 
^ic.  Marry,  this  is  the  ihort  and  the  long  of  it  ^ 
you  have  brought  her  intofuch  a  canaries^,  as  *tis 
wonderfuL  The  heft  courtier  of  thtm  all,  when 
the  court  lay  at  Windfor,  could  never  have  brousbc 
her  to  fuch  a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been  knights^ 
and  lords,  and  g;;ntlemen,  with  their  coaches  j  I 
warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  after  letter* 
giit  after  gift)  fuelling  fo  fweetly,  (all  muik)  and 
fo  rufling,  I  warrant  you,  in  filk  and  gold  i  and  in 
fuch  alligant  terms ;  and  in  fuch  wine  and  fugar 
of  the  beft,  and  the  fairefl,  that  would  have  won 
any  woman's  heart;  and,  I  warrant  you,  thej^ 
could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of  herw— I  had  myfelf 
twenty  angels  given  me  this  morning :  but  I  defy 
all  angels,  (in  any  fuch  fort  as  they  fay)  but  in  the 
way  of  honefty  :*-and,  I  warrant  you,  they  could 
never  get  her  fo  much  as  ilp  on  a  cup  with  the 
proudeft  of  them  all :  and  yet  there  has  been  earls* 
nay,  which  is  more,  penfioners^;  buti  I  warrant 
25  you,  all  is  one  with  her. 

Fal,  But  what  fays  ihe  to  me  ?   be  brief,  my 
good  ihe  Mercury. 

S^k.  Marry,  ftie  hath  receivM  your  letter ;  for 
the  which  ihe  thanks  you  a  thoufand  times :  and 
3c  ihe  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her  hufband  will  be 
abfcnce  from  his  houfe  between  ten  and  eleven* 
Fai.  Ten  and  eleven. 

^nk.  Ay,  forfooth ;  and  then  you  may  como 

and  fee  the  pi^ure,  ihe  fays,  that  you  wot  *  of  } 

35  — ^mailer  Ford,  her  huft>and,  will  be  from  home. 

Alas !  the  fweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him  j 

he*s  a  very  jealoufy  inan  $  ihe  leads  a  very  fram* 

pold  '^  life  with  him,  good  heart, 

Fal,  Ten  and  eleven  t  Woman^  commend  me 

4c  to  her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

£luk.  Why,  you  fay  wellt  But  I  have  another 
me^eqger  to  your  worihip ;  Miftrefs  Page  has  her 
hearty  commendations  to  you  too ;— «n4  let  me  tell 
you  in  your  ear,  ihe's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modeft 
45  wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you]  that  will  not  mifs  you 
morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windfbr, 
whoe'er  be  the  other :  and  ihe  bade  me  tell  your 
worihip,  that  her  hufband  is  feldom  from  home  ; 


*  A  taU  fiBnOf  in  the  time  of  pur  author,  meant,  a  ftoutf  kold^  or  conrageent  ftrfn*  ^  Fant<,  in 
Shakfpear^s  time,  were  more  coftly  than  they  are  at  prefent,  as  well  as  of  a  different  conftru£Uon. 
They  conilfted  of  oftrich  feathers,  (or  others  of  equal  length  and  flexibility)  which  were  ftuck  into 
handles.  The  richer  fort  of  thefe  were  coippofed  of  gold,  plver,  or  ivory  of  pprioi^s  workmanihip, 
Thefum  of  forty  pounds  was  fometimes  given  for  a  fan  in  the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth.  '  A  noted 
place  for  (hieves  and  pickpockett.  Pkkt^hatcb  probably  is  derived  from  the  pkket  placed  upon  the 
batcbtt  of  the  doors  of  the  bawdy-houfes  of  tiiofe  times ;  a  precaution  whicn  perhaps  the  unfeaibnable 
and  obftreperoua  irruptions  of  the  gallants  of  that  age  might  render  nece^ary.  4  Afeenu  is  a  petty 
fortification;  tQ  mijcmce^  therefore,  is  to  proted  as  with  a  fprt,  5  Your  ale-houfe  cooverfation. 
ied  httke  at  the  doors  and  windows,  were  formerly  the  external  iniignla  of  an  ale-houfis*  Hence  the 
prefent  chequers  j  and  i(  is  very  remarkable,  that  (hops,  with  the  i)gn  of  the  cbtfuen^  were  conunon 
among  the  Roqians.  ^  This  is  the  name  of  a  briik  light  dance,  and  not  therefore  impropeily  ufed 
in  vulgar  language  for  any  hurry  or  perturbation :  perhaps,  however,  it  is  not  improl^able,  that  amaria 
is  only  a  miilake  of  Mrs.  Quickly*s  for  ptanJariet.  ^  Aftnjimerf  in  thofe  times,  meant  a  gentleman 
always  attendant  upon  the  perfon  of  the  prince.  *  Tp  wwr  is  V>  ^{i^t  ^  IMV'^7*>  Xjt^t/ramfai^ 
V/r^aifardf^PU^i:s/r*t/ul,ftpvif>imift^Jh^^  -.     1         • 
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but  /he  hopes*  tbei«  will  come  t  time.    I  never 
I    knew  a  woman  fo  dote  upon  a  man ;  furely, 
I    liuiik  you  have  channs,  la ;  yes.  In  truth. 
i       FM,  Not  I,  I  aflbre  thee ;  fttting  the  attra^on 
d  my  good  parts  afide,  I  have  no  other  charms. 
S^m  Bleiling  00  your  heart  for  *t. 
Fai,  But,  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  this  t  has  Ford*s 
vlie,  and  Page's  wife,  acquainted  each  other  bow 
6ey  love  me  > 

^ar«  That  were  ajeft,  indeed !— ^ey  have  not 
k  Itde  p^ce,  I  hope :— that  were  a  trick,  indeed 
Bet  mlftrefs  Page  would  defire  you  to  fend  her 
foar  little  page,  of  all  loves  ' !  her  huiband  has  a 
BurreUoQS  infei^on  to  the  little  page ;  and,  truly, 
cuAer  Page  is  an  honeft  man.  Never  a  wife  in 
Wsdkr  leads  a  better  life  than  (he  does ;  do  what 
Ae  will,  fiiy  what  (he  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go 
c  bed  when  (he  li(V  n^e  when  (he  lift,  all  is  as 
&e  will ;  and,  truly,  (he  deferves  it ;  for  if  there 
be  a  kifid  woman  in  Windfor,  (he  is  one.  You 
caft  fend  her  your  page ;  no  remedy. 
FJ.  Why,  I  will. 

^k»  Nsy,  but  do  fo  then  t  and,  look  you,  he 
Euy  come  and  go  between  you  both  j  and,  in  any 
caff,  have  a  nay-word  %  that  you  may  know  one 
arcdier's  mind,  and  the  boy  never  need  to  under- 
paid any  thing;  for  *tis  not  good  that  children 
ihodd  know  any  wickednefs :  old  folks,  you  know, 
kave  dilicretion,  as  they  (ay,  and  know  the  world. 
F^.  Fare  thee  well:  commend  me  to  them 
both :  there's  my  purie ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor.^— 
Boy,  go  along  with  this  woman.— This  news 
±fin&s  me  t  [Exeunt  ^uickfy  and  Robin. 

Pf.  This  pink  '  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers  ;— 
Clap  OB  more  fails}  purfue;  up  with  your  fights^} 
Give  fire ;  Ihe  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
aU !  [Exk  Piftoi. 

TaL  Say'ftthoafo,  old  Jack?  go  thy  ways;  FU 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done.  Will 
they  yet  look  after  thee  >  Wilt  thou,  after  the 
pence  of  lb  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer  ?  Good 
bodj,  I  thank  thee:  let  them  (ay, 'tis  gro(8ly  done, 
fi»  it  be  Airly  done,  no  matter. 

Bnur  Barddfb* 

EerL  Sir  John,  there's  one  mafter  Brook  below 
wc«U  £uii  fpeak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with 
vcq;  aod  hath  fent  your  wor(hip  a  morning' 
craright  of  Cack. 

fsl.  Brook,  is  his  name  ? 

h€td.  Ay,  ^u 

Fd,  Call  him  in  I  [Eiut  Barddpb,^  Sueh  Brooks 
are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  fuch  liquor. 
Ah '  ah  !  mi(lre(s  Ford  and  miArels  Page,  have  1 
cacempa&'d  yon  ?  go  to;  vk ' .' 

Jt#-««(r  Bmrddfh  w'ttb  Fcrd  difguWd. 

Ftrl.  Blefs  you,  fir. 

FA  Aadyoo,  firs  Would  you  fpeak  with  me  f 

>  Ofatthvtt^  fignifiet  no  more  than  to  fend  him  ty  all  mtatu.  *  Thr.t  is,  a  watch-^p^rd.  I  A  pink 
Iff  a  vcffel  of  the  finall  craft,  empk>yed  as  a  earritr  for  merchants.  4  Figbtt  are  cloatbs  hung  round  th« 
(kip  to  conceal  the  men  from  the  enemy,  and  clofe-jigbtt  are  butk-btadi^  or  any  other  (helter  that  the 
Ubnck  of  a  (hip  affords.  5  A  cant  phrafe  of  exulution  common  in  the  old  plays.  *  Meaning,  not 
With  a  WW  of  pBCCiiig  yon  to  expence.    ?  That  is,  fince*    *  That  ii>  icward* 

£  4  Ff>rd* 
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Ford*  I  make  bold,  to  prefs  with  (b  little  pre« 
paration  upon  yon. 

Fal,  You're  welcome :  What'*  your  will  ?  Civ« 
us  leave,  drawer.  [Ex'u  Bardulyb, 

Ford,  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  fpent 
much ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  mader  Brook,  I  defi^  more  ac- 
quaintance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  (ir  John,  I  fue  for  yours :  not  to 
charge  you*;  for  I  muft  let  you  iinderAand,  I 
think  myftlf  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you 
are :  the  which  hath  fomething  embolden*^  me  to 
this  unfeafon*d  intrufion ;  for  they  (ay,  i(  m^noy 
go  before,  all  ways  do  L*e  open. 

Fah  Money  is  a  good  foldier,  fir,  and  will  on. 

Ford*  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  monty  here 
troubles  me :  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  fir 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  eaOng  ipe  ctf  the  carriage, 

FaL  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  defcrve  to  b« 
your  porter. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  fir,  if  you  vnll  give  me  the 
hearing. 

FaL  Speak,  good  mafier  Brook ;  I  fliall  be  glad 
to  be  your  feryant. 

Ford,  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  9k  fcholar,^^!  wjll  b^ 
brief  with  you ;— and  you  have  been  a  man  long 
known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  (b  good  means* 
as  defire,  to  make  myfelf  acquainted  with  you.  I 
fiiall  difcoverathing  to  you,  wherein  I  muft  very 
much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfedion ;  but,  good 
fir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as 
you  hear  them  unfolded,  turii  another  into  the 
regifier  of  your  own ;  that  I  may  pafs  with  a 
reproof  the  eafier,  fith  '  you  yourfelf  know,  how 
35|eafy  it  Is  to  be  fuch  an  offender. 

Fal*  Very  well,  fir;  proceed. 

Ford,  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  towoi 
her  hu(band's  name  is  Ford. 

Fal,  Well,  fir. 

Ford,  I  have  long  lov'd  her,  and,  I  proteft  to  you, 
befiow'd  much  on  her ;  follow'd  her  witji  a  doting 
obfervance ;  engrofs'd  opportunities  to  meet  her ; 
fee'd  every  (light  occafion,  that  could  but  niggardly 
give  me  fight  of  her;  not  only  bought  many  pre* 
45  rents  to  give  her,  but  have  given  largely  to  many, 
to  know  what  (he  would  have  given ;  briefly,  I  have 
purfued  her,  as  love  hath  purfijed  me ;  which  hath 
been,  on  the  wing  of  all  occafions.  But  whatfoever 
I  have  merited,  either  in  my  mind,  or  in  my  means« 
meed  ^,  I  am  furc,  I  have  received  none ;  unltfs 
experience  be  a  jewel ;  that  I  have  purchased  at  aa 
infinite  rate ;  and  that  hath  taught  me  to  fay  this : 

Lwe  iikt  ajhadawfiia*  tubenfubfance  love  fnrfuto^ 

Furjuingtbat  tbat  fie\^  gndfyingwbatpurfues, 

FaU  Have  you  receiVd  np  promife  of  fatisfu^ioA 
at  her  hands  ? 

Ford,  Never. 

Fal,  Have  you  iipportun*d  her  to  fuch  a  pu^pofe  ? 
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>W,  Never, 

JWl  Of  what  quality  was  your  love  then  f 

Ford,  like  a  fair  houfe,  built  upon  another 

xnan*s  ground ;  fo  that  I  have  loft  my  edifice^  by 

miftaking  the  place  where  I  erefied  it. 

'  Fal,  To  what  purpofe  have  you  unfolded  this 

to  me  ? 

Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  alU    Some  fay,  that,  though  flie  appear  honeft 


»  to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  (he  cnlargeth  her  10  will  ftare  him  out  of  his  wits  i  Iwillawehim  v^itti 
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mirth  fo  far,  that  there  is  (hrewd  conftrudion  made 
of  her.  Now,  fir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my 
purpofe :  You  are  a  gentleman  of  ^rcellent  breed- 
ing, admirable  difcourfe,  fit  great  admittance 
authentic  in  your  place  and  perfon,  generally  al- 
lowM  2  for  your  many  war-like>  court-like^  dod 
learned  preparations. 

FaL  Ofir! 

Ford,  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it:— There  is 
money j  fpend  it,  fpenditj  fpend  more;  fpend 
all  I  have ;  only  give  me  (b  much  of  your  time  in 
exchange  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  fiege  to  the 
honefty  of  this  Ford's  wife :  ufe  your  art  of  wooing, 
■win  her  to  confent  to  you  i  if  any  man  may,  you 
may  as  foon  as  any. 
'  Fal,  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemence  of 
your  afifeAion,  that  I  (hould  win  what  you  would 
enjoy  ?  methinks,  you  prefcribe  to  yourfelf  very 
prepofteroufly. 

Ford,  O,  underfland  my  drift !  (he  dwells  fo  ^o 
fecurely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the 
folly  of  my  foul  dares  not  prefent  itfelf ;  fhe  is  too 
bright  to  be  lookM  againft.  Now,  could  I  come  to 
her  with  any  dete£lion  in  my  hand,  my  defires  had 
3  InfUnce  and  argument  to.commend  themfelves ; 
I  could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward  4  of  her  purity, 
her  reputation,  her  marriage-vow,  and  a  thousand 
other  her  defences,  which  now  are  too  too  (Irongly 
embattled  againfl  me :  What  (ay  you  to't,  firjohn  ? 

Fal.  MaAer  Brook,  J  will  fir(l  make  bold  with 
your  money  -,  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  laA, 
as  I  am  a  gentleman,  you  ihaJl,  if  you  willy  enjoy 
Ford's  wife. 

Ford,  O  good  fir ! 

Fal,  Mafter  Brook,  I  fay  you  (hall. 

Ford*  Want  no  money,  fir  John,  you  (hall  want 
none. 

Fal,  Want  no  miftreOs  Ford,  mafter  Brook,  you 
(hall  want  none.  I  (hall  be  with  her  (I  may  tell 
you)  by  her  own  appointment  j  even  as  you  came 
iii  to  me,  her  a(!i(Unt,  or  go-between,  parted  froop 
me  I  I  fay,  I  (hall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eleven ;  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rafcally  knave, 
hef  hu(band,  will  be  forth.  Come  yon  to  me  at 
night  i  you  (hall  know  how  I  fpeed. 

Ford.  I  am  bleft  In  your  acquaintance*  Do  you 
know  Ford,  fir  ? 


fal.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave!  I  knov^ 
him  not :— yet  I  wrong  him  to  call  him  poor  ,  tliey 
(ay,  the  jealous  wittoly  knave  hath  mafifes  of  money  ^ 
for  the  which,  his  wife  feems  to  me  well-favour' d, 
J  will  ufe  her  as  the  kev  of  the  cuckoldly  rogue*s 
co(Fer;  and  there's  my  harveftrhome. 

Ford,  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  fir ;  that  yotx 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  faw  him. 

Fal.  Hang  him,  mechanical  falt-butter  rogue  !    X 


my  cudgel;  it  (hall'  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 
cuckold's  homs :  mafter  Brook,  thou  (halt  kno^w, 
I  will  predominate  over  the  peaCuat,  and  thou  dial^ 
lye  with  his  wife.— -Come  to  me  foon  at  night :— « 
Ford's  a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  his  (Ule  ; 
thou,  mafter  Brook,  (halt  know  him  for  knave  and 
cuckold  t--come  to  me  foon  at  night.  [Exit» 

Ford,  What  a  damn'd  Epicurean  rafcal  is  this  !— ^ 
My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience.— Who 
2^  fays,  this  is  improvident  jealoufy  ?  my  wife  hath  fentf 

to  him,  the  hour  is  fix'd,  the  match  is  made : •' 

Would  any  man  have  thought  this  f  See  the  hell  of 
having  a  falfe  woman !  my  bed  (hall  be  abused » 
my  colTers  ranfack'd,  my  reputation  gnawn  at ;  and 
I  (hall  not  only  receive  this  villainous  wrong,  but 
ftand  under  the  adoption  of  abominable  terms,  an4 
by  him  that  does  me  this  wrong.  Terms !  names  ! 
—Amaimon  founds  well ;  Lucifer,  well;  Barba- 
fon,  well ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  the  names 
of  fiends:  but  cuckold  1  wittoll  cuckold  I  th« 
devil  himfelf  hath  not  fuch  a  name.  Page  is  an 
afs,  a  fecure  afs ;  he  will  truft  his  wife,  he  will 
not  be  jealous :  I  will  rather  truft  a  Fleming  with 
my  butter,  parfon  Hugh  the  Welchman  with  my 
cheefe,  an  IrKhman  with  my  aqua  vltae  bottle,  or 
a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my  w^lfe 
with  herfdf  i  then  (he  pbts,  then  (he  ruminates, 
then  (he  devifes:  and  what  they  think  in  their 
hearts  they  may  efTeS,  they  will  break  their  hearts 
but  they  will  efte^.  Heaven  be  prais'd  for  my 
jealoufy  !— Eleven, o'clock  the  hour;— I  will  pre- 
vent this,  dete£imywife,  be  revengM  on  FaKlaff, 
and  laugh  at  Page :  I  will  about  it ;— 4>etter  three 
hours  too  foon,  than  a  minute  too  late.  Fie,  fte, 
fie!  cuckold  I  cuckold  I  cuckold  1  [£xi;* 

S    C    E    N    E       ni. 

frwdfir  park. 
Enter  Caius  and  Rugly* 

Caatu  Jack  Rugby ! 

Rug,  Sir, 

Cahu,  Vat  is  de  clock,  Jack^ 

Rug.  'Tis  paft  the  hour,  fa^  that  fir  Hugh  pro* 
mis'd  to  meet. 

Caha,  By  gar,  he  has  fav6  his  ib6l,  dat  be  is  nQ 
oome ;  he  has  pray  bis  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  nooune : 
hiy  gar,  Jack  Rugby,  he  is  dead  aUeadyi  if  be  be  come. 
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Rt^,  He  is  wife,  fir;  he  koew,  your  worihip 
vooid  kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Camu  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  fo  as  I  vill 
kill  him«    Take  yoar  rapier,  Jack  j  I  vill  tell  you 
IwrlnUiEUlhiiii. 
Rm^,  Alas,  fir,  I  camwt  lence. 
cJix,  Villan^  take  your  rapier. 
JUx*  Forbear;  here^s  comfiaay. 

Eater H^  ShsIUw^  SlaJer^  aadPagt. 
H^  'Bkis  thee,  bully  dodor. 
^^i^  *SsTeyou,  mafterdoaor  Cains* 
P*ge»  Voir,  good  nafier  dodor. 
Siou  Give  you  good-morrow,  fir. 
Camu  Vat  be  all  yon,  ooe,  two,  tree,  four, 
come  for?  15 

a^  To  fee  thee  fight,  to  fee  thee  foln  >,  to  fee 
tkse  traverfe,  to  fee  thee  here,  to  fee  thee  there;  to 
(st  thee  pafe  thy  ponto,  thy  (lock  S  thy  rereife,  thy 
<:ita&oe,  tfaj  montant.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian  ? 
is  he  dead,  my  Francifeof  ha,  bully !  What  feys 
soy  iEfeajd^ns  ?  my  Galen?  my  heart  of  elder  s? 
ba !  is  be  dead,  bully  Stale  4  ?  is  he  dead  ? 

Ccvr.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  prieft  of 
tix  -rarid;  be  is  not  (hew  his  face. 

H^.  Thou    art  a  Cafiilian  S    king.  Urinal  I  25 
Heaorof  Greece,  my  boy ! 

Cimtu  I  pray  you  bear  vitnefs  that  me  have  fiay 
ti  or  feves,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is 
Bocome. 

iioL  He  is  the  wifer  man,  mafter  dodor :  hejjo 
ti  a  curer  of  fouls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies  $  if 
yen  (hould  fight,  you  go  againft  the  hair  ^  of  your 
proieffions :  is  it  not  true,  mafier  Page  ? 

P^e.  Maficr  Shallow,  you  have  youHelf  been 
a  Srtat  fighter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace,  35 

<SA«/.  Body4Eins,  nufter  Page,  though  I  now 
He  oU,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  fee  afword  out,  my 
iaf^  itches  to  make  one  s  though  we  are  juftices, 
iM  dodoTS,  and  churchmen,  mafier  Page,  we 
have  feme  fak  of  our  youth  in  us ;  we  are  the  40 
ian%  of  women,  mafier  Page. 
Page^  Tis  true,  mafier  Shallow. 
£itf/.  Ic  will  be  found  fo,  mailer  Page.    Mafter 
ic&or  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.    I      | 
LTk  fwom  of  the  peace  s  you  have  fliew'd  yourfelf  45 
a  wiie  pfayficiao,  and  fir  Hughhath  fiiewn  himfelf 
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a  vnfe  9pd  patienf  churchman :  you  muft  go  with 
me,  mailer  dodor. 

H^,  Pardon,  gueiljnilice  i«-^A  word)  monficur 
mock-water  7. 

Cfttfi.  Mock-4rater!  vatisdat? 

Ho/i,  Mock-water,  in  our  Engliih  tongue,  it 
valour,  bully. 

Caius,  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mock-vater 
as  de  Englilhmah :— Scurvy-jack-dog-prieft  1  bjr 
gar,  me  vill  cut  his  ears. 

fi^.  Hewillclapper-daw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

dus,  Clapper-de*daw  t  va(  is  dat  ? 

Hop,  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caias.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  (hall  dapper-de^ 
claw  me;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  jt. 

H^  And  I  will  provoke  him  to  *ty  or  let  hla 
vag. 

Cams*  Me  tank  you  f«r  dat. 

Hoft.  And  moreover,  bully,*»But  firft,  mafler 
guell,  and  mailer  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

[AfiUtQtbtm 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  ? 

E^,  He  is  there :  fee  what  humour  he  is  !n| 
4nd  I  will  bring  the  doAor  about  the  fields :  wilt 
it  do  weU  ? 

Sbai.  We  Will  do  it^ 

AH,  Adieu,  good  mafter  doAor. 

lExtmit  Page^  SbaBow^  dHdSUader^ 

Cahtt*  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  prieft;  for  be 
(peak  for  a  jack-a-nape  to  Anne  Page. 

H^,  Let  him  diet  but,  firil,  (heath  thy  impa- 
tience; throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler:  go  about 
the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmore ;  I  will 
brmg  thee  where  miifatfs  Anne  Page  is,  at  a 
ferm-houfe  a  feafling ;  and  thou  fiialt  woo  her  t 
CryM  game  ',  (aid  I  well  ? 

Cffotf.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  pj^ 
I  love  you ;  and  I  fliall  procure-a  you  de  good 
gueil,  de  earl,  de  knight,  de  lords,  de  gentlemei^ 
mf  patients. 

Ikf,  ¥w  the  which,  I  virill  be  thy  adveriaiy 
toward  Anne  Page  ^  faid  I  well  ? 
I    CtfiM.  By  gar,  *  tis  good)  veil  feid* 

H^.  Let  us  wag  then. 
I    Cams*  Come  at  my  heels,  Jack  Rugby.  [JPmi^ 


'  To/mk,  was  the  ancient  term  for  making  a  thruft  in  fencing,  or  tilting.  *  Stock  is  a  corrupdos 
c£  /uKc,  ItaL  iirom  which  language  the  technical  terms  that  follow,  are  alfo  adopted.  3  We  muft 
nmcttiber,  to  make  this  joke  rtlifh,  that  the  tUUr  tree  has  m  htan.  Probably  this  exprefiion  wat 
Bude  ofe  of  in  oppofitaon  to  the  common  one,  btart  of  oak.  4  The  reafon  for  calling  Caius  bully  Stale^ 
and  afterwards  Urmal^  mufl  be  fuffidently  obvious  to  every  reader.  S  CaJHlian  and  Etbkfnan^  like 
Cr^us,  appear  in  our  author*s  time  to  have  been  cant  terms.  ^  This  is  a  provei1>ial  phrafe,  and  is 
takes  from'firoking  the  hair  of  animals  a  contrary  way  to  that  in  which  it  grows,  and  is  of  fimilar. 
uBpcrt  with  that  now  in  ufe,  againil  the  gram.  ^  Perhaps  by  tmek-wattrt  is  meant  counterfnu  Th« 
tratfr  oC  a  gem  is  a  technical  term.  *  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  it  (hould  be  read  thus,  cay  aim,  faid  I 
^tiit  i.  c  confent  toit,  approve  of  it.  Have  not  I  made  a  goodpropofal }  for  to  07  aim  fignlfies  to 
C9B&nt  to,  or  approve  of  any  thing.  The  phrafe  was  taken  originally  from  archery.  Mr.  Steevent 
fefeods,  however,  the  ptefent  reading,  and  conjedures,  that  crfd  gam  might  mean  in  thofe  days-*^ 
t^ftfi'd  hmck^  iMM  who  was  tt  wtU  known  by  the  report  of  his  (aUantr^i  as  he  could  have  been  bj 
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III. 


S    C    E    N    S       L 

Enttr  Evfitu  and  Simple. 

IvMk  T  PRAY  you  nowy  good  mafter  Slender's 

JL  ferving-man,  and  friend  Simple  by  your 

namey  which  way  have  you  looked  for  mafter 

Caius,  that  calls  himfelf  DoaorofPb^kf 

S'mp*  Marry)  fir,  the  Pitty-wary  S  the  Park- 
ward,  every  way;  old  Windfor  way,  and  every 
way  but  the  town  way. 

Eva.  I  mofl  fehemently  defire  you,  yon  will 
alfo  look  that  way. 
Simp,  I  will,  fir. 

Evom  *Ple(8  my  foul !  bow  full  of  cbolers  lam, 
and  trempling  of  mind!—- I  (hall  be  glad,  if  he 
have  deceived  me :  how  melancholies  I  am  1  ■  I 
will  knog;  his  urlnalb  about  his  knave^s  collard, 
when  I  have  good  opportunities  for  the  *ork  :— 
*plefs  my  foul  I  [S'mp, 

BypalUw  rivirt^  to  vtbofe/alU 
Melodious  birds  fing  madrigals  j 
^bere  v)Ul  we  make  our  feds  of  refei^ 
jhd  a  tbmfand  vragraat  pofeu 
Syjballdw 
^Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  dirpofitiooi  to  cry. 
Mdediuia  birds  Jing  madrigals  \      »  ■ 
If^ben  at  J  fat  in  BaiyUtt 
And  a  thoufand  wagrampoftu  ' 

ByjiaU'yw ; 

S\mp.  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  fir  Hugh. 
Eva,  Hc*s  >¥«lC0mP  «— 

Byfiallcw  rnrers^  ta  vfbofe  faOp^ 
Htoven  profper  the  right  !^-What  weapons  is  he  ? 
Sia^^  No  weapons,  fir :  There  comes  my  maf- 
ter,  mafter  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from 
Frogmore,  over  the  ftile,  this  way. 

Eva*  Pray  you,  give  me  ttff  gowni  or  elfe 
keep  it  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Page^  Sbalhw^  and  Slender^ 
Shal.  Hownow,mafterparfon?  Good-mqiTPW> 
good  fir  Hugh.    Keep  a  gamefter  fron^  the  ^^ 
and  a  good  ftudent  from  his  book,  and  it  is  won- 
derfiiL 
Slen,  Ah  fweet  Anne  Page  1 
Page*  Save  you,  good  fir  Hugh  1 
Eva.  Tlefs  you  from  his  mercy  fake,  all  of  you ! 
Sbal.  What !  the  fword  and  the  word  I  do  you 
fludy  them  both,  mailer  parfon  ? 

Page*  And  youthful  ftiU,  in  your  doublet  and 
'  hofe,  this  raw  rheumatick  day  ? 

Eva,  There  is  reafons  and  caufes  for  it. 
Page,  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office, 
inaAer  parfon. 

Eva.  Fery  well :  What  is  it  ? 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  moft  reverend  gentleman, 

who,  belike,  having  receiv*d  wrong  by  fome  per- 
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fon,  is  at  moft  odds  with  his  own. gravity  audi 
patience,  that  ever  you  iaw. 

Sbal.  I  have  livM  fourfcore  years,  and  upward  ; 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  asid 
learning,  fo  wide  of  his  own  refpe^ 

Eva.  What  is  he  .> 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him;  mailer  dodor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  phyfician. 

Eva.  Got*s  will,  and  his  pafiion  o*  my  heart  1  I 
had  as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  me£i  of  porridge* 

Page.  Why  ? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibocrates 
and  Galen,— <md  he  is  a  knave  befides ;  a  cowardly 
knave,  as  you  would  defires  to  be  acquainted 
withal. 

Page.  I  warrant  you,  he*s  the  man  ihould  fight 
with  him. 

Slen.  O,  fweet  Anne  Page  I 

Enter  Hifiy  Caius^  and  Rugby, 

Sbal.  It  appears  fo,  by  his  weapons :— Keep 
them  afunder ; — ^here  comes  dodor  Oaius. 

Page.  Nay,  good  mafter  parfon,  keep  in  youf 
weapon. 

Sbal,  So  do  you,  good  mafter  doAorl 

Hoft.  Diiarm  them,  and  let  them  queilion ;  let 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  Engliih. 

Caiiu.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  fpeak  a  word  vit 
your  ear :  Verefore  vill  you  not  meet-a  me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  ufe  your  patience :  In  good  time. 

Caiiu.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog* 
John  ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laugbing^flogs  to 
other  men's  humours  $  I  defireyon  in  friend  (hip, 
and  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends :— I 
will  knog  your  urinals  about  your  kiuve^s  cogs- 
combs,  for  mifling  your  meetings  and  appoint* 
ments. 

Cams.  Ditf^/c /— Jack  Rugbyr-Hnine  Ho/f  de 
Jarterrij  haye  I  not  £lay  for  him,  to  kill  him? 
have  I  not,  at  de  place  1  did  appoint  ? 

Eva,  As  I  am  a  chriilians  foul,  now,  look  yon» 
this  is  the  place  appointed)  TU  be  judgment  by 
mine  hod  of  the  Garter. 

H^.  Peace,  I  fay,  Gallia  and  Gaul,  French  and 
Welch,  foul-curer  and  body-curer. 

Caius,  Ay*  dat  is  very  good !  excellent ! 

Hifi.  Peaqe,  I  fay ;  hear  mine  hod  of  the  Oar* 
ter..  Am  I  politick  ?  am  I  fubtle  ?  am  I  a  Ma- 
chiavei  ?  Shall  I  lofe  my  do€lor  ?  no )  he  gives  me 
the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I  lofe  my  par« 
fon }  my  prieO  '  my  fir  Hugh  f  no  j  Itc  gives  me 
the  pro-verbs,  and  the  no-verbs.  Give  me  thy 
hand,  terrtd^al  $  fo :— -Give  me  thy  hand,.ccle(tial : 
fo.-»-Boys  oC  art,  I  laye  deceiv*d  you  both  $  I  have 
dire^ed  you  to  wrong  places:  your  hearts  are 
mighty,  yo«r  ^fm  a^eiprM^  <nd  let  burnt  fack 
|be  the  iflue.^— Come,  lay  tl^ei^  fwords  to  pawn  :-«• 


I  The  fid  editions  read,  the  Pittie-^ardf  the  modem  editPHi  the  fttty-waty, 
places  anfwering  to  eitlicr  of  theie  names  at  Windsor* 


There  1^  now  no 
Follow 
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FoUofw  me,  hid  of  peace ;  follow,  follow,  follow. 

SiaL  Trail  me,  a  mad  hoft— Follow,  gentle. 
wen,  follow, 

SliM,  O,  fweet  Anne  Page  1 

[Exeunt  SbaU  SUn.  Page^  and  Heft, 

Cams,  Ha !  do  I  percehre  dat  f  have  you  make- 
ideiocofns?  ha!  ha! 

ftM.  This  is  well  I  hehatmadeiithjtTloutlng< 
ftof— 4  defiz«  700,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and 
let  as  knog  oar  prains  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
tb;siame  Icald  ■,  fcunry,  cogging  companion,  the 
hoft  of  tbe  Garter. 

Camu  Bj  gar.  Tit  all  my  heart ;  he  promife  to 
hciv^  me  ^CR  it  Anne  Page  :  by  gar,  he  deceive 


£w.  Well,  I  will  finite  his  noddles  t—Pray 
yoafoOov. 

SCENE        II. 

nt^tetmmBdfir, 

Bmer  hf^^t  Pagt  mid  Rtbhu 

diru  Fage^  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant : 

ysQ  were  vooc  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are 

a  kader:  Wfaether  had  you  nther  lead  mine  eyes, 

cr  eye  your  mafler^s  heels  ? 

Jt:^  J  had  rather,  foribotb,  go  before  you  like 
a  m4n,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwar£ 

Mn.  P^e,  O,  you  are  a  flattering  boy  $  now  I 
fe,  yoall  be  a  courtier. 

Ewur  TmrJL 
fvi.  WeD  met,  miflreft  Page:  Whither  go 

|OU? 

Mfu  Pmgu  Truly,  fir,  to  fee  your  wife;  is  file 
at  bone? 

ftrd.  Ays  and  at  idle  as  flie  may  hang  together, 
Cor  wast  of  company :  I  think,  if  your  hufi>and$ 
were  dead,  you  two  wo.uM  marry. 

Hbu  Psgu   Be  fore  of  that,— two  other  huf> 

«- —  ±- 

Ford*  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Ain»  p0gu  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
wane  a  aj  hnfl>and  had  him  oft  What  do  you 
csJl  your  knight*s  name,  firrah? 

Jt^  Sir  John  FaUUff. 

/W.  Sir  John  Falftaff! 

MrupMgu  He,  he  I  I  can  never  hit  on*s  name, 
There  is  Inch  a  league  between  my  good  man  and 
Ik  *— Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

r-r^  Indeed  ftkc  it. 

Kru  pagjf^  By  your  leave,  fir ; — ^I  am  fick  *till 
I  i'ee  her.  [Kxqtnt  Mr%.  Pa^t  and  Rot'tM. 

Ftrd.  Has  P^e  any  brams  ?  hath  he  any  eyes  ? 
Wbhc  anythinkittg?  fure  theyfleep;  hehathno 
idb  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter  twenty 
ip-^  as  eafy  as  a  cannon  will  fl\oot  point  blank 
tvchelcore.  He  pieces-pjit  bis  wife*s  inclination 


he  gives  her  folly  motion,  and  advantage  1  and  now 
fiie*s  going  to  my  wife,  and  Falilaff  *s  boy  with  her. 
A  man  may  hear  this  Ihower  fing  in  the  wind  I-^ 
and  FalftafF's  boy  with  her!  Good  plouU* 
they  are  laid ;  and  our  revolted  wives  fiiare  damna. 
tion  together.  W&U ;  I  wiU  take  him,  then  tor- 
ture my  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of  modeftj 
from  the  to  feeming^  miftrefs  Page,  divulge  Page 
himfelf  for  a  fecure  and  w.lful  A6heon ;  and  to 

10  thefe  violent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours  fiiall 
cry  aim  I.  The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my 
aflurance  bids  me  fearch ;  there  I  (hall  find  Fal- 
ftaff:  I  fiull  be  rather  prais'd  for  this,  than 
mock*d ;  for  it  a  as  pofitive  as  the  earth  is  firmt 

15  that  Falfiaff  is  there :  I  will  ga 


Enter  Pap^  SkalUw^  Slender f  Hofi^  Evani^  andCMOm 

Shal.  Papy  &c.  Well  met,  mafier  Ford. 

Ford*  Tnifi  me,  a  good  knot :  I  have  good  cheer 
at  home ;  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 

Shot,  I  muft  ezcufe  myfclf,  mafier  Ford. 

SUn,  And  fo  muft  I,  fir ;  we  have  appointed  to* 
dine  with  miitrefs  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break 
with  her  for  more  money  than  1*11  fpeak  of. 
25  Shal,  We  have  lingerM  about  a  match  between. 
Anne  Page  and  my  confin  Slender,  and  this  day 
we  fiiall  have  our  anfwer. 

SUn.  I  hope»  I  have  your  good-will,  father  Page. 

Pap.  You  have,  mailer  Slender ;  I  ftand  wholly 
30  for  you  V— but  my  wife,  mailer  dodor,  is  for  yo« 
[altogether. 

Cam,  Ay,  by  gar,  and  de  maid  is  love-a-me; 
my  nurfii-a  Quickly  tell  me  (b  mufli. 

H^,  What  fiiy  you  to  young  mailer  Fenton  ?  he 

35|capers,  he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  hewritet 

verfes,  he  fpeaks  holy.day4»  he  fmells  April  and 

May :  he  will  carry  *t,  he  will  carry  *t  i  *tis  in 

his  buttons  S ;  he  will  carry  *t. 

Pap,  Not  bymyconfem,  I  promife  you.  The 
40  gentleman  is  of  no  having^:  he  kept  company 
with  the  wild  prince  and  Poins  \  he  is  of  too  higli 
a  region,  he  Imows  too  much.  No,  he  ihall  not 
knit  a  Imot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my 
fubilance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her  fimply  } 
45  th<i  wealth  I  have  waits  on  my  confent,  and  my 
confent  goes  not  that  way. 

Ford,  I  befeech  you,  heartily,  fome  of  you  go 

home  with  me  to  dinner:  befidcs  your  cheer,  yois 

fiiall  have  fport{  I  will  fliew  you  a  mon(ler<— 

50  Mailer  do^r,  you  ihall  go ;— lb  fiiall  you,  mailer 

jPage ;— and  you,  fir  Hugh. 

Sbal,  Well,  fare  you  well  :~we  fiiall  have  thd 
freer  wooing  at  mailer  Page's. 

Camu  Go  home,  John  Rugby  $  I  come  anon* 
55     H^,  Farewell,  my  hearts:  I  will  to  my  honeH 
knight  Falilaff,  and  drink  canary  with  him. 


<  ScaB  was  in  old  word  of  reproach,  as  fcah  was  afterwards.  *  Seenung  is  Jpeciouu  I  That  is, 
ihall  tacmr^,  4  Tli^it  is^  in  a;i  high-flown,  fuilian  (lyle.  It  was  called  a  boij-day  fyUy  from  Che 
vid  coflom  of  aOing  their  farces  of  the  ntffterm  and  mtraiitia^  which  were  turgid  and  bombail,  on 
tafy-days.  5  This  alludes  to  an  M  coilom  among  the  country  fellows,  of  trying  whether  thef 
Oditid  focceed  virith  their  miftreillss,  by  carrying  the  batebdor^t  buttmi  (a  plant  whofe  flowers  refembto 
a  coachintoa)  In  their  pockets  \  and  they  judged  of  their  good  or  bad  fucccfS|  by  their  growing,  or 
^•rflPCP9WtQgUiefl«    ^  iiftfiw^  U  Ite  filOM  M  «|^«  ory«rf«^ 


Will  you  go»  gentles  ? 
«i^.  Have  with  you,  to  fee  |his  monftert  [ExetMt, 

SCENE       lU, 

FortTs  bcuje* 

SfiUt:  Jdij»  Fordf  Mrs*  Page^  and  fervamt  vrkt  a 

bajket* 

Mn.  Ftrd.  What,  John !  what,  Robert! 

Mrs.  Pagu  Quickly,  quickly  j  is  the  bnck- 
|>aiket-^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant  :^— -What,  RobiiH  I  (ay. 

Mrs.  Page,  Come,  come,  come* 

Mrs.  Ford*  Here,  fet  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge ;  we  mud 
be  brief.  ' 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  tqld  you  before,  John, 
and  Robert,  b«  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  brew- 
houfe ;  and  when  I  fuddenly  call  on  you,  come 
forth,  and  (without  any  paufe,  or  Aaggering,  uke 
^s  baiket  on  your  (boulders :  that  done,  trudge 
with  it  in  ail  hafte,  and  carry  it  an^g  the  whit- 
iters  in  Datchet  mead,  and  there  empty  it  in  the 
vuddy  ditch,  dofe  by  the  Thames  fide.  • 

Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford*  I  have  told  theni  orer  and  over ; 
they  lack  no  diredion :  Be  gone,  and  come  when 
you  are  cali*-*.  [Exeunt  Servaats, 

Afr**  Page.  Here  comes  li^  Robin. 
Enter  Robin. 

Mru  Ford.  Hownow,my^as-muiket<  ?  what 
ttews  with  you  ? 

Rob.  My  mafter  fir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door, miilrefi;  Ford ;  and  requeds  your  company. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a.lent  S  l^^ve  you 
Veen  tnie  to  us  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  m  be  fwom  t  My  mailer  knows  not 
•f  your  being  here  \  and  hadi  threatened  to  put 
me  into  everlafting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it; 
for,  he  fwears,  he*ll  turn  me  away. 

Mrs.  Page.  Thou  Vt  a  good  boy ;  this  fecrecy 
of  thine  (hall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  OuU  make 
thee  a  new  doublet  and  hofe.— Fll  go  hide  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  fo :  Go  tell  thy  mailer,  I  am  alone. 
Miftrefs  Pi^,  remember  you  your  cue.  [Exit  Robin. 

Mrs.  Page*  I  warrant  thee  j  if  I  do  not  aL&  it, 
hlti  me.  [Exit  Mrs.  Page, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then  ;--we*U  afe  this  un- 

wboleibme  humidity,  this  grofs  watry  pumpion  }•— 

we^ll  teach  him  to  know  turtles  from  jays. 

Enter  Falfiaff. 

Fal.  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  heavenly  jewel  T 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  I  have  liv*d  long  enough ; 
this  is  the  period  of  my  ambition :  O  this  blefi*ed 
liour ! 

Mrs.  Fo^d*  O  fweet  fir  John ! 


would  thy  hufband  were  dead ;  Fll  fpeak  i^belbre 
the  beft  lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  lady;. ' 

JOf,  Ford.  I  your  lady,  fir  J^hn !  alas,  I  fliould  ' 
be  a  pitiful  lady. 

Fa/,  Let  the  court  of  Fnmoe  (hew  me  fuch 
another;  I  fee  how  thine  eye  wpuld  emulate  the 
diamond  ••  Thou  bift  the  ri^t  arched  bent  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  fiiip-dre,  the  tire-valiant, 
or  any  tire  qf  Venetian  admittance  4. 

Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  fir  John ;  my 
brows  become  nothing  elie ;  nor  that  well  neither. 

Fai.  Thou  art  a  traitor  5  to  (ay  fo  j  thou  would'ft 
15  make  an  abfolute  courtier  5  and  the  C-m  fixture  of 
thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy 
gait,  in  a  femi-circled  farthingale.  I  -tse  what 
thou  wert,  if  fortune  thy  foe  wewe  not  5  nature  is 
thy  friend ;  Come,  thou  canft  not  hide  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Believe  me,  there's  no  fuch  thing 

me. 

FaL  What  made  me  love  thee }  let  that  per- 
fuade  thee,  there's  fomething  extraordinary  i^ 
thee.  Come,  I  cannot  cog,  and  fay,  thou  art  this 
15  and  that,  like  a  many  of  thefe  lifping  haw-thom 
buds,  that  come  like  women  in  men's  apparel, 
and  (mell  like  Buoklerswbury  ^  in  fimple  time ;  I 
cannot:  but  I  love  theej  none  but  thee;  and 
thou  deferveft  it. 
30  Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  fir  j  I  fear  you 
tove  miftrefs  Page. 

Fal.  Thou  might'ft  as  well  (ay  I  love  to  walk  by 
the  Counter-gate ;  which  is  as  hateful  to  me  as 
the  reek  of  a  lime-kiln. 
35     Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knewt  how  I  love 
(you  j  and  you  (hall  one  day  find  it. 

FaJ.  Keep  in  that  mind;  Til  deferve  «ti 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  I  mu(i  tell  you,  ib  you  do ; 
or  elfe  I  could  npt  be  in  that  mind. 
40  Rob.  [mth'tn.']  MiArefs  Ford,  mldrefs  Ford! 
here's  miftrefs  Page  at  fhe  door,  fweatlng,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  tieeds 
fpeak  with  you  prefently. 

Fal.  She  (hall  not  fee  me  $  I  will  enfconce  me 
45  behind  the  arras. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Pnj  you,  do  fo ;  (he*s  a  very  tattling 

aman.^-— .  [Faijhff  hida  himfelf. 

Enter  Mtfrefs  Page. 
[What's  the  matter  ?  how  now  ? 
50     Mrs.  Page.  O  miflrefs  Ford,   what  have  yo^ 
done?  you^re  (ham'd,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What*s  the  matter,  good  mifirefs 
Page? 
55     Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-day,  mi(lrefs  Ford !  having 
an  honeft  man  to  your  hu(band,  to  give  him  fuch 
caufe  of  fufpioioo !    » 


>  Pipe  is  known  to  be  a  veffel  of  wine,  now  containing  two  hog(h<ad8.  Pipe  wine  le  dierefore 
¥rine,  not  from  the  ^/Zr,  but  the  p^ ;  and  the  jeft  confifis  in  the  ambiguity  of  the  word,  which 
flgnifies  both  a  cafic  of  wine,  and  a  mufical  inftrument.  «  Eyas-mtjka  it  the  fame  as  infant  LilTipntian. 
9  A.  Jack  0*  lent  was  a  puppet  thrown  at  in  Lent,  like  ftirove-cocks.  4  The  fpeaker  here  tdls  hit 
nUbreis,  flie  had  a  face  that  would  become  all  the  head-drefilbs  in  fafliion.  5  That  is,  to  thy  own 
merit.  ^  Bucklers-^ntry^  in  the  time  of  Shakfpearfi  was  chiefly  Inhabind  by  dniggms|  who  fold  all 
'  I  oC  herbsy  men  as  vrell  as  dry. 

fin.  fdri* 
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Mru  Fagu  Wfatt  owfe  of  ffifpidon  ?— X>qC  open 
oa!-J»wamI  miflookinyott? 
Mru  TcrL  Why,  aks !  what's  the  matter  ? 
Mn.  Pali.  Your  buibaad's  coming  hither, 
ao,  with  all  the  officen  in  Windfor,  to  fearch 
ra  gnckmaiH  tfaac,  he  frys*  it  here  now  in  the 
Nfe,  bjyoarconfienty  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of 
iibi£nce:  Yon  are  undone. 
Un.  fwi.  Speak  lottder.^[4lG/B.]  *Ttt  not 
\  Ihope. 

yUu  Pap,  Pray  heaten  It  be  not  fey  that  you 
17^  foch  a  man  here ;  but  *tit  mod  certain  yoor 
iSsaod^s  coming  with  half  Windfor  at  his  heels, 
fcarth  for  fiich  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell 
u :  If  yott  know  yourfelf  dear,  why  I  am  glad 
> :  bQt  if  yon  ha^  a  Mend  here,  convey  him, 
t.ij  him  out.  Be  not  amaz*d;  call  all  your 
r:s  to  yoa  $  defend  your  repatationy  or  bid 
rrmrSL  80  your  good  life  for  ever, 
i&i.  Fmd,  What  fliaH  I  do  ?— There  is  a  gen 
rua,  my  dear  friend  \  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
rr£j  ib  maeh  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than  a 
rJaad  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  houle. 
U'u  Page.  For  (hame,  never  ftand  ym 
r^<r,  mdymbsdrMhtr\  your  hulband's  here  at 
sd,  bethink  yoet  of  fome  conveyance  *.  in  the 
&d*  joa  cannot  hide  him.-^Oh,  how  have  you 
^oskA  me !— took,  here  it  a  baflcet  j  if  he  be 
fany  reaibnable  ftature,  he  may  creep  in  here; 
id:!!7ow  foul  Dtoen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going 
:  ^-ccking:  Or,  it  is  whiting-time,  fend  him  by 
!vr  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 
y*TU  fwL  He's  too  big  to  go  in  thetfr:  What 
^Ido? 

JL§-0ittr  Tatftaf. 
fsl.  Let  me  fee  *t,  let  me  fee  *tl  O  lee  me 
X  \  ru  in,  rU  in  ^--ibllow  your  friend^s  coun- 
iv-niia. 

Ali^.  Fd|K.  What  1  fir  John  Falilaff  ? 
rv  Icttm,  kaight  ? 
7u,  I  love  diee,— help  me  away :  let  me  creep 
ti»ej  rSnevei^— 

?' r^  tsta  ttt  ^a/btf  tbef  C9ver  Urn  with  fern/  Hmn, 
^,  Pa^t,  Help  to  cover  your  mafter,  boy : 
4  wBor  mcfli  miilreCi  Ford  s— >Yoii  diflembiing 

i^i.  Feri,  What,  John,  Robert,  John !  Go, 
^  ap  ttefe  doches  heie,  quickly  i  Whefe*a  the 
^•-ihff^  look,  how  yon  drumble':  carry  them 
;  !Ss  lamdieft  in  Datchet  mead ;  quickly,  come. 
f  «v^  Paj^  Psgei  Cmmsj  mtd  Sir  Hwgh  Evanu 
^ri.  pny  you,  coDic  ncari  if  I  fnfpe^l  with< 
'•  cule,  vvhy  then  make  ^rt  at  me,  then  let 
fcte70Qrjeft,Ideferveit^— HoWDOW?  whither 
^ '  70Q  this  ? 

•  «^.  To  the  laondrefa,  foriboth. 
^t,  Pgr£  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
1^ bear  it?  yovwero  beil  meddle  with  back- 
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Ferd,  Book?  I  would  I  could  wafh  myfdf  of 
the  buck!  Buck,  buck,  buck  ?  Ay,  buck;  Iwar« 
rant  you,  buck}  and  of  the  feafon  too,  it  AaH 
appear.  [Exant  Serwntt  whb  the  bajket.]  Gen- 
5  tlemen,  IhavedreamM  to-night;  rU  tdl  you  my 
dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keysi  afccnd 
my  chambers,  fearch,  feek,  find  out :  Til  warnnit, 
we  'llunkenndthefoxi—Let  me  ftop  this  way 
firft ; — So,  now  uncape  K 
10  Page.  Good  matter  Ford,  be  contented:  yon 
wrong  yourfelf  too  much. 

Ford,  True,  matter  Page — ^Up,  gentlemen  i 
you  fliaU  fee  fport  anon :  foUow  me,  gentlemen. 

[Exit. 

Eva.  This  Is  fery  fentaftical  humours,  aftd 
jealoufies. 

Catut.  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  falhlon  of  France :  It 
is  not  jealous  in  France, 

Faie.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen;  fee  the 
ao  Iflue  of  his  fearch.  [Exeunt. 

Mn.P0ge.  H  then  not  a  doufale  ezcdlency  in 
this? 

Mrs.  Furd.  I  know  not  wWch  pleafes  me  better, 
that  my  hulband  is  deceived,  or  fir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  yoaf 
hulband  aflc'd  who  was  in  the  bafleet  I 

Mrs.  FcnL  I  am  half  afraid,  he  will  Have  need 
of  waflung;  fo  throv^  him  into  the  water  veil! 
do  him  a  benefit.  .» < 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  hinit  dlflioneft  rafcal !  I  would 
all  of  the  fame  ftrain  were  in  the  fame  diibefs. 

J^s.  Ford.  I  think,  my  huAiand  hath  fome  fpe- 
dal  fufpicion  of  Falftaff's  being  here ;  fori  never 
faw  him  fo  grois  in  his  jealoofy  till  now. 

Mrs, Page.  I  will  Uy  a  plot  to  try  that:  And 
we  will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falftaif :  his 
diffolute  difeafe  wiU  fcarce  obey  this  medidne. 

Mrs,Ff>rd.  Shall  we  fend  that  feoHlh  carrion, 
miftrefs  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excufe  his  throwing 
into  the  water;  and  give  him  another  hope,  to 
betray  hun  to  another  puniihment  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  We'U  do  it ;  let  him  be  fcnt  for  to- 
morrow,  eight  o^dock,  to  have  amends. 

Ri-exttrFord^  Pagty  and  the  refi  at  a  di/hnee. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him :  may  be  the  knave 
bng*d  of  that  he  could  not  compaft. 

Mrs.  Page,  Heard  you  that  ? 

iMri.  Ford,  I,  I ;  peace:.— -You  ufe  me  well, 
inaAer  Ford,  do  you  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  ib. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 
thoughts ! 

Ferd.  Amen. 

Mh.  Page.   You  do  yourfelf  mighty  ymmtt 
55  mafter  Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay;  I  mvft  bear  it. 

Eva.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  houfe,  and  ih 
the  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the  prrtfes, 
lieaven  forgive  my  fins  at  the  day  of  judgment ! 

Caias.  By  gar,  nor  I  tooj  dere  is  no  bodies. 
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'  ^,  kojmr  intmhh^  means,  he/w  eexfkjed  yoa  art.  In  the  North,  drumMtd  ale^  means  muddy^ 
'^'J  aU.  *  TMs  alludes  to  the  flopping  every  hole  at  which  a  fox  could  enter,  before  they  ancapg 
TL'Mhim^toifki^inifbkhbfi'wmVro^i^   JSv^iy  Q»e  bat  heard  of  a  ^^-/covw  ' 
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P4g€,  Fie»  fie»  mafter  Ford  I  are  you  not 
afham'd^  what  fpiritv  what  devU  fuggeftf  this 
ima^natioD  ?  I  would  not  have  your  diftemper  in 
this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of  Windfor  CafUe. 

Ford.  'Tis  my  faulty  mafterPage:  Ifufferforit. 

Eva,  You  fuffer  for  a  pad  confciendet  your 
wife  is  as  honeft  a  *onians«  as  I  will  deiires  among 
4ve  thouiand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Caws,  By  gar,  I  fee  'tis  an  honeft  woman. 

fW«  Well ;— I  promised  you  a  dinner :— Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me  j 
I  will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  1  have 
done  this.  Come,  wife }  come,  miibreis  Page  \  I 
pray  you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page,  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen ;  but,  trufl  me, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow 
morning  to  my  hoofe  to  breakfaftj  after,  we'll  a 
birding  together ;  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bufli : 
ihail  it  be  fo  ? 

FvriU  Any  tbiBf  • 

E'ua.  If  there  is  one,  I  (halt  make  two  m  the 
company. 

Caius*  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  (hall  make-a 
de  turd. 

Eva,  In  your  teeth  :—<for  fhame. 

Ford,  Pray  you  go,  mafter  Page. 

Eva,  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-mor- 
row on  the  loufy  knave,  mine  hoA. 

Caius,  Dat  is  good ;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Eva*  A  loufy  knave  j  to  have  his  gibes,  and 
liis  mockeries.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE        IV. 
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Pagit  houfe, 
Btttir  Fenton  and  Miflrefi  Anne  Pagt, 

Fat.  I  fee,  I  cannot  get  thy  fatiier's  love; 
Therefore  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  fvreet  Nan. 

Anne,  Alas !  how  then  I 

Fent,  Why,  thou  muft  be  thyfelf. 
He  doth  objefl,  I  am  too  great  of  birth  j 
And,  that,  my  ftate  being  gall'd  with  my  expenoe, 
I  feek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth : 
'  Befides  thefe,  other  bars  he  lays  before 
My  riou  paft,  my  wild  focieties  { 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impoflible 
I  (hould  love  thee,  but  as  a  property* 

Anne,  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fent.  No,  heaven  fo  fpeed  me  in  my  time  to  come ! 
Albeit,  I  will  confefa,  thy  father's  wealth 
Was  the  firft  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  ftamps  in  gold,  or  fums  in  fealed  bags  i 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  thyfelf 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle  maAer  Fenton, 
Yet  feek  my  father's  love;  Aill  feek  it,  Art 
If  opportunity  and  humbleft  fuit  - 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then,^-^Hark  you  hither. 
[Fenton  and  Miftrefi  Anne  go  apart. 


Enter  ShaUnOf  Slmder^  Mad  Mn,  S(mkkfyi 

SIta/,  Break  their  talk,  millreft  Quickly  j  my 
kinfman  (hall  fpeak  for  him(el£. 

Slen,  ru  make  a  (haft  or  a  bolt  on't :  *flid,  *tii 
but  venturing. 

Sbal,  Be  not  difmayM. 

Sien.  No,  (he  (baU  not  difinay  me:  I  care  not 
for  thaty— but  that  I  am  afeard. 

S^uic,  Hark  ye;  mafter  Slender  wouU  fpeak  a 
word  with  you. 

Aftne,  I  come  to  him.— This  is  my  father's  choice* 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Look  handfome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  I 

•    [AJ!^. 

%ir.  And  how  does  good  mafter  Fenton  f  pray 
you^  a  word  with  you. 

Sbal,  She*s  coming;  to  her,  coz.  Oboy,  thou 
hadft  a  father  I 

Sien,  I  had  a  father,  mi(befs  Anne;— «iy  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jcfts  of  him  :-*Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mi(hefs  Anne  the  jeft,  how  my  father  ftole  two 
geefe  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 

SbaJ4  Miftrefi  Anne,  my  couftn  loves  you. 

SJen.  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  vrelias  I  love  any  woman 
in  Oiocefter(hire. 

Sbal,  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewonun* 

Sien.  Ay,  that  I  will,  <  come  cut  and  long-tail^ 
under  the  degree  of  a  'fquire. 

Sbal,  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  jointure. 

Anne,  Good  mafter  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himfelf. 

SbaL  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it;  I  thank  you 
for  that—if  ood  comfort.  She  calls  you,  cos  :  I'U 
leave  you. 

Anne,  Now,  malter  Slender. 

Slem  Now,  good  miftrefs  Anne. 

Anne,  What  is  your  will  ? 

Slen,  My  will  ?  od's  heartlings,  that*s  a  pretty 
4o|jeft  indeed !  I  ne*er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  fuch  a  fickly  creature,  1  give 
heaven  praife. 

Anne,  I  mean,  mafter  Slender,  what  would  yoi^ 
with  me  ? 

SUn,  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  littla 
or  nothing  with  you :  Your  father,  and  my  unclci 
liave  made  motions :  if  it  be  my  luck,  fo;  if  not^ 
happy  man  be  his  dole  *  I  They  can  teU  you  ham 
things  go,  better  than  I  can :  You  may  a(k  yoi| 
£ither;  here  he  comes. 

Enttr  Page  and  Mifireft  Page. 

Page,  Now,  mafter  Slender  -.—Love  him,  daugli 
ter  Anne* 
Why  how  now !  what  does  mafter  Fenton  here  f  \ 
You  wrong  me,  fir,  thus  ftiU  to  haunt  my  houfe  t  \ 
I  told  you,  fir,  my  daughter  is  difpos'd  of^ 

Pent.  Nay,  mafter  Page,  be  not  impatient,  [chil 

Mrs,  Page.  Good  mafter  Fenton,  conae  not  to  01 

Pe^,  She  is  no  match  for  you. 
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>  That  is,  come  p»r^  or  riebf  to  offer  himfelf  as  my  rival.  The  phrafe  is  derived  from  the  fore 
laws,  according  to  which,  a  man  who  had  no  right  to  the  privilege  of  chace,  was  obliged  to  cut  or  Im 
his  dog,  amongft  other  modes  of  dilabling  him,  by  depriving  him  of  his  UiL  A  dog  (bcut  was  calll 
a  cuty  or  cnrt'tai/t  and  by  contraaion  eur.  Cut  and  kng-tail  therefore  fignlfied  the  dog  of  a  down*  a4 
the  dog  of  a  gentleman*    *  A  proverbial  exprefiloiit 
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/mt.  Sir,  wiU  yon  hear  me? 

?agt,  No»  good  mailer  Fentoiu 

Comet  miftcr  Shallow  j—oonie,  fim  Slender;  in 

Kfiowisg  my  mind,  you  wrong  me»  maAer  Fenton. 

[RxeaM  Paget  Shaihw^  Mnd  SUndtr, 

^,  Speak  to  miftrefs  Page.  [daughter 

f «tf.  Good  miftreis  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
b  loch  a  righteous  iafliion  as  I  do» 
rcfbrcct  againA  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  and  advance  the  colours  of  my  love, 
Aod  DOC  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good-will. 

ifBv.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yon*  fool. 

Mru  Fagu  I  mean  it  not}  I  feek  yon  a  better 
i!B5)and« 

^.  That^s  my  mailer,  maiter  doAor. 

jir^  Alas,  Ihadratherbefetquickrtheearth, 
Aad  bowrd  to  death  with  turnips  >. 

iiruPagt*  Come,  trouble  not  yourielfs  Good 
mailer  Fenton, 
!  vxQ  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy : 
Uf  daughter  will  I  queiUon  how  (he  loves  you, 
Aad  as  I  find  her,  ib  am  I  affeOed ; 
lai  dxB,  fiuvwell,  fir : — She  muft  needs  go  in ; 
&r  itfhfir  will  be  angry,  [fxr.  Mru  Pageand  Amu, 

Fat*  Farewell,  gentle  miftrefs ;  farewell.  Nan. 

^if.  This  is  my  doing  now:— Nay,  laid  I,  will 
73C  cail  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  phy  fician  ? 
U'Jl  on,  mailer  Fenton : — this  is  my  doing. 

f  rtf.  I  thank  thee  i  and  I  pray  (hee  once  to- 
fefti!  ^  give  my  fweet  Nan  this  ring :  There's  for 
Ay  psaas.  [£»»* 

^v.  Now  heaven  fend  thee  good  fortune  I  A 
r^  heart  he  hath :  a  woman  would  run  through 
^.t  and  water  for  fucb  a  kind  heart.  But  yet, 
m-^H  my  mailer  had  miilrtfs  Anne ;  or  I  would 
tiAix  Slender  had  her;  or,  in  footh,  I  would 
r^r  Fenton  had  her :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
:'jeaiaU  three;  for  ib  I  have  promis*d,  and  Til  be 
2:  good  as  my  wonl  $  but  fpecioufly  I  for  mailer 
Fcssoo.    Well,  I  mnft  of  another  errand  to  fir 

M  FaUbtf  from  my  two  miilreires :  What  a 
Uailaniltoflackit.^  [Exit. 

S   C    £   N    s      y^ 

The  Carter  inn* 
EwUr  T^ftafand  Bardeipb* 

rnt.  Bardolph,  I  iay. 

isrd.  Here,  fir. 

Fa:  Go  letch  me  a  quart  of  iack ;  put  a  toail  in*t 
'£«tf  B^Jo^J  Have  I  liv*d  to  be  carried  in  a 
^<i^k£t,  hke  a  barrow  of  butcher's  oiTal ;  and  to  be 
^tmmn  imo  the  Thames?  Well;  if  I  be  ferv'd 
(^ch  another  trick,  I'll  have  my  brains  u*en  out, 
sad  bottcr*d,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new- 
r=tf'i-gift.  The  rogues  flighted  me  into  the  river 
«:h  as  little  remotfe  as  th^  would  have  drown'd 
>  titth's  blind  poppies,  fifteen  i*  the  litter :  and 
fw  msy  know  by  my  fiae,  that  I  have  a  kind  of 
i.^icnvy  in  finking{  if  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as 
f'tSL,  I  axNild  down.  I  had  been  drown'd,  but 
^x  the  ibore  was  ihclvy  and  (hallow ;  a  death 
eoilabboT)  ibrtbewaterfwellsaman)  and  what 


i  thing  fliould  I  have  been>wfaen  I  had  been  fweU*d  ? 
I  ihould  have  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Rt-enttr  BardJfb^  with  tbt  wint. 
Now,  is  the  fack  brew'd  ? 

Bard*  Ay,  fir :  there's  a  woman  betow  would 
fpeak  with  you. 

Fa/.  Come,  let  me  pouj*  in  fome  fack  to  the 
Thames  water ;  for  my  belly  's  as  cold  as  if  I  had 
fwaliow'd  fnow-baUs  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins. 
Call  her  in. 

Bard*  Comelh,  woman. 

Enter  Mrs.  Richly* 

^ic.  By  your  leave ;— I  cry  you  mercy  >-Ol¥t 
your  worihip  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  thefe  chalices :  Go  brew  me  • 
pottle  of  iack  finely. 

Bard.  With  eggs,  fir? 

Fai.  Simple  of  itfelf ;  I'll  no  puUet-fperm  in  my 
brewage. — ^How  now  ? 

^ic.  Marry,  fir,  I  come  to  your  woHhip  from 
miftrefs  Ford. 

FaL  Mlilrefs  Ford !  I  have  had  ibrd  enough  s  I 
was  thrown  into  the  ford }  I  have  my  belly-fuU  of 
ford. 
25  ^ic.  Alas  the  day!  good  heart,  that  was  not 
her  fault :  flie  does  fo  uke  on  with  her  men  i  they 
miftook  their  eredlion. 

Fal,  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  fooUih  wo- 
man's promife. 
30  ^«if.  Well,  flie  laments,  fir,  for' it,  that  it 
would  yem  your  heart  to  fee  it.  Her  hu(band 
goes  this  morning  a  birding^  /he  defires  you  once 
more  to  come  to  her  between  eight  and  nine:  I 
mufl  carry  her  word  quickly :  (he  '11  make  you 
3  5  amends,  I  warrant  you. 

Fa/.  WeU,  I  wUl  vifit  her:  Tell  her  ib;  and 
bid  her  think,  what  a  man  is :  let  her  confider 
his  frailty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

%ir.  I  will  tell  her. 
40     FaL  Do  fo.    Between  nine  and  ten,  iay*il  thou  f 

Sluie.  Eight  and  nine,  fir. 

Fal.  Well,  be  gone :  I  will  not  miis  her. 

%if.  Peace  be  with  you,  fir !  [Exiim 

Fal,  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  mailer  Brook;  ho  , 
45  fent  me  word  to  (by  within ;  I  like  his  money 
well.    Oh,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Ford* 

Ford*  Blefsyou,  fir! 

FaL  Now,  mailer  Brook  ?  you  come  to  knovr 
Sojwhat  hath  pafs*d  between  me  and  Ford*s  wife  ? 

Ford.  That,  indeed,  fir  John,  is  my  bufinefs. 

Fal.  Mafter  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you ;  I  wai ' 
at  her  houfe  the  hour  (he  appointed  me. 

Ford*  And  you  fpcd,  fir  ? 
55     Fal.  Very  ill-favour'dly,  mailer  Brook. 

Ford*  How,  fir?  Did'ihe  change  her  deter* 
mination  ? 

Fat.  No,  mafter  Brook:  but  the  peaking  cor- 

QUto  her  huiband,  mafter  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 

60  continual  *larum  of  jealonfy,  comes  me  in  the 

inftant  of  our  encounter,  after  we  bad  embraced, 

kiis'dy  proteited,  and  as  it  were,  fpoke  the  pro- 


'  A  eonmon  proverb  in  the  Soatbern  conmiis  of  England.    >  That  lsi  fimt  thm  tb*nlght.    1  She 

logue 
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logue  of  our  Comody ;  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble  oft 
hit  companioiUy  thither  provokM  and  inftisatedj 
by  his  dlAemper,  and  forfoothi  tofearchhishoufel 
for  his  wife's  love. 

Turd.  What,  while  jtm  were  there  ^ 

FaL  While  I  was  there. 

?0ri.  And  did  he  fearch  foryody  and  coold  not 
£iid  yott  ? 

FaU  You  (hall  hear.    As  good  luck  would  have 
it»  comes  in  one  miftrefs  Page  \  gives  intelligence  xo 
of  Ford's  approach;  and  by  her  invention,  and 
Ford's  wife*s  diih'adion,  they  conveyM  roe  into  a 
Imck-baiket. 

Ford.  A  buck-ba(ket! 

Fti.  Yea,  a  buck-baiket :  rammM  me  in  with  15 
foul  (hirts  and  imocks,  focks,  foul  ftockings,  and 
fipafy  napkins;  that,  mailer  Brook,  there  was 
the  rankeft  compound  of  villanous  finell,  that  ever 
offended  noftriU 

FmU  And  how  long  lay  you  there  1  ao 

F«/.  Nay,  you  fliall  hear,  mafter  Brook,  what 
I  have  fufifer'd  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your 
good.  Being  thus  cramm'd  in  the  baiket,  a  couple 
cf  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  call*d  forth  by 
their  miftrefs,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul  cloatha  a  5 
to  Datchet-lane  i  they  took  me  on  their  fliouldersj 
met  the  jealous  knave  their  mafter  in  the  door ;  who 
aflc'd  them  once  or  twice,  what  they  had  in  their 
baiket :  I  quakM  for  fear,  led  the  lunatic  knave 
would  have  fearch'd  it ;  but  fate,  ordaining  he  fhould  30 
be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand.  Well;  on  went  he 
for  a  fearch,  and  away  went  I  for  foul  cloaths.  But 
mark  the  fequel,  mafler  Brook:  I  faflferM  the 
pamgs  of  three  feveral  deaths :  firft,  an  intolerable 
fright,  to  be  deteded  with  <  a  jealous  rotten  bell-  3 
wether:  next,  to  be  compafsM,  like  a  good  >  bilbo, 
in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel 
to  head :  and  then,  to  be  ftoppM  in,  like  a  ftrong 
diiUllation,  with  (Unking  cloaths  that  fretted  in  their 


own  greafe :  (hihk  of  that, — a  man  of  my  Iddney  ^ 
think  of  that ;  that  am  as  fubjeft  to  heat  as  butter 
a  man  of  c6ntinual  diflblutlon  and  thaw ;  it  was 
mlrade  to  'fcape  fuifocation.  And  in  the  height  0 
this  bath,  when  I  v^as  more  than  half  iVew'd  ii 
greafe,  like  a  Dutch  di(h,  to  be  thrown  into  th 
Thames,  and  coolM,  glowing  hot,  in  that  furjj^ 
like  a  horfe-ftioe ;  think  of  tliat-^hifling  hot — thin] 
of  that,  mailer  Brook. 

Ford.  In  good  fadnefs,  iir,  I  am  forry  that  fo 
my  fake  you  have  fuffer'd  all  this.  My  fuit  is  tliei 
defperate;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more? 

FaL  Mailer  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  JEtni 
as  I  have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  Icive  he 
thus.  Her  huiband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding 
I  have  receiv'd  from  her  another  embafly  of  meet 
Ing :  *twlxt  eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  mailer  Brooli 

Ford.  'Tis  paft  eight  already,  iir. 

Fal.  Is  it?  I  will  then  addrefs  me 4  to  my  ap 
pointment.  Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  lei 
fure,  and  you  ihall  know  how  I  fpeed ;  and  tli 
conclufionihall  be  crown'd  with  your  enjoying  her 
Adieu.  You  (b  all  have  her,  maAer  Brook  ;  mafle 
Brook,  you  ihall  cuckold  Ford.  [£,« 

Ford,  Hum !  ha !  is  this  a  vifion  ?  is  this  a  dream 
do  I  ileep?  Mailer  Ford,  awake!  awake,  maile 
Ford ;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  beil  coat,  maftd 
Ford.  This  'tis  to  be  married !  this  'tis  to  havi 
linen,  and  buck-baikets!— .Well,,I  will  proclain 
myfclf  what  I  am :  I  vwU  now  take  the  lecher 
he  is  at  my  houfe :  he  cannot  'fcape  me  j  'tis  im 
poiTible  he  ihould ;  he  cannot  creep  into  a  half 
penny  purfe,  nor  into  a  pepper-box  :  but,  left  thi 
devU  that  guides  him,  ihould  aid  him,  I  wil 
fearch  impoflible  places.  Though  what  I  am 
cannot  avoid,  yet  toJ)e  what  I  would  not,  ihall  no 
make  me  tame :  If  I  have  horns  to  make  on 
mad,  let  the  proverb  go  with  mci  lUI  be  horn 
mad.  ££,.; 


A    C     t 


IV. 


Eetfr  Str  Hmgh  Ettmu 
How  now,  fir  Hugh  ?  no  fchool  to-day  > 

Ew.  No;  mailer  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leav 
topby. 

^tr.  BleiSng  of  his  heart ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  huiband  feys,  my  fo 
proiits  nothing  in  the  worW  at  his  book ;  I  pray  yoi 
aik  him  Ibme  queilions  in  his  accidence. 

Eva.  Come  hither, William ;--hoM  upyour  head 
come. 

Mrs.  Pago.  Come  on,  flrrah  5  hold  up  your  head 
anfwer  your  mailer,  be  not  afnud. 

Eva.  William,  how  many  numbers  it  in  nouns  i 

»  mtb  was  fometimes  uicd  for  of.  »  A  ^io  it  a  Spaniih  blade,  of  which  the  excellence  Is  ftodbk 
nefs  and  elailicity.  3  jCuln^  in  this  phrafc  now  iignifies  kiadtx  wtTtt'mi  but  FaUUff  means,  a  nu 
^bofe  kidiuft  ar$  as  fat  a\  mm.       4  That  1%  JMte  xxx^  ready. 


SCENE       I. 

Pagits  boufi. 

Eater  Mrs.  Page^  Mrs.  ^ickfyy  andfTdnam. 

Mrs.  Page.  TS  he  at  mailer  Ford's  already,  think*ft 

A  thou? 

Sluu.  Sure,  he  is  by  this;  or  Will  beprefently 

but  truly,  he  is  very  courageous  mad,  about  his 

throwing  into  the  water.    Mlilrefs  Ford  deiires 

you  to  come  fuddenly. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  be  wkh  her  by  and  by;  I'll  but 
bring  my  young  nvm  here  to  fchool:  Look,  where 
Us  mailer  comes;  'tis  a  playing-day,  I  fee. 
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^|it.  Tntlf  I  tboBsbttbere  had  been  one  ntimber 

■ore  j  bccsnfe  they  Ci7,od*8aoiiiia.  • 

E^m. IVarr loiiriiilim^  Whatis/ortWilEun? 

^atir.  Poul-dU !  there  are  laSrer  things  than  poul- 
<ac%fiu«v 

£««.  Yon  are  a  vciy  fimplictty  *onian;  I  pray 
jooypeacei.    What  is  iJ^  William? 

fwm»  A  AODC* 

£W.  And  what  is  a  ftone,  William? 

JTUL  A  pebble. 

£««.  Noi  it  is  Ltfit^  I  pny  you,  remember  in 


Sva.  He  is  a  good  fpiag  «  memory, 
miftrels  Page* 

Mru  Pmgu  Adieu,  good  fir  Hng^ 
home»  boy— Come»  we  ftay  too  long. 


Ex>a,  ThatisagoodWtUlam:  What  Is  he»Wil- 
Laaa,  that  does  lend  articles? 

wyu  Aiticles  are  borrowM  of  the  pronoun  i  and 
b«  thas  declin*d,  Smpdaritv^  wmimuivi^hk^hjtc^boe, 

£««•  Nammtivof  h^f  hdf^  htgi  pray  you. 
mrk :  gnuuv^  bmjmtt  W^  what  is  your  seeu- 

£««.  I  pcay  you,   hare  your  remembrance, 

cb£d ;  Acem^^Vi  bmigt  itfn^,  htg. 

^aie.  Hang  bog  is  Latin  for  hacon»  I  warrant 

r»- 

Zto.  LeafeyourpnibbleS|*oman.  What  is  the 
bcativecafe,  William? 

ITaff.  O     vumtkuBi  O, 

Z^Dic.  Rnaember,  William;  focative  is,  eam* 

%ar.  And  that's  a  good  root. 

£>«».  'Oman, /brbesr. 

MruPsp.  Peace. 

£««•  Wliat  is  yoarfMirJvffojIe/i&rrii/,  William  i 

irSL  Gtmtweatjkf 

£nc.  Ay. 

'^nL  Cadutftf  mtiuh,  hSfutu^  bcntwi» 

^.  *Tcngeance  of  Ciwjr*s  cafe !  fie  on  her  t— > 
sever  name  her,  child,  if  (he  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  fluune,  *oman. 

^fir.  You  do  iU  to  teach  the  child  fuch  words 
he  oacfaes  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they*Jl 
^£aA  enough  of  themfelvess  and  tocalihonim: 
-fieupoBjfOul 

£m.  'Oman,  art  thou  hmatics?  haft  thou  no  un- 
^erfianding  for  thy  cafes,  and  the  numbers  of  the 
rsden?  dion  art  a  fbolUh  chriftian  creatures,  as  1 
vioiddefirea. 

9>tn,  Fmgt,  Pr^ythee,  hold  thy  peac^. 

£««.  Shew  me  now,  William,  fome  declenflons 
•^r^^r  pronouns. 

^JL  Forlooth,  I  ha^  forgot. 

£w.  It  is  if,  A^,  c»d\  if  you  forget  your  )an^ 
jcor  l^s,  jnd  your  m6,  you  muft  be  preecbes  > 
Go  jMr  ways  and  play,  go. 

Mru  P«£e.  He  is  a  better  fchohr,  than  I  thought 
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Farewell^ 
Get  yott 
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B    N    B       IL 

Zmer  Falftaffaid  Mn»  ForJU 

Fti.  Miftrefs  Ford,  your  ibnow  hath  eaten  up 
my  fufferanoe :  I  fee,  you  are  obfequious  In  your 
love,  and  I  profefs  requital  to  a  hair*s  breadth  \  noc 
only,  miftreis  Ford,  in  the  Ample  office  of  love^ 
but  in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  oe« 
remony  of  it.  But  are  you  fure  of  your  huiband 
now? 

Mn,  Fordm  He*s  a-birdmg,  fweet  fir  John. 

Mn.PMgu  \frub'au\  What  boa,  goffip  Ford  I 
whathoal 

Bdru  Ford*  Step  into  the  chamber,  fir  John. 

lExkFal/Uf. 
Mnter  Bin,  Pap. 

Mn.  Fagt.  How  now,  fweetheart?  who*t  tt 
home  befides  yourfelf  ? 

Mrs,  Ford*  Why,  none  but  my  own  people. 

Mrs.^agh  Indeed? 

Mn.  Fard.  No,  certainl]^-Speak  louder,  [.^fifr. 

Mn,  Poftm  Truly,  I  am  lb  gbd  you  have  no- 
body hers. 

idn^Ftrd,  Why? 

A&T.  Pap,  Why,  woman,  your  hn(band  is  In 
his  old  lunes  1  again:  he  fo  takes  on  4  yonder 
with  mf  httfiNUtd  $  fo  rails  againft  all  durried  man- 
Icind  J  fo  curfes  all  Eve^s  daughters,  of  what  com- 
plexion foever  {  and  fo  bufi^s  himilelf  on  the  fore»' 
head,  crying,  $  Petr-eatf  fptr'^utl  that  any  mad- 
nefi,  I  ever  yet  beheld,  feem*d  but  tamenefs,  ci« 
vility,  and  patience,  to  this  diftemper  he  is  in  nowt 
I  am  gbd  the  fiit  knight  is  not  here. 

Mh.Ftrd»  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 

Jilrf.  Pap,  Of  none  but  himj  and  fwears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  laft  time  he  iearch*d  for  him, 
in  a  baiket;  protefts  to  my  huiband,  he  is  now 
here;  and  hath  drawn  him  and  the  reft  of  their 
company  from  their  fport^  to  make  another  expe- 
riment of  his  fufpidon :  but  I  am  glad  the  knight 
is  not  here;  now  he  (hall  fee  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs.F9rd.  How  near  is  he,  miftrefs  Page ? 

MruPage.  Hani  by;  at  ftreet  end;  he  will  be 
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Mn.Fwd.  lamundonel-Hheknightishemi 
Mrt^Pap.  Why,  then  thou  art  utterly  (ham'd, 

and  he*s  but  a  dead  man.    What  a  woman  are  you? 

Away  with  him,  away  with  himi  better  (hame 

than  murther. 
Mru  Fm-d.  Which  way  (hould  he  go  ?  how 

(hould  I  beftow  him?  ShaU  I  put  him  into  the 

bafltet  again  ? 


«  Sir  Hugh  meant  to  (hy,yoBmnftbelfS.rA-^l.e.flogg'd.  '^^^^^,'?J^*  J^J^^r^t 
a  Aill  in  ufo,  and  fignifies  rmd,,  aUrt,  ^rigbtfyf  it  is  pronounced  as  if  {^^"  ^;"*^  i^^^ 
'  That  is.  tanaey,frei2ry.  T?.  taU  «rnSw  ufcd  fo,  to  pi^  fcm$  to  be  ufed  by  our  autnor 
C3ri»r;^       S  Tim  hh  ff^^itrau 
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Fai,  Ko»  ril  come  no  more  i*  the  hsSkti :  May 
I  not  go  out,  ete  he  oome? 

Mrs,  Page,  Alat«  three  of  mafter  Ford*t  bro* 
there  watch  the  door  with  piftols,  that  none 
ihould  iflue  out  5  otherwife  you  might  flip  away 
ere  he  came. — But  what  make  you  here  f 

FaL  What  fluU  I  dO?  I'll  creep  up  into  the 
chimney. 

MruFcrd,  There  they  always  ufe  to  diCcharse 

their  btrding-piecea :  creep  into  the  kiln-bole. 

Fai,  Where  is  it  ?  I 

Afri.  ForJ.  He  Witt  ftek  thercy  on  my  word.— 

Neither  prefs*  coifeiv  oheily  trank,  well,  vault, 

but  he  hath  an  abAraft  <  for  the  remembrance  of 

fuch  places^  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note  i  There 

IS  no  hiding  you  in  the  hotfis* 

Fal,  ril  go  out  then. 

Mrs,  Ford,  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  femUanoe, 

you  die,  fir  John  j  unkis  you  go  out  difguls'd 

How  might  we  difguife  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  Alas  die  day,  I  know  not.  There 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him;  other- 
wife,  he  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a 
kerchief,  and  to  efeape. 

Fal.  Good  hearts,  devife  fomething :  any  extre- 
mity, rather  than  a  milchie^ 

Mrs.  Ford,  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Afn.  Page,  On  my  word,  it  virill  ferve  him  ] 
ihe*s  as  big  as  he  is  J  and  there's  her  thrum  ^  hat, 
and  her  muffler  3  too :  Run  up,  fir  John. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Go,  go,  fvreet  fir  John:  miftrefs 
Page,  and  I,  will  look  £ome  linen  for  your  head, 

A6rs*  Page,  Qgick,  quick  j  we'll  come  drefs  you 
ftraight ;  put  on  the  gown  the  while.  [Exit  Faiftaf. 
Mrs,  Ffirdm  I  would,  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  (hape  t  be  cannot  abide  the  old  woman 
of  Brentford ;  he  fwears,  Oie's  a  witch,  forbade  her 
my  houfe,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs,  Page,  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
cudgel  i  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards ! 
Mrs,  Ford,  But  is  my  husband  coming  ? 
Mrs,  Page,  Ay,  in  good  (adnefs,  is  he;  and 
talks  of  the  baiket  too,  howfoever  he  hath  had  in- 
telligence. 

Mrs,  Ford,  We'll  try  thatf  for  TU  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  baficet  again,  to  meet  him  at  the 
door  with  it,  as  they  did  laft  time. 

Mru  Page,  Nay,  but  he*ll  be  here  prefently : 
let's  go  drefs  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford. 

Mrs,  Fvrd,  VU  firft  direA  my  men  what  they 
Ihall  do  with  the  basket.  Go  up,  Til  bring  linen 
for  him  ftraight. 

Mn.  Page,  Hang  him,   diflioncft  vartet  1 
cannot  mifufe  lUm  enough. 
We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do, 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  >et  honeft  too: 
We  do  not  aft,  that  often  jed  and  laugh ; 
*Tis  oki  but  true.  Still fwim  eat  all  the  draugb. 


Mn,  Ford.  Go,  firs,  take  the  baiktt  again  OQ 
your iboulderss  your  mafter  ia hard  at  door;  if  \m 
bid  you  fet  it  down,  obey  him  s  quickly,  difpatch. 
[Rxmu  Mn,  Page  and  Mn,  F«nU 
Enter  Strvants  vfitb  tbe  hafm* 
2  ^«rv.  Come,  come,  take  upi 
a  Sero,  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  the  knight 
again. 

I  Stmt,  I  hope  noti  I  had  as  lief  bear  ^  much 
lead. 

Enter  Furd^  ShalhWf  Pagt^  CemUf  mid  Sir  Hte^ 
Evans, 
Ford,  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  mafter  Page,  have 
you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  ?— Set  down 
the  baficet,  villain :— Somebody  call  my  wife  •.— 
Youth  in  a  baflcet!— Oh,  you  pandarly  rafcals  !— 
there's  a  knot,  a  gang,  a  pack,  aconfpiracy,  againll 
me:  Now  Oiall  the  devil  be  fliam'd^— -What ! 
wife,  Ifiiy!  come,  come  forth;  behold  what  ho- 
neft  cloaths  you  fend  forth  to  bleaching. 

Page,  Why,  this  pafi[bs41  Mafter  Ford,  you  are 
not  to  go  loofe  any  bnger ;  you  muft  be  pinion*d. 

Eva,  Why,  this  is  lunatics !  this  is  mad  as  a  mad 
dog! 

Shed,  Indeed,  mafter  Ford,  this  is  not  well;  in- 
deed. 

Enter  Mrs,  Ford, 
Ford,  So  fay  I  too,  fir.-«-Come  hither,  miftrefs 
ford ;— miftrefs  Ford,  the  honeft  woman,  the  mo- 
deft  wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the  jea- 
k>us  fool  to  her  huftiand!"— I  fufpea  without  caufe, 
^iftrsfs,  do  I  ? 

Mrs.  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  wimefs,  you  do,  if 
f  ou  fufpeft  me  in  any  diihonefty. 

Ford,  Wen  faid,  braien-face;  hold  it  out.— 
pome  forth,  firrah.    [Pulls  tbe  ehatbs  ont^fthe  bafitt. 
Page,  This  pafifes^ 

Mrs,  Ford,  Are  you  not  ifiiamM  ?  let  the  deaths 
abne. 
Ford,  I  fiiall  find  you  anen. 
Eva,  *Tis  unreafonable!  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  cloaths  ?  come  away. 
Ford,  Empty  the  bafioet,  I  fiiy. 
Mn,  Ford,  Why,  man,  whyg- 
Ford,  Mafter  Page,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  ooovey*d  out  of  my  houfe  yefterday  in  this  baf- 
ket;  Why  may  not  he  be  there  again?   In  my 
houfe  I  am  fure  he  is:  my  inteUigence  is  true; 
tny  jealoufy  is  reafonable :  Pluck  me  out  all  the 
linen. 

httt.  Ford,  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  ftiall  die 
a  fiea's  death. 
Page,  Here's  no  man« 

Sbal,  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  mafter 
Ford ;  this  wrongs  5  you. 

Eva,  Mafter  Ford,  you  ranft  pray,  and  not  fol- 
low the  imagitoatioDS  of  your' own  heart :  this  Is 
jealoufies. 
Ford,  Well,  he's  not  here  I  feek  for. 
Page,  No,  nor  no  where  elie  but  in  yottr  bralfi. 
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»  That  is,  a  lift,  an  inventory.       »  The  tbmm  is  the  end  of  a  wiaver^s  warp,  and  was  probably 
ufed  for  making  coarfe  hats.        I  A  muffler  was  fome  part  of  drefe  that  oovtr'd  the  iaoe.        4  lofafi 
\  here,  to  go  Ifeyond  bounds,       5  Meaning,  this  is  b«l«w  your  chara^er. 


Fori, 


Fari.  Hdptoftarchmyhdiifethitonetlme:  if 
I  find  DOC  what  I  feek,  ihew  no  colour  for  my  ex- 
tremitjy  let  me  for  ever  be  your  uble-fport ;  let 
them  &y  of  me»  As  jealous  as  Ford,  that  fearchM  ■ 
hoDovr  wall-nut  (br  his  wife's  lenian '.  Satisfy  5 
me  once  more,  on^  more  fearch  with  me. 

Mrs,  Ford.  What  hoa,  miflrefs  Page !  come  you 
and  the  old  woman  down)  my  hufband  will  come 
into  the  chamber. 

Ferd,  Old  wbman !  what  old  woman's  that  ?     ic 

Mrs,  Fcrd,  Why,  it  is  my  maid*8  aunt  of  £i«nt- 
ford. 

Fcrd,  A  mtchf  a  quean,  an  old  cozening  quean ! 
Have  I  not  forbid  her  my  houfe  ?  She  comes  of  er- 
rands, does  (he?  We  are  Ample  men;  we  do  not  15 
know  what*8  brought  to  pafs  under  the  profeiHon 
of  fortune-telling.  She  works  by  charms,  by  fpells, 
by  the  figure,  and  fuch  daubery  ^  as  this  is :  be- 
yond our  element  *.  v^  know  nothing.— ^Come 
down,  you  witch  i  you  h£g  you,  come  down,  I 

6r. 

Mrs,  Far  J.  Nay,  good  fweet  hulband;— good 
genclennen,  let  him  not  flrlke  the  old  woman. 

£ntir  FalJUftM  vfometTs  cloatbs^  led  by  Mru  Page, 

Mrs,  Page,  Come,  mother  Prat,  come,  give  me  25 
your  hand. 

Ford,  ril  prat  her :— — Out  of  my  doors,  you 
witch  1  [Beats  b'm,']  you  hag,  you  baggage,  you 
poulcat,  you  ronyon  3 !  out !  out  1  YVL  conjure 
you,  1*11  fortune-tell  you.  [£xtr  Fal.  30 

Mrs,  Page,  Are  you  not  a(ham*d  ?  I  think,  you 
have  killed  the  poor  woman. 

Birs,  Ford,  SaLji  he  will  do  it :— *Tis  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

Ford,  Hang  her,  witch  1  35 

Eva,  By  yea  and  no,  I  think  the  *omah  is  a 
witch  indeed :  I  like  not  when  a*omans  has  a  great 
peard ;  I  fpy  a  great  peard  under  his  muffler. 

Ford,  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen?  I  befeechj 
you,  follow;  fee  but  the  ifl\ie  of  my  jealoufy :  11 40 
I  cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail  4,  never  trail  me  when 
I  open  again. 

Pagji.  Let^s  obey  his  humour  a  little  further;— 
Come,  gentlemen.  [Exeunt, 

Mrs,  Page,  Trail  me,  he  beat  him  moil  pitifully.   45 

Mrs,  Ford,  Nay,  by  the  mafs,  that  he  did  not  \  he 
beat  him  moil  unpitifully,  methought. 

Mrs,  Page,  rn  have  the  cudgel  haliow'd,  and 
hung  o*er  the  altar}  it  hath  done  meritorious  fer 
▼ice.  50 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  think  you  ?  may  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witnefs  of  a  good 
confaence,  purfue  him  with  any  furtber  revenge  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  The  fplrit  of  wantonnefs  is,  fure, 
fcar*d  out  of  him  j  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee  55 
fimple,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never, 
think,  in  the  way  of  waile,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Shall  we  tell  our  huibands  how  we 
have  ierved  him  ? 


Mrs,  Pagt,  Yea,  by  all  means,  if  It  be  but  to 
fcrape  the  figures  out  of  your  huiband^s  brains.  Ef 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvlrtuous 
fat  knight  ihall  be  any  further  afEUdlcd,  we  two 
will  be  iiill  the  miniilen. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Til  warrant,  they'll  have  Kim  pub^ 
lidy  iham*d :  and,  methinks,  there  would'  be  no 
period  s  to  the  jefl,  ihould  he  not  be  publicly 
iham'd. 

Mrs,  Page,  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it,  thn^ 
ihape  it ;  I  would  not  have  things  cooL    lExatng* 

S    C    E    K    £       Ut 

nt  Oamr  km* 
Enter  Hojf  and  Bardotfh, 

Bard,  Sir,  the  Germans  defire  to  have  three  of 
your  borfes :  the  duke  himfclf  wiU  be  to-morrow 
at  court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Hop,  What  duke  ihould  that  be,  comes  fo  ie* 
cretly  ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  let  nie  fpeak 
with  the  gentlemen  \  they  fpeak  Engliih  ? 

Sard,  Sir,  Til  call  them  to  you. 

H<^,  They  ihall  have  my  horfes;  but  I*U  makt 
them  pay,  ril  fauce  them :  they  have  had  my  houfet 
a  week  at  command  \  I  have  tumM  away  my  other 
guefls:  they  muil  come  off^j  ril  fauce  them: 
come.  iExmmk 


S    C    E    K    E       IV* 
Fordit  bmfe. 

Enter  Page^  Tord^  Mn,  Pagfy  Mrs,  Fird^  and  Sit 
Bngb  Etfons. 

Enfo,  *Tls  one  of  the  beil  difcretlons  of  a^onuns 
as  ever  I  did  look  up<)n. 

Page,  And  did  he  fend  you  both  thefe  letters  at 
an  iniUnt? 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford,  Pardon  me,  wife  t   Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt : 
I  rather  will  fufpe^  the  fun  with  cold,        [iland. 
Than  thee  with  wantonnefs  t  now  doth  thy  honour 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic. 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page,  *Tis  well,  *tis  well ;  no  more* 
Be  not  as  extreme  in  fubmiiTiont 
As  in  oifence ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward  i  let  our  wlvot 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  public  fport, 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellaw. 
Where  we  may  Uke  him,  and  difgrace  him  for  it. 

Ferd.Thcvt  is  no  better  way  than  that  they  fpoke  of. 

Page,  How  ?  to  fend  him  word  they*!!  meet  him 
in  the  park 
At  midnight  1  fie,  fie;  he  will  never  come. 

Eva.  You  iay,  be  hath  been  thrown  into  the 
rivers^  and  hath  been  grievouAy  peaten,  as  an  old 
'oQian :  methinks,  there  ihould  be  terrors  in  bim» 


«  Lwer.  Lemon  is  derived  from  leeff  Putch,  helwtdt  and  man,  »  DauMa  Ut  Mpnfis- 
5  Eorrfin^  applied  to  a  woman,  import*  much  the  fame  with  fcall  or  Jcah  fpoken  of  a  man.  4  This 
expreiBon  Is  borrowed  from  huntings  TraJ  is  the  fccnt  left  by  the  paiTage  of  the  game.  T#  erf 
^f,  is  to  (^  or  bark.       S  Meaning*  there  would  be  no  proper  catailrophe.       <  That  Is,  they 

T&uit/tf^« 


fhu 


€$ 


M£RRY  WtVSS  OF  WINDSOR.  [Aa4*6cene5* 


15 


»5 


that  he  flumU  not  comes  methUUciy  his  flefli  is 
putiiih'dt  he  dull  hsre  no  defires. 

P4|f.  So  think  I  too. 

»t.  tori.  Devift  but  how  yod'll  iife  him  when 
be  comesy 
And  let  tis  two  deviJe  to  bring  him  hither. 

Mn^Pagi.  Thstt  is  an  old  tale  goesf  that 
'  Herae  the  hunter* 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windfor  foreft. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time»  at  ftill  midnight* 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  raggM  horns } 
And  there  be  blafts  the  tree*  and  takes '  the  cattle  j 
And  makes  milch-kine  yieU  bk>od,  and  (hakes  a 
In  a  molt  hideous  and  dreadfbl  manner :     [chain 
You  ha^eheardof  Aichafpirit}  and  well  you  know, 
The  ftt|>er(Htious  idle-headed  eld* 
ReceivM,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
tHls  tide  of  Hehie^the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

Ffigt,  Why^  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  Walk  by  this  Heme's  oakt 
Bt^t  what  of  this? 

h^ti  FortU  Marry,  this  is  our  device;— ^- 
That  FalAaff  at  that  oak  (hall  meet  with  us. 
We'll  fend  him  wocd  to  meet  us  in  the  field, 
Difguis'd  like  Heme,  with  huge  horns  on  his  head. 

Ihigi.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come, 
Anfl  In  this  (hape  s  When  you  have  brought  htm 

thither, 
What  iiall  be  done  with  him?  what  is  yourptot> 

jl^*  Pagt.  That  likewife  we  have   thought|3o 
uponi  and  thus  s 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  fon. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  drefs 
Like  urchins  ^,  ouphes,  and  fairies,  green  and  white, 
With  rounds  of  wann  Upers  on  their  heads* 
And  rattles  in  their  hands  \  tipoh  a  fudden. 
As  Falftaff,  (he,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  ftom  forth  a  law-pit  rufh  at  once 
With  ibme  diffuied4  fong:  upon  their  fighti 
We  two  in  g^t  amazedneft  will  fly  i 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about, 
And,  (airy-like,  to  phach  the  unclean  knight  \ 
And  alk  him,  why  that  hour  of  fairy  revel. 
In  their  lb  iacred  ^ths  he  dares  to  tread 
In  (hape  propHahe  ? 

ilirs.  Ftrd.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth* 
Let  the  fuppofed  fairies  phich  him  foandf 
And  bum  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs,  Page,  The  truth  being  known, 
We'll  all  prefent  ourfelves ;  dif-horo  the  fpirit*      50 
And  mock  him  home  tb  Windfor. 

Arii  The  children  muft 
Be  pnais'd  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne^ef  dot. 

Btw.  I  will  teach  thettiildrenthd^behaviottrf; 


and  I  vrill  be  like  a  jack-an-apes  aUb*  to  bum  the 
knight  with  my  taber. 

FtrJ.  This  will  be'exoe]len^    1*0  go  buy  them 
vizards. 
Mrs,  Page.  My  Nan  (hall  be  the  queen  of  all 
£e  fairies, 
Fniely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  filk  vrill  I  go  buy ;— and  in  that  time 

Shall  mafter  Slender  (leal  my  Nan  away,     [Afi^* 

And  many  her  at  Eaton^        Go,  (end  to  Faifta^ 

(Iraight. 

Ford.  Nay,ru  to  him  again  in  the  name  of  Brook  s 

He'll  tell  me  all  his  purpofe.    Sure,  he'll  come. 

Mrs,  Page,  Fear  not  you  that:  Co*  get  us  pro- 
And  tricking  ^  for  our  fairies.  [pertiea  S 

Eva,  Let  us  about  it :  It  is  admirable  pieaTures* 
and  fery  honeit  knaveries. 

[Bxtunt  Pagef  Ford^  and  Evassu 
Mrs,  Page,  Co,  mlflrefs  Foiid* 
aolSend  Quickly  to  fir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[Exk  Mrs,  Fwd* 
m  to  the  doaor  i  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well-landed,  is  an  ideot  2 
And  he  my  hu(band  beft  of  all  a(Fe^  t 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court;  he,  none  but  he  (hall  have  her* 
Though  twenty  thoufand  virorthier  come  to  crave 
her.  [Ex'u. 

SCENE        V. 

Tbi  Garter  hm. 
Eater  Heft  and  Sbaple, 

Iftfi,  What  would'ft  thou  have, '.boor?  what. 
thick-(kin?.fpeak,  breathe,  difcufsj  brief,  (hort* 
quick,  fnap. 

S'm^.  Marry,  fir,  t  Come  to  fpeak  witli  fir  John 
Fal(bi(r  from  maAer  Slender. 

H^,  ThereS  his  chamber,  his  houie,  his  ca(Ue, 
his  (landing-bed,  and  tnickle-bed  7 }  *tis  painted 
about  with  the  (lory  of  the  prodigal,  iireih  and 
new;  Go,  knock  and  call;  he^U  fpeak  like  an 
•^^^f^^^fnoM*  unto  thee:  Knock,  I  fay. 

Siasp*  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman,  gone 
up  into  bis  chamber;  I'll  be  fo  bold  as  (lay,  fir, 
till  (he  come  downi  I  cOme  to  fpeak  with  her. 


35 


40 


45 


H^,  Hal  a  fat  vraman!   the  knight  may  be 
robb'd  i  PU  calL-^-^BHUy  knight!  BilUy  fir  John ! 
fpeak  fit>m  thy  lungs  miliCsry:  Art  thou  there? 
It  is  thine  ho(l,  thhie  Ephefian,  calls* 
Fa/fit^  davin 

FaL  How  now,  mine  hod  ? 

Hffi,  Hete*8  a  Bohemian  Tartar  *  tarries  the 


>  T0  take^  here  means  to  lelze  of  ftrike  with  a  difisafls.  >  Meaning,  age.  3  Unbk  is  a  hedge-hog ; 
but  Is  here  ufed  to  fignify  ally  thing  little  and  dwarfi(h«  Oupb  is  z  fairy  or  gcWm*  4  Dr.  Warfounoo 
fays,  this  fignifies  a  fong  that  (Irikes  out  into  wild  fentimeots  beyond  the  bounds  of  nature,  fuch  as 
thofe  whofe  Aibje^  Is  fairy  kfid.  S  Pr^pertus  are  incl^tal  nece(rarie€  to  a  theatre,  exdufive  of 
fcencs  and  dreflb.  *  7«  /WrI,  is  to  drefs  out.  ^  The  ufual  furniture  of  chambers  in  thofe  times 
confifted  of  a  (landing-bed*  wider  which  vras  a  truckle^  or  rmam^  bed.  In  the  former  by  the  mafter* 
and  in  the  latter  the  fervant.  *  *niat  is,  a  CannibaL  The  Hoft  ufes  this  high-fooniding  word  to 
aftonirh  Simple ;  an  elTe^  whidi  he  probably  laccvrKb  means  to  produce  by  the  word  Efbtpamf  which 
follow! .       •  See  the  preceding  note. 

cooling 
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comiiig  down  of  thy  &t  woman;  Let  her  defcend, 
bollj,  let  tar  defcend  J  my  chamben  are  honour- 
aUe:  Fie!  priTacy?  ael 

Emtar  Fa^Uf* 

FsL  Thert  was,  mine  hoft«  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me;  bat  ihe*s  gone. 

S'mf.  Pray  yoUffir,  was*t  not  the  wife  woman 


KsL  Ay^marry  wasit,  muiSsl-flieU ' ,  What  would 
TOBwitblier? 

Sm^  My  ma^,  fir,  mafter  Slender  fent  to  her^ 
feong  her  go  throng^  the  flivet,  to  know,  fir,  whe 
clier  one  Nym,  fir,  that  begqilM  him  of  a  chain,  had 
die  chain,  or  nOr 

F^  I  fpske  with  the  old  woman  about  it, 

Smf,  And  what  fa^s  <h^  I  pray,  fir? 

FsL  Marry,  flie  fiiys,  that  the  very  (ame  man, 
tiizt  bcgnil'd  maiier  Sloider  of  his  chain»  cozenM 
kimofit. 

5k^  1  would  I  could  have  fpoken  with  the  wo- 
ran  berfeif }  I  had  other  thjnp  (o  have  fpoken 
with  her  tooi  ffxxn  him. 

Fd,  W\at  are  d^?  let  ui  know. 

H^  Ay,  come;  quick. 

SoA,  i'may  not  conceal  them,  fir. 

FtJi  Cbnceal  them,  or  thou  dy*fi. 

£a^  Wliy,  fift  they  virere  nothing  but  about 
Biflrdfl  Anne  Page;  to  know,  if  it  were  my  maf- 
isr*i  fomme  to  have  her,  or  no. 

FsL  *TU,  *ti8  his  fortune. 

Smf.  Wfant,  fir? 

Fal.  To  have  hcf^Tor  no:  Goj  iay  the  woman 
iBldineld. 

Sm^  May  I  be  fo  bold  to  lay  lb,  fir? 

Fal,  Ay,  fie  Tike ;  like  who  more  bold. 

Smp^  i  thank  your  worfiiip :  I  fiiall  jnake  my 
s«der  glad  with  thele  fidings.     '       [Eteii  Simfie. 

Ba^  Thou  art  ckrkly*,  thou  art  clerkly^  ^1 
jobs :  Was  there  a  wile  woman  with  thee  i 

FtL  Ay,  that  tbee^  was,  mine  holl$  one, 
Mitang^  me  more  wit  than  everllearnM  before 
a  my  U^  j  nnd  I  paid  nothiug  fpr  it  neither,  but 
v»  paid  fbrmy  learning. 

Emir  BaMfb. 

fsrj»  Out,  alas,  fir !  cozenage !  mere  cozeini^ ! 

Bc^  Where  be  my  horfes !  fpeak  yrell  of  them, 
vadeito. 

Bmrd,  Ran  away  with  the  (oseners  t  for  to  loon 
a  1  easy  beyond  Eaton,  they  threw,  me  off,  from 
bciknd  one  of  them,  in  a  Hough  of  mire;*  and 
fyt%t  and  aniniy,  liltt  three  German  devils^  thfte 
Bodsr  Fanllus^s. 

Ba^  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  dute,  yil 
bin :  do  not  layt  cbey  are  fled}  Germans  fre  ho- 
uAtouu 

Eotu  Where  is  mine  boft? 

Btfh  WhK  is  die  matter,  fir  ? 

E^a,  Havea  cage  of  your  entertaSnmeatit  there 
a  a  friend  of  mine  oome  to  town,  tells  me, 
it  thne  oonsin-fenDans,  that  has  oozenM  all  the 
bdbofReadiashef  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of 


horlbs  and  money.  I  tell  you  for  good-wQl|  lodr 
jrou :  you  are  wilb,  and  full  of  gibes  and  vlouting- 
ftogsi  and  'tis  not  convenient  you  fliould  be  coien'dt 
Fare  you  welL  [£axt. 

Enter  Cam. 
GuMM,  Vere  is  mine  Htfi  tU  J»ttrrt  T 
Hift,  Here,  mailer  dodor,  in  perplexity,  and 
doubtful  dilemma.' 
Camu  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  0ut  it  is  teU-a-me» 
10  dat  you  make  a  grand  preparation  for  a  duke  d/tjo^ 
MOTf  .*  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  de  court  It 
know,  to  come :  I  teU  you  for  good-vill :  adieu. 

[Exit. 

Btft.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go !  aflift  me,  knight  { 

X  5II  am  undone :— 4y,  run,  hue  and  cry,  villain  I  Ytx. 

undone!  [E^fy; 

Fal,  I  would  all  the  world  might  be  oozen*d  } 

for  I  have  been  cozen'd,  and  beaten  too.    If  it 

nioul4  come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have 

ao  been  transform*d,  and  how  my  transformation  hath 

been  walh*d  and  cudgePd,  they  would  melt  me 

out  of  my  fat,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fifiier* 

men's  boots  with  me :  I  warrant,  they  would 

whip  me  with  theur  fine  witS}  till  I  were  a^  creil* 

25  fain  as  a  dry*d  pear.    I  never  profper'd  fince  I 

forefwore  myfelf  at  PHmmtoS.    Well,  if  my  wind 

^Mreie  but  long  enough  to  lay  my  prayers,  I  would 
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EfUtrM^iSl^klj, 
Now  I  when9e  came  you  r 

%w.  From  the  two  parties,  forfooth. 

FiU  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dj|m  t|it 
other,  and  fo  they  Ihall  be  both  befiow*d !  I  have 
fuffer*d  more  for  their  lakes,  more,  than  the  vil- 
lainous inconfiancy  of  man*ft  difpofltion  is  able  tn 
bear. 

%ir.  And  l^ve  not  they  fnffbr*d?  yes,  I  war* 
rant  j  fpecioufly  one  of  than  $  milfrelii  Ford,  goo4 
heart*  is  beaten  black  an^  b^ue,  that  you  cannot  ftt 
a  white  fpot  about  her. 

Fo/.  Wtvit  teU*ft  thou  10$  qf  bla^k  and  blue  f 
I  was  beaten  myfelf  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rain* 
bow>  and  I  was  likB  toi  be  apprehended  lor  the 
witch  of  Brentford ;  but  tha|  my  admirable  dex* 
uniy  of  wit,  counterfieiting  the  i^on  of  an  old 
woman,  deliver*d  me,  the  knave  conlUbib  ha4 
let  me  i*  the  ftocks,  i*  the  copmion  fbcks,  for  e 
witch. 

%ir.  Sir,  let  me  Q}eidc  with  you  \fk  yourcham- 
fet  50  her ;  you  mall  bear  how  things  go;  and,  I  war- 
rant, to  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  lay 
Ibihewhat.  Good  hear^  what  ado  is  here  to  bring 
you  together!  Ibre,  one  of  you  does  not  ferv^ 
heaven  well,  that  yon  are  tf>  crofs'd. 

/W*  C9me  up  into  my  chamber.  [Ekom^ 

S    C    B    N    E        VI, 

Enttr  FtHtm  and  H^. 
B^  MafbrFenton,  talk  not  to  me;  my  mind 

is  heavy,  I  will  give  oyer  all. 
FwKUm  Yet  hear  me  fpeak :    Afflft  me  in  my 

purpofe. 


'  PaMbJT  pgcbefaly  calU  Simple  mftUMi  from  his  ftan^ias  with  his  mouth  open.       «  That  iH 
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Andy  M I  «m  a  gentlemaDt  ru  |^ve  thee 

A  hundred  pound  in  $9^t  more  than  your  lofs. 

Hcfl.  I  will  hear  you*  inailer  Fenton  i  and  I  will, 
at  the  leaA,  keep  your  counfeL 

Fent,  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  lair  Anne  Page  y 
Who,  xnutuaUys  hath  anfwerM  my  aife^ion 
(^o  far  forth  as  herf«;If  might  be  her  chuler) 
£yen  to  my  wiih  t  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
6f  fuch  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at; 
The  mirth  whereof 'o  fo  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  fingly,  can  be  manifefted, 
Without  the  (hew  of  both :  Fat  fir  John  FaUlaf 
Siathagreatfceae}  the  image 'of  the  jeil 

l^Sbtwhfg  a  letter. 
ru  0iew  you  here  at  hrge.    Hark^  good  mine 
boil}  [one, 

To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  juft  *twlxt  twelve  and 
l^uA  my  fwwet  Nan  prefent  the  fairy  queen  j 
The  purpofis  why,  is  ^re  ^)  in  which  dlTguifey 
'V^hiie  other  jefU  are  fomething  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  flip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eaton  [firi 
Immediately  to  marry :  (he  hath  confented:  now, 
Vcr  mother,  even )  (Irdng  againfl  that  matcby 
And  firm  for  doctor  Calus,  hath  appointed 
That  he  (ball  likewife  ihuffle  her  away. 


While  other  fpotrts  are  talking  of  their  minds» 
(And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  prieil  anends. 
Straight  many  her  i  to  this  her  mother's  pk>t 
She,  feemingly  obedient,  likewife  hath 
Made  promife  to  the  do^or:-~Now,  thus  it  refts; 
Her  father  means  Ihe  flull  be  all  in  white; 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  fees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go, 
She  flu^l  go  with  him :  her  mother  hath  Intended, 
lo  The  better  to  devote  ^  her  to  the  dodor, 
(For  they  muft  all  be  mafk'd  and  vizarded) 
That  quaint  5  in  green,  (he  (hall  be  locfe  enroVd, 
With  ribbands  pendant,  flaring  *bcut  her  head  | 
And  when  the  doAor  fpies  his  vantage  ripe, 
5  To  pinch  her  by  the  band,  and,  en  that  token. 
The  maid  hath  given  confent  to  go  with  him. 

Hofi.  Which  means  (he  to  deceive?  father  or 
mother? 

Fetit*  Both,  my  good  hoft,  to  go  along  with  mc} 
And  here  it  refls,— -that  you'll  procure  the  vicar 
To  flay  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one. 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony.  [vicars 

H^.  Well,  buiband  your  device;  TU  to  the 
idBring  you  the  maid,  you  (ball  not  lack  apriefU 

Feta.  So  (hail  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee; 
Befides  I'll  make  a  preient  recompeoce.  \£xaait^ 


ACT 


V. 


(hape  of  man,  mifier  Brooke  I  fear  not  Gollah 
with  a  wraver'f  beam ;  becanfe  I  know  aUfo. 
life  is  a  ihuttle.  I  am  in  faafte ;  go  along  with 
me;  FU  ten  you  all,  mailer  Brook.  Since  I 
pluck'd  geefe,  phiy*d  truant,  and  whippM  top.  I 
knew  not  what  *twa8  to  be  beaten,  till  lately. 
Follow  me:  I'll  tell  yon  ftnmge  tilings  of  this 
koavc  Ford;  on  whom  to-night  I  will  be  re- 
veng'd,  and  I  wiU  deliver  his  wife  into  your  hand. 
—Follow  I  Strange  things  in  hand,  mafter  Brook ! 

lExtMMtm 

SCENE       n. 

H^iMj/or  Purk. 
Entw  Page^  Shalivw^  tnd  Slemder. 

Pgge.  Come,  come;  we'll  couch  i'  the  eaf^le- 
ditch,  till  we  fee  the  light  of  our  fairies.— ReoKm* 
ber,  fon  Slender,  my  daughter. 

Sietf,  Ay,  forfooth;  I  have  fpoke  widi  her,  and 
we  have  a  nay-word  ^  how  to  know  one  another. 
I  come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  «mi;  Ihe  cries, 
htulget ;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

SbaL  That's  good  too :  But  vehat  needs  either 
your  maimj  or  her  kudgetf  the  white  will  decipHev 
her  well  enough«-Jt  hath  ftruck  ten  o'ck>ck. 

Fiige.  The  night  is  dark;  light  and  (pints  ^evU; 

'  That  is,  the  reprefentatkn,  *  In  the  letter*  '  Evin  here  means  as.  4  Perh^  we  Ihoul^ 
read  Jtnotf,  5  As  quaint  iignifies  fintaJlUaff  the  meaning  may  be,  fantsftically  draft  in  (reexa. 
*  To  miuet  is  to  walk  With  affe^d  delicacy.       '  That  is,  a  waich-verd. 
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Bwttr  Fagbf  atid  Un.  S^Mkhfy. 

ful  p>R'YTHEE,  no  more  pratling;- 

X^  I'll  hold:  This  is  the  third  time;  I  hope 
good  li^ck  lies  in  odd  numbers.    Away,  go 
Jay  there  is  divinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  in  na- 
tivity, chance,  or  death. — Away. 

S^uk,  VH  provide  you  a  cham ;  and  TU  do  what 
I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  hom«.     [Exit  MnJl^miekly. 

Fai,  Away,  X  fay;  time  wears;  hold  up  your 
head,  and  mince  \ 

Enter  Ferd, 
How  now,  mafler  Brook?    Mailer  Brook,  the 
matter  will  be  knowii  to-night,  or  never.    Be 
you  in  the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak, 
fnd  you  (hall  ilce  wonders. 

Ftjrd,  Went  you  not  to  her  yefterday,  fir,  as  you 
told  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

Fal'  I  went  to  her,  mafter  Brook,  as  you  fee, 
Cke  a  poor  old  man  :  but  I  came  from  her,  maf. 
ter  Brook,  like  a  poor  old  ^oman.  That  iame 
knave.  Ford  her  hu(band,  hath  the  fined  mad  de 
^11  of  jeaioufy  in  him,  mafler  Brook,  that  ever 
govem'd  frenzy.  I  will  tell  you. — He  beat  me 
gricvouil/,  in  (be  ftiape  of  a  woman ;  for  in  the|6o 
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tecoKBC  it  wdla  liCAtCB  pfofpcr  cmr  Ipoit !  no 
Dan  meant  erll  but  the  deril,  and  we  (hall  know 
Ittffl  bf  bb  horns.    Let**  ^waj;  foUow me. 

SCENE       m. 

Itttr  Mfrt^  Pt^  BB/hrfs  FtFdj  0nd  Dr,  CWarf . 

Mn.  Page,  M^ter  doQor,  my  daughter  is  in 
green :  when  70a  fee  your  timei  take  her  by  the 
iund,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  di^atch 
hqcicUy:  Go  before  into  ^  park  j  wetwomui^ 
p>  together* 

Cms,  I  kaow  nx  I  hare  to  do  y  Adieu.   [Exh. 

Mru  Page.  Fare  yoo  welli  fir.  My  hufband  will 
Boc  rejoice  lb  moch  at  the  abufe  of  Falitaff,  as  he 
will  chafe  at  the  dodor's  marrying  my  daughter 
bit  *tis  no  matter;  better  a  little  chiding,  than  a 
peat  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mn.  Ferd,  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
cfbiries>  and  the  Welch  deril  Brans  ? 

Mru  Page,  They  are  all  couch*d  in  a  pit  hard 
fcj Heme^s  oak,  withobfcurM  lights;  which,  at 
tie  very  iaftant  of  FalftafT  *s  and  our  meeting,  they 
vM  at  onee  difplay  to  the  night. 

Mrs,  FirdL  That  cannot  chufe  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazM,  he  will  be 
BockM ;  if  he  be  amazM,  he  will  eveiy  way  be 


Enter  Mn.  Ferd  aad  Mrt.  Page. 
Mrs.  Ferd.  Sir  John  ?  art  thou  there,  my  deer? 
my  male  deer  ? 
FaL  My  doe  with  the  black  fcut?— Let  the  (ky 
*»  kt  it  thunder  to  ths  tunc  of  Cree^ 
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Skews ;  bail  kifling-oomfits  ',  and  faow  eringoes ; 
let  there  come  a  tempeft  of  provocation,  I  will 
(helter  me  here. 

Mn.  Feed.  Miftrefs  Page  is  come  with  mCf 
io|fwectheart. 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a  bribeobnck,  each  a  haunch  \ 
I  will  keep  my  fides  to  myfeli;  my  flioulders  for 
the  ftllow  of  this  walkS  and  my  horns  1  bequeath 
your  huibands.  Am  I  a  woodman  ?  ha !  Speak  I 
like  Heme  the  hunter  ?—>Why,  now  is  Cupid  a 
child  of  oonfcience ;  he  makes  reiUtution.  As  I  am 
a  true  fpirit,  welcome  !  [Nwfe  wisbim 

Mn.  Page.  Alas !  what  noife  ? 

Mru  Feed.  Heaven  forgive  our  fins  I 

FaJ.  What  (hall  this  be  ? 


Mru  Ferd.    7 
Mn.Page.   3 


Mru  Fwd.  We*H  betray  him  finely,      [lechery, 
MruPmge.   Agahifl  fiich  lewdilers»  and  theii 

TMs  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 
Bbu  Ferd.  The  hour  draws  on  $  To  the  oak,  to 

tfecA!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   nr. 

Eaier  Sir  Hssgb  Evam^  and  Fakieu 

Bva.  Tribytribt  Aries;  come;  and  remember 

|c«  parts :  be  pold,  I  pray  you ;  follow  me  into 

^pit}  and  when  I  pve  the  watch-*ords,  do  as  I 

pA  yoa  )  Come)  come ;  txib,  trib.  lExatnt, 

SCENE     V. 

Mnti^  F^^efmntknkuekU  head  M. 

FaL  The  Windlbr  bell  hath  ftruck  twelve;  the 

iiaafe  ihawi  on  s  New,  the  hot^bk)oded  gods  af- 

fctael    Ummmnber^  Jove^  ihou  waft  a  bull  for 

t^  Europe;  love  feton  diy  horns.    Oh  powerful 

ieve  I  that,  in  fimie  refpeas,makesa  beaA  aman  ^  45 

ii  ibme  other,  a  man  a  beaft<— You  were  alfo, 

fipiter,  a  Iwsn,  for  the  love  of  Leda; — Oh,  om- 

^potent  love!  bow  near  the  god  drew  to  the  com< 

pioiooef  a  foofe  ?— -Afiuilt  done  firft  in  the  form 
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Away,  away.  [The  vomen  mn  cnh 

FaL  I  think  the  devil  will  net  have  me  damn'd, 
left  the  oil  that  is  in  mefiiould  fet  hell  on  fire ;  he 
never  would  elfe  crofs  me  thuu 
Enter  Sir  Hugh  Rke  a  tatyr  \    Ftntckljy  tmd  ethent 
dnfs^d  Hkefiirmf  tnhh  tapen. 

Slnie*  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white. 
You  moon-lhine  revellers,  and  fhades  of  nightf 
You  orphan«heir«  of  fixed  deftiny. 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality.—— 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes. 

Eva.  Elves,  lift  your  names ;  filence,you  airy  toys. 
CrUkety  to  Windfor  chimnies  (halt  thou  leap  1 
Where  fires  thou  find'ft  unrak'd,  and  hearths  un- 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry  * :  [fvirept, 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  fluts,  and  flottery.    [die  t 

Fal.  They  are  fairies  \  he,  thatfpeaks  to  them,  (hall 

ril  wink  and  couch :  No  man  their  works  muft  eye. 

[lAesdvwn  npen  his  face* 

Eva.  Where's  Bedef^mCo  you,  and  where  yo« 
find  a  maid. 
That,  ere  (he  fleep,  hath  thrice  her  prayers  faid. 
Rein  up  the  organs  of  her  fantafy  * , 
Sleep  Ihe  as  found  as  carclefs  infancy  s 
Butthofls,  as  fieep,  and  think  not  on  their  fins,  [fhtns. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  backs,  (houlder»,  fides,  and 

%K.  About,  about ; 
Search  Windfor  caftle,  ^ve%^  within  and  out : 


aether  fault  in  the  ftoaUaace  of  a  fowl{«-^hink 
<e  ^  J««ef  e  fonl  futlt^— When  gods  have  hot 
^ka,  what  Ihall  poor  men  do?  For  me,  I  am 
htteaWindfiirflagi  andthefatteft,  IthkBk,i*the 
(crtft :  Send  me  a  cool  rut-time,  Jove,  or  who 
en  UaowaetD  pila  my  tallow??  Who  coooei 


Jove,  a  beaftly  fault  I— and  then  50  Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  facred  room  | 


That  it  may  ftand  till  the  perpetual  doom, 
In  ftate  as  wholfome',  as  in  ftate*tis  fit; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
55  The  feveral  chairs  of  order  look  you  fcour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  flowers 
Each  fair  inftalment  ooat,  and  (bveral  creft^ 
With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  be  bleft ! 


•  A  tectekai  plvife  (pdkm  of  bvdcs  who  grow  lean  after  mtting-time,  and  may  be  applied  to  men. 
'  Peemete^  when  they  weM  flrft  intiodeced  in  EngUnd,  vrere  fuppoftsd  to  be  ftrong  provocatives. 
'  S^ar^Jnma  perfbpi'd  to  make  the  breath  fweet.  ♦  That  is,  for  the  keeper  of  this  diftnft.  By 
caflom,  the  Aonlders  and  bomblee  were  a  perquifite  of  the  keeper's.  »  The  vbertkberfj,  eaM 
(dbeny  hi  Staffofd(htre,  and  on  which  the  More  game  feed.  •  That  is,  elevate  her  ideas  above  fen- 
fcd  defifcs  and  imaginations.      '  ffleljme  here  fignifies  entire  at^fdf* 
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Aikl  ai^y»  metriow-fairiesy  look,  jwt  ilog, 
tike  to  the  Garter*t  oompaiS)  in  a  ring  t 
The  ezpieflure  that*it  beursy  green  let  it  be» 
More  fertile-frefli  than  all  the  field  to  fee, 
Axid  Hud  Soit  S(m  Maly  Penje^  write* 
In  emerald  tufts,  flowers  purple,  Uue,  and  white  j 
like  faphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embrcHdery, 
Buckled  below  fiur  knighthood**  bending  knee  i 
Fairies  ufe  flowers  for  their  charadery  '. 
Away  s  difperfe :  But,  till  'tis  one  o*clock, 
Our  dance  of  cuftom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget,    [order  fet 
£vtf.  Pray  you,  lock  band  in  hand  $  yourfelves  in 
And  twenty  glow-worms  (hall  our  lanthoms  be, 
To  guide  our  meafure  round  about  the  tree. 
Bnt,ftay;  I  finell  a  man  of  middle  ^  earth. 

Ftf/.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welch  fairy ! 
|<efthe  transfonn  me  to  a  piece  of  cheefe !    [birth. 
Eva.  Vile  worm,  Aou  waft  o*erlookM  even  in  thy 
^Mjcw  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  fing^  end  i 
If  he  be  chafte,  the  flame  will  back  defcend, 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain;  but  if  he  ftait, 
It  is  the  fleib  of  a  corrupted  hearu 
£««•  A  trial,  comerf 

\jrbef  hum  bimvnth  tbehr  tafvt^  andfmb  bim. 
Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  ^ 
Fai.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

£iuic.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  defire  !— 
About  him,  fairies  s  fing  a  fcomful  rhime : 
And,  as  you  trip,  Mi  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

£wu  It  is  rights  indeed,  he  is  full  of  leacheries 
and  iniquity. 

The  SONG* 
n  mfatfuipboMtA^  / 
Fk  M  btfi  aid  luxHry  '  / 
tuft  U  hut  a  bloody  fin  S 
Kiudkd  wHb  MHtbafie  defre^ 
Fid  in  bmrt  \  wbji  fames  aj^n% 
^  tbmgbisdo  blow  tbeuh  bigbtr  awd  bigbtr^ 
Piatb  biuh  fiurUst  muiiuUlf  g 
P'uub  bott  for  bit  viUatMy ; 
Phub  bim^  and  bum  biuh  tmd  tum  bhm  abmtf 
*TtU  amdksf  rndftar-r^bt^  and  motmMm  be  out. 
iPurb^  tbufingy  sbey  fbub  bim,    JDeOer  Cdnt  cemes 
cnevfo^t  and  fteah  awey  a  fairy  in  greeny 
der  anotber  way^  and  be  taka  awty  a  fairy  n 
wbite^   and  Femen  conuSf  and  ftealt  amey  Mrt. 
Jiane  Page,    A  noift  ef  bunting  it  made  wir^tif . 
jiH  tbe  fairia  run  dwey.     Fafiaf  fullt  of  bit 
buck's  bead,  and  rifit.} 

Enter  Page^  Ford,  &c.  Tb^  UybcUonhm, 
Page*  Nay,  do  not  fly :  I  think,  v/e  have  watch*d 
you  now; 
Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  ferve  your  torn? 
Mn.  Page.  I  pray  yoii  oome}  hold  dp  the  jeft 
no  higher:-* 
Now,  good  fir  John,  how  like  yon  Wlndlbr  wives  ? 
See  you  thefe,  hufband?  do  not  thefefair  yoaka 

>  Or  the  matter  imth  which  they  make  letters.  >  Spirits  bdng  fuppoled  tolohahi^  the  setherial 
fegions,  and  fiuries  to  dwell  under  ground,  men  thereforearein  amiddle  ftatwo.  *  tnxiuy  here  figni* 
hsMuKommeaee.  «  That  is,  the  fire  in  the  blood.  5  A  Jack  o*  Lent  was  a  pomt  thrown  al  in  L«Dtt 
like  8broY6.ti4e  cocki.     «  That  is,  a  fools  cap  nuMk  out  of  Welch  doth. 


Become  the  foieft  better  than  the  tawn  ? 

FonL  Now,  fir,  who*8  a  cuckold  now?  MaAer 
Brook,  Falftaff*s  a  knave,  a  cuckokl^  knave  t  here 
are  his  horns,  mafter  Brook :  And,  mafter  Brook, 
he  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford*s  but  his  bock- 
baiket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  moneys 
which  muft  be  paid  to  mafter  Brook  \  his  horfcs 
are  arrefted  for  it,  mafter  Brook. 

Mn.Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck;  we 
could  never  meet.  I  vrill  never  take  you  Cor  my 
kive  again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

FaL  I  do  begin  to  peroetve  that  I  am  made  an 
lafs. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  oz  too;  both  the  proofs  are 
i5|eztant. 

Ftf/1  And  thefe  are  not  fiOriea?  I  was  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thought  they  wei«  not  fiuries  x 
and  yet  the  guiltineft  of  my  mind,  fhe  fudden  fur- 
prize  of  my  powers,  ilrove  the  groffndft  of  the 
foppery  into  a  received  belief,  in  defpig^  of  the 
teeth  of  all  riiime  and  realbn,  that  they  were  fai« 
ries.  See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-a- 
lent ',  when  *tis  upon  iU  empksyment ! 

Eva,  Sir  John  Falftaff,  ferve  Got,  and  lecve 
your  defires,  and  fairies  vrill  not  pinfe  you* 

Ford,  Well  faid,  fairy  Hugh. 

Eva,  And  leave  your  jealoufies  alio,  I  pray  yout 

Ford,  I  will  never  miftnift  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  viroo  her  in  good  Engiiih. 

FaL  Have  I  lay'd  my  brain  in  the  fun,  and  dried 
it,  that  it  wanu  matter  to  prevent  lb  groft  over- 
reaching as  this  ?  Am  I  ridden  vridi  a  Welch  goat 
too?  (hall  I  have  a  coxcomb  of  fiixe^?  *tistimel 
were  choakM  with  a  piece  of  toafted  cheefe. 

Eva,  Seefe  is  not  good  to  give  putter;  your 
pelly  is  all  putter. 

Fal,  Seefe  and  putter!  have  I  liv'd  to  ftand  in 
the  uunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  Engj^ifii  ?.^ 
this  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  iuft  and  late* 
4o|walking,  through  the  realm. 

Afrt.  Page,  Why,  fir  John,  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thnift  vh-tue  out  of  our  hearts  by 
the  head  and  flioulders,  and  have  giten  our^ves 
without  fcruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could 

^e  made  you  our  delight  ? 

Ford,  What^  a  hodge-pudding  ?  a  bag  of  Aaz  > 

MruPage,  A  puff'd  man  ? 

Page,  Old,  cold,  witherM,  and  of  intolerable 
entrails? 

Fold,  And  one  that  is  as  flanderous  as  Satan  ? 

Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job  ? 

Ford,  Andasvricked  as  hit  wife? 

Eva*  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  tavem% 
and  iacks,  and  wines,  and  methegfina,  and  to  drink- 
55  uigs,  and  fwearings,  and  ftaringSf  pribbles  and 
jpnbbles? 

FaL  WeO,  I  am  yov  theme;  yon  have  the 
ftart  of  me;  I  am  dgeded;  I  am  not  able  to  an« 
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Mr  the  Wdcb  flaaad';  igDonnoe  itfetf  Is  a 
pteiiameco'cr  me*  s  nib  me  as  you  wilL 

/W.  Marry,  fir,  ^i»e*U  bring  you  to  Wlodlbri 
to  COS  mafier  Brook,  that  you  poiened  of  money, 
to  wbom  y€tt  Ihoiild  have  beoi  a  pandar  i  over 
aod  tboft  that  yon  hare  iiifferM,  I  tbinky  to  repay 
ctet  money  will  be  a  biting  affli^on.     [amends 

MruFwd,  ftaift  hniband,  let  that  ga  to  make 
T«sife  chat  fiim»  and  ib  we*ll  all  be  friends* 

/vdL  WcU»here*smyhand;  ail^sforgiTeaatUft. 

?ip.  YcK  be  cbeerfol,  knight  t  thoo  (halt  eat  a 
pofti  m-fliisliK  at  my  honfes  where  I  will defire 
ifaee  to  langh  at  my  wife*  that  now  laughs  at 
tes  Ten  ber,  mafter  Stender  hath  married  |ier 


jUbuF^i^  VoCbon  doabt  that$  if  Anne  Page 
knr  dnKbtsr»flie  is»  by  this,  doAor  Catus*  wife. 

Enttr  Slmiir* 
fifab  Wlmoi  bo!  ho!  father  Page ! 
ftg(h  Son !  bow  now  ?  how  now,  ion  }  have 

Sim.  Di^flKh'd!— rn  make  the  heft  ui  Gk>- 
ceteftife  haiow  on*ti  would  I  were  hang'di  la, 
eft; 

Ftfu  Of  wbat,fba? 

2fab  I  came  ycmder  at  Eaton  to  many  miftrefs 
Aaae  Pi^e,  nod  flie*s  a  great  lubberly  boy:  If  it 
bd  Mt  been  i*  tbe  churd^  I  would  have  fwing*d 
bn,  or  be  flioold  have  fwing*d  me.  If  I  did  not  30 
i&inkitfaadbeen  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  never 
ftif^  ai^  *tis  a  poft-niafter*s  boy. 

f§ge*  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Zltm.  WiMt  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  I  think  to^ 
^rialtook  a  boy  for  a  girls  If  I  had  been  mar- 
rai  to  him,  lor  all  he  was  in  wonuui*s  i^iparel,  1 
wovid  not  have 

Pap.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly  t  Did  not  I 
ul  you,  how  you  (hould  knowmy  daughter  by 


fibb  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  ciy*d  wmwh 
&d  Ac  cry*d  ^ad^  as  Anne  and  I  bad  apppointed } 
aarf  yetit  was  not  Anne,  but  a  poU-mafter's  boy. 

2wb  Jeflni!  Mailer  Slender,  cannot  you  fee 
tetmvypoys? 

?0gb  <HI  wivexMatheart:  Whatihallldo? 

Mn.r^u  Good  George,  be  not  angry;  I  knew 
cf  yoar  porpofe }  tamM  my  daughter  into  green 
aid,  indeed*  Ibe  is  now  with  the  dodor  at  the 
teoy,  and  there  married. 

StUtrCMU 

Cmu  VefetemiAieftPage?  BygaisI  amco- 


lenMi  I  ha*  married  wit  garcmt  ftboyi  mfafm^ 
by  gar,  a  boy  $  it  is  np^  Anne  Pages  by  gar,  I  aat 
coxen*4. 
Mrs.  ?^u  Wbyy  did  you  not  take  her  in 
}  peen? 

Qan.  Ay,  be  gar,  ^  *tis  j^  boys  be  gar,  HI 

raife  all  Wuidfor.  [J?xir  Cmmu 

Ford.  This  is  ftrange  i  Who  hath  go(  tbe  light 

Anne? 

10     Page.  My  heart  mifsjvei  met-^Here  comef 

mailer  Fenton. 

Emtt  FtHtoB  Ma  jnou  Pagt^ 
Eiow  now,  mailer  Fenton  f 
Ame.  Pardon*  good  father  1  good  mymoiber« 
15  pardon! 

Psgt.  Now,  miftreft,  how  chance  you  vmit  not 
with  mafter  Slender  ? 

Mru  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  maflsr 
dodor,  maid  ? 
to     Feat.  You  do  amaie  hert  Hearthe  truth  of  ic^ 
Vou  would  have  nuuried  her  moft  fliamefullyi 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is.  She  and  I,  long  iin^  contradedf 
Are  novif  fo  fure,  that  nothing  can  diflblve  us. 
»5  The  offence  is  holy,  that  the  hath  committed  I 
And  this  deceit  lofes  the  name  of  crafty 
Of  difobedience,  or  unduteons  title  t 
Since  therein  ibe  doth  evitate  and  fliun 
A  thoufand  irreligious  cuifed  hours,  [her. 

Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon 
Ferd*  Stand  not  amacM  t  here  is  no  remedy »~» 
In  love,  the  heavens  themfelves  do  guide  the  Hate; 
Money  hup  hnds,  and  wives  are  Ibid  by  fate. 

Faf.  I  am  gtod,  though  you  have  u*en  a  fpecial 
(land  to  Arike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  ghnc*d. 
Page.  Well,  what  remedy?  Fenton,  heaven 
give  thee  joy ! 
What  cannot  be  efchew'd,  mud  be  embrac*d. 
Evtu  I  vrill  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your  wedding. 
FaL  When  nigfat-dogs  run,  all  Ibrts  of  deer  am 
chac*d.    . 
ill^.Pl^•Well,Ivrillmufenofurther^i-iMail«r 
Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  nuny,  many  merry  dap  !««-• 
45  Good  huiband,  let  us  every  one  go  home, 
And  laugh  this  fport  o*er  by  a  country  fire} 
Sir  J<^  and  alL 

Feed.  Let  it  be  (b  s— ^ir  John, 
To  mafier  Brook  you  yet  ihall  hold  your  words 
SO  For  bSf  to-night,  ihall  lye  with  miilreft  Ford. 

[EMirsr  mmh 
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■  Am/ was  originally  the  mannfafture  of  Wales.  *  On  the  meaning  of  this  difficult  paflag* 
soomeataton  are  freatly  divided.  Dr.  Farmer*a  oonjeaumi  that  we  fiwald  read»  »  Ignorance  itftif  ii 
<j4MKCo*crnie^**  appnri  to  be  the  moft  intelligible. 
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Twciif TiOt  Dukg  of  Fkmm- 

A16ILO}  Lmd  Otfutf  m  ibtDwkti  ^tfatt^ 

IscALBS^Di  ntitm  Lord^  jmtd  vriii  utiigtit  k 

CiAtsio,  •yoiaig  Gtmltmmh  5 

7v$ttbfrBii  Gmtlemta* 

VAiiigi,  0  Cmlewioh  Servmit  to  tbt  Duht, 

?no^ 

CiuirM^  O/Uirit  and  otbtr  Atttudawtu 
S  C  ^  N  Et    yyatm^ 


EtBOWy  a  fimplt  CnfiaUe^ 
Fkotr,  sfidf^  Getulmam, 
Ckwtt^  Strwat  to  Mru  Owtrdam 
Abroesom,  nExtemthmtr. 
Bariiaroimx«  4l  iMffUtitt  fnjmmm 

ISAaSLLAy  S^  iO  ClmnBo. 

Mabiah A9  keimbtd  to  Jtuplo* 
JvLiKT*  helotftd  cf  CUm£o^ 

FtAMCJSCAy  M  Him, 

MSru  OvBK»»»Xf  m  B^wi* 


ACT 


I. 


I 


»5 


But  thit  your  MUittcy,  u  yoonrorA  is  Mi\ 

And  let  them  work  \    The  nature  of  onr  people^ 
Our  city's  inftitutiont,  and  the  terma 
For  common  jufUce^  you  are  aa  pffegnant'  lii» 
As  art  and  praaice  hath  enrich*d  any 
That  we  remember  \  There  is  oar  commUBoo, 
30  From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp«— Call 
I  (ay»  bid  come  before  us  Angdo^*-  [hither* 

What  figureof  us  think  you  he  will  bear? 
For  you  muft  know»  we  have  with  fpecial  ibul^ 
Eleded  him  our  ablence  to  fuppjy  i 


<   C    E    K    B       L 

BottrDmhy  EJctkh  sad lerdt. 

»**tpSCALUS^ 

^.^'l-'MylonL 

^^  Ofgoveimaept  the  properties  tounfoldi 
Woeu  feen  in  me  to  afft€t  fpeech  and  difcourib  j 
S«e  I  im  put  to  knows  that  your  own  fciencei 
^oeds,  IB  that,  the  ]iiU>  of  all  advice 
^Ara^can  pve  you ;  Then  no  more  remainsi 

'  Tbeftory  of  this  play  is  taken  from  the  Promos  tnd  Cajfandra  of  Gcoi^ge  Whetftooe,  publldied  ki 
^^'')  ndwfaicb  was  probabJy  originally  borrowed  from  CintbloU  Novels.  *  Meaning,  I  am  obliged  t» 
l^l'vledge.  '  Limits.  ^  This  paflage  has  much  exerclfed  the  lagacity  of  different  editors* 
^W  b  of  opinion,  that  either  from  the  impertinence  of  the  sL&on,  or  the  negligence  of  tte 
^Tf*^  it  has  corns  mutilated  to  us  by  a  line  being  accidentally  lefr  out>  and  propofta  to  read  thus  t 
TbfH  no  tmrt  rtmamit 

But  that  to  jmtr  fufficiauy  you  add 

Pue  diligenpy,  asyourwortb  is  ahU% 

And  Ut  them  V9rk, 
^T^  Hamer  ipdeaTpy  to  fnpply  the  deficiency  as  foUowi  1 

I,  fthm  m  man  rematMSf 

But  that  toydurjtiflicimy  you  join 

Awilltoiervens,  «tjr«»r«Mrt6if  «^iki 
i>Wttbartoo  is  for  reading, Inftead  of  But  tbatf  Put  to  jourfijpckmyf  which  ho  fyj§  here iMana  4Mi»- 
V>  lad  then  the  fenfe  will  be  aa  foUows  s  Put  joKrJkUi  m  lovommg  (iays  the  duke)  «•  the  ptmrmibi^  J 
f-tt  /a «,  tMtrtyt  kt  ofid  kt  thm  tpork  togttbtr*    Dr«  Johnibo,  however,  approves  neither  of  Theobald's 
■'^jeQurt,  nor  of  Wa>»vtpft'l  OTtti<1y  !)>•     f  Tlut)i|  »it^  or  kaowingbi,     *  Thil  IS|  of  fpMiil 

lent 


I^t  bim  oor  ttrrM'f  dreft  him  wid|  our  low  s 
And  given  hit  depatation  all  the  orpns 
Of  our  own  power:  Wha^  (hink  you  of  it  ? 

EJealrU  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  foch  ample  grace  and  honowt 
J^ltlordAngelo. 

Ettter  Angtb* 

puh.  Look  where  he  comec 

Jb^.  Always  obedient  to  your  graoe*s  will| 
J  come  to  know  your  pleafure. 

Dtiki.    Angeloy 
There  it  a  kind  of  charaAer  in  thy  lifet 
Jhatt  to  the  oblbnmry  doth  thy  hiftory 
Fully  unfolds  Thyfelf  and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  fo  propef  S  as  to  waite 
Thyfelf  upon  thy  virtues^  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do  $ 
Not  light  them  for  themfelves  t  for  if  our  virtues 
Pid  not  go  forthwith  us» 'twere  all  alike. 
Asifwehadthemnot  Spina  are  not  finely  touchM, 
|lut  to  fine  ifiues*  s  nor  nature  never  '  lends 
The  finaUeft  fcruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddeft,  ihe  deteraUnes 
Hedfelf  the  g|ory  of  a  creditor. 
Both  thanks  anduie.    But  I  do  bend  mffpttdk 
To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertife^  s 
Hold  therefore  Angelo ' : 
In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourielf ; 
Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart :  Old  Efcalus, 
Though  &Hk  in  queilion ',  is  thy  fecondary. 
Take  thy  commiflion. 

Aug*  Now,  good  my  lord. 
Let  there  be  fome  more  teft  made  of  my  metal, 
Before  ib  nob|e  and  fo  great  a  figure 
Be  ftamp*d  upon  it. 

Dmh»  No  more  evafion : 
We  have  with  a  leavenM  ^  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  $  therefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  hafte  from  hence  is  of  ib  quick  condition, 
That  it  prefers  itfelf,  and  leaves  unqueilionM 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  (hall  write  to  you, 
As  time  and  our  concemings  fhall  importune, 
How  it  goes  with  us  $  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.    So,  fare  you  well  t 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  comn^ffions* 

Aiig,  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord, 
That  we  may  bring  you  fomethihg  on  ^e  way. 

DuJti,  My  hafte  may  not  adniit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  fcruple :  your  fcope  '  is  as  mine  own ; 
So  to  inforce,  or  qualify  the  lavTS, 
As  to  your  foul  feems  good.    Give  me  your  hand  5 
rU  privily  away :  I  love  the  people, 
But  do  not  like  to  Aage  me  to  their  eyes  t 


Though  it  dowdl,  I  do  not  relifh  weH 
Their  loud  applaufe,  and  AvtU  vehement  | 
Nor  do  I  thhik  the  man  of  fafb  difcretioo. 
That  does  affed  it.    Once  mofe,  (are  you  weO. 
jUg,  The  heavens  give  iafety  to  your  purpoles  I 
EJcaL  Lead  fbrth,andbringyou  back  in  happinef^! 
Dmki.  I  thank  you :  Fare  you  weU.  {Ejcit* 

EJcaL  I  (hall  defire  you,  fir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  £ree  fpeech  with  youj  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  mto  the  bottom  of  my  place : 
A  power  I  have ;  but  of  what  ftrength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  infbnded.  [ther* 

At^.  *Tisfo  with  me:— ^Let  us  withdraw  to^e* 
And  yrt  may  foon  our  fatisfadion  have 
15  Touching  that  point. 

E/caL  m  wait  upon  your  honour*         lExarut* 

SCENE     U. 

lit  Street. 

Enter  Lmck  and  two  Gentlemen, 

Lttda*  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  compofitkm  with  the  kuig  of  Hungaty» 
why,  then  aU  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  kfaig« ' 

1  Cm.  Heavtti  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the 
king  of  Hungary^s ! 

25      iGent,  Amen. 

Luch.  Thou  conclud'ft  like  the  fimAimonioua 
pirate,  that  vTcnt  to  fea  with  the  ten  commaiid* 
ments,  but  fcrapM  one  out  of  the  table. 

2  Cent.  Thou  (halt  not  (leal  ? 
30     Luck.  Ay,  that  he  raz^d. 

1  Gent.  Why,  *twas  a  commandment  to  ooovr 
mand  the  captain  and  all  the  reft  from  their  func* 
tions ;  they  put  forth  to  (leal :  There^s  not  a  fol- 
dier  of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thankfgiving  before  meaty 

35  doth  reli(h  the  petition  well  that  prays  fpr  peace* 

2  Cent.  I  never  heard  any  fokUerdiiUike  it. 
Luck.  I  believe  thee$  for,  I  think,  thou  never 

wad  where  grace  was  faid. 
2  Cent.  No }  a  dozen  times  at  lead. 
40      I  Cent.  What  ?  in  metre  '  ? 

Luck.  In  any  proportion  i^,  or  in  any  language* 
I  Gent.  I  think,  or  in  any  r«li^on. 
Luck.  Ay !  why  not  ?  Gi[ace  Is  grace,  defeight 
of  all  controverfy :"  As  for  example  \  lliou  tbyfelf 
45  art  a  wf eked  vilUin,  defpight  of  aU  grace. 

X  dent.  Welt,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  flieeif 
between  us*'. 

Luck,  i  grant;  as  there  may  between  the  lUU 
and  the  velvet :  Thou  art  the  lid- 
50     iGent.  AndthOuthe  velvet:  thou  ar^  good  vel- 
vet ;  thou  art  a  three-pil*d  piece,  I  warrant  thee }  I 
had  as  lief  be  a  lid  of  an  EnglUh  kerfey,  as  be  pil*d, 
as  thou  art  pii*d,  for  ft  French  vehret.    Do  I  fpeak 
feelingly  now  ? 
551    Luc'to.  I  think  thou  dod;  and,  indeed,  with  r)o(I 
I    [paihful  feeling  of  thy  fpeech:  I^ill»OQtof  thine 


I  That  is,  are  not  fb  much  thy  own  property  *  To  great  conibquences.  ^  Two  negadves  not 
«fed  to  make  an  affirmative,  are  common  \n  Shaki)peare*s  playsl  ^  That  is,  one  that  can  inform 
hmjdf  of  that  which  othennnfe  it  would  be  my  fart  to  tell  him.  '  That  is,  continue  to  be  Angeto^ 
*  That  is,  fird  appointed.  "*  A  leenfemd  choice  me^AS  a  choice  not  hady,  but  confidents  *  That 
is.  Your  fullBeisof  power.  ^  There  are  metrical  graces  in  the  Primers,  which  probably  were  nM  io 
Shakfpeare's  time*      >^  That  it.  In  vijfirm*     *'  Me»iiig,  we  are  both  of  the  iame  piecet 
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090  toBkHbaoy  kam  to  begin  thy  health}  but, 
vhaft  I  Ihc^  forg^  to  drink  after  thee. 

iGai.  I  thinkf  I  hate  done  myfelf  wroi^s 
hmlaot? 

2  Cm.  Yes,  that  tboa  haft;  whether  thov  art 
Ciistedi  or  fifee* 

Iso.  BebiM  behold,  where  madam  Mitigation 
cones!  I  lunre  purcfaasM  as  many  dUeaies  under 
hffrDo^  IS  oome  to      ■ 

sGhc  To  what,  I  pray  ^ 

\Gm*  Judge. 

s^.  To  tbree  thon&nd  doUars  >  a  year. 

I  Ca.  Ay,  and  more. 

look  AFrench  crown  *  more. 

I  Gar.  Thoa  art  ahvays  figuring  difeafes  in  me: 
tetfaoButfullofennors  lamfound. 

Im.  Nif,  not,  asone  would  (ay,  healthy;  but 
',  (biad, »  things  that  are  hoUowi  thy  bones 
RboOew}  iinpietyhaamadeafeaftof  thee. 
I  Eaiir  Bmod* 

;   iCflts.  How  now?  Which  of  your  hq>s  has  the 
acft  praftioDd  fciatica  ? 

'   isnl  WeU,  well;  there's  one  yonder  arrefted, 
£i  carried  to  priion»  was  worth  five  thou(and 

iCoL  Who*8 that,  I pr'ythee? 

2««^MvTy,  fir,  that'*8  Claudlo,  fignior  Claudio. 

I  Get.  Chodio  to  prifon  1  *tis  not  Co. 

im^  Najr,  but  I  know  *tM  £oi  I  faw  him 
>Mi  iaw  him  cairyM  away;  and,  which  is 
'  ^  within  thefe  thiee  days  his  head  is  to  be 

I  l«Bb  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
^kfc:  Ait  thou  Aire  of  this? 

^4v£  I  an  too  fure  of  its  and  it  is  for  getting 
tt^JiSetta  with  child. 

^Befieveme,  this  may  be s  hepromiiedio 
^  IBS  two  boon  finoe;  andhewasevcrprecife 
^^nmife-keeping. 

^Gm,  Befides,  yoo  know,  it  draws  ibmething|40 
*^tothefpeech  we  hdul  to  fuch  apuipofe, 

I  Om,  Bat  00ft  of  all  agreeing  with  the  pro- 

^  Awtjfi  let*a  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

MoMt  Band. 
^^  llnii,  what  with  the  waiv  what  with 
^'%ut},  wlttt  with  the  gaUows,  and  what  with 
f^^^  I  m  cnftom-flimnir#— ^How  now  ?  what's 
^••jwidiy^? 

JEflier  Cbnra. 
^^  Yonder  naatt  is  carry*d  to  priihn* 
^^Wdl;  whatbashedone4? 
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Chwth  Groping  for  troutt  in  a  peculiar  rivei> 

Bawd.  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  hhn? 

C/!nnr.  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  mth  maid  by 
him  t  You  ha^e  not  beard  of  the  proclamation^ 
have  you? 

Bmud.  What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Ciemt.  AllhoufesrintheAiburbsofVieimamuft 
be  pluckM  down,  [city  t 

Bawd.  And  what  (hall  beoome  of  diofe  in  the 

Gf«w«.  They fluUfbuid for  feed t  theyhadgooe 
down  too,  but  that  a  wife  burgher  put  in  for  thenu 

Bawd.  But  Audi  all  our  boufes  of  reibrt  in  tht 
fuburbs  5  be  pulled  down  ? 

Gowm.  To  the  ground,  miftrefs. 

Bawd,  Why,  here*s  a  change,  indeed.  In  tht 
commonwealth  I  What  ihall  become  of  me  ? 

Chwiu  Come ;  fear  not  yon :  good  counfidlon 
Uck  no  clients :  though  you  change  your  piace> 
you  need  not  change  your  trade;  Fli  be  your 
tapfterftilL  Courage;  there  will  be  pity  taken  on 
you :  you  that  have  worn  your  eyes  ahnoft  out  in 
the  fervice,  you  will  be  confldered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here*  Thomas  Tapfter? 
Let's  withdraw* 

C&wn.  Here  oomes  fignior  Claudio,  led  by  the 
provoft  to  priibn :  and  there's  madam  Juliet. 


30 


35 


50 


L 


SCENE 


III. 


£«/er  Pwn/fi  Ciaudi»^  Jnlkt^  and  Officen\   Lum 
and  two  GmtUma* 

CtoMd.  FeOow,  why  doft  thou  (how  me  thus  <^ 
the  world  ? 
Bear  me  to  prifon,  where  I  am  committed* 

Br9»:  I  do  it  not  in  evil  difpofition. 
But  from  lord  Angeb  by  fpecial  chaige. 

Qand,  Thus  can  the  demi-god,  authority. 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight—* 
The  words  of  heaven :— «n  whom  it  will,  it  wiili 
On  whom  it  will  not,  fo ;  yet  ftiU  *ti8  juft. 

Lackm  Why,  how  now,  Claudio?  whence  comet 
this  reilraint  ? 

Clatid,  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Luclo,]iberty  t 
As  furfeit  is  the  £ither  of  much  hdkf 
So  every  fcope  by  the  immoderate  ufe 
Turns  to  reftraint :  Our  natures  do  purfue^ 
(Like  rats  that  ravin^  down  their  propw  bane) 
A  thirfly  evil;  and,  when  we  drink,  vre  die. 

Lum,  If  I  could  fpeak  ib  wifely  under  an  arrefti 
I  would  fend  for  certain  of  my  creditors  I  Andyet, 
to  iay  the  bruthf  I  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of 
freedom,  as  the  mwality  of  imprifooment^^What't 
thy  offence,  Ciaudio  ? 

ClatuL  Whajt,  but  to  fpeak  of,  would  oAbndQgfUn. 

Ludo.  What  la  it?  murder? 


^' A  quibble  iiuended  betwteaii&rt  and  delmrt^  *  Lucio  means  here  not  tht  piece  of  noneylb 
^^  ^that  wtaenalk^ht  which  among  the  forgeons  is  ftykd  conaarenem.  3  Alluding  probably 
^^Bietfaodof  cure  then  ufedfior  the  difeafescontraaed  in  brothels.  4  The  verb /»  db,  is  here  ufed 
*'  'feofe  tarn  obfoletc^  but  wfaieh  die  reader  vrill  eaflly  guefs  at  from  the  modem  application  of  the 
i^oC  «>  vdiiKg  a  woman,**  or  **  a  vroman's  being  ttadoai.^  Hence  the  name  of  Ovn-dme^  which 
^porehasin  this  pbgrappf^pdilod  fie  Ao^A^snC    5  Mining  ell  biwdy-hpufei*    ^JCevntiaan 


«s 


*s 


OiMr.  No. 

Lmcio*  Lechery? 

C^wd,  CaU  h  fo. 

P^vv.  Away,  ar;  yonmuftgoi. 

C&im/.  Qne  word,  good  friend :— Luclo^  a  word 
with  you. 

Zvm.  A  hundred*  if  they*U'do  you  any  good«-» 
It  lechery  fo  lookM  after  ?  [contraA, 

Chud,  Thus  ftands  it  with  mef— Upon  a  true 
I  got  poiTeilion  of  Julietta^s  bed ; 
Yott  know  the  lady ;  ihe  is  faft  my  wife» 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order :  this  we  came  not  to* 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Remaining  in  the  coffer  of  her  friends ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love. 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.    But  it  chancesf 
The  ftealth  of  our  moft  mutual  entertainment! 
With  character  too  grofs,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

tmao.  With  child,  perhaps  ? 

CUmd*  Unhappily,  even  fo. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  dukey— 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpfe  of  newnefs  ■  ^ 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  horib  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride, 
Who»  newly  in  the  feat^  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  let's  it  ftraigbt  £eel  the  fpur : 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  ftagger  in :— But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties,  [wall, 

Which  have,  like  unfoour*d  armour,  hung  by  the 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacks  have  gone  round. 
And  none  of  them  been  worn;  and,  for  a  name, 
Now  puts  the  drowfy  and  negleded  ad 
Freflily  on  me :— •^tis,  furely,  for  a  name. 

LjMJe.  I  warrant,  it  is :  and  thy  head  ftands  fo 
tickle*  ondiy  flioulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  ihe 
be  in  love,  may  iigh  it  off.  Send  after  the  duke, 
and  appeal  to  him. 

Gimd,  I  have  done  fo»  but  he*s  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr*ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  fervice : 
This  day  my  lifter  fliould  the  ctoifter  enter, 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  s 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  ftate ; 
Impk>re  her,  in  my  voice,  that  die  make  frfends 
To  the  ibiSft  deputy ;  bid  herftif  aflay  him  j 
I  have  great  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  i  and  fpeecMefs  dialed, 
Such  as  moves  men ;  befide,  (he  hufh  profperoas  art  50 
Wben  ihe  wlU  play  with  reaibn  and  difcourfei 
And  well  ihe  can  perfuade. 

Lucb,  I  pray,  ihe  may;  as  vreO  for  tbeencou- 
Agement  of  the  like,  which  elievrould  ibmd  un- 


der grievous  impoiition ;  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  55  How  I  may  formaOy  In  perfon  bear  me 


life,  who  I  would  be  forry  ihould  be  thus  fooliihly 
loll  at  a  game  of  tick-taele.    ril  to  her. 

Gtmd.  I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucioi. 

L»m.  Within  two  hours/— 

Otmd*  Come,  oiBceri  away.  lExemn, 


45 


Duke. 


tihit 


SCENE       IV. 

Enter  Duke  and  Friar  Tbomat* 
No,  holy   father}    throw   away 
thought ;—  ^ 

Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  compleat  bofom  i  why  I  deiire  thee 
To  give  me  fecret  harbour,  hath  a  purpofe 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 
Fri.  May  your  grace  fpeak  of  it  ? 
Duke.  My  holy  fir,  none  better  knows  than  yoa 
How  I  have  ever  lov*d  the  life  removM4  j 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  aiTemblies, 
Where  youth,  and  doil,  and  witlefs  bravery  keeps. 
I  have  deHverM  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  ilridure5,  and  firm  abiUnence) 
My  abfohite  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  fuppofes  me  travellM  to  Poland  $ 
For  ib  I  have  ih«w*d  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  fo  it  is  received :  Now,  pious  iir. 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  ? 
Fn.  Gladly,  my  lord.  [laws, 

Duke.  We  have  ibia  ibtutes,  and  moft  biting 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  head-ihongileeds] 
Which  for  thefe  nineteen  years  we  have  let  fleep  $ 
Even  like  an  o'er-grown  lion  ih  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey :  Now,  as  fond  fathers 

30  Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch, 
Only  to  ilick  it  in  their  children's  fight, 
For  terror,  not  to  ufe ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock*d,  than  fear*d  t  {o  oar  decrees, 
(Dead  to  infliAion,  to  themfelves  are  dead ; 

3  5  And  liberty  plucks  juftice  by  the  nofe  \ 
The  baby  beats  the  nuife,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Ftu  It  reiled  in  your  grace 
To  unk>ofe  this  tyM-upjoilice,  when  you  pleasM : 

40  And  it  in  yon  more  dreadful  would  have  feem*d, 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadftil  t 
Sith  'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  fcope, 
*Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  ihike,  and  gall  them, 
For  vThat  I  bid  them  do ;  For  vre  bid  this  be  done, 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  pennifiive  pafs,  [father, 
And  not  the  punUhment.    Therefbre,  indeed,  my 
I  haveoii  Angeto  imposM  the  office  \ 
MTho  may,  in  the  ambuih  of  my  name,  flHlR  hone^ 
And  yet,  my  nature  never  in  the  fight 
To  do  it  flander :  And  to  behold  his  fway, 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 
Vifit  both  prince  and  people :  therefofc,  I  pr'ythee, 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  artd'inflrua  me 


Like  a  true  friar.    More  reafons  for  thTs  aOioQ, 
At  our  more  tetibre  ihall  I  render  ytra  \ 
Only,  thh  one  :--I^d  Angelo  h  pfecif^; 
Stands  at  a  gtfard*  with  envy;  fcaroe  confefTes 
6o|That  Mii  Mood  fixm%^  or  that  hb  appetite 

>'  Thai  It,  whether  It  be  the  fbemrn^  enormity  of  the  action,  or  the  glare  of  new  atxthoilty.  The 
fault  AMigiimpfe  is  the  fame  as  the  fault  or  glimpfe,  i.  e.  a  fault  ariflng  from  the  mind  beifig  daztled 
\ff  a  novel  authority.  *  That  is,  tickliih.  s  Prwe  here  feem«  to  mean  hnmhk.  4  Meaning  a  life  oC 
retirement*    $  Ssriffm  is  probably  here  ufed  twfiriSr^.    ^  That  is,  ftuida  00  terms  of  defiance, 

ft 
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Is  noce  to  bttui  dm  fione :  Heaee  diall  w«  k^ 
If  power  chuge  pnrpofe^  whtt  our  fccnitn  bo* 
SCENE       y. 

fttk  AndhaveywimfisiiofiutliariiritUegtt? 

As»  Are  not  thefe  Urge  eooagh  f 

£^  Tetytrttljrs  Ifpeak  nocatdefiringmore} 
Bk  nthcr  wiiiiuig  ft  fliore  nnci  rcftrunt 
Cpn  the  fifter-boodi  tlie  irotarifts  of  iaint  Clare. 

Ira*.  {fTtthau]  He !  Peace  be  in  this  place ! 

hA.  W!io*t  that  which  calls  ? 

A'n.  It  is  a  man*8  toice ;  Gentle  Ilabellat 
Tare  foB  die  key,  and  know  hss  bufineft  of  him ; 
i  9Q  aay,  I  maj  not ;  jou  are  yet  unfwam : 
Wbta  yav  have  ▼aw*d,  70a  muft  not  IJieak  with 
2s  is  the  preibBoe  of  the  piiorefst  [men, 

T  ^  if  yon  rpeaky  you  muft  not  fliewyour  face ; 
Of,  if  yon  Acw  yo«r  face,  yon  maft  not  fpeak. 
ikuSsagaiDi  Iprayyoui  anArerhinu 

[Exit  France 

JJtk  Peace  and  proTperity!  Who  is  *t  that  calls  ^ 
JBunr  L»rb» 

£«ik  Hail,  'virginy  if  you  be;  as  diofe  cheek 
Tofea 
Pncfahn  yon  are  no  lefs !  Can  you  fo  flead  me» 
Aj  bring  roe  €0  the  fight  of  UabeUa, 
A  aorice  of  this  place*  and  the  fair  lifter 
Tc  Ser  unhappy  brother  Claudio  ? 

Jjik,  Why  her  unhappy  brother  ?  let  me  aflcy 
T%  rather,  for  I  now  muft  make  you  knoW 
.  ca  that  l&beDa,  and  his  (ifter.        [greets  you 

Ucn.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly 
V  fQ  be  weary  with  you,  lie*s  in  prlfon. 

hat.  Woe  me  1  For  what  ?  D^^S^ 

Lcdfc  For  that,  which,  if  myfelf  might  be  his 

Hs  ihoudd  receive  his  puniihment  in  thanks : 

kt  \iKh  leot  l£i  friend  with  child, 
i^.  Sir,  make  me  not  your  ftory. 
X*ji.  Tis  true  ;-»>I  would  not  (though  *tis  my 
familiar  fin 

Kd  inadi  to  feem  the  lapwing,  and  to  jeft, 

^«t"c  Car  from  heart)  play  with  all  virgins  fo : 

•  betd  you  as  a  thing  eniky*d,  and  fainted ) 

h  yew  itnouocement,  an  immortal  fpirit  i 

^  to  be  talked  widk  in  iincerity, 

^viAafttnt. 

$i^.  You  do  bbfpbeme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 
^->.  Do  not  bekere  it.  Fewnefs  ■  and  truth,  *tis 

'-v'^cotber  and  his  lover  have  embracMt   [thus: 

^  ^^cfe  that  feed  grow  full ;  as  UoiToming  time 

|^T*dc6vxn  the  ftcdnefs  the  bare  latlow  brings 
I  *'  treonng  fbyfbn ) }  fo  her  plenteous  womb 
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Exprefletfa  his  full  tiUh  tod  huibandfy.    [JuUet  ? 

JfiA*  Some  one  with  child  by  him  ?«»My  couiia 

Ludo*  Is  (he  your  cottfin  ?  [namesf 

Jft^  Adoptedly;  as  fcbool-maids  change  tbdr 
iy  vain  though  apt  affiBdioii. 

Lmtia,  She  it  is. 

IJak.  O,  tet  him  many  her! 

LuciD,  This  is  the  point. 
The  duke  Is  very  ftrangely  gone  liroA  heMi  } 
10  Bore  many  gentlemen,  myfelf  bdng  one, 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  aftion 4 1  butwedoleam 
By  thofe  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  ftate» 
His  giWngs-out  v^re  of  an  infinite  diftance 
From  his  true-meant  defign.    Upon  his  places 
And  with  full  line  s  of  his  authority. 
Governs  k>fd  Angelo :  A  man  whofe  blood 
Is  very  fnow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  ftings  and  motions  of  the  fenft } 
But  doth  rebate  and  bluni  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  ftudy  and  fafU 
He  (to  give  fear  to  ufe  and  liberty  ^, 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  laWf 
As  mice  by  lions)  hath  pick*d  out  an  aO, 
Under  whofe  heavy  fenfe  your  brother^s  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrefts  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  cbfe  the  rigour  of  the  fbtute. 
To  make  him  an  examine :  all  hope  is  gone, 
Unlefs  you  have  Che  grace  ^  by  your  f  «r  prayer 
To  foften  Angeb :  and  that*s  my  pith  * 
30  Of  bufinefs  *twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother* 

JJah.  Doth  he  fo  feek  his  life  * 

Ludo,  Has  cenfurM  '  him 
Already  J  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provoft  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

Jfah*  Alas !  what  poor  ability  *s  in  me 
To  do  him  good  f 

iMcio*  Aflay  the  power  you  have. 

Jfah.  My  power!  Alasl  Idoubt^ 

tucw.  Our  doubts  are  traitors, 
4o|  And  make  us  lofe  the  good  we  oft  might  win^ 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  k>rd  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  fue^ 
Men  give  like  gods  j  but  when  they  weep  and  knedi 
All  their  petidons  are  as  truly  theirs 
45  As  they  themfelves  would  owe  <^  them* 

Ifoh,  rU  fee  what  I  can  do. 

Ludc»  But,  fpeedily. 

IJa^,  1  will  about  it  ffarait ; 
No  longer  lUying  but  to  give  the  mother  *' 
50  Notice  of  my  affair.    I  humbly  thank  you  t 
Commend  me  to  my  brother :  foon  at  night 
fend  him  certain  word  of  my  fuccefs. 

iMcio,  I  take  my  leave  of  yoik 

i)^.  Good  fir,  adieu. 
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I    '  TSat  is,  in  few  words.    *  For  tbatt  we  fliould  probably  read  d9tb ;  and  inftead  of  irmgh  hrhig^ 

J '  Tiut  i^  plenty,  abundance.    4  The  meaning  is,  he  kept  many  gentlemen  in  ejtpe^tion  and 

'  '■^n^ddice.    i  Tbatss,  (bll  extent.    ^  That  is>  to  intimidate  practices  k>ng  countenanced  by  cuftom* 

^Hac  u,  dte  |K)wer  of  gaining  favour.    '  The  principal  part  of  my  mefiiigB,    •  Thai  ii»  has  fenteooed 

'^       19  i^ow^  here  fisnifiety  to/t^^  to  hwu       n  The  abbeft* 
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&   C   B   N   E      I; 

Axgi^t  boufh 
SMter  AngdOf  Efiahu^  m  Jufiicef  Bnwfi  %  and 

Jbundautu 
jb^m  T]17 2  ^^ ^  "l*^®  ^  fcareUcrowof  ihe 

Setdng  it  np  to  fear  *  the  bircb  of  prey* 

Aim!  let  it  keep  one  Ihape,  till  cuftbin  make  It 

Their  perch,  and  not  iheir  terror* 

EJcal.  Ay,  bat  yet 
Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  &U9  and  bruife  to  death:  Abu !  this  gentleman, 
Whom  r  would  (are,  had  a  mod  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know,  (whom  I  believe 
To  be  moft  ftrait  in  virtue) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affedions. 
Had  time  coherM  with  pUce,  or  place  with  wiflungj 
Or  that  the  refolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attainM  the  tSt&  of  your  own  purpofe, 
Whether  you  had  not  fometime  in  your  life 
£rr*d  in  this  point  which  now  you  cenfure  him  \ 
And  puUM  the  law  upon  you. 

At^^  *Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Efcalus, 
Another  thing  to  fall.    I  not  deny, 
The  jury,  pafiing  on  the  prifoner*s  life. 
May,  in  the  fwom  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try :  What^s  open  made  to 
Tbatjufticefeixes.  What  know  the  laws,  [juftice, 
That  thieves  do  pais  on  thieves  ?  *Tis  very  preg' 
Thejewdthatwefind,weftoopandtakeit,  [nant^^ 
Becaufe  we  fee  it  $  but  what  we  do  not  fee, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  to  extenuate  his  offence, 
5  For  I  have  had  fuch  faults ;  but  rather  tell  me, 
When  I  that  cenfure  him  do  fo  offend, 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  muft  die. 

J?/cd/i  Be  it  as  your  wifdom  wilL 

Angm  Where  is  the  provoft  ? 

Prov.  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Aug.  See  that  Claudio 
Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning  *. 
Bring  him  his  confeffor,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For  thaCs  the  utmoil  of  his  pilgrimage. 

[Exit  FnwA, 

f/r^c/.Well,  heaven  foiglve  him  I  and  forgive  us  aU ! 

Some  rife  by  fin,  and  fome  by  virtue  fall  s 

Some  run  from  brakes  of  vice  ^,  and  anfwer  none  \ 

And  fome  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enttr  Eihow^  Frotby  Clvwn^  Officen^  9u 

Elk  Come,  bring  them  away :  if  thefe  be  good 
people  in  a  common-weal,  that  do  nothing  but  ufe 
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^eir  abufes  in  common  houfes,  I  know  no  law  t 
bring  them  away. 

Afig*  How  now,  fir  I  What*s  your  luune  f  and 
what's  the  matter  ? 

E&.  If  it  pleafe  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor  duke*s 
coniUble,  and  my  name  is  Elbow;  I  do  lean  upon 
juflice,  fir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your  p>od 
honour  two  notorious  benefa^rs. 

Ang,  Benefadors?  Wellj  what  bene&Qors  are 
they  ?  are  they  not  malefaaors  f 

Elb»  If  it  pleafe  your  honour,  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are :  but  precife  villains  they  are,  that 
I  am  fure  of  $  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the 
world,  that' good  chriftians  ought  to  have. 

EJcaL  This  comes  off  well  ^ ;  here's  a  vrife  ofificer. 

Aj^.  Go  to  X  What  quality  are  they  of  ?  Elbow 
is  your  name  ?  Why  doft  thou  not  fpeak,  Elbow  ? 

Clvwn,  He  cannot,  fir ;  he*s  out  at  elbow  K 

Ang.  What  are  you,  fir  ? 

EW,  He,  fir?  atapfter,  fir;  a  parcel-bawd ^ ; 
one  that  ferves  a  bad  woman  \  whofe  houfe,  At^ 
was,  as  they  fay,  pluck'd  down  in  the  fuburbs ; 
and  now  fiie  profeffes  a  hot-hou(e  'S  which,  1 
think,  is  a  very  ill  houfe  too. 

Efcal,  How  know  you  that  ? 

E&,  My  wife,  fir,  whom  I  deteft  before  heaven 
and  your  honour, 

EJca!.  How !  thy  wife  ? 

Elh.  Ay,  fir;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an 
30  honeft  woman ;— > 

Efcal,  Doft  thou  deteft  her,  therefore  ? 

Elb,  I  fay«  fir,  I  will  deteil  myfelf  alio,  as  well 
as  file,  that  this  houfe,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  houfe, 
it  is  pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  houfe. 

Efca!.  How  doit  thou  know  that,  coniUble  ? 

Elb*  Marry,  fir,  by  my  wife  j  who,  if  ihe  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been 
accufed  In  fornication,  adultery,  and  all  unclean- 
nefs  there. 

EfeaL  By  the  woman's  means  ? 

Eib.  Ay,  fir,  by  miitrefs  Over-done*s  means  t 
but  as  ihe  fpit  in  his  face,  fo  ihe  defy'd  him. 

Chwn,  Sir,  if  it  pleafe  your  honour,  this  is  not  fo. 

Elb*  Prove  it  before  theie  varlets  here,  thou 
honourable  man,  prove  it. 

EJcaL  Do  you  hear  how  he  mifplaces  } 

[r«  AMgeU. 

Clown,  Sir,  ihe  came  in  great  with  child ;  and 
longing  (faving  your  honour's  reverence)  for 
ilew'd  prunes  ^ ' ;  fir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  houfe^ 
which  at  that  very  dlilant  time  ilood  as  it  were^ 
in  a  fruit-difii,  a  diih  of  fome  three-pence  s  yqar 
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■  The  prcv^  Is  ufoally  the  executioner  of  an  army.  ^  To  affright^  to  ttrrify,  t  That  Is,  for  whidi 
yon  now  condemn  him.  4  Pngnant  here  means  fldn,  i  That  is,  beeaufe.  ^  That  is,  from  tbft 
thorny  paths  of  vice.  ^  Cmws  off  wdl^  when  ferioufly  applied  to  fpeech,  imports  a  ftory  pr  tale  to 
be  well  told  or  delivered.  Efcalus,  however,  here  ufes  the  phrafe  ironically.  *  The  Clown  quibbles 
on  the  word  c09o ;  meaning,  he  is  out  at  the  word  dbcw^  and  out  at  the  <&w  of  his  coat.  '  The 
meaning  is,  he  is  half  U(^er,  half  bawd.  '^  That  is,  file  keeps  1  bagnio.  *'  A  41&  9f  ftttaU 
ffntna  in  the  whubvft  WM  the  snoeot  maric  or  chara^riiUci  as  well  as  ^  coB^vU  i^pend«ge  of  « 
brothek 
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hoooon  firre  leen  fvdi  diihet  s  they  are  not  Chini 
diibes,  bucvcfy  good  diihei. 

EfaaL  Go  to,  go  to;  no  nuctw  for  the  dl/h,  flr. 

CUm.  No»  indeed,  Gx^  not  of  a  pin  i  you  are 
tiotin  in  tli«  right :  but  to  the  point :  At  I  (ay, 
diis  mUlreis  Elbow,  bdng,  ai  I  £iy,  witli  child, 
aad  bdng  great  belly*d,  and  longing,  as  I  Cud,  for 
pnines}  and  having  but  two  in  the  difli,  as  I  (aid, 
mafter  FroCh  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten 
tbe  reft,  as  I  (aid,  and,  as  X  fey,  paying  for  them 
vQxhooeiUyf— ior,  as  you  knoW|  mafter  Froth, 
Icoald  not  give  you  three  pence  again- 

Frmh.  No,  indeed. 

Qnut,  Vcff  well  t  you  beihg  then,  if  you  be 
noembcr*d»  cnddng  the  ftones  of  the  forefaid  15 

Fmh,  Ay,  lb  I  did,  indeed. 

Cbtm,  Why,  Tery  well  t  I  telling  you  then, 
tea  be  rememher'd,  that  fuch  a  one,  and  fuch  aJ 
oee,  wae  pall  core  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unlefiH^^^ 
t!xf  kept  very  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

Fnth,  All  this  is  true. 

Clva.  Why,  very  well  then. 

£/2W.  Oxne,  you  are  a  tedious  fool:  to  thel 
P«poi&..i-Wbat  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  as 
^  bach  canie  to  complain  of?  come  me  to  what 
ns  done  to  ner. 

c:jwn.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

ijca/*  No»  its  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

CJnn.  Sir,  bat  you  ihall  come  to  it,  by  your|3o 
boeoor's  ienre  x    And,  I  befeech  you,  look  into 
aafter  Ffoch  ben,  &r  $  a  man  of  fourfcore  pound 
I  vor  9  wbofe  father  dy'd  at  Hallowmas  ^— Was*t 
Bot  at  Hallowmas,  mafter  Froth? 

Fraoft*  AO-bollond  eve.  35 

Cfcw.  'W%y,  very  welli  I  hope  here  be  truths : 
Hs,  fir,  fitting,  as  I  fiiy,  in  a  lower  chair,  fir  j 
'tmts  ia  the  Smmeh  cf  Graftt^  where,  indeed,  you 
fj^  a  deUj^t  to  fit.  Have  you  not  f 

FraA,  I  have  fo  s  becaufe  it  is  an  open  room,  40 
»d  good  for  winter. 

Cbwa.  Why,  very  well  then ;— -I  hope  here  be 
sraths. 

Jts^,  Thiawill  laft  out  a  night  In  RufiU, 
^Vea  ni^ita  are  longeft  there :  TU  cake  my  leave,  45 
Aad  leave  yoa  to  the  hearing  of  the  caufej 
i^Kog^  you*]l  find  good  caufe  to  whip  them  all. 

Ifd,  I  think  ao  leis :  Cood-monow  to  your 
lordlhipb  [Exiijingek. 

¥(>«r,  fir,  cMne  oni  What  was  done  to  Elbow*s  50 
*-^  once  more  ? 

C&M,  Onccy  fir?  there  was  nothing  done  to 
^once. 

£&.  I  bcftech  you,  fir,  aft  him  what  this  man 
^lonywifo.  55 

Citws.  I  bcfoech  your  lionour,  tXk  me. 

£}cA  Wen*  fir;  What  did  this  gentleman  to 

<3v«.  I  befoech  you,  fir,  look  in  this  gentle- 
man's iiot  :■  Oood  mafter  Froth,  look  upon  his  €0 


honour  5  *tls  for  a  good  purpolb  1  Doth  your  ho^ 
nour  mark  his  face  ? 

Eftal.  Ay,  fir,  very  well. 

Ciowm.  Nay,  I  befeech  you  mark  it  well. 

EfcaL  Well,  I  do  fo. 

C^ewa.  Doth  your  honour  fee  any  harm  in  hie 
face? 

Efcal*  Why,  no. 

down,  I'll  be  fupposM  upon  a  bdok,  his  face  is 
the  worft  thing  about  him:  Good  then;  if  his 
face  be  the  worft  thing  about  him,  how  could 
mafter  Froth  do  the  conftable*s  wife  any  harm  ?  I 
would  know  that  of  your  honour. 

EJcal*  He*s  in  the  right  t  conftable,  what  fay 
you  to  it  ? 

EH,  Firft,  an  it  like  you,  the  boufe  is  a  refpe^. 
ed  hottfe  \  next,  this  is  a  refpe&ed  fellow  j  and  his 
miftrefs  is  a  refpe^^ed  woman. 

Cbunu  By  this  hand,  fir,  his  wife  is  a  more  re- 
fpeded  perfon  than  any  of  us  all. 

E&.  Varlet,  thou  lieft  $  thou  lieft,  wicked  var« 
let  X  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  ftie  was  ever 
refpeded  with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Cbwiu  Sir,  file  was  refpedeki  with  him  before 
he  marry'd  with  her* 

EJtal.  Which  is  the  wifer  here  ?  Juftice  or  Ini* 
quity '  ?— 4s  this  true  ? 

E&.  O  thou  caitiff!  O  thou  varlet  I  O  thou 
wicked  Hannibal*  I  I  refpeded  witli  her,  before  I 
was  marry*d  to  her  ?  If  ever  I  was  refpe^ed  with 
her,  or  ihe  with  me,  let  not  your  worfhip  think 
me  the  poor  duke*s  oflUcer  :-.-«.Prove  this,  thou 
wicked  Hannibal,  or  Til  have  n^ine  adUon  of  bat« 
tery  on  thee. 

EfcaL  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  you 
might  have  your  a^Uon  of  flander  too. 

Eib.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worlhlp  for  it  t 
What  is't  your  worfliip*s  pleafure  I  fiiall  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiff? 

EfcaL  Truly,  ofilcer,  becaufe  he  hath  fome  of- 
fences  in  him,  that  thou  woujdft  difcover  if  thou 
couldft,  let  him  continue  in  his  courlbs,  till  thou 
kmyw'ft  what  they  are. 

Eik'  Many,  I  thank  your  worfiiip  for  it :— ^ 
Thou  feeft,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what*s  come 
upon  thee ;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  varleti 
thou  art  to  continue. 

EfcaL  Where  were  you  bom,  friend  ?  [70  Fmb^ 

Froth,  Here,  in  Vienna,  fir. 

EfiaL  Are  you  of  fourfcore  pounds  a  yeer  ? 

Froth,  Yes,  and 't  pleafe  you,  fir. 

Efcal.  So.*-What  {rade  are  you  of,  fir  ? 

[To  the  ChvMU 

down.  Aupfterj  a  poor  widow*s  tapfter.     • 

Efeal.  Your  miftrefs's  name  ? 

Clovm,  Miftrefs  Overdone* 

EfcaL  Hath  (he  had  any  more  than  one  hufi>and  ? 

Clown.  Nine,  fir;  Overdone  by  the  hUt 

EfcaL  Nine  !--^— Come  hither  to  me,  mafter 
Froth.    Mafter  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  ac» 


'  This  probably  aBudes  to  two  perfonages  well  known  to  the  audience  by  thwr  firequcnt  introduc- 
t>«  di  the  old  Moralities.       *  A  miftake  for  CanmhaL 
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painted  with  tapfters ;  they  will  draw '  you, 
mader  Froth,  and  you  will  hang  them :  Get  you 
gone,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you*l 

Frctb.  I  thank  your  worfhip:  For  mine  own 
part,  I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphodfc, 
but  I  am  drawn  in. 

Ej'cal.  Well  J  no  more  of  it,  mailer  Froth  :— 
Farewell. — Come  you  hither  to  me,  mailer  tapiler ; 
what*s  your  name,  mailer  tapiler  f 

C/tw/«.  Pompey. 

EfcaL  What  elfe  ? 

Cfotofi,  Bum>lir* 

Ej'caL  Troth,  and  your  bum  U  the  greatefl  thing 
about  you  i  fo  that,  in  the  beaftlieil  fenfe,  you  are 
Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a  1 5 
bawd,'  Pompey,  howfocver  you  colour  it  in  being 
tapfter  i  Are  you  not  ?  Comey  tell  me  true ;  it 
ihall  be  the  better  for  you. 

C/^w/;.  Truly,  iir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow  that  would 
live. 

£fea/.  How  would  you  live,  Pompey  >  by  being 
t  bawd  ?  What  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pom- 
pey ?  is  it  a  lawful  trade  ? 

Clawfu  If  the  law  will  allow  it,  fir. 

EfiaL  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey ; 
nor  it  fhail  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

aotvn.  Does  your  worihip  mean  to  geld  and  fpay 
all  the  youth  in  tlie  city? 

EfiaL  No,  Pompey. 

C/<w«.  Truly,  fir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they 
will  to*t  then :  If  your  worihip  will  take  order 
for  the  drabs  and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear 
the  bawds, 

Ejcal.  There  arc  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can 
tell  you  :  it  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Qonon.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  oflTend  that 
way  but  for  ten  years  together,  you*U  be  glad  to  give 
out  a  commifllon  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  hold 
in  Vienna  ten  years,  I'll  rent  the  faireil  houfe  in 
it,  after  three-pence  a  bay*:  If  you  live  to  fee 40 
thia  come  to  pafs,  (ay,  Pompey  told  you  fo. 

Efcal.  Thank  you,  good  Pompey  $  and  in  re- 
quital of  your  prophecy,  hark  you, — I  advife  you, 
let  me  not  find  you  before  me  again  upon  any  com. 


.  Efcal  I  thought,  by  your  readinefs  in  the  office 
you  had  continued  in  it  Iboie  time :  You  fay,  fevei 
years  together  ?  • 

E&»  And  a  half,  fir. 

Efeai,  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you !  thej 
do  you  wrong  to  put  you  fo  oft  updn  *t  s  Are  then 
not  men  in  your  ward  fufficient  to  fenre  it  ? 

E16,  Faith,  iir,  few  of  any  wit  in  fuch  matters 
as  they  are  chofen,  they  are  gbd  to  chufe  me  fo 
them  i  I  do  it  for  fome  piece  of  money,  and  gi 
through  with  all. 

EfcaL  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  fiame^  of  foml 
fix  or  feven,  the  moil  fufficient  of  yonr  pariih* 

E/h>  To  yourworihip's  houfe,  fir? 

Efcal.  To  my  houfe :  Fare  you  well. 
What's  a  clock,  think  you  ? 

Jufi,  Eleven,  fir. 

EfcaL  I  pray  you,  home  to  dinner  with  mew 

yuft.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

Efcal,  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Chudio : 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Juft,  Lord  Angelo  is  fevere. 

Efca/.  It  is  but  needful : 
Mercy  is  not  itfelf,  that  oft  looks  fo ; 
25  Pardon  is  iliU  the  nurfe  of  fecond  woe  s 
But  yetr— poor  Claudio !.— There*!  no  remedy. 
Come,  fir.  [ExtM^ll^ 

SCENE        U. 
Aitgdi^i  houfu 
Enter  Provefii  and  m  Ser^oant* 
Serv,  He's  hearing  of  a  cauie  j  he  wDicomeilralghC 
rU  tell  him  cf  you. 

Prcv,  Pray  you,  do.  [ExhSerwnt,]  VU  know 
His  pleafure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent :  Alas, 
He  hath  but  as  offended  in  a  dream ! 
All  feds,  all  ages  fmack  of  this  vice ;  and  he 
To  die  for  it !— . 

Entir  Angde* 

Ang.  Now,  what's  the  matter,  provoil  ? 

Trov,  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  ihall  die  to-morrow  | 

Ang.  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea  ?  hadil  thou  notordccj 
Why  doil  thou  aik  again  ? 

PrK/.  Left  I  might  be  too  raih  t 


plainti  whatfoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling  where  you  45  Under  your  good  correftion,  I  have  feen, 
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do ;  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I  (hall  beat  you  to  your  tent, 
and  prove  a  Ihrewd  Caefar  to  you  \  in  plain  dealing, 
Pompey,  I  ihall  have  you  whipt  i  fo,  for  this  time, 
Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

Cloton*  I  thank  your  worihip  for  your  good  coun- 
fel  \  but  I  ihall  follow  it,  as  the  fieih  and  fortune 
ihall  better  determine. 

Whip  me  ?  No,  no  j  let  carman  whip  his  jade ; 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade.  \Exh. 

Efcal.  Come  hitherto  me,  mafter  Elbow  j  come  55 
hither,  mailer  ccnilable.  How  long  have  you  been 
In  this  place  of  conilable  ? 

Elb,  Seven  year  and  a  half,  fir. 


When,  aiter  execution,  judgment  hath 
Repented  o*er  his  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to ;  let  that  be  mine  t 
Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  placci 
And  you  ihall  well  be  fpar'd. 

Fr<nf»  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon. 
What  ihall  be  done,  fir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang.  Difpofe  of  her 
To  fome  more  fitting  place;  and  that  with  fpeed^ 
Re-enter  So'vant. 

Serv.  Here  Is  the  fifter  of  the  man  condemn'dj 
Defires  accefs  to  you. 


^  Vraw  includes  here  a  variety  of  fcnfes.  As  it  refers  to  the  tapfter,  it  means,  to  Jrmn,  to  empty  $  i 
It  refers  to  bang^  it  unphes  to  be  amveyedto  txecuthn  en  a  burdU.  In  Froth's  anfwer,  it'imports  the  Uxi\ 
as  tobrmg  along  by  fme  motive  or  fxnver.  »  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  a  b^  of  building  is,  in  many  parts  i 
ingland,  a  common  term,  for  the  fpace  between  the  main  beams  of  the  roof  j  fo  that  a  barn  croinj 
twice  with  beams  is  a  barn  of  three  bayu  la  Stafi"c.rdihirt,  it  is  appUed  to  the  two  open  fpacea  of 
barn  on  each  fide  the  thieihing^floor. 

A^ 
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I     Aug.  Hath  he  afifter? 

I  And  to  he  fliortly  of  a  fiftcr-hood^ 
If  noc  already. 

Amg^  Well,  let  her  be  admitted.     [Exft  Servatit. 
See  you,  the  fomicatreTs  be  remov'd ;  - 
Let  her  have  needful,  but  not  lavilh  means; 
There  fliaU  be  order  for  it. 

Emter  Lttch  and  JfaheUt* 
Pf^^K  Sa:ve  your  honour ! 
Aag*  Stay  yet  a  white. — [ToTJki,]  You  are  wel- 
come :  What^s  your  will  ? 
IJak.  I  am  a  woeful  fuitor  to  your  honour, 
Pkatfe  but  your  honour  hear  me. 
A»g.  Well;  what*s  your  fuit .^ 
IJai.  Theie  is  a  vice  that  moft  I  do  abhor. 
And  moft  defire  ihouM  meet  the  blow  of  juftice : 
F<v  wliich  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  muft  i 
For  whkh  I  muft  not  plead,  but  that  I  ain 
At  war,  *twizt  will,  and  wiU  not. 
jfrng.  Well  I  the  master  ? 
IJ^  I  hare  a  brother  ij  condemnM  to  die : 
I  do  beieech  you,  tet  it  be  hit  fault, 
Afid  oot  my  brother. 
Pr9v-  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces  1 
As^.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  a^or  of  it ! 
WliT,  every  iault*s  condemnM,  ere  it  be  done: 
'  Mine  were  the  very  cypher  of  a  funftion, 
To  find  the  liMlts,  whofe  fine  ftands  in  record, 
And  let  go  by  the  a6ior. 

JJmk,  O  jaft,  but  fevere  law ! 
I  had  a  brocher  then-— Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 
I«d9w    fT»  Jfid,"]    Give  not  o'er  fo:    to  him 
again,  intreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  befbrahim,  hang  upon  his  gown  $ 
Vou  ate  too  cold :  if  you  (hould  need  a  pin, 
YcQ  oovld  not  with  more  ume  a  tongue  defire  it 
To  hiax,  I  fay. 
ICip^  MnA  he  needs  die  ? 
Atg,  Maiden,  no  remedy. 
i^U.  Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  him, 
Add  ndther  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  tlie  mercy. 
jftg.  I  will  not  do  *t. 
/^i^  But  can  you,  if  you  would  } 
A'Tg,  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 
/«^.  Bat  might  yoa  do  *t,  and  do  the  world  no 
wrong, 
H  £b  yeinr  heart  were  touch*d  with  that  rcmorfe  * 
Ai  ffttne  is  to  him  f 
Aeg.  He  is  fentencM  j  'tis  too  late. 
LsTB.  YoQ  are  too  cold.  [T0  IjaM. 

li^b^  Too  late  ?  why,  no ;  I,  that  do  fpeak  a  word, 
MaV  call  it  back  again :  Well  believe  this, 
Vd  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  *longs, 
Kdt  Che  king*s  crown,  nor  the  deputed  Nirord, 
V^  naarfhal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robey 
Become  them  with  one  half  lb  good  a  grace, 
Ai  sntercy  does. 

If  be  had  been  as  you,  and  you  as  he, 
You  would  have  flipt,  like  him  \  but  hs,  like  you, 


Would  not  have  been  fo  ftem. 
Ang,  Pray  you,  be  gone* 
i^J.  I  would  to  heaven  I  bad  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Ifabel  1  (hould4t  then  be  thus  ? 
No ;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  priibner. 
hucio*  [Afide,]  Ay,  touch  him:  there^s  thev^m 
Attg.  Your  brother  is  a  forfieit  of  the  law, 
And  you  but  wafte  your  words. 

Jfeh.  Alas  1  alas  ( 
Why,  all  the  fouls  that  were*,  were  forfeit  once  { 
And  He  that  might  the  'vantage  heft  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy :  How  would  you  be. 
If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  fliould 
But  judge  you,  as  you  are  ?  Oh,  think  on  that^ 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made'. 

Aiig,  Be  you  content,  fair  maid  $ 
It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother: 
20  Were  he  my  kinfinan,  brother,  or  my  fon, 

It  ifaould  be  thus  withhim;— he  muft  dieto^oiorrow*  - 
Jfah,  To-morrow  f   Oh,  that's  fudden  1   Spars 
him,  ipare  him  $ 
He*s  not  preparM  for  death  1  Even  for  our  kitchens 
15  We  kill  the  fowl,  of  feafon  j  Aiall  we  ferve  heaven 
With  lefs  refped  than  we  do  minifter 
To  our  grofs  felves?  Good,good  my  lord,bethink  youc 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  offence  ? 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 
3c     Luch,  Ay,  well  faid. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  tho'  it  hath  flep^ 
Thofe  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  thiit  evil. 
If  the  firft  man,  that  did  the  edidl  infringe, 
Had  anfwer'd  for  his  deed :  now,  *tis  awake; 
35  Takes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet, 
Looks  in  a  glafs^  that  Hiews  what  future  evils, 
(Either  now,  or  by  remiifhefs  new-conceiv*d. 
And  fo  in  progrefs  to  be  hatch'd  and  bora) 
Are  now  to  have  no  fucceilive  degrees, 
40  But,  ere  they  live,  to  end. 
Jj'ah,  Yet  (hew  fome  pity. 
Aftg.  I  (hew  it  moft  of  all,  when  I  ftiew  juftice^ 
For  then  I  pity  thofe  I  do  not  know, 
Which  a  difmifsM  offence  would  after  gall  $ 
45  And  do  him  right,  that,  anfwcring  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  a£t  another.    Be  (atisfy'd ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow^  be  content. 

Jjixh,  So  you  muft  be  the  firft,  that  gives  this  fen- 
And  he,  that  fuffers :  Oh,  it  is  excellent     [tence  g 
50  To  have  a  giant's  ftrength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous, 
To  ufe  it  like  a  giant. 
Luch*  That's  well.  faid. 
Jfah,  Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himfelf  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet^ 
55  For  ever  pelting ',  petty  officer  ^      [thunder.— 
Would  ufe  his  heaven  for  thunder  j  nothing  but 
Merciful  heaven ! 

Thou  rather  with  thy  (harp  and  fulphurous  bolt 
Split'ft  the unwedgeabl<  and  gnarled^  oaic, 
60  Than  the  foft  myrtle:  O,  but  mani  proud^man, 


■  That  is,  pfty.  *  Perhaps  we  ought  to  read  are.  '  Meaning,  perfeft  as  the  firft  man  was,  when 
be  came^om  the  hands  of  his  Creator.  ^  This  alludes  to  the  fopperies  of  the  herU^  a  ball  of  cryftal 
■Bch  iiHed  n  thsi4iaie  by  cbeatt  «id  fortone-tellers  to  predi^  by.      '  Paltry*      ^  That  is,  kaotteJ. 

Ga  ,  Preft 


«4 


MfiASURE    FOR    MEASURE.  [Aft^.Seencj. 


(Dreft  ill  a  li^le  brief  authority ;  | 

Moil  ignorant  of  what  he's  mod  afliir^d* 

His  gl»ay  eflence)  like  an  an^ry  ape* 

Plays  fuch  fantaftick  tricks  before  high  heaven, 

As  make  the  angels  weep ;  who,  with  our  fpleens, 

Would  all  themfelves  laugh  mortal  '• 

L«d0.  Oh,  to  hiiQ,  to  him,  wench ;  he  will  relent 
He*s  coming ;  I  petceive  *u 

Pro-v.  Pray  heaven  (he  win  him  1 

Jfat.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ourfelf : 
Great  men  may  jeft  with  (aints  i  *tis  wit  in  them  $ 
But,  in  the  leiih  foul  profanation. 

Luao,  Thou*rt  in  the  right,  girl  i  more  o*  that. 

JJai.  TfUt  in  the  captain's  but  a  cholerick  word, 
Whieh  in  the  foldier  is  fiat  blafphemy. 

Lutio.  Art  advisM  o*  that  f  more  on*t. 
«    jin£.  Why  do  you  put  thefe  iayings  upon  me  ? 

JJab,  Becaufe  authority,  though  it  err  like  others, 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itfelf. 
That  flcFns  the  vice  o'  the  top :  Go  to  your  bofom 
Knock  there  $  and  aik  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know 
That's  like  my  brother's  fault :  if  it  confefs 
A  natural  guiltinefs,  fu^h  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  found  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Againft  my  brother's  lifet 

^.  [jifiiU.]  She  fpeaks,  and 'tis 
Such  fenfe,  that  my  fenfe  breeds  with  it.    [To  Ifri* 
Fare  you  well. 

Jfai.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

jtng,  I  will  bethink  me:— <^me  again  to-morrow, 

JJak  Hark,  how  I'll  bribe  you :  Good  my  lord, 

Aug,  How !  bribe  me  ?  [turn  back. 

Jfaif,  Ay,  with  fuch  gifts,  that  heaven  fhall  (hare 

Ludo,  Yon  had  roarr'd  all  elfe.  [with  you. 

Jf»h.  Not  with  fond  ^  (hekels  of  the  tefted  >  gold. 
Or  ftones,  whofe  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor,    ' 
As  fancy  values  them:  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  (hall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there, 
Ere  fun-rife;  prayers  from  prefcrved  fouls ^, 
From  fading  maids,  whofe  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

jing.  Well ;  come  to  me  to-morrow. 

Luch,  Go  to ;  'tis  well ;  [jifide  to  JJaUlJ]  away. 

IJab,  Heaven  keep  your  honour  fafe ! 

Ang,  Amen: 
For  I  am  that  vray  going  to  temputlon,       [AJdu 
Where  prayers  crofs  K 

Jfab.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  k>rd(hip  ? 

Ang.  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 

JJlA,  Save  your  honour !        [Ex.  Luch  and  IJah, 

Ang,  From  tliee :  even  from  thy  virtue  I— 
What's  tliis  ?  what's  this  ?  Is  this  herfault  or  mine  ? 
1  he  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  fms  mod  ?  Ha, 
Koc  (he ;  nor  doth  (he  tempt  \  but  it  is  I, 


jThat  lying  by  the  violet  in  the  fun, 
Do  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower, 
ICorrupt  with  virtuous  feafon.    Can  it  be, 
That  modefty  may  more  betray  our  fenfe   [nough, 
Than  woman's  lightnefs  ?  having  wafte  ground  e- 
Shall  we  defire  to  raze  the  fanduary. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there }  Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie  1 
What  doft  thoU|»or  wliat  art  thou,  Angelo  ? 
Doft  thou  defire  her  foully,  for  thofe  things 
That  make  her  good  ?  Oh,  let  her  brother  live  t 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority,        [her. 
When  judges  (leal  themfelves.    What  ?  do  I  love 
That  1  defire  to  hear  her  fpeak  again. 
And  fead  upon  her  eyes  }  what  is  't  I  dream  on  ^ 
Oh,  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  faint. 
With  (aints  doft  bait  thy  hook  i  Moft  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  fin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  the  ftrttmpet« 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art  and  nature, 
zo  Once  ftir  my  temper  \  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite :— Ever,  till  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  I  fmil'd,  and  wonder'd 
how.  lExtu 

SCENE       in. 

A  Pnfat. 
Enter  Duke^  bah'itei  like  a  Fnar^  md  Prtw<fin 
Duke,  Hail  to  you,  provoft  \  (b,  I  think  you  arc. 
Prw,  I  am  the  provoft:  What's  your  will, 
good  friar?  [order, 

Duke,  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  blefsM 
I  come  to  vifit  the  stSSUdttd  fpirits 
Here  in  the  prifon :  do  me  the  conlmon  right 
To  let  me  fee  them  j  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  miniftcr 
To  them  accordingly.  fnecdfuL 

Prov,  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were 
Enter  Juliet* 
Look,  here  comes  one  j  a  gentlewoman  of  mine, 
4o|Wbo  falling  in  the  flaws  ^  of  her  own  youth. 
Hath  blifter*d  her  report  f  i  She  is  with  child  ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  fentenc'd :  a  young  man 
More  flt  to  do  another  fuch  off'ence, 
Than  die  for  this.. 
Duh.  When  muft  he  die? 
Pron,  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow.— 
1  have  provided  for  you  j  ftay  awhile,  [To  yulU* 
And  you  (hall  be  conduded. 
Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  fin  you  carry 
Juliet.  I  do ;  and  bear  the  (hame  moft  patiently 
Dukt.  rU  teach  you  how  you  (hall  arraign  you 
confcience. 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  jt  be  found, 
Or  hollowly  put  on, 
55     Juliet*  rU  gladly  learn. 
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'  Dr.  Warburton  fuppofes,  that  Shakfpeare  meant  by  fpleen,  that  peculiar  turn  of  the  human  mln^ 
which  always  Inclines  it  toa  fplteful,  unfeafcnable  mirtli  \  that  had  the  angels  that,  they  would  laugh  then 
feives  out  of  their  immorulity,  by  indulging  a  paflion  which  does  not  deferve  that  prerogative.  1*1 
ancients  thought,  that  inunoderate  lau]|^hter  was  caufed  by  the  blgnefs  of  the  fpleen.  ^  Fatd  he: 
nieans,  valufd  «•  frisud  by  folly.  ^  That  is,  cupelled,  brought  to  the  t<fi^  refined.  ♦  That  is>  pr 
ierved  from  the  corruption  of  the  world.  >  Dr.  Johnfon  thinks,  that,  inftead  of  where  we  (hould  re:« 
Hvbicb  y^ur  prayert  crofs.  The  meaning  of  tlie  pa(rage  will  then  be,  The  temptation  under  whicb 
labour  is  that  which  tliou  haft  unknowingly  tbioarted  with  thy  prayer.  ^  Perhaps  it  wert  better 
fOkd  Ji»mu.      7  Ihat  is,  has  disfigured  her  fame  or  reputation. 

Z>afi 
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Dmie,  love  you  the  man  that  wrongM  yon  ? 
Jtt/ttf.  Yc«»  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrongM 
him.  [aa 

Dailr.  So  theD«  it  feems,  your  moft  offenceful 
Wss  mutually  committed  > 
Jalut,  Mutually. 
Duke.  Then  was  your  fin  of  heavier  kind  than  his. 
Juiaa.  I  doconfefs  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 
Duke*  Tis  meet  fo»iiaughter :  But  left  you  do 


As  that  the  fin  hath  brought  you  to  this  Aiame, 
^laoh  ferrow  is  always  towards  ourfeives,  not 

hcaren; 

$^ewinf  ,  wc  would  not  fpare  heaven,  as  we  love  it, 
hit  as  we  Aand  in  fear^— 

J^ihet,  I  ^  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil  j 
Aad  take  the  Ihame  with  joy. 

Ihke,  There  re(t 
Toor  partpert  as  I  hear,  muft  die  to-morrow, 
*M  I  am  soing  with  inftnxdion  to  him : 
Grace  go  with  you !  Unedu'ae,  [Exit, 

JUitf.  Moll  die  to-morrow !  Oh,  injurious  lore, 
TLit  refpites  me  a  life,  whofe  very  comfort 
Is  ftiU  a  dying  horror ! 

Pr^.  TU  pity  of  him.  [Extunt. 

S     C    E    N    fi        IV. 
jUiiWt  Houfi.  ^ 
Ettttr  Aitgtb. 
Jtf^.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think 
and  pray 
To  (rvcral  fvbjeAs  •.  heaven  hath  my  empty  words  j 
^'ffltlA  ay  intention  \  hearing  not  my  tongue, 
Aachors  on  liabel :  Heaven  is  in  my  mouth, 
Aiif  I  did  but  only  chew  Its  namej 
Acd  in  my  heart,  the  ftrong  and  fwelling  evil 
Of  my  conception :  The  ftate,  whereon  I  ftudied, 
h  Eke  a  good  thing,  being  often  read, 
Cnnra  fcarM  and  tedious ;  yea,  my  gravity, 
Hlscreio  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride, 
Couid  I,  with  boot ',  change  for  an  idle  plume 
Wlkich  the  air  beats  for  vain.   Oh  pUce !  oh  form ! 
How  often  doft  thou  with  thy  cafe^  thy  habit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fods,  and  tie  cbe  wifer  fouls 
To  thy  ^Ife  feeming  f  Blood,  thou  art  but  blood  $ 
let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devifs  horn, 
Td  not  the  deriPs  creA  <• 

Jgnttr  StrvaMt. 
K«r  now«  who*s  there  ? 
Strv.  One  Uabel,  a  fifter,  de^res  accefs  to  you, 
Aag.  Teach  her  the  way.]  [StAtt.]  Oh  heavens ! 
Wi>y  does  my  blood  thus  muA«r  to  my  heart, 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itfelf; 
Aad  diipodefiing  all  my  other  parU 
wf  ncceifBvy  fitneft  ? 
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So  play  the  fooiiih  throngs  with  one  that  fwoons ; 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  fo  (lop  the  air 
By  which  he  (hould  revive :  and  evenfo 
The  general  ^  fubjeft  to  awell-wifli'd  king, 
Q^it  their  own  part,  and  in  obfequious  fondnefs 
Crowd  to  his  prefence,  where  their  unuught  |ov^ 
Muft  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  JJabtlia^ 
How  now,  fair  maid  ? 

Jfah.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleaftirr* 

Ang,  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much 
better  pleafe  me,  [live. 

Than  to  demand  what  'tis.    Your  brother  cannot 

JJab.  Even  fo  ?— Heaven  keep  your  honour  I 

[Gihig^ 

Atig.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while  5  and,  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Yet  he  muft  die«  . 

Ifa^.  Under  your  fentencc  ? 

jing.  Yea. 

JJak  When,  I  befeech  you  ?  that  In  his  leprlevf 
Longer,  or  ihorter,  he  may  be  fo  fitted. 
That  his  foul  ficken  not. 

AHg,  Ha !  Fie,  tbefe  filthy  vices  I  It  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  ftolen 
A  man  aheady  made,  as  to  remit 
Their  fawcy  fweetneft  7,  that  do  coin  heaven's  imaga 
In  (lamps  that  are  forbid :  'tis  all  as  ea(y 
Falfely  to  Uke  away  a  life  true  made, 
As  to  put  metal  in  redrained  meiins, 
To  make  a  falfe  one  *. 

Jjabn  *Tis  fct  down  fo  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth. 

Ang,  Say  you  fo  ?  then  I  (hall  poae  you  quic^y. 
Which  had  you  rather,  that  the  mod  ju(l  law 
Mow  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  himi^ 
Give  up  your  body  to  fuch  fweet  uncleavuiefs» 
As  (he  that  he  hath  (lain'd  ? 

Jfah.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  (bul^ 

Ang.  I  talk  not  of  your  (bul :  Our  compelled  ftni. 
Stand  more  for  number  than  fpr  accompt. 

JJah.  How  (ay  you  ? 

Ang.  Nay,  FU  not  warrant  that }  for  I  can  fp^ak 
Againli  the  thing  I  (ay.    Anfwer  to  thisy--» 
1,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law. 
Pronounce  a  fentence  on  your  brothn*s  lift  t 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  fin. 
To  fave  this  brother's  life  ? 

IJab.  Pleaf^  yoy  to  do  *t, 
rU  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  fouU 
It  is  no  fin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang.  Pleas'd  you  to  do 't,  at  p^ril  of  your  (bti]« 
Were  equal  poize  of  fin  and  charity. 

JJab.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  fin, 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  You  granting  of  my  ful^ 
If  that  be  fitix  TU  make  it  my  mom  prayer 


*  That  is,  repent  not  oo  this  account.  ^  Jntentkn  here  fignifies  eagemcfs  of  defire.  The  old  follo^ 
hcwcver,  reads  tavtrn'mt^  by  which  the  poet  might  mean  hnagmarkn.  '  Profit,  advantage.  ^  Cafi  is 
here  pot  for  mr/Siii,  or  external  (hew.  >  The  meaning  is.  Let  the  moft  wicked  thing  have  but  a  vir- 
CBOOS  pretence,  and  it  (hall  pafs  for  innocent.  Thus  if  we  write  gnod  angd  on  the  deiiTs  bom^  'tis  not 
caaen  any  longer  to  be  the  dtviti  crefi.  ^  This  phrafe  of  the  general^  means  the  people  or  multitude  fubje^ 
m  a  kii^  frc,  ^  That  is,  fancy  indulgence  of  the  appetite.  *  The  fenfe  of  this  pafllige  i>  flmpl/i 
Oac  onrdcr  it  as  cafy  ai  fo0it€itioii»  and  it  is  a$  improper  to  p vdoa  the  Utter  as  the  fonner. 
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MEASURE    FOR    MEASURE.  [Afti.  Scene4. 

k  *h«  f4i«1»*  ^f  wiZn*^  Jl^m     1V«  «r*  all  Avil. 


Aug.  We  are  aU  fraiK 
Ijtb.  Elfe  let  my  brother  die, 
(f  net  a  feodaiy,  but  only  he  s, 
^  Owe,  and  fnccecd  by  weaknefi. 
5      Ang^  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

J  jab.  Ay,  as  the  glafles  where  they  view  themfelves  j 
Which  are  as  eafy  broke  as  they  make  7  forms. 
Women  !•— Help  heaven !  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them  '.  Nay,  call  us  ten  times  Crail^ 
ic  For  we  are  as  foft  as  our  complexions  are* 
And  credulous  to  faUe  prinu  0. 

Ang.  I  think  it  well : 
And  from  this  tcftimony  of  your  own  fea, 
(Since,  I  fuppofe,  we  are  made  to  be  no  ilrooger, 
1 5  Than  faults  may  (hake  our  frames)lct  mc  be  bold,—* 
I  do  arreft  your  words :  Be  that  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none  \ 
If  you  be  one  (as  you  arc  well  exprefs'd 
By  all  external  warrants)  Aiew  it  now, 
By  putting  on  the  deftin'd  livery. 

J^b.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle,  my  lord. 
Let  me  intreat  you,  i^ak  the  former  language. 
Ang,  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 
i/fl^.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet} 
15  And  you  tell  me,  that  he  ihall  die  for  it. 

Ang,  He  (hall  not,  Ifabel,  if  you  give  me  love. 
Ijab,  I  know  your  virtue  hath  a  licence  in't. 
Which  fcems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is, 
To  pluck  on  others* 
3c     Ang,  Believe  Rie,  on  mine  honottr* 
My  words  exprefs  my  purpofe. 

l\ab.  Ha !  little  honour  co  be  much  bclievM, 
And  moil  pernicious  purpofe  '^.Seeming,  feem- 

ing*<^! 

35  I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo;  look  for  *tx 
Sign  me  a  prcfent  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  out-ftretch'd  throat.  Til  tell  th*  world; 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 
Ang.  Who  will  Relieve  thee,  Ifabel  ? 
4.0  My  unfoil'd  name,  the  auilerenefs  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  I '  againft  you,  and  my  place  C  the  ftate^ 
Will  ib  your  accufation  over-weigh,  I 

That  you  fhall  ftifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  fmell  of  calumny.    I  have  begun  \ 
45  And  now  I  give  my  fenfual  race  the  rein  t 
Fit  thy  confent  to  my  fharp  appetite ; 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  proUxious  blulhes. 
That  bani(h  what  they  fue  for)  redeem  thy  brother 
By  yielding  Up  thy  body  to  my  will  5 
5c  Or  elfe  he  muft  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkindnefs  OiaJl  bis  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  fufferance :  anfwer  me  to-anorrow^, 

*  Meaning,  the  faults  of  mine  anfwer  are  the  faults  which  I  am  to  anfwer  for.  *  That  19,  a  beauty 
•overed  as  with  a  (hicld.  Theft  majh  probably  mean,  the  majki  tf  tbt  avdicnee.  '  Pdta  here  mean^ 
pcnaltyr  pumfimtrtt.  ♦  To  fubfcribc,  here  fignifics,  to  agree  to,  *  Dr.  Warburton  obferves,  this  palTaf:^ 
is  fo  obfcure,  but  the  allufion  fo  fine,  that  it  deferves  to  be  explained.  A  ftMiry  was  one  who  in  the 
times  of  vafTalage  held  lands  of  the  chief  lord,  under  the  tenure  of  paying  rent  and  ifcrrice :  whicli 
tenures  were  callM/:«^  amongft  the  Goths.  Now,  fays  Angelo,  •*  we  are  all  frail."  ••  Yes,  replied 
Ifabella  j  if  all  mankind  were  not  fezdarln.,  who  owe  what  they  are  to  this  tenure  of  imbaHky^  and 
who  fuccccd  each  other  by  the  fame  tenure,  as  well  as  my  brother,  I  would  give  him  up."  Th^ 
comparing  mankind,  lying  under  the  weight  of  original  fin,  «o^  feotUfy^  who  owes  /kit  wndftrvice  to 
his  lord,  is,  I  think,  not  111  imagined.  ^  To  owf,  in  (his  plaOe,  fignifics  to  tf»is  t»  Htfve  poflTefTion^ 
f  Perhaps  we  (hould  read,  take prmu  "  That  is,  in  imitating  them.  »  That  is,  take  any  imprcr 
iun.      »®  I'lut  is,  Hypocrify,  hypocrify.      * »  f^wek  is  the  teftimony  one  man  bears  for  another. 

Or 


To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  miney 
And  nothing  of  your,  anfwter '. 

Arg*  Nay,  but  hear  me : 
Yourfenfe  purfues  not  mine:  eitheryou  areignorant, 
Or  feem  fo,  craftily :  and  that's  not  good. 
'  Jfth,  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  gracioufly  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang,  I'hus  wifdom  wifiies  to  appear  moft  bright, 
When  it  doth  tax  itfelf :  as  thefe  black  mafks 
Proclaim  an  enfhield  ^  beauty  ten  timet  louder 
Than  beauty  colkld  difplayed. — But  mark  me } 
To  be  received  plain,  TU  fpeafc  more  grois : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

Jll'ab,  So. 

Ang»  And  his  offence  is  fo,  as  it  appears 
Accounted  to  the  law  upon  that  pain  K 

Jfab,  True, 

Ang,  Admit  no  other  way  to  fave  his  life, 
(As  I  fubfcribe  ♦  not  that,  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  lofs  of  qndtion]  that  you,  his  fifler, 
Finding  yourfHf  defIrM  of  fuch  a  perfon, 
Whofe  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place, 
CDoid  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  alUbinding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  fave  him,  but  that  either 
You  muft  lay  down  the  treafures  of  your  body 
To  this  fupjxrfed,  or  cHc  let  him  fufJer  j 
What  would  you  do  ? 

Jfab,  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myfelf : 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  imprefiion  of  keen  whips  Fd  wear  as  rubies, 
And  Arip  myfelf  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  fick  for,  erej'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  fhame. 

Ang,  Then  muft  your  brother  die. 

Ifab,  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  dy'd  at  once. 
Than  that  a  filler,  by  redeeming  him, 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Angt  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  fentence 
That  you  have  HanderM  fo  ? 

Ifab,  Ignominy  in  ranfom,  and  free  pardon, 
Arc  of  two.  houfes :  lawful  mercy 
Is  nothing  kin  to  foul  redemption. 

Aftg.  You  fecm'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant ; 
And  rather  provM  the  Aiding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

Jfab,  O  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we  Would  have,  we  fpeak  not  what 

we  mean ; 
I  fomething  do  excufe  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 
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Or,  hj  tlM  afieOioa  that  now  guides  me  niofi« 
m  prove  a  tyrant  to  hiin :  As  for  you, 
Say  what  you  can,  my  fa^e  o^erweighs  your  true* 

[Exit, 
lf.MS^  To  whom  /houlK^I  complain  ?  Did  I  tell  this, 
Woo  would  believe  me  ?  O  perilous  mouths, 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  felf-Cune  tongue^ 
richer  of  condeomatlon  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  conrt'fy  to  thdr  will ; 
Hookif^  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite, 
TaibUowy  at  it  draw»  j  Ttt  to  my  brother : 


Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prompture  *  of  the  bloody 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  fuch  a  mind  of  honour, 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he*d  yield  them  up, 
Before  his  fifterfhould  her  body  (loop 
To  fuch  abhorred  pollution. 
Then,  Ifabel,  live  chafte,  and  brother,  die  i 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chaftity« 
y\l  tell  him  yet  of  AngeIo*i  reqyeft, 
xo  And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  ibul*s  re(l« 
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7ke  Prifm. 
Emttr  Drnkt,  Ciattdhf  and  Prev^* 
Dake,   O  O,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 
O  Angelo? 

Claad,  The  miferable  have  no  other  medicine, 
But  onJy  hope  :  ' 

I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 

Dmke.  Be  abfolute  for  death  ^ ;  either  death  or  life 
Shaii  thereby  be  the  fweeter.  Reafon  thus  with 
If  I  do  loie  thee,  I  do  lofe  a  thing,  [life ;~ 

Hut  aooe  but  fools  would  keep  I  *.  a  breath  thou 
Scrrik  to  all  the  (kiey  Influences  [art, 

That  do  this  habiutlon,  where  thou  keep*ft, 
Hcgrly  affli^  s  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool  j 
Fcr  hun  thou  labour*^  by  thy  flight  to  (hun, 
And  yet  miinefl  toward  him  ftUl  4- :  Thou  art  not 

noble ; 
For  ail  the  accommodations,  that  thou  bear'A, 
1st  nurs*d  by  bafenefs :  Thou  art  by  no 

▼aliant; 
For  tboQ  dofl  fear  the  foft  and  tender  foilc 
Of  a  poor  worm  5 :  Thy  bcft  of  reft  Is  fleep, 
And  that  thou  oft  pr0Y0k*ft  j  yet  grofly  fear'ft 
Tliy  death,  which  Is  no  more.  Thou  art  not  thyfclf ; 
For  ihoa  ejkift*ft  onmanyathoufand  grains 
That  iflTue  out  of  duft :  Happy  thou  art  not  J 
Fcr  wh.«t  thou  haft  not,  ftlll  thou  ftriv'ft  to  get 
Aed  wh^  thou  haft,  forget  ft :  Thou  art  not  certain, 
Fcr  thy  complexion  fliifts  to  ftrange  effe^s  ^,  50 

A^ser  the  moon :  If  thou  art  rich,  ^hou  art  poor; 
Far,  like  an  afs,  whofeback  with  Ingots  bows, 
Th^u  bcar'ft  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 
And  death  unloads  thee:  Friend  haft  thou  none; 


)  means  40 


45 


For  thy  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  fire, 

The  mere  eflTufionot  thy  proper  loins, 

Do  curfe  the  gout,  ferpigo  ?,  and  the  rheum. 

For  ending  thee  no  fooner :  Thou  haft  nor  youth. 

But,  as  It  were,  an  after-dinner's  fleep,    [nor  age ; 

Dreaming  on  both :  for  all  thy  blefled  youth  ^ 

Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 

Of  palTicd  eld  ' ;  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich, 

Thou  haft  neither  heat,  aflfefllon,  limb,  nor  beauty 

To  make  thy  riches  pleafant.    Wh^t' s  yet  in  thiSf 

That  bears. the  name  of  life  f  Yet  in  this  life 

Lye  hid  more  thoufand  deaths  ^^ :  yet  death  we  (ear, 

That  makes  thefe  odds  all  even. 

Claud.  I  humbly  thank  you. 
Tofuetollve,  I  find,  Ifeektodie; 
And,  fetking  death,  find  life :  Let  It  come  on. 
Enter  Jfabdla. 

Jfth.  What,  ho!  Peace  here;   grace  and  good 
company !  [a  welcome. 

Prov.  Who's  there  ?  Come  in :  the  wi(h  dcfervet 

Duke,  Dear  fir,  ere  long  Til  vifit  you  agaim 

Ciaud.  Moft  holy  fir,  1  thank  you. 

Jfa6,  Mybufinefsis  aword  ortwowIthClaudlo. 

Prov*  And  very  welcome.    Look,  fignior,  here's 

Duke.  Provoft,  a  word  with  you.      [your  After. 

Prffv.  As  many  as  you  pleafe.  [ceal'd, 

Duke.  Bring  them  to  fpcak  where  I  may  be  con- 
Yet  hear  them.  [Exeunt  Duke  end  Prwefi. 

Claud.  Now,  After,  what's  the  comfort  ? 

Ifab.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are,   moft  good  in 
Lord  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven,        [deed ': 
Intends  you  for  his  fwlft  embafl*ador. 
Where  you  (hall  be  an  everlafting  leiger » ' :  [fpeed 
I  herefore  your  bcft  appointment  '*  make  with 
To-morrow  you  fct  on. 


■  Thftii,  temptation,  inftlgatlpn.  ^  Meaning,  be  determined  to  die,  without  any.  hope  of  b'fe* 
1  Kufia  this  place  flgnifies  r*  eare  fur.  4  In  the  old  farces  called  McraHties^  the/oo/  of  the  piece,  in 
erder  to  ihew  the  inevitable  approaches  of  death,  is  made  to  employ  all  hfs  ftratagems  to  avoid  him ; 
which,  as  the  matter  is  ordered,  bring  tho  fiol  at  every  turn  into  his  very  jaws.  J  ff^orm  Is  here 
fobft'ituced  for  any  creeping  thing  or  ferpent.  •  For  efeffs  we  ftiould  read  affeffs  j  that  is,  affeeiitms, 
'  A  kind  of  tetter.  *  The  drift  of  this  period  is  to  prove,  that  neither  youth  nor  age  can  be  faid 
to  be  really  enjoyed,  which,  in  poetical  language.  Is, — ff^e  have  neither  youth  nor  age.  '  Eij  is  here 
ofcd  for  old  age^  ot  ^erfms  warn  out  with  ycart.  »°  Meaning  a  thoufand  deaths  befldes  thofc  which  have 
been  mentioned.        **  Lelrer  is  the  fame  with  reJUent,        "  Appointment  means  preparation. 
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Claud,  U  there  no  remedy  ? 

Jfoh,  None,  but  fuch  remed/>  at,  to  fave  a  head, 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

C/aud.  But  is  there  any  ? 

Jjat,  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilifli  mercy  in  the  judge, 
If  you'll  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life^ 
But  fetter  you  till  death* 

Claud*  Perpetual  durance  ? 

Jfgh,  Ay,  juft,  perpetual  durance;  a  reftraint. 
Though  all  the  world's  validity  you  had. 
To  a  determined  fcope. 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature  ? 

Ifoi.  In  fuch  a  one  as  (you  confenting  to  't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point. 

Jfai.  Oh,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  and  I  quake, 
Leit  thou  a  feverous  life  (hould'A  entertain, 
And  fix  or  feven  winters  mpre  refpe€t 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.    Dar*ft  thou  die  ? 
The  fenfe  of  death  is  moft  in  apprehenfion  i 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  fufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  Why  give  you  me  this  fluune  ? 
Think  you  I  can  a  refolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tendemefs  ?  If  I  muft  die, 
I  will  encounter  darknefs  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms.  [grave 

I/ah.  There  fpake  my  brother ;  there  my  father*! 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice !  Yes,  thou  muft  die 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conferve  a  life 
In  bafe  appliances.    This  outward-f^nted  deputy, 
Whoie  fettled  vifage  and  deliberate  word 
Kips  youth  i*  the  head,  and  foUies  doih  emmew. 
As  faulcon  doth  the  fowl  'y— is  yet  a  devil : 
His  filth  within  being  caA  %  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  helL 

Claud.  The  princely  Angelo  ? 

Jfah.  Oh,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damned' ft  body  to  invert  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  3  !  Doil  thou  think,  Chitidio, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  vii^inity, 
Thou  might'ft  be  freed  ? 

Claud,  Oh,  heavens  I  it  cannot  be.       [oiTence, 

Ifai.  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  for  this  rank 
So  to  offend  him  ftill :  This  night's  the  tinoe 
That  I  ihould  do  what  I  abhor  to  name* 
Or  elfe  thou  dy'ft  to-morrow. 

Claud.  Thou  (hall  not  do 't. 

Jfab.  Oh,  were  it  but  my  life, 
I'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frankly  as  a  pin. 

Claud.  Thanks,  dear  IfabeL 

Jfah.  Be  ready,Claudio,  for  your  death  to-morrow. 

CUttid,  Yes.->Has  he  affc^ona  in  him. 
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That  thus  can  make  him  bite  die  law  by  the  nofe, 
Whenhe  vTouldforce  it4f  fure  it  it  no  fin : 
Or  of  the  deadly  feven  it  is  the  leaft. 

Jfah.  Which  is  die  leaft? 

Claud.  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  fo  wife^ 
Why  would  he  for  the  momenurv  trick 
Beperdurablyy  fin'd?  OhI&bc(! 

Jfa^  ^hatfays  my  brother? 

Claud.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing. 

JJai.  And  (hamed  life  a  hateful.  [where  $ 

Claud.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  Dot 
To  lye  in  cold  obftru^on,  and  to  rot  j 
This  ienfible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  i  and  the  delighted  ^  fpiri^ 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  refide 
In  thrilling  region  of  thick-ribbed  ice$ 
To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  winds. 
And  blown  with  reftlefs  violence  round  abou^ 
The  pendant  world  $  or  to  be  worfe  than  wori^ 
Of  thofe,  that  lawlels  an^  ingerta^n  thoughts 
Imagine  howling !«— *tis  too  horrible  I 
The  wearied  and  moA  loathed  worldly  lifiB, 
That  age,  ach,  penury,  and  imprifonmeat 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradife 
To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

J/ab.  Alas!  alas! 

Claud.  Sweet  fifter^  let  me  five  i 
What  fill  you  do  to  fave  a  brother's  life| 
Nature  difpenfes  with  the  deed  fo  far, 
30  That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

JJa^.  Oh,  you  beaft ! 
Oh,  faithlefs  coward  1  Oh,  diffioneft  wretch ! 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man,  out  of  my  vice  ? 
Is  't  not  a  kind  of  inceft,  to  take  life        [think  f 
35  From  thine  own  filler's  fhame?  What  ihould  I 
Heaven  fhield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  fair !  * 
For  fuch  a  virarped  flip  of  wUdemefs  ^ 
Ne'er  iffu'd  from  his  blood.    Take  my  defiance  •. 
Die ;  periih  !  Might  but  my  bending  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  fliould  proceed  s 
I'll  pray  a  thoufand  prayers  for  thy  death. 
No  word  to  fave  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  hear  me,  IlabeL 

Ifah.  Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie  I 
Thy  fin 's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  9 : 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itfelf  a  bawd : 
Tis  heft  that  thou  dy'A  quickly. 

Claud.  Oh  hear  me,  UabeAa. 
Ht-ettttt  Duke. 

Duke,  Vonchfafe  a  word,  young  fifter,  but  on^ 
word. 

JJai.  What  is  your  will  ^ 

Dttie.  Might  you  difpenfe  with  your  Idfure,  I 
k-ottld  by  and  by  have  fome  fpeech  with  yon :  the 
55  TatisfaAion  I  would  require,  is  tikewife  your  or^m 
{benefit. 

JJki,  Ihavenofuperfluotts]elfure;myiUymiiil 
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I  To  emmtw  is  a  term  in  falconry.  The  meaning  of  the  pfflage  is*  In  whoft  prefence  youth  are 
afraid  to  ibew  their  follies.  *  Tocajl  %  pond  is  to  empty  it  of  mud.  ^  That  is,  in  the  ornamenu  of 
royalty.  4  That  is,  when  he  is  putting  the  law  in  force  againft  me.  5  Laftingly.  ^  That  is,  the  Ipitit 
accuftomed  here  to  eafe  and  delights.  This  was  properly  urged  «s  an  aggravation  to  the  fliarpjids  of 
the  tonnems  fpoken  «f«  '  WSdtnuJi  is'  here  ufed  for  wildnep,  '  Defiame  it  rtfujak  ^  An  eftablilhed 
habit. 
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be  Aoka  out  of  other  affiurs;  but  I  will  attend 
yoo  a  wiiile. 

X>dtr.  [To  Claa£o  i^JJ  Son,  I  have  overheard 
vhat  hath  paA  between  yov  and  your  fiAer.  An 
gdo  had  never  the  piirpofe  to  corrupt  her:  only 
be  hadi  made  an  ai&y  of  her  virtue,  to  prad^ife 
his  jodsnoent  with  the  difpofition  of  natures :  /he, 
having  the  tmtb  of  hononr  in  her,  hath  made  him 
that  gnciooa  denial,  which  he  is  moft  glad  to  re- 
c^vc :  I  am  oonfeflbr  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this 
ts  be  true  ;  therefore  prepare  yonrielf  to  death : — 
Do  not  fitiify  your  reiblution  with  hopes  that  are 
Mible :  to-morrow  you  muft  die  j  go  to  your 
knees,  and  make  ready. 

CUad,  Let  me  alk  my  filler  pardon.  lamfoout 
«C  feve  with  life,  that  I  will  fue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

[Esdt  Claudk.    Re-trittr  Prowfi, 

DviM.  Hold  you  there  ^ :  Farewell.    Provoft, 
wd  with  yoti* 

Pnv,  What's  yoor  will,  father  ? 

Dmie,  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be 
gone:  Leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid;  my 
ssnd  promiiea  with  my  habit,  no  lofs  fhall  touch 
ker  by  my  company* 

Prev.  In  good  time  \  [Exit  Prov. 

Aftlc  The  hand,  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hath 
eade  yon  good :  the  goodnefs,  that  is  cheap  in 
kasty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  goodnefs;  but 
pace,  b^ng  the  loal  of  your  complexion,  fliould 
keep  the  bcxSy  of  it  ever  fair.  Tlie  aflault,  that 
Aagdo  hath  made  to  you,  fortune  hath  conveyM 
!a  my  imdeiAanding ;  and,  but  that  frailty  hath 
exaa^les  for  his  falling,  I  fhould  wonder  at 
Aagefes  llow^  would  you  do  to  content  this 
kbaitvtey  and  to  iave  your  brother  ? 

lU.  I  am  now  going  to  refolve  him:  I  had 
rsber  my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  fon 
&add  be  unlawfully  born*  But  oh,  how  much 
H  the  good  chike  deceived  in  Angelo !  If  ever  he 
ierajni,  and  I  can  fpeak  to  him,  I  will  open 
lifsinvan,  or  difcover  his  government. 

XMc  That  ihall  not  be  much  amifs :  yet, 
the  natter  now  (Unds,  he  will  avoid  your  accula- 
ficn;  he  made  trial  of  you  ooly«-~Thereforefaflen 
^«r  ear  00  my  advifings ;  to  the  love  I  have  in  45 
^jcdg  good,  a  remedy  prefents  it&if.  I  do  make 
crvfelf  believe,  that  you  may  moil  uprigbteoufly 
io  a  poor  wronged  lady  a  merited  benefit ;  redeem 
«&«  bcocher  from  the  angry  law;  do  no  ftain  to 
yvar  own  gracious  perfon ;  and  much  pleafe  the 
ab^isat  dake,  ify  peradventure,  he  fliall  ever  return 
to  have  hearing  of  this  bufinefs. 

i^  Let  me  hear  you  fpeak  further:  I  have 
ifint  to  do  any  things  that  appears  not  foul  in  chc 
truth  of  my  ^nnt. 

Daic  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodnefs  never  fearfol. 
fUie  yon  not  heard  fpeak  of  Mariana,  thefifterof 
Frederick,  the  great  foldier,  who  miicarried  at  fea  ? 

^  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
vest  with  her  name* 

Ddb.  Her  fhouki  this  Angeb  have  marryM 
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was  affianc*d  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  ap« 
pointed :  between  which  time  of  the  contrary 
and  limit  of  the  (blemmty,  her  brother  Frederick 
was  wrecked  at  fea,  having  ip  that  perifli'd  Veflfel 
the  doviny  of  his  fiflcr.  But  mark,  how  heavily 
this  befel  to  the  poor  gentlewoman :  there  (he  kA 
a  noble  and  renowned  brother,  in  his  love  toward 
her  ever  moA  kind  and  natural;  wathhim  th|B 
portion  and  finew  of  her  fortune,  her  marriage- 
dowry  ;  with  both,  her  combinate  i  hulband)  this 
weU-feeming  Angelo. 

Ifab.  Can  this  be  fo  ?  Did  Angeb  fo  leave  her  ? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry'd  not  one  of 
them  with  his  comfort ;  fwallow'd  his  vows  whole, 
pretending,  in  her,  difcoveries  of  difhonour:  in 
few,  beAow*d  her  on  her  own  lamenution,  which 
yet  (he  wears  for  his  iake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to 
her  tears,  is  waihed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

JJa6,  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to'  take 
poor  maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption 
in  this  life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live !— But 
how  out  of  this  can  (he  avail  ? 

Duki.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  eafily  heal : 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  faves  your  brother, 
but  keeps  you  from  dilhonour  in  doing  it. 

Jfah.  Shew  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-named  nuud  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  firft  affedion ;  his  unjuft  un- 
kindnefs,  that  in  all  reafon  fhould  have  quenched 
her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  An« 
gelo ;  anfwer  his  requiring  with  a  plaufible  obe- 
lience;  agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point; 
only  refer  yourfelf  to  this  advantage, — ^firfl,  that 
your  flay  with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the 
rime  may  have  all  ihadow  and  filence  in  it ;  and 
the  place  anfwer  to  convenience:  this  being 
granted  in  courfe,  now  follows  all.  We  ihall 
advife  this  wronged  nuid  to  flead  up  your  appoint- 
go  in  your  place ;  if  the  encounteracknow- 
ledge  itfelf  hereafter,  it  may  compel  him  to  her 
recompence:  and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brother 
fiived,  your  honour  untainted,  the  poor.  Mariana 
advanuged,  and  the  corrupt  deputy  fcaledj^.  The 
maid  will  I  frame  and  make  fit  for  Us  attempt. 
If  you  think  well  to  carry  this  as  you  may,  the 
doublenefs  of  the  benefit  defends  the  deceit  from 
reproof.  .What  think  you  of  it  ? 

fii.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  already; 
.  I  truft,  it  will  grow  to  a  moil  profperous 
perfeAion. 

Duki.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up  :  Hafle 
you  fpeedUy  to  Angelo ;  if  for  this  night  he  in- 
treat  you  to  his  bed,  give  him  promtfe  of  fatif- 
'  "ion.  I  will  prefentty  to  St.  Lukc*s ;  there,  at 
the  moated  grange  >  refides  this  dejeded  Mariana : 
at  that  place  calf  upon  me ;  and  difpatch  with 
Angelo,  that  it  may  be  quickly. 

jjai.  I  thank  you  fbr  this  tomfort  1  Fare  yon 
well,  good  father. 

lExeumfiveraffy. 
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*  Pcffevere  In  that  relblution.    *  i.  e.  Very  well.    <  Comtiitete  means  iatvthtd-    ^  To  fiaU  means, 
ID  reach  him  notwithftsndiDg  the  elevation  of  his  fituatioD*    ^  A  grange  is  a  iblitsfy  Cvm-houfe. 
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Re-enter  Vuke  at  a  Friar^  Eikw^  dcvfti^  and  Officers^ 
Elb.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but 
that  you  will  needs  buy  and  fell  men  and  women 
like  beafb,  we  ihall  have  all  the  world  drink 
brown  and  white  baftard  '. 
Duke^  Oh,  heavens !  what  ftufF  is  here  ? 
CL%un,  *Twafi  never  merry  world,  fmce,  of  twojio 
ufuries,  the  merriefl  was  put  down,  and  the  worfer 
allowed,  by  order  of  law,  a  furrM  gown  to  ke^p 
him  warm  \  and  furred  with  fox  and  lamb-ilcins 
too,  to  fignify,  that  crafty  being  richer  than  io- 
nocency,  (lands  for  the  facing. 

Eib.  Come  your  way,  fir;^— Ble&  you,  good 
father  friar. 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father:  What 
efTirnce  hath  this  mjn  made  you,  fir  ? 

Elb.  Marry,  fif,  h^  hath  olTended  the  lawj 
tnd,  fir,  wje  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  fir  \  for 
we  have  found  upon  bim,  fir,  ^  (Iran^  plck4ock, 
which  wc  have  fent  to  th,e  deputy. 

Duke.  Fie,  firrah  j  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd ! 
The  evil  that  thou  caufefl  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live  :  Do  thou  but  think 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  doath  a  back, 
From  fuch  a  filthy  vice :  fay  to  thyCelf, — 
From  their  abominable  and  b.eaftly  touches 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myfelf,  and  live* 
Cand  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  Ufe, 
So  ftinkiogly  depending  ?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 
Ckivn.  Indeed,  it  doe$  ftink  in  fome  fort,  fir : 
but  yet,  fir,  1  would  provo-  [for  fin, 

Duki,  Nay,  if  the  devil  hath  given  thee  proofs 
Thou  w ilt  prove  his.    Take  him  to  prifon, officer } 
Correction  and  inilrudlioa  mi^  both  work, 
£re  tins  rude  beafl  will  profit. 

Elb.  He  mud  before  ^he  deputy,  firj  be  has 
given  birr  warning :  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a  4c 
whcre-mailcr:  if  he   be  a  whore-monger,  and 
comes  before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on 
his  errand. 

Duke.  That  we  w^  all  as  fome  wouJd  feem  to  be, 
Fr«e  from  all  taults,  as  faults  from  feeming  free  1 
Enter  Lueh, 
Elb,  His  neck  will  come  to  your  .waift  S  a 
ecrd,  fir. 

Clcxvn.  I  fpy  comfort  J  I  cry,  bail:  here'a 
gentleman,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Luch.  How  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  what,  at  the 
heels  of  Caefar  ?  art  Uiou  led  in  triumph  ?  What,  is 


therv  none  of  Pigmalion's  ims^sfs,  nrwly  ooaci^ 
woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting  the  hand  iim 
the  pocket  and  extradling  it  clutch'4  ?  Wh»g  re- 
ply? ha?  what  iay  A  thou  to  this  tune,  cnatCerv 
^nd  method  ?  Is  't  not  drowned  1*  the  left  rain  f 
ha  f  What  fay'ft  thou,  trot  ^  ?  is  the  yrofld  as  i& 
was,  man  ?  Which  is  the  way  ?  is  it  fad,  and  fcwr 
words }  or  how  >  the  trick  c^  it  ? 
Ditke.  Still  thus,  and  thus !  ftill  wc^c ! 
Lfich.  How  doth  my  dear  morfcl,  thy  nvftrcls  ? 
procures  (he  flill  ?  ha  ? 

Clc%v9*  Troth,  fir,  (he  hath  eaten  up  all    her 
beef,  and  (he  is  herielf  in  the  .tub  *• 

Lucio,  Why,  'tis  good  ;  it  is  the  right  of  it  ;   ic 
muil  be  fo:  ever  your  freih  whore,  ^d  your 
powder'd  bawd :  an  urdhunn*d  confequence  g  ir 
mud  be  fo :  Art  going  to  priibn,  Pompey  ? 
Cl<mm>  Yes,  faith,  fir. 

Lucb.  Why  'tis  not  amifs,  Pompey :  farewell  ? 
aol^o ;  fay,  I  fent  thee  thither.    For  debt,  Pompey  ? 
or  how  ? 
^Ib,  For  being  a  bawd,  tor  being  a  hawd. 
Luc».  Well,  then  imprifon  him ;  if  irr^rifon* 
ment  be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right  s 
Bawd  is  he,  doubtlefs,  and  pf  antiquity  too ;  bawd- 
born.    Farewell,  good  Pompey  :  Commend    ine 
to  the  prifon,  Pompey :  You  will  turn  good  huf- 
band  now,  Pompey ;  you  will  keep  the  houfe. 
Ciuwn.  I  hope,  fir,  your  good  worflup  will  b« 
3o|my  bal. 

Luci9,  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is 
not  the  wear  S.  1  WA\  pr?y,  Pompey,  to  encreafe 
your  bondage :  if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why, 
your  meule  is  the  {noi;e  :  Adieu,  trufty  Pompey. 
— -Blefs  you,  friar. 
Dyke^  And  you. 

Lych.  Does  Bridget  paint  Aill,  Pompey  r  ha  ? 
Elh,  Come  your  ways,  fir  \  come. 
Clovftt.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  fir  ? 
Lucio.  Then,    Pompey?    nor    now*         What 
news  abroad,  friar  ?  what  news  ? 
Elb,  Come  your  ways,  fir,  oome- 
Luck,  Go, — to  kennel,  Pompey.— go* 

[Exeunt  ElbctVf  Clc/wn^  mud  Off  ecru 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  ? 
Duke,  I  know  none ;  Can  you  tell  me  of  any  ? 
Luch,  Some  fay,   he  is  with  the  emperor  of 
Ruflia :  other  fome,  he  is  in  Rome  :  But  where 
is  he»  think  you  ? 

Duke.  I  know  not  where  s  but  whercfoevcr,  I 
wifli  liim  well. 
Lue'io,  It  was  a  mad  fanta(Ucal  trick  of  him,  to 
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'  A  kind  of  fweet  wine,  then  much  in  vogue.  *  Meaping,  (lis  neck  will  be  tied,  like  your  wuift, 
with  ^  rope. — Q;^  Does  not  this  rather  mean  the  method  of  conveying  criminals  to  juAice,  or  exccu-; 
tion,  with  a  cord  tied  round  the  neck  of  the  criminal  and  the  middle  of  the  of&cer  ?  ^  7r.r  is  a, 
familifir  addrefs  to  a  man,  ampng  the  provincial  vulgar.  ^  Dr.  Warburton  (ays,  .  the  authci^ 
here  alludes  to  the  l^iei  vatcrta^  and  its  efTeas.  At  that  time  the  cure  of  it  was  per- 
formed either  by  guai^um,  or  mercurial  uoAions  s  and  in  both  cafes  the  patient  was  kept  up  very 
warm  and  clofe ;  that  in  the  firft  application  the  fweat  might  be  promoted ;  and  left,  in  the  other,  he 
fhould  take  cold,  which  was  fatal.  "  The  regirpen  for  the  covrfe  of  guaiaciiro  (fays  Dr.  Frelnd  in 
his  Hiftoiy  ofPbyfiek^  vol.  II.  p.  380.)  was  at  firft  ftrangely  circumftantial }  and  fo  rigorous,  that  the 
patient  was  put  into  a  dungeon  an  order  to  snake  him  fweat;  and  in  that  pnanner,  as  Fallopius  tx^ 
preiTes  it,  tlic  bones,  and  the  very  map  himfelf  was  macerated.'*  Wifeman  fays,  in  England  they 
ufe  a  tub  for  this  purpofe,  as  abroad,  a  cave,  or  oven,  or  dungeon.  A  perfon  under  cure  for  a  vene- 
real complaint,  is  now  grofsly  faid  to  be  in  the  fkklwg  or  powdtrmg  tub,  S  That  is,  it  is  not  the 
fa/hion.  *  (teal 
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§kal  firon  dM  fttti^  aod  uluip  dw  hwgguf  he  wm 
never  bora  uu  Lord  Ansdo  duJucit  iv>eU  in  bia 
ab^ncei  iie  pots ttao^ndaiioiKo  *t. 

Z2Mk.  He  does  wcU  in  *t. 

Lmde*  A  Mole  moce  icaity  to  lcch«ry  would  do 
DO  harm  in  him:  fomrtfaing  too  cabbed  that 
wa]r»  liiar. 

/>ttie.  It  i»  too  geooala  vice,  and  fevertty  muft 
core  it. 

Lmem,  Yes,  in  good  tbod^  the  vice  is  c£  a  great 
kindred  j  it  is  wcU  aUy'd :  bnt  it  is  impoflibXe  to 
cxtirp  it  quite)  friar»  till  cattng  and  driaking  be 
pat  down.  They  iay,  this  Angelo  was  not  made 
by  man  and  wonuni  a£ter  the  downright  way  of 
ccation  s  Ss  it  trae,  tbiok  yoii  ? 

Z>«a.  How  ihouid  he  be  made  then  ? 

Latm  Some  report,  a  fea-maid  TpawnM  him  :«< 
feme,  that  he  was  got  between  twn  ftock-fifties 
.-^ot  it  is  oertaJn,  that  when  he  makes  water,  his 
ohne  is  congealed  ice ;  tliat  1  know  to  be  tnie  >— 
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aad  be  is  amotion  ungenerative  '  5  that's  iafaUible. 

DmJkt.  You  are  plca&iU,  ir^  and  fpeak  apace. 

Lauiu  Why,  what  a  rutblefs  thing  is  this  in 
^a%f  for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-pieoe,  to  take 
rvay  the  iii'e  c£  a  man  ?  Would  the  duke,  that  is 
sbieot,  have  done  this  f  Ere  he  would  have  hang'd 
a  man  for  the  getting  a  hundred  baAards,  he 
would  have  |^  for  the  nurfing  a  thoufand :  he 
had  tome  feefiogof  the  fport;  he  knew  the  fer 
fxe,  and  that  inftnifUd  him  to  mercy. 

Dmie,  I  never  heard  the  abiient  duke  much  de- 
tsfied  for  women  i  be  was  not  indin'd  that  way. 

Lmcm,  Oh,  fir,  you  are  deceived. 

Ihtke.  "Tisnotpombie. 

Lmcm,  Who  }  not  the  duke  ?  yes,  your 
•f  fifty  y— and  his  u(e  was,  to  put  a  ducket  in  her 
dack-dilh  * :  the  dake  had  crotchets  Jn  him :   He 
w^iUL  be  drunk  too ;  that  let  me  inform  you* 

Duke^  You  do  him  wrong,  furely.  . 

Iaoo.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward 3  of  his:  A  fiiylfc 
fellow  was  the  duke ;  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the 
casfe  of  his  withdrawing. 

/>«i«.  What,  I  pr'ythee,  might  be  the  caufe  ? 

Lttria.  Ko — pardon  ;-—»-*tis  a  fecret  mud  be 
kck*d  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips  :  but  this  1 
CA  let  you  underilaAd, — ^The  greater  file  4  of  the 
tabfcd  held  the  duke  to  be  wife. 

Dukt.  Wife  ?  why,  no  qucilion  but  he  was. 

Lsc'a.  A  very  fuperficial,  ignorant,  unwcighing 
fellow.     ' 

Dmike^  Esther  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  mif- 
rjilog  }  the  very  ftream  of  his  life,  and  the  bufi- 
ncG  he  hath  helmed  5,  muft,  upon  a  warranted 
need,  give  him  a  better  proclamatioo.  Let  him 
be  but  tefUmonitd  in  his  own  bringings  forth, 
aad  he-ihaU  appear)  to  the  envious,  a  fcholar,  a 
AsttUnmh  ^nd  a  ibldier:  Therefore,  you  fpeak 
cnitiHiiyy}  or,  if  your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is 
i  dafkcned  in  your  malice. 
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X4rciBu  Sir,  I  koow  hinx»  and  I  low  him. 

l>uU>  Love  talks  with  betfif r  knowiedge,  9XA 
lasowledge  with  dearer  Jk>yc« 

XtHTM.  Come,  fii^  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke.   I  can  hardly  believe  that,  'Cnce  yo^  . 
Itnow  not  what  you  fpeak.    Buti  if  ever  the  duko  * 
return,  (as  our  prayers  are  he  may)  let  me  4»^ 
you  to  Biake  your  anfwer  before  him :  If  it  bo 
floneA  you  have  fpoke,  you  have  covrjige  to  oiain- 
it :  I  am  bound  to  call  upon  you,'  and  I  jvaj . 
you,  your  name  ? 

Lvd9,  Sir,  my  name  is  Locio  i  well  known  lo 
the  dukeu 

Dvke.  He  (hall  know  you  better,  fir,  if  I  m«gf 

'c  to  report  you.  » 

Lttcio.  I  fear  you  not* 

Duke,  Oh,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  np 

more ;  or  you  imagine  me  too  unhwtful  an  op« 

pofite.    But,  indee4,  I  can  do  you  4ittle  harms 

11  forfvvear  this  again. 

I^ch,  rU  be  haogM  firft :  thou  art  deceived  $n 
ine,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this  :  Canft  tho^.ttl^ 
if  Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  ? 

Dukt.  Why  ihould  he  (die,  fir.? 

Lueu,  Why  ?  for  filing  a  bottle  with  a  tfin- 
diih.  I  would,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  rc« 
tumM  avain :  this  ungenitur'd  agent  will  unpeople 
die  province  with  continency  {  fpa^-ows  muA  |io( 
build  in  his  houfe-eaves,becaufe  they  are  lecherpBS. 
~  duke  yet  would  have  dark  deeds  darkly  ap- 
fwered;  he  would  never  bring  them  to  light  i-^^. 
Would  he  were  returaM !  Marry,  this  Olaudio  ^is 
condemned  for  untruifijig.  Farewell,  good  friar  j 
I  pr'ythee,  pray  for  me.    The  duke,  I  iay  to  thee 

in,  would  eat  mutton  on  Fridays^.  He*s  now 
pail  it  $  yet,  and  1  fay  to  thee,  he  would  moutli 
with  a  beggar,  though  ihe  fmelt  brown  bread  and 
garlick  :  fay,  that  I  faid  fo.    Farewell.        [Exit* 

Duki,  No  might  nor  greatnefs  in  mortality 
Can  cenfure  '(cape  i  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitcft  virtue  ftrikes  :  What  king  fo  ftrong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  flanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Erter  Efcahis^  Prvut>Ji^  Bawd^  and  Officers, 

EfcaL  Go,  away  with  her  to  prifon. 

Bawd,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your  ho- 
nour is  accounted  a  merciful  man  :  good  my  lord. 

EfcaL  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  ftili 
forfeit  in  the  fame  kind  ?  this  would  make  mercy 
Vear,  and  pUy  the  tyrant. 

Prw.  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  continuance,  may 
it  pleafe  your  honour. 

Bawd,  My  lord,  this  is  one  Luclo*s  information 
againft  me  ;  Miftrcfs  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time;  he  promised  her 
marriage  J  his  child  is  a  year  and  quarter  old, 
come  Philip  and  Jacob ;  I  have  kept  it  myfelf; 
and  fee,  how  he  goes  about  to  abufe  me. 

EfcaL  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  licence  t 

■  The  ncaning  of  this  paffage  is,  that  though  Angelo  have  the  organs  of  generation,  yet  that  he 
makes  no  more  ufe  of  them,  than  if  he  were  an  inanimate  puppet.  *  A  wooden-di(h  with  which 
heggarty  in  Ihoie  times,  uied  to  make  kn^wn  thesr  poverty,  by  cbcking  its  moveable  cover  to  fhew 
chat  it  was  empty.  This  is  at  prefent  a  cuilom  alfo  with  the  mummers  and  plough-bullocks  in  the 
Irhnd  counties.  '  Inward  means  intimate.  ^  The  gre:ter  number.  '  That  is,  fieertd  through. 
*  Meaning,  would  have  a  wench,  which  was  called  a  iaced  mvttotu    See  note  %  p.  24. 
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mJLtt  hifll  be  CiUed  before  uft«— Away  with  her 
to  prifan  t  Go  to  $  no  more  words.  '  [Exeunt  wkb 
tbt  BawdJ]  Provoft,  my  brother  Angelo  wiU  not 
be  alterM,  GUudto  muft  die  to-morrow :  let  him 
be  fumt/hM  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable 
|>reparation :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity, 
it  (hould  not  be  fo  with  him. 

'  Prsv*  So  pleafe  you,  this  friar  has  been  with 
him,  and  advisM  him  for  the  enteruinment  of 
death. 

Efiai,  Good  even,  good  father. 
*  0tJe,  BUfs  and  goodnefs  on  you ! 

Ejial.  Of  whence  are  you  ?  [is  now 

jiuke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance 
To  ufe  it  for  my  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  cracious  order,  lately  come  fitnn  the  fee, 
Jh  ipecial  bufinefs  from  his  holinels. 

Efial,  What  news  abroad  i*  the  world  ? 

DMke>  None,  but  that  there  is  fo  great  a  feverl 
on  goodnefs,  that  the  difTolution  of  it  mafi  cure  20 
it :  novelty  is  only  in  requeil ;  and  it  is  as  dange- 
iMis  to  be  aged  In  any  Icind  of  courfe,  as  it  is /vir- 
tuous to  be  conibuit  in  any  undertal^ing.  There 
is  fcarce  truth  enough  alive,  to  make  focieties 
fecttre  $  but  fecurity  enough  to  make  fellowfhips 
accurs^i :  Much  upon  this  riddle  runs  the  wifdom 
of  the  world.  TlUs  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is 
every  day's  nev^s.  I  pray  you,  fir,  of  what  dif- 
poiition  was  the  duke  I 

'  SficL  One,  that,  abow  all  other  ftrifes,  con- 
tended efpecially  to  know  himfelf.  ' 

Dukt.  What  pleafure  was  he  given  to  f 

Bfeth  Rather  rejoicing  to  fee  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  pro£efs*d  to  make 
him  rejoice :  a  gentleman  of  aU  temperance.  But 
leuve  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they 
may  prove  profperous ;  and  let  me  defire  to  know, 
how  you  find  Claudio  prepared  ?  I  am  made  to 
underliand,  that  you  have  lent  him  vifitation. 

Dmku  He  profefles  to  have  received  no  finifter 


meafure  from  his  judge,  but  mofl  vrlllingly  hum* 
bles  himfelf  to  the  determination  of  juftice  :  yet 
had  he  framM  to  himfeli^  by  the  inftmdion  of  his 
frailty,  many  deceiving  promifes  of  fife  \  which 
I,  by  my  good  leifure,  have  diicredited  to  him, 
and  now  is  he  rcfblved  to  die. 

Efcal.  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  function, 
and  the  prifoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
have  laboured  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  ex- 
tremeft  (hore  of  my  modefty;  but  my  brother 
juftice  have  I  found  ia  fevere,  dat  he  hath  forced 
me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed-^juftice. 

Duke^  If  his  own  life  anfwer  the  ftndtnefs  of 
his  proceeding,  it  Ihall  become  him  well}  wherein 
if  he  chance  to  fiul,  he  hath  fentenc'd  himfelf. 

EfeaL  I  am  going  to  vifit  the  prifoner :  Fare 
you  vsrell.  \Exit^ 

Duke,  Ptace  be  with  you  t 
He,  who  the  fword  of  heaven  wiH  beari 
Should  be  as  holy  as  fevere  $ 
Pattern  in  himfelf  to  knowy 
Grace  to  fUnd,  and  virtue  go  | 
More  nor  left  to  others  paying, 
Than  by  felf-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whofe  cruel  ilrikinf 
ICills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking  I 
Twice  treble  (hame  on  Angek), 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow  I 
Oh,  what  nlay  man  within  him  hide^ 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  fide  I 
How  may  that  likenefs,  ifnade  in  crimes. 
Making  practice  on  the  times. 
Draw  with  idle  fpiders*  ftrings 
Moft  pond*rou8  and  fubftantial  thin|[s  I 
35  Craft  againft  vice  I  muft  apply  i 
With  Angf  lo  to-night  (hall  lye 
His  okl  betrothed,  but  defpisM ; 
So  diiguife  fiiall,  by  the  difguis*d, 
Pay  with  falfehood  falfe  exaAing, 
And  perform  an  old  contrafting.  ^     l^^\ 
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SCENE       i; 
ji  Grange. 

Enter  Mariana  and  Bejfn^ng^ 
SONG. 
CT*AKE^  Qh^  takfy  tbofe  Rps  awe^ 
^      That  fo  fwe€t!y  'autre  fiifwom  i 
And  tbcje  eye%^  the  break  6f  day^ 

tigbti  that  do  anj-kad  the  mam  i 
But  my  kjffh  bring  agaui^ 

bring  agahtf 
Siok  rfhve^  but  JeaPd  in  va'm^ 

featd  in  tviif • 
Jftfri  Break  off  thy  fong^  and  baAc  thee 
«wayj 


Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whofe  advice 
50  Hath  often  ftill*d  my  brawling  difcontent. 

Enter  Dukt, 

I  cry  you  mercy,  fir ;  and  well  could  WiAi» 

You  had  not  found  me  here  fo  mufical  s 
55  Let  me  excufe  me,  and  believe  me  fo, 

My  mirth  it  much  difpleas'd,  butpleasMmy  woe. 
Duke,  'Tis  good :  tho*  mufickoft  hath  fuch  a  charm. 

To  make  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 

I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  enquir*cl  for 
60  me  here  to-day  ?  much  upon  this  time»  have  I 

promisM  here  to  meet, 
quick         Jidari.  You  have  not  bcca  enquk'd  after  s  I 

hsvc  U\  here  all  day* 


Sttrn^ 
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Duku  I  do  oonftantly  ■  believe  joa : 
TbetiflieisooinB»evennow.  IfluillcnTeyovrfor- 
liCMMicff  «  Ectles  otay  be,  I  will  call  upon  you  awm 
iur  fiaoM  advantigB  to  yourfeU: 

ACdri.  I  am  always  bonnd  to  yoo.  [£«». 

iHfiir.  Very  well  mett  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  ? 

Ifah.  He  hathagardencircummiirM*  with  brick, 
Whole  wellem  fide  is  with  a  vineyanHyack'd ; 
kaA  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planched  gate  1, 
Tksc  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key  i 
Tlfcs  ocker  doth  command  a  little  door» 
Wbsck  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads; 
Tbeie  have  I  made  my  promife  to  call  on  himy 
Upoo  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night.  [way  ? 

Daie.  Bat  Ifaall  yoQ  on  your  knowledge  find  this 

Ifa^  I  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  upon^t : 
Woh  wfaifpering  and  moft  guilty  diligence, 
la  afiioD  all  of  precept  4^  he  did  fliew  me 
Tlse  way  twice  o*er. 

Dmkt.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 
Bctwceo  you  *gxeed,  concerning  her  obfervance  ? 

IfgL,  NoiDoeie;  but  only  a  repair  i*  the  dark ; 
Aod  that  I  have  pofids'd  him5,  my  moft  itay 
Caa  be  but  brief:  for  I  have  made  him  knowi 
1  liase  a  ferrant  comes  with  roe  along, 
7b«  flays  upon  me;  whofe  perfnafion  ist 
I  oosK  about  my  brother. 

D%U,  *Tis  vrell  borne  up. 

1  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
Award  of  thiss — What,  ho!  ^thin !  come  forth 

Re-'tMttr  Alaruma, 

2  pof  jaof  ^  acquainted  with  this  maid; 
Shs  comes  to  do  you  good. 

Ifd.  Idodcfirethelike. 
i>ak£.  Do  you  peifoade  yoorfelf  that  I  refpeft  you  ? 
Mijru  Good  friar,  I  know  you  do;  and  have 
found  it. 


Mmtu  Fear  me  not. 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  allt 
He  is  your  hufband  on  a  pre-contraft  t 
To  bring  you  thus,  together,  *tis  no  fm; 
Slth  that  the  juftice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourilh  *  the  deceit.  Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tlthe*s  to  fow. '« 

lExtumk- 
SCENE       n. 

Changes  to  the  Prifon^ 
Enter  Prvv^  and  Chwn. 
Prov*  Come  hither,  firrah :  Can  you  cut  off  a 
i5man*shead? 

down.  If  the  man  be  a  batchelor,  &r^  I  can :  but  i£ 

he  be  a  marryM  man,  he  is  his  wife*s  head,  and  I  caa 

never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Pnv,  Come,  fir,  leave  me  your  fiiatches,  and  yield 

aomeadire£kanfwer.  To-morrow  morning  are  to  dio 

Claudio  and  Bamardines  Here  is  in  our  prifon  « 

common  executioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a 

helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  to  affiil  him,  it 

ftiall redeem  you  from  your  gyves;  if  not,  you  fliall 

15  have  your  full  time  of  impriibnment,  and  your  de* 

Uverance  with  an  unpity*d  whipping,  for  you  have 

been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clown,  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mind  $  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  law* 
30  ful  hangman.    I  would  be  glad  to  receive  (bme  in- 
ftru^on  from  my  fellow-partner. 

Prov,  What  ho,  Abhoribnl  where's  Abhorfon 
there? 

Enter  Aiherftn, 
35     Ahher.  Do  you  call,  fir  t 

Prov.  Sirrah,  here*s  a  fallow  will  help  yon  to»> 
morrow  in  your  execution  i  if  you  think  it  meet, 
compound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide 
here  with  you ;  if  not,  ufe  him  for  the  preient,  and 


DdkcTake  then  this  yonrcompa.iSon  by  the  hand,  40  difmifs  him  t  he  cannot  plead  his  eftimation  with 


Who  hath  a  (lory  ready  for  your  ear; 

1  ibaSL  attend  your  leifure ;  but  make  hafie; 

The  tapocous  night  approaches. 

Mttru  Wai  't  pleafe  you  walk  afide  ? 

[Exatnt  ASariana  and  Jfahel, 

I>%k£»  O  place  and  greatneis,miUions  of  faUe  ^eyes 
Are  iinck  upon  thee  1  volumes  of  report 
Ian  with  thcfe  falfe  and  moft  contrarious  queft  ? 
L'poB  thy  doings !  thousand  'fcapes  of  wit 
Udce  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream,    [agreed 
Aad  rack  thee  in  their  fancies !— •Welcome  t  How 
Re-tnter  Mariana  andljahel. 

Hah.  She'll  cake  the  enterprize  upon  her,  iisther, 
It  yoo  advife  it. 

DaU,  It  is  not  my  confentf 
But  my  intreaty  too. 

J^.  Litde  have  you  to  iay, 
~    I  you  depart  from  him,  but  foft  aod  loWf 


you,  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Jhbor*  A  bawd,  fir?  fie  upon  him,  he  will  dlf- 
credit  our  raiftery  9, 

Prov,  Go  to,  fir;  you  weigh  equsQy;  a  feather 
45  will  turn  the  fcale.  [j?«cif. 

Clown.  Pray,  fir,  by  your  good  favour  (for,  fureiy, 
fir,  a  good  favour  '^  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanging  look)  do  you  call,  fir,  your  occupation  a 
miftcry? 
50     >^^.  Ay,  fir;  a  miftery. 

Chwn,  Painting,  fir,  I  have  heard  fay,  is  a  mtf- 
tery ;  and  your  whores,  fir,  being  members  of  my 
occupation,  ufing  painting,  do  prove  my  occupation 

mlftery  x  but  what  miftery  there  fliould  be  in 
55|hanging,  if  I  fliould  be  hanged,  I  cannot  imagine. 

/Ihbor*  Sir,  it  is  a  miftery. 

Gown.  Proof. 

Jhbor*  Every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

*  Certainly.  *  That  is,  walled  round.  %  That  is,  a  gate  made  of  boards  or  planks.  4  That 
?S  ia  difcdion  ^ven  not  by  words,  but  by  mute  figns.  5  Meaning,  I  have  informed  or  acquainted 
tm.  *  Traiterous.  7  Different  reports.  "  That  is,  ornament  *a  The  various  editors 
feem  to  be  miibken  in  this  paffage  which  rather  alludes  to  the  accompUfiiment  of  the  purpofe  drawing 
nsar,  aixbo*  the  tilth  was  not  yet  fown  as  Shakfpeare  eliewhere  ufes  the  word. 
>■   ■        '■  her  plenteous  womb 

Exprefibth  its  full  tilth  and  husbandry,  S.  A. 

*  Dr.  Wuhoiton  here  obfenres,  that  the  word  mxftery,  when  ufed  to  fignify  a  trade  or  manual  profeffipn, 
^vM  h9  fpeil  wiUt  an  /)  and  not  a/.       '^  Ftivwr  fignifies  couatenabceii 

C(gWM' 
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dtrwH,  If  it  be  too  little  for  your  thief,  yovr  trse 
man  thinks  it  big  enoaghj  if  it  be  too  big  for  yoiir 
thief;  your  thief  thinks  it  little  enoagh :  iberery  trae 
nun's  apparel  fitt  your  thief. 

SU-mtit  PfvUtf. 

Prov.  Are  yon  agreed  ? 

Clown,  Sir*  I  wili  fenre  him;  for  I  do  find,  your 
bangman  is  a  more  penitefiCtnide  than  your  bawd 
be  doth  oftner  aflc  forgivenefs. 

Prov.  You,  firrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
ase,  to-morrow  four  o'clock. 

j^bor.  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  will  inftrud  thee  in 
my  trade;  follow* 

Ckfwiu  Ido  defire  to  learn,  fir;  and,  I  hope,  if 
you  have  uccafion  to  ufe  me  for  your  own  turn,  you 
ihall  find  me  yare> :  for  truly,  fir,  for  your  kind- 
aefs,  I  owe  you  a  good  turo.  [Exk, 

Prw.  Call  hither  Bamaidiiie  and  Chmdio: 
One  hat  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  the  other,; 
Being  a  muttherer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Emer  CiamdiK 
Look,  here*s  the  warrant,  CUudio,  for  thy  death  3 
Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to  morrow 
Thou  muft  be  made  immortal.  Where*sBamardine? 

Claud,  As  fail  k>ckM  up  in  (leep,as  guUtlefs  labour 
When  It  lies  ilarkiy  *  in  the  traveller's  bones ; 
He  will  not  wake. 

Piw,  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 
Well,  go,  prepare  youHelf.  {ExiiClaudJ]  But,  hark, 
what  kMMfe  P  [Knock  witbht. 

Heaven  give  your  fpirits  comfort !— -By  and  by  ;— 
I  hope  it  is  fonie  pardon  or  reprieve. 
For  the  moil  gentle  Clandio* — ^Welcome^  father. 
Entir  Duke* 

Dah.Thc  befl  and  wKolefomeil  fpirits  of  the  fught 
SkiveUppyou,  good  provoil !  WhocaUM  hereof  late  ? 

Pm,  None  fince  the  curfew  rung. 

Dukr.  NotUabel? 

Frw,  No. 

JMe*  They  will  then,  ere 't  be  long. 

Prvif,  What  comfort  is  for  Claudto  ? 

Duke.  There's  fome  in  hope. 

Prov,  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke*  Not  fo,  not  fo:  his  life  is  parallerd 
Even  with  the  (Iroke  and  line  of  his  great  juClJce  3 
He  doth  with  holy  abflinettce  fubdue 
That  in  himfelf,  which  he  fpurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  ^  in  others :  were  he  mealM  ^ 
With  that,  which  he  correds,  then  were  he  ty- 
rannous ; 
Bat  tins  being  fo,  he*s  jufl.— Now  are  they  come. 
[Knock.  Prowfiioaout. 
This  is  a  f^iemle  pfx>vofl ;  ieldom,  when 
The  Aeeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men.— 
How  nov^?  wtMt  noife!  that  ^int*s  poirelsMwitfa|55 

haile,  (^Irokes. 

That  wounds  the  unrefifting  poftem  with  thefe 
Pnvtfi  returm^  f^kvfg  toetie  at  the  ekor* 

Prw.  There  muft  he  Aay,  until  the  officer 
Afife  to  let  him  in  j  be  is  called  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudlo  yet, 
But  he  moil  die  to-morrow? 

^r«v.  N«ne,  fir,  none. 


Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  provoft,  as  it  is, 
you  ihall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Pnm%  Hs^^niy, 
You  fomcthii%k»ow;  yet»  f  believe,  therf  comet' 
No  countermand ;  no  fuch  example  have  w^  \ 
Befides,  upon  the  ^r^ry  ficge  5  of  jufiice. 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  publick  car 
Profeis*d  the  contrary. 

Emer  m  M^euger* 

Duke.  This  is  his  lordihip's  man. 

PiWf.  And  here  comes  Claudio*s  pardon. 

M^.  My  lord  hath  fent  you  this  note;  nnd  by 

me  this  further  charge,  that  you  fwerve  not  from 

the  foialleft  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter, 

15  or  other  circumfUnce.    Oood-morrow;  fort  as  I 

Uke  it^  it  is  aimoft  day. 

Pmf.  I  fhaU  obey  him.  [£jr»  Mffcnger. 

Duku  This  is  his  pardon ;  purchas*d  by  fuch  fin, 

»o|For  which  the  pardoner  hhnielf  is  in : 
Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity, 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy*$  fo  extended. 
That,  for  the  fault's  k>ve,  is  the  offender  friended. 
Now,  fir,  what  news  > 

Pmf.  I  cdd  you; — ^Lord  Angelo,  be-like, 
thinking  me  remifs  in  my  ofi^ce,  awaktms  me 
with  this  unwonted  putting  on:  methlnks, 
flrangely !  for  he  hath  not  usM  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  you,  let's  hear.  , 

Prwffi  reads  the  letter. 

Whatfaever  ym  wuy  bear  te  the  ccnirmyy  let  Clam* 
Jio  be  executed  by  four  of  tbe  clock ;  aud^  in  tb<  af- 
ternoeu^  Sarmardmet  fyr  mvf  better  fatUfaSlon^  let 
35  m«  bave  C'audh's  bead  fau  me  by  five.  Let  this  be 
duly  perforwCd\  'soitb  a  tbwgbtt  t^^  «"^^  ekpendt 
ou  k  than  w«  mufi  yet  dtVrver.  Thus  fail  nut  t^  do 
your  egucy  as  you  wi/l-anfwer  it  gtywr  peril. 
What  Cay  you  to  this,  fir? 

Duke.  What  is  that  Bamardine,  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon  ? 

Protk  A  Bohemian  bom ;  but  here  nursed  up 
and  bred :  one  that  is  a  prifo^er  nine  years  old. 

Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  abfrnt  duke  had 
not  either  deltver'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed 
him  ?  I  have  heard,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to 
do  fo. 

Prov,   His  friends  fliH  wrought   reprieves  for 
him :  And,  indeed,  his  fad,  tiH  now  in  the  go- 
50  vemment  of  lord  Angelo,  oame  not  to  an  un- 
doubtful proof. 

Duke  Uh  now  apparent  ? 

Prov.  Mofl  manifefl,  and  not  denyM  by  h:m<« 
felf. 

Duke.  Hath  he  borne  liimfelf  penitently  in  pri- 
fon  ?  how  fcems  he  to  be  touched  ? 

Priv.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 

dreadfully,  liut  as  a  dnmken  fleep ;  carelefs,  reck- 

lefs,  and  fearlefs  of  what's  paft,  prefent,  or  to 

60  come;  inf^nfible  of  mortality,  and  defperatcly 

mortal^. 

Duke.  He  wants  advice. 
I    Prov.  He  wiH  hear  none  i  he  hath  evermore 


40 


45 


'  Handy.         »  Stiflfy.         *  jhat  is,  to  temper,  to  moderUe* 
*  Like  to  die  Iq  a  defperacc  ^te  without  repentance. 


^  That lS|  defiled,         '  Seat.! 
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had  the  Jibefty  of  the  )>Hftm;  giTe  him  leave  to  ef. 
cxpe  heocet  be  woald  not :  drunk  many  times  a 
day,  if  aoc  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have 
very  often  awakM  hioit  as  if  to  carry  him  to  ex 
ccBtioBy  and  ihewM  him  a  feeming  warnuit  for  it ; 
k  hath  HOC  aao9*d  him  at  ail. 

DmJtu  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in 
year  brow,  Provoll,  honefty  and  conllancy  :  if  I 
read  ft  not  truly,  my  ancient  ikill  beguiles  me  j 
tet  in  tibe  botdnefs  of  my  ctinning,  I  will  lay  my< 
feh'  in  hazard.  Claudto^  whom  here  you  have  a 
▼anant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law 
^laa  Afl^do  who  liath  fenteocM  him :  To  make 
pa  ttadcrfland  this  in  a  manifefted  effed,  I  crave 
««t  fbor  dayt  refplte ;  for  the  which  you  are  to  do 
sx  both  a  prefent  and  a  dangerous  courtefy^ 
Prj-r,  Pny9  fir,  in  what?  ^ 

DmJu.  Ia  the  delaying  death. 
Frm.  Alack !  how  may  1  do  it  ?  having  the 
kna-  limited;  and  an  exprefs  command,  under 
pcsahy,  to  deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  ? 
1  Biay  make  my  cafe  as  CiaQdio*s,  to  crofs  this  in 
raclmalleft. 

Dm&c  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant 
\T3^  if  oiy  inilm^ons  may  be  your  guide.  Let 
t3tt  Bamardine  be  this  morning  executed,  and  his 
fccid  bonae  to  Angelo. 

F/w.  Angeto  hath  feen  them  both,  and  will 
cf  cover  the  frvoor. 

DbI«.  Ob,  death*s  a  great  difguifert  and  you 
■17  tAA  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard ; 
and  fay«  it  was  the  defire  of  the  penitent  to  be  fo 
bvVd  bdore  his  death :  you  know  the  courfe  is 
cssmoo.  H  any  thing  £dl  to  you  upon  this,  more 
ttao  thanks  and  good  fortune,  by  the  (aint  whom 
1  profefs,  I  vrill  plead  againft  it  with  my  life, 
Tnv.  Pitfdon  me,  good  father  $  it  is  againft  my 

OKk. 

DmU.  Were  yon  fwom  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
dcpety? 

Fttv.  To  hinri,  and  to  his  fubftitutes* 

Dwku  Yoa  will  think  you  have  made  no  offence, 
b'tbc  d«ke  avoach  the  juilice  of  your  dealing  ? 

Pruo.  But  what  lif^elihood  is  in  that  ? 

D%ke,  Not  a  reiemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
tree  I  fee  yoa  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  in 
t^rity,  nor  my  perfuafion,  can  with  eafe  attempt 
rxi  I  vriil  go  fuitlier  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  ail 
kv\  oot  of  you.  Look  you,  fir,  here  is  the  hand 
xrd  li»l  of  the  duke :  You  know  the  character,  I 
tf «bt  not;  and  the  iignet  is  not  ftrange  to  you. 

Pnv.  I  know  them  both. 

I>mk£»  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
^k? ;  yoo  (hall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  pleafure ; 
v^err  yoo  fluJl  find,  within  thefe  two  days  he 
vUl  be  here.  This  is  a  thing,  that  Angelo  knows 
r3t :  far  he  this  vciy  day  receives  letters  of  ftrange 
v^kjft\  perthKDCt,  at  the  duke*s  death ;  perchance, 
entering  into  fome  monaftery^  l>ut,  by  chance, 
eoching  of  wliat  is  writ  *.  Look,  the  unfolding 
ttc  calk  op  the  fliepherd :  Put  not  yoorfcif  into 
aeuzemcnt,  how  thefe  things  (hould  be :  all  difii- 
CilLes  are  but  ealy  when  they  are  known.  Call 
fear  executioner,  and  off  with  Bamardine*s  head : 


I  will  give  him  a  prefent  flirift,  and  advife  him 
for  a  better  place.  Yet  you  are  amazM,  but  this 
Ihall  abfolutely  refolve  you.  Come  away ;  it  is 
almoft  clear  dawn.  [Exutii* 

SCENE       m. 

Eiittr  Cictvii, 
Clvwn*  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  wa« 
in  our  houfe  of  profeflion :  one  would  think.  It 
were  millrefs  Ovcr-donc*s  own  houfe,  for  here  be 
many  of  her  old  cuftomers.  Firft,  here's  young 
mafter  Ralh  j  he*s  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown 
paper  and  old  ginger,  nincfcore  and  feventeen 
pounds ;  of  which  he  made  five  marks,  ready  mo' 
5ncy:  marry,  then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  re- 
queft,  for  the  old  women  were  all  dead.  Then  is 
there  here  one  mailer  Caper,  at  the  fuit  of  maAer 
Three^pile  the  mercer,  for  fome  four  fuits  of 
peach-colourM  fattin,  which  now  peaches  him  X 
beggar.  Then  have  we  here  young  Dizy,  and 
young  mafter  Deep-vow,  and  mafter  Coppcr-fpur, 
and  mafter  Starve-lacky  the  rapier  and  dagger-man, 
and  young  Drop-heir  that  killed  lufty  Pudding,  and 
mafter  Forthright  the  tilter,and  brave  mafter  Shce- 
15  tye  the  great  traveller,  and  wild  Half-can  that 
ftabb*d  .Pots,  and,  I  think,  forty  more ;  all  great 
doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  now  in  for  the  t.urd's 
fake  \ 

Enter  Abborfem, 
Ahbcr,  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 
Cicwn,  Mafter  Bamardine !  you  muft  rife  and  be 
hang'd,  mafter  Bamardine ! 
Jhbor,  What,  ho,  Bamardine ! 
Bamar,  [fFlttin]  A  pox  o*  your  throats !   V/lio 
35  makes  tliat  noife  there  ?  What  arc  you  ? 

CkwH,  Your  friends,  flrj  the  hangman:  You 
muft  be  fo  good,  lir,  to  rife  and  be  put  to  death. 

Barfun,  [Jf^r^in.]  Away  you  rogue,  away;   I 
am^flcepy. 
40     j4l>bcr.   Tell  him,   he  muft  awake,   and  tlut 
quickly  too. 

Civwn.  Pray,  mafter  Bamardine,  avrake  till  you 
are  executed,  and  fleep  afterwards. 
Ahlwr,  Go  In  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 
45     C/own.  He  is  coming,  fir,  he  is  coming ;  I  hear 
his  ftraw  ruftle. 

Enter  Bamardlrt, 
Abh^r,  Is  the  ax  upon  the  block,  firrah  } 
Ciarwn.  Very  ready,  fir. 
50     Bamar*  Huw  now,  Abhorfon }  what^s  the  newt 
with  you  f 

Ahbor,  Truly,  fir,  I  would  defire  you  to  clap 
into  your  prayeri  \  for  look  you,the  warrant's  come. 
Bamar*   You  rogue,  I  have  been  dnnking  all 
55  night,  I  am  not  fitted  for*t. 

Clown.  Oh,  the  better,  fir ;  for  he  that  drinks 
all  night,  and  is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  morning,  may 
deep  the  founder  all  the  next  day. 
Enter  Dukt. 
60     Mbcr,  Look  you,  fir,  her^  comes  your  ghoftly 
father ;  Do  we  jeft  now,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  Sir,induced  by  my  charity,and  hearinghow 
haftily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  ad  vile  you, 
comtort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 


*  TKit  ist— fcre  erriir— <he  Duke  poinring  to  the  letter  in  his  Itand. 
feces  brggiAg  of  paffcDgers  lot  the  Lord's  iak«. 


*  That  is,  in  alluAon  to  pri- 

Barrjtr, 


Sarnar,  Friar,  not  I  j  I  have  betn  drinking  hard 
all  night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me, 
or  they  diall  beat  out  my  brains  writh  billets :  I  will 
not  cpnrent  to  die  this  day,  that*s  certain* 

Duke.  Oh,  fir,  you  muft :  and  therefore  I  be- 
feech  you,  look  forward  on  the  journey  you  (hall  go. 

Bamar,  I  fwear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
man's  perfuafion. 

Dhke.  But  hear  you^— - 

Bernar.  Not  a  word :  if  you  have  any  thing  to 
iay  to  me,  come  to  my  ward  j  for  thence  will  I  not 
•o-day.  {Exit< 

Enter  Prov(fi. 

Duke.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die :  Oh,  gravel  heart  !— 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  liim  to  the  block. 

[Exeunt  jUborfin  and  Clown. 

Prvu.  Now,  fir,  how  do  you  find  the  prifoner  ? 

Duke.  A  creature  unpreparM,  unmeet  for  death ; 
And,  to  tranfport  him '  in  the  mind  he  is. 
Were  damnable. 

Prov.  Here  in  the  prifon,  father, 
There  dy'd  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  moft  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio*s  years  $  his  beard,  and  head, 
Juft  of  his  colour :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined  j 
And  fatisfy  the  deputy  with  the  vifage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudlo } 

Duke.  O,  *tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides ! 
Difpatch  it  prefently ;  the^hour  draws  on 
Prefixed  by  Angelo :  See,  thia  be  done. 
And  fent  according  to  command ;  whiles  I 
Pcrfuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Pro.  This  (hall  be  done,  good  father,  prefently. 
But  Barnard ine  vawH  die  this  afternoon ; 
And  how  (hall  we  continue  Claud io. 
To  fave  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come, 
if  he  were  known  alive  ^ 

Duke.  Let  this  be  done. — ^Put  them 
In  fecret  holds,  both  Bamardine  and  Claudio : 
Ere  twice  the  fun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting 
To  the  under  generation,  you  (hall  find 
Your  fafety  manife(ted. 

Proiv.  I  am  your  free  dependent. 

Duke*  Quick,   difpatch,  and  fend  the  head  tc 
Angelo.  [Exu  Provofi. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo,— 
The  provoft,  he  (hall  bear  them,— -whofe  contents 
Shall  witnefs  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publickly :  him  Til  dc(irc. 
To  meet  me  at  the  confecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form, 
We  (hall  proceed  with  Angelo. 
Re-enter  Prowfi, 

Prov*  Here  is  the  head  j  TU  carry  it  myfelf. 

Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a^fwift  return  j 
For  i  would  commune  with  you  of  fuch  things, 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Prw.  ril  make  all  fpecd.  ~       [Exit. 

Jfab.  [mtbin.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here  I 

Duke.Tht  tongue  of  Ifabel : — She*s  come  to  know 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither  t 
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But  I  wiU  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  defpair,' 
When  it  is  leaft  expefted. 

Enter  IfaheUa. 
Jfah,  Ho,  by  your  leave«— 
Duke.  Good  moming^  to  you»  fair  and  gracious 

daughter. 
Jfab.  The  better,  given  me  by  fo  hoiy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  fent  my  brother^s  pardon  f 

DukcHt  hath  releasM  him,Ifabel,from  the  vrorld; 
His  head  is  off,  and  fent  to  Angelo. 
Jfab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  fo, 
Duke.  It  is  no  other  s  [tience» 

Shew  your  wifdom,  daughter,  in  your  clofe  pa- 
Ifab.  Oh,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 
Duke.  You  (hall  not  be  admitted  to  his  fight. 
Jfab.  Unhappy  Claudio!  Wretched  Ifabel! 
Injurious  world !  Moft  danmed  Angek> ! 
Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot  t 
2o|Forbear  it  therefore ;  give  yonr  caufe  to  heaven. 
Mark,  what  I  fay ;  which  you  (hall  find 
By  every  fyllable  a  faithful  verity :  [«7^  i 

The  duke  comes  home  to-morrow  ;•— nay,  dry  your 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confeflbr. 
Gives  me  this  indance :  already  he  hath  carry^d 
Notice  to  Efcalus  and  Angelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can  pac* 
your  wifdom 
3o|In  that  good  path,  that  I  would  wi(h  it  go; 
And  you  (hall  have  your  bofom  ^  on  this  wretcb^ 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 
Jfab.  I  am  directed  by  yon. 
Duke.  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give; 
*Tis  that  he  fent  me  of  the  duke*s  return  s 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  deflre  his  company 
At  Mariana's  houfe  to-night.  Her  caufe,and  yours, 
I'll  perfedl  him  withal  j  and  he  (hall  bring  you 
4.0  Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accufe  him  home  and  home.    For  my  poor  felf, 
1  am  combined  ^  by  a  facred  vow, 
And  (hall  be  abfent.  Wend  ^  you  with  this  letters 
Command  thefe  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart  j  tru(%  not  my  holy  Ofider, 
If  I  pervert  your  courfe.— Who's  here  ? 
Enter  Imcio* 
Luck.  Good  even  1 
Friar,  where  is  the  provoft  ? 
Duke.  Not  within,  fir. 

Lucio.  Oh,  pretty  Ifabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine 
heart,  to  fee  thine  eyes  fo  red :  thou  muft  be  patient : 
I  am  fain  to  dine  and  fup  with  water  and  bran ;  I 
dare  not  for  my  head  fill  my  belly  $  one  fniitfvl 
meal  would  fet  me  to*t  t  But  they  (ky  the  duke  will 
be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth,  Ifabel,  1  lov*d 
thy  brother :  if  the  old  fantaftical  duke  of  dark 
comers  had  been  at  home,  he  had  livM. 

[ExaXJaben^. 

Duke,  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  litde  beholden 

to  your  report  $  but  the  beft  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lucfo.  Friar,  thou  knoweft  not  the  duke  fo  well 

as  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman,  than  thou  uk'fi 

him  for. 
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*  That  Is,  to  remove  him  out  of  this  world  to  the  other. 
I  am  bound.       ^  That  is  go. 


*  That  it,  your  wtih. 


'  That  iH 
Dukt. 
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Jhtht*  Wen,  jott*ll  anfwcr  this  oAe  day.  Fare 
yt  welL 

Luat^  Nxyvtany;  PU  ^  along  with  thec}  J 
caa  ttli  tbee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Dmkt,  Voa  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  al 
irady,  iir,  if  they  be  tnie  ^  if  not  true,  none  were 

Ltkoa^  I  was  once  before  him  ibr  getting  a 
v^nch  with  child. 

Dvkt,  Did  you  fuch  a  thing? 

Ladx.  Yes,  marry,  did  I:  but  I  was  fain  to 
f.rii»ear  it)  they  would  elfe  have  marry'd  me  to 
x:jt  rotten  medlar. 

D^e,  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  honeft: 
Rjcil  you  \reU. 

Lxd^,  By  my  troth,  Fll  go  with  tbee  to  the 
lira's  end :  if  bawdy  talk  offbnd  you,  we*Il  have 
very  Utile  of  it :  Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr, 
1  ihall  ftick.  [Exi 

SCENE        IV.    . 

Cbanga  to  tbt  Fatacu 
Eater  Amgdo  and  EJca&th 
EJemL  Eveiy  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  difvouch*d 

Axg.  In  moft  uneven  and  diilraded  manner.— 
Hi$  aakMU  fliew  much  like  to  madneCi ;  pray  hea 
7?a,  his  wifiSom  be  not  tainted !  And  why  meet 
ba  at  the  g^tcf,  and  re-deliver  our  authorities 
Ltere? 

EfiaL  I  goels  not. 

Ang,  And  why  (hould  we  proclaim  it  in  an 
hcuT  before  his  ent*ring,  that,  if  any  crave  redrefs 
of  injuilice,  they  ihould  exhibit  their  petitions  in 
tW  Areec? 

Efcai,  He  fliews  his  reafon  for  that :  to  have  a 
dfpatch  of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  from 
crriees  hereafter,  which  (hall  then  have  no  power 
ij  fUnd  againft  us. 

Ai^.  Well  i  I  befeech  you  let  it  be  proclaimed ; 
Setlmes  V  the  mom,  1*11  caU  you  at  your  houfe : 
Glvt  notice  to  fuch  men  of  fort  and  fuit ', 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EJu/.  I  (hall,  fir :  fare  you  well.  lExk, 

Aag.  Good  night.^-  [nant " 

This  deed  on/hapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpreg 
Aad  dull  to  all  proceedings.    A  deflowered  maid ! 
Aad  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforced 
The  law  againil  it  1— But  that  her  tender  fliame 
WUl  not  proclaim  againft  her  maiden  lofs. 
How  might  (he  tongue  me  ?    Yet  reafon  dares 

her?  no: 
For  my  aatborlty  bears  a  credent '  bulk, 


That  no  particular^  fcandal  once  can  touch,  [livM, 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.    He  fiiould  have 
8ave  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  fenfe. 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge, 
5  by  fo  receiving  a  diflionour'd  hfe,  [liv'd  I 

With  ranfom  of  fuch  (hame.    *Would  yet  he  had 
Alack^  when  once  our  griice  we  have  forgot, 
Kothinggoes  hght$  we  would,  and  we  would  not. 

[Exit. 

SCENE        V. 
Cbanget  to  the  FieUs  without  the  Ttwiu 
Enter  Duke  in  his  own  hai>it^  and  Friar  Peter* 
Duke,  Thefe  letters  at  lit  time  deUver  me. 
15  [Giving  letters* 

The  Provoft  knows  our  purpofe,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  inftruaion. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  fpecial  drift ; 
Though  fometimes  you  do  blench  ^  from  this  to  thatt 
20  As  caufe  doth  minifter.    Go,  call  at  Flavius*  houfet 
And  tell  him,  where  I  ftay :  give  the  like  notice 
(Into  Valentius,  Rowland,  and  to  CraflVis, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate; 
But  fend  me  Flavius  firft. 
Peter,  It  (hall  be  fpeeded  well.         [Exit  Friarm 

Enter  Farrius. 
Duke,  I  thank  thee,  Varriuft^  thou  haft  nude 
good  hafte: 
Come,  we  will  walk:  There^s  other  of  our  friends 
30  Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius. 

[Exeuutm 
SCENE        VI. 
Enter   Jfabella  and  Mariana, 
35     Ifab,  To  fpeak  lb  indire^y,  I  am  loth; 
I  would  fay  the  truth  ^  but  to  accufe  him  fo. 
That  is  your  part ;  yet  I  am  advis'd  to  do  it; 
He  fays,  to  vail  full  purpofe  ^. 
Mori,  Be  rurd  by  hinu 
401    IJah.  Befides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peradventurt 
He  fpeak  againft  me  on  the  adverfe  fide, 
I  ihould  not  think  it  ftrange  j  for  'tis  a  phyflckg 
That's  bitter  to  fweet  end. 
Mori,  I  would,  friar  Peter       ■ 
'J45     ij^.  Oh,  peace ;  the  friar  is  come. 
Enter  Friar  Peter, 
Peter,  Come,  1  have  found  you  out  a  ftand  moft  fit. 
Where  you  may  have  fuch  *vanuge  on  the  duke. 
He  (hall  not  pafs  you  t  Twice  have  the  trumpets 
50  The  generous  ^  and  graveft  citizens        [founded  ; 
Have  hent  ^  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  is  entering ;  therefore  hence,  away. 

[Examt*, 
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A    C    T        V. 

Jng,  and  Efcat.  Happy  return  be  to  your  royal 
grace! 

Duke,  Many  and  hetrty  thankings  to  yon  both. 
We  have  made  enquiry  of  you  j  and  we  hear 
Such  goodnefs  of  your  juftice,  that  our  foul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  pubLck  thanks, 
Fore-running  more  requital. 

4  That  is, 
9  That  it, 


SCENE        I. 

Apuhtie  place  ntar  the  City, 

Emo-  Dukif  Farriuh  Lcrdt^  jfngelo^  Efcabu^  LmcIo^ 

amd  Ctixauy  atfeveral  doors, 

^^'  ^\A  ^  ^^  worthy  coufin,  fairly  met:— 

lYX  Onr  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  are 

glad  to  fee  you. 

*  Meaning  of  figure  and  rank.  *  That  is,  unprepared.  >  That  is,  creditable, 
private.  s  That  is.  Ay  off,  ^  Meaning,  to  conceal  the  foil  txttnt  oi  om  dtfigq. 
«>i>ic       *  Thatlsyfeized.  H 
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.  Ang.  YoQ  make  my  bonds  ftill  greater. 

Dukt.  Oh,  your  defert  fpeaks  loudj  and  I  ihould 
.  wrong  ity 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bofom, 
When  it  defeives  with  charaders  of  brafs 
A  forted  refldence,  *gainil  the  tooth  of  time 
And  razure  of  oblivion :  Give  me  your  hand| 
And  let  the  fubje^ts  fee,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  pourtefies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within.— Come,  Efcalus; 
You  muft  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand  j^ 
And  good  fupporters  are  you.  [At  tbeDuke  it  going  out^ 
Enter  Pittr  and  IfaheUa. 

Peter,  Now  is  your  time}  fpeak  loud,  and  kneel 
before  him. 

Jfah,  Juftice,  O  royal  duke !  Vail  >  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  I  would  fain  have  faid,  a  maid ! 
Oh  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  objed. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint, 
And  given  me  juftice,  juftice,  juftice,  Juftice ! 

Duke,  Relate  your  wrongs*.  In  what?  by  whom  i 
Here  is  lord  Angek>  (hall  give  you  juftice ;  [be  brief ; 
Reveal  yourfelf  to  him. 
.    Jfah,  Oh,  worthy  duke. 
You  bid  me  feek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourfelf;  for  that  which  I  muft  fpeak 
Muft  either  punifti  me,  not  being  believ*d,  [here, 
Or  wring  redrtfs  from  you:  hear  me,  oh,  hear  me, 

Ang,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm 
Sht  hath  been  a  fuitor  to  me  for  her  brother, 
Cut  off  by  courfe  of  juftice. 

Jfah,  By  courfe  of  juftice ! 

^^.And  (he  will  fpeak  moft  bitterly  and  ftrange. 

JfahMoa  ftrange,  but  yet  moft  truly,will  I  fpeak ; 
That  Angelo's  fbrfwom;  is  it  not  ftrange? 
That  Angelo*s  a  murtherer;  is*t  not  ftrange  ? 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thief, 
An  hypocrite,  a  virgin  violator; 
U  it  not  ftrange,  and  ftrange  ? 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  ten  times  ftrange*   - 

Jfth,  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  ftrange  t 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke,  Away  with  her :— Poor  foul, 
She  fpeaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  fenfe. 

JJah,  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  bellev^ft 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world, 
.  That  thou  negled  me  not>  with  that  opinion  [fible 
That  I  am  touched  with  madnefs  t  nuke  not  impof- 
That  which  but  feems  unlike :  'tis  not  inipoffible 
But  ooe,  the  wicked'ft  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  feem  as  ftiy,  as  grave,  as  juft,  as  abfolute  S 
As  Angelo;  even  fo  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dreffings  3,  chara^s^,  titles,  forms, 
Be  an  arch  villain  t  believe  it,  royal  prince, 
.  If  he  be  lefs,  he's  nothing ;  but  he*s  moTtf 
'  Had  I  more  name  for  badnefs. 

Duke,  By  mine  honefty, 
If  fhe  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other) 
Her  madnefs  hath  the  oddeft  frame  of  fenfe. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing, 
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As  e*er  I  heard  In  madneif. 

JJab,  Gracious  duke, 
Harp  not  on  that;  nor  do  not  banUh  lealbii 
For  inequality :  but  let  your  reafon  fenre 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  ieemi  hid  \ 
Not  hide  the  falfe,  feems  true. 

Duke,  Many  that  are  not  mad  C^Y  ^ 

Have,  fure,  more  lack  of  reafon«-«What  would  yo« 

Jj^,  I  am  the  fifter  of  one  Claudio, 
lolCondemnM  upon  the  ad  of  fornication 
To  lole  his  head ;  condemned  by  Angelo  s 
I,  in  probation  of  a  fifterhood. 
Was  font  to  by  my  brother ;  one  Lucia 
Was  then  the  mellbnger  ;— 

hum.  That's  I,  an't  like  your  grace: 
I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  defir*d  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  AngeJo^ 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Jjah,  That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke,  You  were  not  bid  to  fpeak. 

Lueh,  No,  my  good  k>rd ; 
Nor  wiftiM  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wi/h  you  now,  then ; 
Pray  you,  take  note  of  it  t  and  when  you  have 
A  bufmefs  for  yourielf,  pray  heaven,  you  tbea 
Be  perfea. 

Lucie,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Dukt,  The  warrant's  for  yourfelf;  take  heed  to  It. 

JJab,  This  gentleman  told  fomewhat  of  my  tale. 

hucio.  Right. 

Duke,  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wroii^ 
To  fpeak  before  your  time.*— -Proceed. 

Jfah,  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke,  That's  fomewhat-madiy  fpoken. 

Jjah,  Pardon  it; 
The  phrafe  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke,  Mended  again  \  the  matter;— Proceed. 

Jjah,  In  brief, — to  fet  the  needlefs  procefs  by, 
4«lHow  I  perfuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kneeled. 
How  he  refeJl'd  '  me,  and  how  I  reply'd  \ 
(For  this  was  of  much  length)  the  vile  oonclulioa 
I  now  begin  with  grief  and  fliame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chafte  body 
To  his  concupifcible  intemperate  hiA, 
Releafe  my  brother ;  and,  afker  much  debatement* 
My  fifterly  remorie  ^confutes  my  honour^ 
And  I  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  mora  bctinnee. 
His  purpofe  furfeithig,  he  fends  a  warrant 
For  m^  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke,  This  is  moft  likely  t 

Jjah,  Oh,  that  it  were  as  like  ?,  as  It  is  true  1 

Dukt,  By  heaven,  fond  *  wretch,  thou  know'fl 
not  what  thou  fpeak'ft ; 
55  Or  elfe  thou  art  fubom'd  agamft  his  honour 
In  hateful  pradice  '  •  Firft,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemiftit^next,it  imports  no  reafoa» 
That  with  fuch  vehemency  he  ftiould  purfue 
faults  proper  to  himfelf :  if  he  had  fo  offended^ 
60  He  would  have  wei gh'd  (hy  brother  by  himfelf,  [on  ; 
And  not  have  cut  him  off:  Some  one  hath  let  you 
Confefs  the  truth,  and  fay  by  whofe  advice 
I'hou  cam'ft  here  to  complain. 
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■  To  vai/  means  to  fetJaHy  or  to  lofwer,  *  1.  e.  As  perfed,  as  exaft  In  the  performance  of  his  duty.j 
»  His  appearance  of  viituc.  ♦  Charaftert.  *  Refuted.  ♦  Pity.  '  Probable.  •  Foolirh.' 
9  Siraugem.  ...  Ifah^ 
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j[;«^.  AndisthlsaU? 
Tfaeiiy  oh*  yoQ  bleflbd  minlfters  above, 
Keep  me  in  padence }  and,  with  ripenM  tlmey 
Cofoid  the  eyil  which  is  here  wrapt  up  [woe, 
In  countenance  ■  I^Hcaven  flileld  your  grace  from 
As  I,  thus  wrong*d,  hence  unbelieved  go  1 

Duke.  I  know,  youM  fain  be  gone :— «n  ofiicep— 
To  prifon  with  her :— Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  blafting  and  a  fcandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  to  near  us  ?  This  needs  muft  be  a  prafHce^ 
Who  knew  of  your  intent  and  coming  hither  ? 

Jfak.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  fhar  Lodowick. 

DuU.  A  shoftly  father,  belike :  Who  knows  that 
Loddwick? 

Lmch.  My  lord,  I  know  him ;  *ti8  a  meddling  friar ; 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord, 
For  certain  words  he  fpake  againft  your  grace 
b  fofn-  retirement,  I  had  fwingM  him  foundly. 

Duke.  Words  againft  me?  this*  a  good  friar  belike  I 
And  to  fet  oo  this  wretched  woman  here 
Againft  oar  fubftitute  !^Let  this  friar  be  found, 

Law*  But  yefiemlght,  my  lord,  (he  and  that  friar 
I  £aw  them  at  tlie  priibn :  a  laucy  friar, 
A  very  icorvy  fellow. 

Ttur,  Blefled  be  your  royal  grace ! 
I  have  iiood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Voar  royal  ear  abus*d  :  Firfl,  hath  this  woman 
Moft  wrongfully  accusM  your  fubftltute ; 
W})o  Is  as  free  from  touch  or  (oil  with  her, 
As  fte  from  one  nngot. 

Dsk.  We  did  believe  no  lefs. 
Saow  you  that  friar  Lodowick,which  Ihe  fpeaks  of  ? 

P€ttr»  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy  \ 
Not  (earrft  nor  a  temporary  S  meddler. 
As  he*i  reported  by  this  gentleman  j 
And,  on  my  tmil,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Kd,  as  he  'voQchM,  mifreport  your  grace. 
I        Laa%.  My  lord,  910ft  viUainoufly^  believe  it. 
I        Patr.  WeD,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himfelf ; 
Bat  at  this  inftant  be  is  fick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  ftrange  fever :  Upon  his  mere  reqneft, 
(Being come  xo  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
I*;teaded  *gainft  lord  Angelo)  came  I  hither. 
To  fpeaky  as  from  his  mouth,  what  be  doth  know 
b  true,  and  £alfe ;  and  what  he  with  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  dpar, 
Wbsnever  he*s  convented.  Firft,  for  this  woman, 
(To  jnftify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgar^  and  perfonally  accus*d) 
Rer  ihaU  you  hear  difproved  to  her  eyeiy 
TiUlbeherfelfGDofeisit. 

Duke,  Good  friar,  let*s  hear  it. 
Do  yoB  not  fmile  at  this,  lord  Angelo  ?— 
O  heaven !  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  f— 
G.ve  us  ibme  ieat8«.-^Come,  coufm  Angelo; 
In  this  I  will  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  caofe.—- Is  this  the  wttnefa,  friar  ? 

[JfaMIa  it  <arr'ud  vfft  guardedi 
Enter  Hdarianay  veiPd* 
Firft,  let  her  Ihew  her  lace  i  and,  after,  fpeak. 

Mxru  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  will  not  (hew  my  face, 
f  ctil  my  hufband  bid  me. 

Duke*  What,  are  you  marryM  ? 
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Mori,  Ko,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Are  you  a  maid  ? 

Mori.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke,  A  widow  then  } 

Man,  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why  you  are  nothing  then  :•— 
Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife  ?  [them 

Lucie,  My  lord,  (he  may  be  a  punk|  for  many  o£ 
Are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife.  [caufe 

Duke,  Silence  that  fellow :  I  would  he  had  fomc 
To  prattle  for  himf  jlf. 

Luck,  Well,  my  lord. 

Mori.  My  lord,  I  do  confefs,  I  ne'er  was  marry'd  j 
And,  I  confefs,  beiides,  I  am  no  maid :  [not* 

I  have  known  my  hufband  j  yet  my  hulband  knows 
That  ever  he  knew  me.  [better. 

Lucio,  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ;  it  can  be  no 

Duke,  For  the  benefit  of  filence,  *  would  thou  wert 

Lucio,  Well,  my  lord.  [fo  too. 

Duke,  This  is  no  witnefs  for  lord  Angelo. 

Mafi,  Now  I  come  to 't,  my  lord : 
She,  that  accufes  him  of  fornication. 
In  felf-Came  manner  doth  accufe  my  hufband  ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord>  with  fuch  a  time. 
When  1*11  depofe  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  aU  the  effect  oHove. 

Ang,  Charges  (he  n;ore  than  me  ? 

Mori,  Not  .that  I  know. 

Duke,  No?'Youfay,yourhu(band.  [ToMarieom* 

Mori,  Why,  juft,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body. 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Ifabel's. 

jing.  This  is  a  ftrange  abufe  4.  Let's  fee  thy  (ace. 

Mori,  My  hufband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  unmalk. 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo,     {Unveiling^ 
Which,once  thou  fwor'ft,was  worth  the  looking  on : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vowM  contrad, 
Was  faft  belockM  in  thine :  this  is  the  body. 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Ilabel, 
And  did  fupply  thee  at  thy  garden-houfe» 
In  her  imagined  perfon. 

Duke,  Know  you  this  woman  ? 

Luck,  Carnally,  (he  fays. 

Duke,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Lucio,  Enough,  my  lord. 

Ang,  My  lord,I  muft  confefs,  I  know  this  woman ; 
And,  five  years  fmce,  there  was  ibme  fpeech  of 

marriage 

Betwixt  myfelf  and  her;  which  was  broke  off* 
Partly,  for  that  her  promifed  proportions 
Came  ihort  of  compofition  ^  $  but,  in  chief^ 
For  that  her  reputation  was  difvalu'd 
In  levity :  fince  wliich  time,  of  five  years, 
I  never  fpake  with  her,  faw  lier,  nor  heard  from  her* 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mori,  Noble  prince,  [breath. 

As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  from 
As  there  is  fenfe  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  ailiancM  this  man*8  wife,  as  ftrongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows :  and,  my  good  lord. 
But  Tuefday  night  laft  gone,  in  his  garden-houiiBi 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife :  As  this  is  true. 
Let  me  In  iafety  raife  me  from  my  knees  j 


*  i.  e.  In  partial  favour.         ^  An  artifice.         '  PeipetoaL 
'  That  i%  her  promisM  fortune  fell  Ihort  of  the  agreement. 


^  Mufi  here   fignifics  deceptiem. 
Or 
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Or  elfe  for  ever  be  confixed  here^ 
A  marble  monttment ! 

Ang.  IdidbutlmUe*tillnow; 
Now*  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  fcope  of  juftice  | 
My  patience  here  is  touchM :  I  do  perceivei 
Thefe  poor  informal '  women  are  no  mqre 
But  inflruments  of  fome  more  mightier  member, 
That  fets  them  on  t  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord* 
To  find  this  prance  out. 

Duke.  Ay,  with  my  heart; 
And  ponifh  them  unto  yo^r  height  of  pleafure-— 
Thou  foolifh  friar,  and  thou  pernicious  woman. 
Compact  with  her  that's  gone !  think'ft  thou  thy 
oaths,  [faint, 

Though  they  would  fwear  down  each  particular  1 5 
Were  teftimonies  agalnft  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  feal*d  in  approbation  ?->-You,  lord  Efcalus, 
Sit  with  my  coufin ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abufe,  whence  *tls  deriv*r 
There  is  another  friar,  that  fct  them  on ; 
i«t  him  be  fent  for.  [indeed, 

Feter,  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord  5  for  he, 
Hath  fet  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provofV  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
And  he  may  fetch  him.  4  25 

Duke,  Go,  do  it  inflantly^  -^  ^^J 
And  you,  my  noble  and  welf  *^^  ^  "^^*'^d  coufin, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  iW^^  ^^*  forth  », 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  fr  farmc,  oJg(^ 
In  any  chalUfement ;  I  ^^.  «Mi(^'  30 

Will  leave  you  j  ftir  not  you  tillTbu  have  well 
Determined  upon  thefe  fanderers.  [Exit. 

Efcai.  My  lord,  we'll  .o  it  thoroughly.—- Siguier 
Lucio,  did  not  you  fay,  you  knew  that  friar  Lo- 
dowick  to  be  a  difiioneii  perfon  ?  35 

hucio.  CucuUut  non  facit  monacbum  t  honed  in 
nothing,  but  in  his  cloaths ;  and  one  that  hath  fpoki 
mo^  villainous  fpeeches  of  the  duke. 

SfcaJ,  We  (hail  intreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
come,  and  enforce  them  againil  bims  We  fiiall4o 
£nd  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lttcio.  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

Efiai,  Call  that  fame  Ifabel  here  once  again ;  I 
would  fpeak  with  her :  Pray  you,  my  lord,  give 
xne  leave  to  queftion ;  you  ihall  fee  how  I'll  handle  4S 
her. 

Lucio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report. 

Ejical.  Say  you? 

Luci$.  Marry,  fir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  fhe  (hould  fooner  confefs  $  perchance,  50 
publickly  (he'll  be  afham'd. 

•  Enter  Duke  in  the  Friar* t  habit^  and  frvwjt.    Ifa^ 
heOa  is  brmght  in. 

EJciJ.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

tucio.  That's  the  way  \  for  women  are  light  at  55 
midnight. 

EJcal.  Come  op,  miilrefs;  bere*s  a  gentlewo- 


man denies  all  that  you  have  fald. 

Xmi'?.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rafcal  I  fpolcl 
of}  here  wjth  the  Provoft. 

EJcal.  In  very  good  time :— fpeak  not  you  t^ 
him,  'till  we  call  upon  you. 
Lucio,  Mum. 

EJcal.  Come,  firj  Did  you  fet  thefe  women  oi 
to  flander  lord  Angelo  ?  they  have  confefs^d  yo^ 
did. 
Duk£.  'Tis  falfe. 

EJcal.  How !  know  you  where  you  are  ?     [de  vj 

Duke.  Refpe£t  to  your  great  place  I  and  let  thi 

Be  fometime  honour'd  for  his  burning  throne : — 

Where  is  the  duke  ?  'tis  he  ihould  hear  me  fpeak. 

EJcaL  The  duke's  in  usj  and  we  will  hear  yoj 

Look,  you  fpeak  jufily.  [fpeak 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  leail : — But,  oh,  poor  fouls. 
Come  you  to  feek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good  night  to  your  redrefs :  Is  the  duke  gone  ? 
Then  is  your  caufe  gone  too.    The  duke's  unjuf^ 
Thus  to  retort  your  nunifeil  appeal  >, 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth. 
Which  here  you  come  to  accufe. 
Lucio.  This  is  the  rafcal  j  this  is  he  I  fpoke  of., 
EJcal.  Why,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow*< 
friar ! 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  haft  fubom'd  thefe  women 
To  accufe  this  worthy  manj  but,  in  foul  mouthy 
And  in  the  witnefs  of  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himfelf. 
To  ux  him  with  injuftice  ?•— Take  him  hence  i 
To  the  rack  with  him :   We'll  touze  you  joint  bi 

joint, 
But  we  will  know  this  purpofe :  What }  unjuft  ? 

Duke.  Be  not  fo  hot^  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  ftretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own;  his  fubjeft  I  am  not. 
Nor  here  provincial  4- ;  My  bufinefs  in  this  ilate 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  feen  corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
'Till  it  o'er-run  the  ftew :  laws,  for  all  faults ; 
But  faults  fo  countenanc'd  that  the  ftrong  ftatute 
Stand  Lke  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  (hop  ^, 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark.  [prifon 

EJcal.  Slander  to  theftate!  Away  with  him  t^ 
Ang.  What  can  you  vouch  againft  him,  fignio 
Is  this  the  man,  that  you  did  tell  us  of  ?     [Lucio 
Luc'w.  *Tis  he,  my  lord.    Come  hither,  good 
man  bald^pate :  Do  you  know  me  ? 

Duke.  I  remember  you,  fir,  by  the  found  o 
your  voice  s  I  met  you  at  the  pnfon,  in  the  ab 
fence  of  the  duke. 

Lucio.  Oh,  did  you  fo  ?  And  do  you  remembq 
what  you  faid  of  the  duke } 
Duke.  Moft  notedly,  fir. 
Lueh.  Do  you  fo,  fir?  And  was  the  duke  1 


I  Informal  fignifies  out  of  their  ienfec  *  That  is,  fitmi  beginning  to  end.  <  Meaning,  t 
refer  your  appeal  againft  Angelo  to  Angelo  himfelf.  4  That  as,  not  belonging  to  hit  province 
5  Dr.  Warburton  gives  the  following  explanation  of  this  paflage :  Formerly  the  better  fort  of  peopi 
went  to  the  barber's  (hop  (who  then  pra£(ifed  the  under  parts  ot  furgery)  to  be  trimmed,  fo  that  he  hai 
occafion  for  numerous  inftruments,  which  lay  there  ready  for  ufe;  and  the  idle  people,  with  ^hom  hi 
ihop  was  generally  crowded,  would  be  perpetually  handling  and  mifufing  them.  To  remedy  this,  hi 
fuppofes,  there  was  pUced  up  againft  the  wail  a  table  of  forfeitures,  adapted  to  every  offence  of  thi 
'kind;  whxh,  it  is  not  likely,  would  long  preferve  its  authority.-*There  are  (till  forfeits  in  barber 
(hops  for  talking  of  cubing  tbroau  during  (baving,  or  calling  powder,  fiour. 
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!;ft-monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then 
cpcrted  him  to  be  ? 

Dski,  You  mud,  ^Ty  change  pcrfons  with  me, 
KjoQ  make  that  my  report :  yoa,  indeed,  fpokc 
» of  him ;  and  much  more,  much  worfe. 
U:h,  O  thoa  damnable  fellow !  Did  not  1 
hck  thee  by  the  nofc,  for  thy  fpcechcs  ? 
Ddkt,  I  proteft  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  my- 
rfi 

i%.  Hark !  how  the  villain  would  clofe  now, 
ttr  his  creafonable  abufes« 
E':ki.L  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talked  withal 
Iwiv  with  him  to  prifon  : — Where  is  the  pro voft? 
-AoywithhJm  to  prifon;  lay  bolts  enough  upon 
ini.  let  him  fpeak  no  more:— away  with  thofe  15 
^rlcts  I  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate  com*- 
i'-on.  [nt  Ptwoft  lays  bands  on  the  Duke, 

Dike,  Stay,  fir ;  ftay  a  while. 
A^.  What !  rcfifts  he  ?  Help  him,  Lucio. 
Lii.'ss.  Come,  fir  5  come,   fir  $  come,  fir ;  foh,  20 
s:  Why,  you  bald-pated,  lying  rafcal !  you  muft 
c  hooded,  muft  you  ?  Shew  your  knave*s  vifage, 
M.\  a  pox  to  you  !  (hew  your  (hcep-biting  face, 
CKi  he  hang'd  an  hour  !  Will 't  not  off? 

[PsHs  off  the  Friar's  koody  and  difcovers  the  Duke^  25 
U-ie.  Thou  art  the  firft  knave,  that  e*er  mad' ft 
a  duke.    ■ 
^'\  provoft,  let  me  bail  thcfe  gentle  three  t^— 
Sruk  tux  away,  fir ;  [to  Luch.}  for  the  friar  and 
Miifi  have  a  word  anon  r-j-Ja/hold  on  him.     [you  3c 

L«.x.  This  may  prove  worfe  than  hanging. 

Dait,  What  you  have  fpoke,  I  pardon ;  fit  you 

down^         I  [To  Efiaius, 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him  :-T^ir,  by  your  leave  : 

[To  Angdo,  35 
^Aouorword,  or  wit,  or  Impudence, 
"^"^  yet  can  do  thee  crffice  ?  If  thou  haft, 
^«ly  opon  it  tiU  my  tale  be  heard, 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

i%.  0  my  dread  lord,  40 

J^fiKMild  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltineis, 
'0  th-nk  I  can  be  undifcemible, 
*^  I  perceive,  jrour  grace,  Lkc  power  divine, 
^^  look*d  upon  my  pafies  * :  Then,  good  prince, 
•''"-  longer  feflBon  hold  upon  my  fiiame,  45 

Y '"  n»y  trial  be  mine  own  confeflion. 
t'-uediare  fcntence  then,  and  fequent  death, 
l^aUthegracelbe^. 

/>sif.  Cotne  hither,  Mariana:— 
^yi  waft  thou  e'er  contradted  to  this  woman  ?      5o|l 

^h  1  Was,  my  lord.  [ftant^.— ■ 

^»*A  Co  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  in- 
J^ywi  the  office,  friar  j  which  confummate, 
*Kara  him  here  again  :*^Go  with  him,  provoft. 

[Sxtkat  jingeig^  Mariana f  Petery  and  ProxHfi,  55 

h^l  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  dif- 
^^f  at  the  ftrangcnefs'of  it,  [honour, 

^-l*.  Come  hither,  liabcl: 
*o«r  fnar  is  now  your  prince :  As  I  was  then 
jWTerufiDg  and  holy  5  to  your  buflnefs,  60 

»«  changing  hear^  with  habit,  ^ano^ftiU 


Attomey'd  at  your  fervice. 

IJah*  Oh,  give  me  pardon, 
That  I,  your  vafial,  have  employed  and  painM 
Your  unknovtm  fovereignty, 

Duke,  You  are  pardoned,  Ifabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free*  to  us. 
Your  brother*s  death,  I  know,  fits  at  your  heart: 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obfcurM  myfelf. 
Labouring  to  fave  his  life;  and  would  not  rather 
Make  raih  remonftrance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  be  fo  loft.    Oh,  moft  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  fw.ft  celerity  of  his  death, 
Which  I  did  think  with  flower  foot  came  on, 
That  brain'd  5  my  purpofe.  But  peace  be  with  him ! 
That  life  is  better  life,  paft  fearing  death,      [fort. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  yourcom- 
So,  happy  is  your  brother. 

Re-mttr  Angeloy  Mariana^  Peter^  and  Provo/I, 

Jfah,  I  do,  my  lord.  [here, 

buke.  For  this  new-marryM  man,  approaching 
Whofe  fait  imagination  yet  hath  wrongM 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  muft  pardon  him 
For  Mariana's  fake :  But  as  he  adjudged  your  bro- 
(Being  crhninal  in  double  violation  [^cr» 

Of  facred  c^poj^Yi,  and  of  promife-breach. 
Thereon  dc|  eftt€t  of f°*"  y*^"^  brother's  life) 
1  he  very  m-ggs  flic  nf  ^*^  cries  out 
Moft  audiblejthat  I  knt^  ***'  proper*  tongue. 
An  Angtlofor  lYou  fay   '*t^fi''  death* 
Hafte  ftill  pays*,u(%.«,    iT^^'^cifurc.anfwers  leifurej 
Like  doth  quit  bice,  and  Meafrre  ^11 /or  Meafure, 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  fault' s-^hus  manifefted  j  [tage^ : 
Which  though  thou  would-'A  deny,  denies  thee  van* 
We  do  condemn  the^  to  the  very  block 
Where  Claudio  ftoop'd  to  death;  and  with  like 

hafte  J— 
Away  with  him. 

Mori,  Oh,  my  moft  gracious  lord, 
I  hope,  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  hufl)and ! 

Duke,  It  is  your  hufl>and  mockM  you  with  a 
huft>and  t 
Confenting  to  the  fafeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  elfe  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  ypu,  might  reproach  your  life. 
And  choak  your  good  to  come ;  for  his  poficflionH 
Although  by  confifc^tion  they  are  ours. 
We  do  enftate  and  widow  you  withal, 
To  buy  you  a  better  hufl}and. 

Mari»  Oh,  my  dear  lord, 

crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke,  Never  crave  him;  we  are  definitive. 

Mart.  Gentle,  my  licgc^-?  [JG»«fi^f«- 

Duke,  You  do  but  lofe  your  labour ;— ^ 
Away  with  h:m  to  death.-*Now,  (|r,  to  you^ 

[To  LircJK 

Man.  Oh,  my  good  lord !— Sweet  Uabel,  takt 
my  part  j 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  oome 
m  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  fervice. 

Duke,  Againftall  fenfe*  you  do  importune  her  1 
Should  file  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  laft. 


.  ^Z^tn^xa^wamoBpri.  »  TTwtii,  my  tnmiaaiont.  >  Attentive  and  faithftiL  4Thrt 
^Iwwow,  by  panioiiiog  at  aUb.  5  Meanings  which  defeated  it.  *  Meaning,  Angdo't  000 
^«-     ^  That  11,  takes  fimthteaU  opportunity,  aUcipcdJoit  Of  deniaU      ^  Setfih^ 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


[AA5.  Scene  i. 


Her  brother*  ft  ghoft  hit  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror*        , 

Man*  Ifabelt 
Sweet  Ilabcl,  do  yet  bat  kneel  by  me ; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  fay  nothing,  TU  fpeak  alL 
They  fay  beil  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults  $ 
And,  for  the  mod,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad  j  fo  may  my  hufband. 
Oh,  Kabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee? 

Duki.  He  dies  for  ClaudIo*s  death. 

Jfah,  Mod  boumeous  fir,  [Kne^Tmg, 

Look,  if  it  pleafe  you,  on  this  man  condemned 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd  :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  iincerity  govern^  his  deeds, 
*TiU  he  did  look  on  me;  fmce  it  is  fo. 
Let  him  not  die  ;  my  brother  had  but  jufilce. 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  dy*d  1 
For  Angelo, 

His  a^  did  not  overtake  his  bad  intent ; 
And  muA  be  bury'd  but  as  an  intent. 
That  periih'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  nofubjefts; 
Intents,  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mar'u  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke»  Yourfuit's  unprofitable;  (land up,  Ifay.— 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault  :-^ 
ProTod,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unufual  hour  ? 

Prov»  It  was  commanded  fo. 

J)uU,  Had  you  a  fpeclal  warrant  for  the  deed  ? 

J^rov.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  private 
meflfage. 

Duke,  For  which  I  do  difcharge  you  of  your  office: 
Civc  up  your  keys. 

Prw»  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 
I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  advice '  i 
For  teftimony  whereof,  one  in  the  phfon. 
That  (hould  by  private  order  elfe  have  dy*d, 
J  have  refervM  alive. 

Dukt.  What^s  he  f 

Prw*  His  name  is  Barnardlne. 

Duke.  I  would,  thou  h;ki'Adonefo  by  Claudio« — 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[Exit  Prvwfi. 

EJcaJ,  I  am  forry,  one  fo  learned  and  fo  wife 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  (Lll  appeared. 
Should  flip  fo  grofly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack*of  tempered  judgment  afteiward. 

Ang,  I  am  forry  that  fuch  forrow  I  procure : 
And  fo  deep  fticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy : 
*Tis  my  deferving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 
Jte-enttr  Pnwfi^  Barnand'me^  C/audkf  and  JuCietta* 

Duke,  Which  is  that  Bamardine  i 

Prov,  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man  :- 
I  Sirrah,  thou  art  faid  to  have  a  Aubborn  foul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world, 
Andfquar*Athylifeaccordingly:Thou*rtcondemn*d; 
But,  for  thofe  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all; 
I  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
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For  better  times  to  come  v       Friar,  advife  him  5 
1  leave  him  to  your  hand.— What  muffled  fellow*s 
that? 

Prw*  This  is  another  prifoner,  that  I  (avM, 
Who  (hould  have  dy'd  when  Claudio  loAhis  head  ; 
As  Lke  almoft  to  Claudio,  as  himielf. 

Duku  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  for  his  fake 

Is  he  pardonM;  And,  for  your  lovely  fake. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  (^y  you  will  be  mine. 
He  is  my  brother  too.:  But  fitter  time  for  that. 
By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he*s  (afe ; 
Methinks  I  fee  a  quickening  in  his  eye«-« 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits*  you  well : 
Look,  that  you  love  your  wife ;  her  worth,  worth 

yours. 

I  find  an  apt  remi(rion  in  myfelf ; 
And  yet  here*s  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon  ;— 
You,  firrah,  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a  coward, 

ipfo  Luchm 
One  all  of  luxury,  an  afs,  a  madman ; 
Wherein  have  I  deferved  fo  of  you, 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Luch.  *Faith,  my  lord,  I  fpoke  it  but  according 
to  the  trick  3:  if  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you 
may,  but  I  had  rather  it  would  pleafe  you^  1 
might  be  whippM. 

Duke.  Whipp'd  firA,  fir,  and  hang'd  after.—    «. 
Proclaim  it,  provoA,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman*s  wiongM  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  have  beard  him  fwear  himfelf,  there^s  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child)  let  her  appear. 
And  he  (hall  marry  her :  the  nuptial  fini(h'd. 
Let  him  be  whipped  and  hanged. 

Ludo,  I  befeech  your  highnefs,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a  whore  !  Your  highnefs  faid,  even  now,  I 
made  you  a  duke ;  good,  my  lord,  do  not  re  com- 
penfe  me,  in  making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  (halt  marry  her. 
Thy  (landers  I  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  oth^r  forfeits^:— Take  him  to prifon : 
And  fee  our  pleafure  herein  executed. 

Luck.  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  pre(ring  to 
death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke.  SlandVing  a  prince  deferves  it.** 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong*d,  look  you  re  Acre. 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana  1  love  hf^r,  Angelo ; 
I  have  confefsM  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue.— 
Thanks,good  friend  Efcalus,  for  thy  muchgoodntfs  s 
There^s  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate  5.— 
Thanks,  provoA,  for  thy  care  and  fecrecy ; 
We  (hall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place  :— 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio*s : 
The  offence  pardons  itfelf.-»Dear  Kabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  gpod  | 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline,. 
What^s  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine  1 
So  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  we*ll  (hew 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  (hould 
know.  [£xeum. 


»  That  is,  conflderation.       *  That  is,  requites.       '  That  iS)  jiccording  to  my  cuAora.      ♦  Meaning 


carnal  offences.        ^  That  is,  more  to  be  rejoiced  in. 
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PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Soiiuvs,  DmA€  of  Efhefitt* 
iEcioVf  «  Mtrcbmnt  of  Syn 


I  Twin    Brotbfri     and 
Swf  to  Mg*m  and 
^mitiOf    kut     UM 
hnwH  to  each  ^ber, 
IhoMio  of  Epbefvtj  1  Twin  Brothers  and  JSlaves 
DioMio  •/  SjracvJ^  3      tht  two  Atipbolii*s. 

BALTBASABy  «l  MtrctoMt* 


A.«TtraoLis  of  Epb^M^ 
AKTiraoLii  -of  Sjracnf 


'A  J 


An  G  K  L  o,  a  Goldfmtb, 

A  Merchant^  Fritnd  to  jfntipboTu  ofSyracufi, 

Oii.  Pinch,  a  SchoohaaJUr  and  a  Conjurer. 

i^MiLiA,  mfe  to  ^geony  an  Mb^s  at  Epbrfnu 
Adbiana,  fVifeto  AntipUlh  of  Epbefut* 
LvciANA,  Siftir  to  Mriana^ 
Lvci,  Servant  to  jldri^na^ 
A  Conrtexan, 


JmIot,   Offieerty    and  otber  Attendant, 
S  C  E  N  E^    Epbefus. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE        I. 
Tb€  DukeU  Palace. 
iMttr  tbt  Dukt  of  Epbefusy   JEgeon^    JaUor^  and 

otb€r  Attendants. 
<£{M.Y)ROC££D,  Solinas,    to  procure  my 

L  fall. 

And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

Dike.  Merchant  of  Siracufa,  plead  no  more; 
I  an  DOC  partial,  to  Infringe  our  laws : 
The  tnmity  and  difcord,  which  of  late 
SpniDg  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  our  -well-deaUng  countrymenr-^ 
^^  wanting  gilders  to  redeein  their  lives, 
Hayefcal'd  his  rigorous  ftatutes  with  their  bloods, 
uclodts  all  pity  from  our  threatening  looks. 
^^i  fince  the  mortal  and  inteftine  jars 
'^wuct  thy  feditioas  countrymen  and  us, 
h  hath  in  (blemn  fynods  been  decreed, 
'^  by  the  Syracuians  and  ourfelves, 
To  idmit  no  traffic  to  our  adverfe  towns  i 
^'<7,  more )  If  any,  bom  at  Ephefui, 
^  feen  at  Syracuian  marts  and  fiurs, 
As«n,  if  any,  Syracufan  boni, 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephefus,  he  dies, 
Hb  goods  confifcatc  to  the  duke*s  difpofe* 
^'nlefs  a  thouiand  marks  be  levied, 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ranfom  hhn. 
Thy  fubftance,  valu'd  at  the  higheilratet 
Cannot  amount  onto  a  hundred  marks; 
Therefore,  by  law  thoo  art  condemned  to  die. 

^^m.  Yet  this  my  comfort  j  when  your  words 
•redone, 


My  woes  end  likewife  with  the  evening  fun. 

Duke.  Well,  Syracufan,  fay,  in  brief,  the  cauft 
Why  thou  departedft  from  thy  native  home; 
And  for  what  caufe  thou  cam'A  to  Ephefus. 

Mgean.  A  heavier  talk  could  not  have  been  Im- 
Than  I  to  fpeak  my  griefs  unfpeakable :      [pos'd^ 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witnefs,  that  my  end 
Was  v^ought  by  nature,  not  by  vile  offence, 
ril  utter  what  my  forrow  gives  me  leave* 
In  Syracufa  was  I  bom;  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me, 
And  by  (pe  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  livM  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increas'd. 
By  profperous  voyages  I  often  made 

15  To  Epidamnum,  till  my  fa£tor*8  death; 
And  he,  great  cafe  of  goods  at  random  left. 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracemcnts  of  my  fpouft } 
From  whom  my  abfence  was  not  fix  months  old. 
Before  herfelf  (almoft  at  fainting,  under 

20  The  pleafing  puniflunent  that  women  bear) 
Had  made  provlfion  for  her  following  me. 
And  foon,  and  lafe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  (he  had  not  been  long,  but  (he  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  fons ; 
And,  which  was  ftrange,  the  one  fo  like  the  othetf  . 
As  could  not  be  diftlnguifti'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  felf-fame  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Of  fuch  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  ah*ke ; 
Thofe  (for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor) 
I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  fons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  fuch  boyij 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return : 
H  4  Unwilling, 
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UiiwIUingX agreed;  alas,  too  foon. 
We  came  aboard  t 

A  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  faird^ 
Before  the  always*wmd-obeyiQg  deep 
Cave  any  tragic  initance  of  our  harm : 
But  longer  did  we  not  retail^  much  hope  ; 
For  what  obfcured  light  the  heavens  did  grant, 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 
Which  though  myfelf  would  gladly  have  embrac*i 
Yet  the  inceflant  weepings  of  my  wife, 
Weeping  before,  for  what  (he  faw  muA  come, 
And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes, 
That  mourned  for  fafliion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 
ForcM  m/i  to  feek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  thi^  it  was, — for  other  means  were  none.^ 
The  iaiiors  fought  for  (afety  by  our  boat. 
And  le^  the  fhip,  then  iinking-'ripe,  to  us : 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-bom. 
Had  £aften*d  him  unto  a  fmall  fpare  nuil, 
Such  as  fea-faring  men  provide  for  ftorms; 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 
Whilit  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  difpos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fix*d, 
Failen*d  ourfelves  at  either  end  the  mail; 
And  floating  ilraight,  obedient  to  the  ftream. 
Were  carry'd  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  the  fun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 
DifpersM  thofe  vapours  that  offended  us  ; 
And,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wifliM  light. 
The  feas  wax*d  calm,  and  we  difcovered 
Two  fhips  from  far  making  amain  to  us, 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this  : 
But,  ere  they  came,— -Oh,  let  me  fay  no  more ! 
Gather  the  fequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke,  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  ofTfo  j 
For  we  nnaypity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

^geon.  Oh,  had  the  gods  done  fo,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  term*d  them  mercilefs  to  us ! 
For  ere  the  fhips  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues, 
We  were  cncountred  by  a  mighty  rock ; 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 
Our  helpful  ihip  was  fplitted  in  the  midft, 
So  that,  in  this  unjuft  divorce  of  us, 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  forrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  foul  I  fecming  as  burdened 
With  Icfler  weight,  but  not  with  lefler  woe, 
Was  carry'd  with  more  fpeed  before  the  wind; 
And  in  our  fight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fiOiermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length,  another  ihip  had  feiz*d  on  us ; 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  fiivc, 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  fiiipwreck'd  guefis  j 
And  would  have  reft  the  fifljcr  of  their  prey. 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  flow  of  fall,  [courfe.-^ 
And  therefore  homev/ard  did  they  bend   their 
Thus  have  you  heard  me  fevered  from  my  blifs ; 
That  by  misfortune  was  my  life  prolonged, 
To  teU  (ad  flories  of  my  own  mifliap^ 
Duke*  And,  for  the  fakes  of  them  thou  iorrowefl  for, 
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Do  me  the  f«irour  to  dilate  at  full  . 

What  hath  befallen  of  them,  and  thee,  tiU  oovr. 

^geon*  My  youngeft  boy,  and  yet  my  eldeft  care. 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquifitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  importuned  me, 
That  his  attendant  (for  his  cafe  was  like. 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  retained  his  name,) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  queft  of  hLn  s 
Whom  whilft  I  laboured  of  a  love  to  fee, 

hazarded  the  lofs  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
Five  fummers  have  I  fpent  in  fartheft  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  ^  through  the  bounds  of  Afla^ 
And,  coailing  homeward,  came  to  Ephefus  i 
Hopelefs  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leave  un(bught» 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
9ut  here  mufV  end  the  (lory  of  my  life; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live.   [mark*d 

Duke,  Haplefs  i£geon,  whom  the  fates  have 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mifhap  ! 
Now,  trufl  me,  were  it  not  againA  our  ls«r8» 
Againfl  my  crown,  my  oath«  my  dignity. 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  difannqj. 
My  foul  (hould  fue  as  advocate  for  thee. 
But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death. 
And  paflTed  fentence  may  not  be  recalled. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  difparagement. 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can  : 
Therefore,  merchant.  Til  limit  thee  thU  day. 
To  feek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help  t 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  hail  in  Ephefus ; 
Peg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  fum. 
And  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doomM  to  die  :<-«- 
Jailor,  Uke  him  to  thy  cuikkly.    \Ex.Duke  and  train* 

Jaii.  I  will,  my  lord.  [wend  *, 

Mgfon,   Hopelefs,    and  helplefs,  doth  ^geoa 
But  to  procraflinate  his  livelefs  end. 

[Exeunt  JSgeon  and  yeulor* 
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II. 


Cbmgex  to  the  ftreti. 
Enter    AnttpboTa    of   Syracufe^    a    Mtrchant^    and 
Dromiou 
Mar,  Therefore  give  out,  you  are  of  EpidaaiiMim, 
45  Left  that  your  goods  too  foon  be  confifcate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracufan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
According  to  the  ftatute  of  the  town, 
50  Dies  ere  the  weary  fun  fct  in  the  weft. 
There  is  your  money,  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Auto  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  we  hoft. 
And  ftay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time  s 
55  *Till  that,  ril  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Perufe  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  fleep  within  mine  inn  ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  (tiff  and  vireary. 
Get  thee  away. 
60     Dro*  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  your  ^Tord, 
And  go  indeed,  having  fo  good  a  means. 

\Ex\t,  Dromhm 


*  Oem  ii  ftlO  tticd  In  the  North  of  En^d  mftoad  of  fukt^fiOj^  cmpktOf.       *  That  is,  go. 


^ml/. 


Aft  2.  Scene  i.] 


COMEDY    OF    ER  R  O  R  S, 


»«J 


.Aa.  A  tiuily  ^riliaioyfir}  that  very  oft» 
"Wlmi  I  am  cTull  with  care  and  me]anchol]rt 
Liglitetta  my  hnmour  with  his  merry  jefts. 
What,  will  yoq  walk  with  me  aboot  the  towot 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me  ? 

Mer.  I  am  inTitcd^  fir,  to  certaii^  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit, 
i  crare  your  pardon.    Soon,  at  five  o'clock, 
Plcale  yon,  1*11  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart, 
Afid  afterwards  confort  you  till  bed-time  j 
My  prefisot  bafineis  calls  me  firom  you  now. 

A^  Farewell  till  then :  1  will  go  lofe  myfelf, 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 

Blir,  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content. 
[Exit  Menbant, 

At!.  Hsthatcommendsme  to  mine  own  content, 
Coarnieods  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
1  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
Tbat  in  the  ocean  feeks  another  drop; 
Vho,  falling  there,  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
rafecD,  Inqoifitive,  confounds  himfelf : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother, 
b  queft  of  them,  unhappy,  lofe  myfelf. 

Rnttr  Drmno  ofEfbefus, 
Here  cooms  the  almanack  of  my  true  date.«- 
What  now  ?  How  chance,  thou  art  returned  fo  foon  P 

E,Dro*  Retum*dfo  foon !  rather  approached  too 
T^  capon  bums  the  pig  falls  from  the  fpit  j  [late  $ 
The  clock  has  ftnicken  twelve  upon  the  beU, 
My  miftreft  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 
Sbe  is  fe  hot,  becaufe  the  meat  is  cold; 
The  meat  is  cold,  becaufe  you  come  not  home ; 
Yon  come  not  home,  becaufe  you  have  no  ftomacb ; 
You  haw  no  ftomach,  having  broke  your  fail; 
Bot  we,  that  know  what  *tis  to  faft  and  pray. 
Art  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

Am:,  Stop  in  ycur  wind,  fir  t  tell  me  this,  I  pray 
'ATxre  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you  f 

£.  Drs.  Ohr— fis'P^nce, that!  had  o*  Wednefday 
Topay  theladlerfor  my  miftrcfs*  crupper  j—  [laft. 
The  (idler  had  it,  fir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Ag.  I  axn  not  in  a  fportive  humour  now; 
TeU  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
^'e  being  ftrangcrs  here,  how  dar*fi  thou  truft 
b6  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  cuftody  ? 

£.  Dr9. 1  pray  you,  jeft,  fir,  as  you  fit  at  dinner  s 
I  irom  my  mifb-efs  come  to  you  in  poft  j 
ii  I  return,  I  Ihall  be  poft  indeed, 
iot  (he  will  fcore  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 
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Methihks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  fiiould  be  your 
And  firike  you  home  without  a  m^cssger.  [ch>ck. 

Ant.  Come,  Dromio,  conle,  th^e  jefts  are  out 
of  feaibn  { 
Referve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  thist 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  ? 

E.  Dro,  To  me,  fir  ?  why  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 

Ant.  Come  on,  fir  knave,   have    done  your 
fooliihnefs, 
And  tell  me,  how  thou  haft  difpos^d  thy  chaige, 

E,  Dn,  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart 
Home  to  your  houfe,  the  Phoenix,  fir,  to  dinners 
My  miftrefs,  and  her  fifter,  ftay  for  you. 

Amc.  Now,  as  I  am  a  chriftian,  ariwer  me, 
In  what  fafe  place  you  have  difpos*d  my  money ) 
Or  1  fliall  bteak  that  merry  fconce '  of  yours. 
That  fiands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undifpos'd  i 
Where  are  the  thoufimd  marks  thou  had'ft  of  me  ^ 

E.Dro,  I  have  fome  marks  of  yours  upon  my 
pate, 
Some  of  my  miftrefs*  marks  upon  my  (houldert* 
But  not  a  thoufand  marks  between  you  both. 
If  I  fliould  pay  your  worfliip  thofe  again. 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 

Ant.  Thy  miftrefs*  marks !  what  miftrefs,  flave^ 
haft  thou  ?  [Phoenix  { 

E.  Drtu  Your  worihip*s  wife,  my  miftrefs  at  the 
She  that  doth  faft,  tiU  you  come  home  todinner» 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dmner. 

Ant,  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my 
face. 
Being  forbid?  There,  take  you  that,  fir  knave. 

E,  Dro.  What  mean  you,  fir  ?  for  God^s  fake, 
hold  your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  fir,  1*11  take  my  heels* 

[Exit  Dromk. 

Ant,  Upon  my  life,  by  fome  device  or  other. 
The  villain  is  o*er-raught^  of  all  my  money. 
They  (ay,  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage  $ 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye  ; 
Dark-working  Ibrcerers,  that  change  the  nund  5 
Soul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body; 
Difguifed  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 
And  many  fuch  like  liberties  of  fin  x 
If  it  prove  fo,  I  will  be  gonenhe  fooner. 
ril  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  feek  this  flave  j 
I  greatly  fear,  my  money  is  not  fafe. 

[Exit* 
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II. 


SCENE        I. 
Tie  Hffmje  •/  Axtifhtftt  of  Epbefus. 
Emttr  Adriana  Md  LudMo. 
^.VJEITHEK  my  hnlband,  nor  the  flave 

JN  retnm'd. 

That  in  foch  bafte  I  fcnt  to  feek  his  mafter  I 


Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Lve.  Perhaps,  fome  merchant  hath  invited  Mm, 
And  from  the  mart  he*s  fomewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
60  Good  fifter,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret  1 
A  man  is  mafter  of  his  liberty ; 
Time  is  their  mafter;  and,  when  they  fee  time, 
They*ll  go  or  come  s  If  lb»  ^e  paticmi  fifter. 


>  That  is,  AW.       ^  That  iS)  over^reached. 


Adt. 
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AJr,WhyihoM  their  liberty'thanours  be  more  ? 
L»c,  Becaufe  their  bafineftAiUUei  out  o'  doon 
Adr*  Look»  when  I  fenre  him  fo,  he  taices  it  ilL 
Luc*  Ob,  know  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will* 
Atb'.  There's  none,  but  afles,  will  be  bridled  fo. 
L«r.  Why  head-ftrong  liberty  is  laih*d  with  woe. 
There's  nothing,  fituate  under  heaven's  eye, 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  fea,  in  iky  t 
The  beails,  the  fiihes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males'  iubjeft,  and  at  their  controuls  s 
Men,  more  divine,  the  mafiers  of  all  thefe. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watry  feas, 
ladtt'd  with  inteUe^al  fenfe  and  fouls, 
Of  more  preeminence  than  fiih  and  fowls. 
Are  mailers  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

j^.  This  fervitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 

Luc,  Not  this,but  troubles  of  the  marriage-bed. 

jUr*  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear 
fome  fway. 

Ztfc.  Ere  I  learn  love,  1*11  praflife  to  obey. 

jidr*  How  if  your  huiband  iUit  fome  other 
where  *? 

Lttc,  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

jidr*  Patience,  unroov'd,  no  marvel  though  ihe 
paufe  i 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  caufe. 
A  wretched  foul,  bruis'd  with  adveriity. 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  $ 
But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
As  much,  or  more,  we  ihould  ourfelves  complain 
So  thou,  that  ball  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee, 
With  urging  helpleis  patience  would' ft  relieve  me: 
But,  if  thou  live  to  fee  like  right  bereft. 
This  fool-beggM  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc,  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try  $ 

Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  hufband  nigh, 

Enter  Dromto  efE^efus, 

AJr,  Say,  is  your  tardy  mailer  now  at  hand  ? 

£.  Dro.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and 
that  my  two  ears  can  witnefs. 

Adr,  Say,  didil  thou  fpeak  with  him  ?  know'il 
thou  his  mind  ? 

E.  Dro,  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine 
car :  Beihrew  his  hand,  I  fcarce  could  underftand  it. 

Luc,  Spake  he  fo  doubtfully,  thou  couldA  not 
feel  his  meaning  ? 

E.  Dro,  Nay,  he  ftrudc  fo  plainly,  I  could  too 
well  feel  his  blows;  and  withal  fo  doubtfully,  that 
I  could  fcarce  underiland  them  \ 

jfdr.  But  fay,  I  pr'ythec,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
It  feems,  he  hath  great  care  to  pleafe  his  wife. 

E,  Dro,  Why,  miArcfs,  fure  my  mailer  is  horn- 

Air,  Horn-nnad,  thou  villain  ?  [nuid. 

Mn  Dro,  I  mean  not  cuckold-road  ;  but,  fure, 
he's  ilark  mad : 
When  I  deiir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  aik'd  me  for  a  thoufand  marks  in  gold  i 


*^k  difmer-time^  quoth  I :  Mfgoid^  quoth  he : 
Tmr  meat  doth  hmm^  quoth  I ;  My  gotdy  quoch  he  t 
WiUyw  c'Mtf  quoth  I;  My  goiif  quoth  he  : 
HH^crt  is  the  thoufand  marks  I  gave  thetf  vU/ain  f 
Thefigi  quoth  I,  is  b»m*d\  My  goidy  quoth  he  : 
My  n^rtfs^tfr^  quoth  I ;  Hattg  up  thy  myhefe  j 
/  kmiv  not  thy  mftrejs  i  OM  on  thy  mfirefi  / 

Luc,  Quoth  who? 

E.Dro,  Qgoth  my  maftcr  i 
J  knowy  quoth  he,  110  houfej  no  wifcf  no  nufirefs  j-^ 
So  that  my  errand  due  unto  my  tongue^ 
I  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  (houlders  $ 
For,  in  conclufion,  he  did  beat  me  there.     £hoine. 

Adr,  Go  back  agsun,  thou  ilave,  and  fetch  him 
15     E.  Dro,  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ? 
For  God's  lake,  fend  fome  other  mefTenger. 

Adr,  Back,  ilave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  acrofs. 

E,  Dro,  And  he  will  bkfs  that  crois  with  other 
beating : 

Between  you  I  ihall  have  a  holy  head.         [home. 
Adr,  Hence,  prating  peaiant;  fetch  thy  mailer 

F,  Dro,  Am  I  fo  round'  with  you,  as  you  with  me. 
That  like  a  foot-ball  you  do  fpum  me  thus  ? 
You  fpum  me  hence,  and  he  will  fpum  me  hither  : 
If  I  lail  in  this  fervice,  you  muil  cafe  me  in  leather. 

[Exit, 

Luc,  Fye,  how  impatience  lowreth  in  your  face  ! 

Adr,  His  company  muil  do  his  minions  grace, 
Whilil  I  at  home  ilarve  for  a  merry  look; 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then,  he  hath  waded  it :   > 
Are  my  difcourfes  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
If  voluble  and  iharp  difcourfe  be  marr'd, 
Unkindncfs  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard* 
Do  their  gay  veilments  his  aifedlions  bait  ? 
That's  not  my  fault,  he's  mailer  of  my  ilate  ; 
What  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  ruin'd  ?  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures^:  My  decayed  fair 
A  funny  look  of  his  would  foon  repair: 
But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home  $  poor  1  am  but  liis  ftale  '. 

Lue,  Self-harming  jeaioufy !— fye,  beat  it  hence. 

Adr,  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  fuch  wrongs  dif* 
1  know  his  eye  doth  homage  other-where  $  [penfc. 
Or  elfe,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Siiler,  you  know,  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  j-^ 
Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  ! 
I  fee,  the  jewel,  beil  enamelled, 
Will  lofe  his  beauty ;  and  the  gold  *bides  ilill) 
That  others  touch ;  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold :  and  fo  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
But  falihood  and  corruption  doth  it  ihame^. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  pleafe  his  eye, 
ril  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 

Luc,  How  many  fond  fopls  (erve  mad  jeaioufy ! 
I  [Exeunt, 
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'  Meaning,  fome  other  ^/4«.  *  Metaun^^  ftand  under  them,  *  That  is,  plain,  free  in  fpeech. 
^  Meaning,  my  change,  or  alteration  of  features.  ^  That  is,  his  pretence^  his  cover.  See  a  preceding 
note  in  the  Tcmj>efi,  6  The  fenfe  is,  ^  Gold,  indeed,  will  long  bear  the  handling;  however,  often 
touching  will  wear  even  gold ;  juil  fo  the  greateil  charafter,  though  as  pure  as  gold  iifclf,  may,  in  time, 
be  injured  by  the  repeated  attacks  of  falihood  and  coiruption. 
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SCENE       IL 

^*  Streets 
Fnrer  AxtipbcTis  of  Sjracufe* 
An^  The  £old,  I  gave  to  Dromio,  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaury  and  the  heedful  flave 
h  w^oderM  forth,  in  care  to  feck  me  out. 
Ev  computaticD,  and  mine  hoft's  report* 
I  coDld  not  fpeak  with  Dromio,  fince  at  flrft 
I  fent  him  finom  the  mart :  See,  here  he  comes. 

Knttr  Drtmo  of  Syrtuufi* 
How  now,  fir  ?  is  your  merry  humour  a]ter*d  ? 
As  70U  lore  ibokes,  fo  jeil  with  me  again. 
Yci)  know  DO  Cenuur?  you  receivM  no  gold  ? 
VvHirnuftrefs  fent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner  ? 
My  boufe  was  at  the  Phoenix  }  Waft  thou  mad, 
Tim  thos  <b  madly  thou  didft  anfwer  me  ? 

ii,Df.  What  anfwer,  fir?  when  fpake  J  fuch 

a  word? 
Jgt,  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour  fince. 

3.  bn,  I  did  not  fee  you  fince  you  fent  me  hence, 
Kcmc  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 

Ja.  Villain,  thou  didft  deny  the  gold*s  receipt  j 
Asd  told*ft  me  of  a  miftrefs,  and  a  dinner  \ 
Fcr  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'ft  I  was  difpleasM, 

5.  Dr%.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  in  this  merry  vein : 

l^lat  means  this  jeft  ?  I  pray  you,  mafter,  tell  me. 

Aa.  Yca,doft  thou  jeer  and  flout  me  in  the  teeth  ? 

TlL&k'ft  thou  I  jeft  ?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and  that. 

[Btati  Dro, 

S.  Dn,  Hold,  fir,  for  God*8  fake ;  now  your  jeft 
Cpon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ?  [is  eameft : 

Aat.  Becaufe  that  I  familiarly  fometimes 
Do  ufe  ]Km  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 
Yoar  fiudnefs  Will  jeft  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common  of  my  fenous  hours  '. 
When  the  fun  fliines,  let  foolifti  gnats  make  fport, 
Bat  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
Ii  yoQ  will  jeft  with  me,  know  my  afpe^ 
Aod  fafhioo  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
Or  1  will  beat  this  method  in  your  fconce. 

^.Dre.  Sconce,  call  you  it  ?  fo  you  would  leave 
''sttering,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head ;  an  you  ufe 
r^e  bk>w$  long,  I  muft  get  a  fconce  for  my  head, 
ari  iofconce  *  it  too,  or  elfe  I  fiiall  feek  my  wit  in 
Tf  ftiooldcrs.   But,  I  pray,  fir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 

Ae»  Doft  thou  not  know  ? 

S.  Dro,  Nothing,  fir,  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

Akt,  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ? 

5.  Dn,  Ay,  fir,  and  wherefore  j  for,  they  fay, 
every  why  hath  a  wherefore.  [fore^— 

4tt.  Why,  firft,  for  flou  ting  me ;  and  then,  where- 
For  urging  it  the  lecood  t;mc  tp  me.      [of  fcafon, 

5.  Dfv.  Was  there  ever  any  m^n  thus  beaten  out 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither 

rhime  nor  reafon  ?— 
Wen,  fir,  I  thank  you. 

Aa.  Thank  me,  fir  ?  for  what  ? 

^.  Dn.  Marry,  fir,  for  this  fomething  that  you 
gave  me  for  nodung. 

jfst,  rH  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  you  no- 


thing for  ibmething.  But  iay,  firt  ts  it  dinner-time  ? 
S,  Dn*  No,  fir  i  I  think,  the  meat  wants.  th«t  I 
liave. 
jha.  In  good  time,  fir,  what*s  that  ? 
S^Dro.  Bafting. 

Aa*  Well,  fir,  then  *twill  be  dry. 
^.  Dro,  If  it  be,  fir,  pray  you  cat  none  of  \U 
Ant,  Your  reafon? 

'^.  Dro,  Left  it  make  you  cholerick,  and  purcfaafe 
me  another  dry-bafting. 

Ant,  Well,  fir,leam  to  jeft  in  good  time  t  There*! 
a  time  for  all  things. 

S.  Dro,  I  durft  have  dcny*d  that,  before  you  werct 
fo  cholerick. 
X  5     Am,  By  what  rule,  fir  ? 

S,  Dro,  Marry,  fir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  himfcU^ 
Ant,  Let's  hear  it. 

S.  Dro,  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  lua 
hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 
Ani,  lAiiy  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery  ? 
5.  Dro,  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  re- 
cover the  loft  hair  of  another  man. 
Ant,  Why  is  Time  fuch  a  niggard  of  hair,  being» 
25  as  it  is,  fo  plentiful  an  excrement? 

S,Dro,  Becaufe  it  is  a  blefling  that  he  beftowt 
on  beafts :  and  what  he  hath  fcanted  men  in  hair, 
he  hath  given  them  in  wit. 
Ant,  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more 
30  hair  than  wit. 

S,  Dro,  Not  a  man  of  thofe  but  he  hath  the  wit 
to  k>fe  his  hair  h 

Amu  Why,  thou  didft  conclude  hairy  men  plain 
dealers  without  wit. 
35     S,Dro,  The  plainerdealer,  the  (boner loft:  Yet 
he  lofeth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 
Ant,  for  what  reafon  ? 
S*  Dro,  For  two  $  and  found  ones  too< 
Ant,  Nay,  not  found,  I  pray  you. 
40     S,  Dro,  Sure  ones  then. 

Ant,  Nay,  not  fure,  in  a  thing  falfing. 
S.  Dro,  Certain  ones  then* 
Ant,  Name  them. 

S,  Dro,  The  one,  to  fave  the  money  that  he  fp  ends 
45  in  tiring ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they  fiiould  not 
drop  in  his  porridge. 

Ant,  You  would  all  this  time  haveprovM,  there 
is  no  time  for  all  things. 
S»  Dro,  Marry,  and  did,  fir ;  namely,  no  time  to 
50  recover  hair  loft  by  nature. 

Ant,  But  your  reafon  was  not  fubftantial,  why 
there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

S.  Dro,  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himfelf  is  bald, 
and  therefore  to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald  fol* 
55  lowers. 

Ant.  I  knew,  'twould  be  a  bald  conclufion : 
But  foft !  who  wafts  us  yonder? 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luaana, 
Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholis,  look  ftrange,  and  fipown  \ 
60  Some  other  miftrefs  hath  thy  fweet  afpe^ 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 


'  Meaning,  And  break  in,  or  intrude  upon  them  when  you  pleafe.  The  allufion  is  to  thofe  traAs  of 
ipocnd  called  cemmmx,  *  That  is,  fortify  it.  '  This  alludes  to  the  eflfeas  of  the  venereal  difeafe, 
one  o€  which,  on  its  firft  appearance  in  Europe,  was  the  lofs  of  hair.  Thofe  who  are  entrapped  by 
ls«f;  V09>eD|  have  more  iyur  fhan  wit,  and  fuffcr  for  their  (e^dnefs,  b^the  lofs  of  their  hair* 

^  The 
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COMEDY    OP    ERRORS. 


[Aft  2.  Scene  u 


The  time  was  once,  whenthon,  iinurs*cl,would'(l 

That  never  words  were  muficfe  to  thine  ear,  [vow 

That  never  objed  pleafing  in  thine  eye, 

That  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand. 

That  never  meat  fweet>favour'd  in  thy  tafte,  [thee. 

Vnlefs  I  fpake,  or  look*d,  or  touch^id,  or  carv*d,  tc 

How  comes  it  now,  my  hufhand,  oh,  how  comei  it, 

That  thou  art  then  eftranged  from  thyfelf  ? 

Thyielf  I  call  it,  being  ftrange  to  me, 

That,  undividable,  incorpcM'ate, 

And  better  than  thy  dear  felf  s  better  part. 

Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyfelf  from  me  \ 

For  know,  my  love,  as  eafy  may'ft  thou  fall 

A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph. 

And  take  unmangled  thence  that  drop  again, 

Without  addition,  or  diminilhing, 

As  take  from  me  thyfelf,  and  not  me  too. 

How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 

Sboiildft  thou  but  hear,  I  were  licentious  } 

And  that  this  body,  confecrate  to  thee. 

By  ruffian  lull  (hould  be  contaminate  ? 

WouldA  thou  not  fpit  at  me,  s|nd  fpum  at  me. 

And  hurl  the  name  of  hufband  in  my  face. 

And  tear  the  iVain*d  (kin  off  my  hariot-brow. 

And  from  my  falfe  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring, 

And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ? 

I  know  thou  canft,  and  therefore  fee,  thou  do  it. 

I  am  poflfefsM  with  an  adulterate  blot  \ 

My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  |uft : 

For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  falfe, 

I  do  digeft  the  poifon  of  thy  fie(h. 

Being  (trumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 

Keep  then  £^r  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed : 

I  live  dif-(latn*d,  thou  undifhonoured. 

Ant.  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ?  I  know  you  not : 
In  Ephefus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  ftrange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk ; 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  fcann'd, 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  underftand. 

Luc.  Fie,  brother !  how  thevirorid  is  changM  with 
When  were  you  wont  to  ufc  my  fitter  thus  ?  [you  j 
She  fent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

Ant»  By  Dromio  ? 

S.  Dro.  By  me  ? 
Adr3j  thee;and  thus  thoudldft  return  from  himf-^5 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows 
DenyM  my  houfe  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 
Am.  Did  you  converfe,  fir,  with  this  gentlewoman  ? 
What  is  the  courfe  and  drift  of  your  compadt } 

S.  Dro.  I,  fir  ?  I  never  faw  her  till  this  time 

Ant.  Villain,  thou  licft  j  for  even  her  very  words 
Didft  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

S.  Dro.  I  never  fpake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

Atit.  How  can  (he  thus  then  call  us  by  our  names, 
Unlefs  it  be  by  infpiration? 
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Adr.  How  ifl  agrees  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counterfeit  thus  grofly  with  your  (lave. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt », 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come,  I  will  faften  on  this  deeve  of  thine : 
Thv  u  art  an  elm,  my  hu(band,  I  a  vine  j 
Whofe  weaknefs,  marry'd  to  thy  ftronger  iVate, 
Makes  me  with  thy  ftrength  to  communicate : 
if  ought  poffefs  thee  from  me,  it  is  dro&, 
Ufurping  ivy,  briar,  or  idle  *  mofs ; 
Who,  ail  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrufion 
lnfe€t  thy  lap,  and  live  on  thy  confufion.    [theme : 

Ant.  To  me  (he  fpeaks  5  (he  moves  me  for  her 
5  What,  was  I  marry'd  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 
Or  (leep  I  now,  and  th^nk  I  hear  all  this  f 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amifs  ? 
Until  I  know  this  fure  uncertainty, 
~*11  entertain  the  favoured  fallacy. 

Luc.  Dromio,  go,  bid  the  fervants  fpread  for  dinner. 

S.  Dro,  Oh,  for  my  beads !  I  crofs  me  for  a  finner. 
This  is  the  fairy  land  j-.oh,  fpight  of  fpights  j 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls  ',  and  clviih  fprights  5 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  enfue,  [blue^ 

They*!!  fuck  our  breath,  and  pinch  us  black  and 

Luc*  Why  prat*ft  thou  to  thyfel(,  and  anfwer*(l 

not  ?  [fot ! 

Dromio,  thou  drone,  thou  fnail,  thou  Aug,  thou 

S,  Dro,  I  am  transformed,  ma(ier,  am  I  not  f 

Ant.  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  ib  am  I. 

S.  Dro.  Nay,  mafter,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my 

Ant.  Thou  haft  thine  own  (hap^.  [(hape. 

S.  Dro.  No,  I  am  an  ape. 

Luc»  If  thou  art  changed  to  ought,  *tis  to  an  afs. 

5.  Dro,  *Tis  true,  (he  rides  m^,  and  I  long  for 
Tis  fo,  I  am  an  afs  $  elfe  it  could  never  be,  [grafs. 
But  I  (hould  know  her  as  well  as  (he  knows  me. 

Aiir.  Come,  come,  no  longer  wiU  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep, 
Whilft  man,  and  mafter,  laugh  my  woes  to  fcom. 
Come,  flr,  to  dinner ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate : 
Hu(band,  FU  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 
And  (hrive^  you  of  a  thoufand  idle  pranks  : 
Sirrah,  if  any  a(k  you  for  your  mafter. 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.** 
Come,  (Sfter:  Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

Ant.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  f 
Sleeping  or  waking  ?  mad,  or  well-advis*d  ? 
Known  unto  thcfe,  and  to  myfelf  difguisM  ! 
ril  fay  as  they  fay,  and  perfever  fo, 
And  in  this  mift  at  all  adventures  go. 

5.  Dro.  Mafter,  (hail  I  be  porisr  at  the  gate  ? 

Adr.  Ay,  let  none  enter,  left  I  break  your  pate^ 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipholis,  wc  dine  too  latcj 

[Exatnti^ 
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'  That  is,  feparated.  ^  That  is,  unfertile,  and  therefore  uJeUjs  or  idKr;  an  happy  alh]6on  to  th< 
mofs  which  grows  on  (ruit-trees,  haftening  their  decay,  and  neither  fuffers  the  tree  to  bear  fruit,  nos 
does  it  bear  any  itfelf.  The  exaft  chara^er  of  the  kind  of  woman  whom  Adriana  foppofes  to  hav^ 
attra^^d  the  a(ftAions  of  Antipholis.  S.  A.  3  p^.  Warburton  fays,  it  was  an  old  popular  fuperfUJ 
tion,  that  the  fcrietch-owl  fucked  out  the  breath  and  blood  of  infonts  in  the  cradle.  On  this  account^ 
the  Italians  called  witches,  who  were  fuppofed  to  be  in  like  manner  mifchievoufly  bent  agalnft  chU4 
dren,  ftrega,  from  Jtrbe^  the  fcriacb'OwL  ^  That  i8|  FU  call  you  to  confeflioii,  and  make  you  tell  alj 
T  our  tricks. 
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SCENE       L 

h»  Attftofit  •/  Efbejkh  Drmk  of  Epbtfiu, 
jSjigik^  aad  BaAhaxar, 

L  Atx.  f^  OOD  figmor  Angdo»  you  muft  excufe 

\jr      osaU; 
MywlCe  is  dirvwUht  when  I  keep  not  houn; 
£3},  that  I  Cng^M  with  you  at  your  (hop, 
Tc  fe«  the  nuking  of  her  carkanet ', 
Asd  that  co-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
VtL  here*s  a  villain  that  would  face  me  down 
Ht  toct  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him* 
Aod  charged  him  with  a  thouland  marks  in  gold 
ni  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  houfe  >-* 
:.wtt  drunkard,  tbou^  what  didil  thou  mean  by 
this  .^  [I  know : 

£.  Dfs.  Say  what  yon  will^  flfy  but  I  know  what 
Tbit  you  beat  me  at  the  roaiti  I  have  your  hand 
«o  fliow :  [gave  were  ink, 

:-  Che  ikin  were  parchment^  and  the  blows  you 
.xr  own  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  I 

fhink. 

l.Ai.  I  think,  thou  art  an  aft. 
£.Z}few  Many,  fo  it  doth  appear 
if  the  wrongs  I  fuffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  touid  kick,  being  kicked ;  and,  being  at  that 
pais,  [anafs 

:  V::!  woqU  keep  from  my  heels^  and  bew 
I    t,jM,  You  are  iad,  figntor  Baltl*'*^'     .  .«/|3o 
'  god,  our  cheer  [here. 

#:2T  a&fwermy  good*will,  and  your  good  welcome 
f  «1  I  hold  your  dainties  chc^  fir,  and  your 
welcome  dear.  [filh, 

I*  Am.  Ah,  iignior  Balthazar,  either  at  flefli  or 
A  3bie-full  of  welcome  makes  fcarce  one  dainty 
diih.  [affords, 

2aL  Good  meat,  fir,  is  common,  that  every  churl 
£.  Atu  And  welcome  more  conunon  \  for  that's 
nothing  but  words.  [merry  feaft. 

UL  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a 
£.  Am*  Ay,  t*  a  niggv^  bo^  ^uid  more  fpanng 
gncft:  [P«t} 

|;!  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good 
^«3(r  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better  45 

heart.  [in- 

^n  feft :  my  door  is  kxkM  \  Go  bid  them  let  ui 
£.  JQrs.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian, 
Ginn! 
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^'  Dn,  [mtifm.}   Mome  %  malt-horie»  capon, 
cox-corob,  ideot,  patch  ' !  [hatch : 

^•^r  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  fit  down  at  the 
^  thoQ  c«ojure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call^ft  fori 
fucfaaorc^  I 


Wbenonc  is  ooeioomaay?  go»  get  thee  £K>m  the 

door.  « 

E^Dro.  What  patch  is  mad«  our  porter?  my 

mailer  ftays  in  the  ftreet. 
S.  Dro.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

left  he  catch  cold  on's  feet*  [door. 

£.  Ant.  Who  talks  within  there  ?  ho,  open  the 
S,  Drfc  Right,  fir,  TU  tell  you  when,  an  yon*tt 

tell  me  wherefore.  [not  din*d  to-day* 
E^Am^  Wherefore?  for  my. dinner;  I  have 
^.  Dro.  Nor  to-day  here  you  mtfft  tcK  \  codie 

«gain,  when  you  may. 
£.  JUt,  What  art  thou,  that  keep*ft  me  out 

iipom'the  houfe  1  owe^  ? 
S.  Dro.  The  porter  for  this  time,  fir,  and  my 

name  is  Dromio. 
E.Dn,  O  villain,  thou  haft  flolen  both  mine  of- 
fice and  my  name;  [blame. 
The  one  ne*er  got  ne  credit,  the  other  mickle 
If  thou  hadft  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place. 
Thou  would  *ft  have  changM  thy  face  for  a  name, 
*          or  thy  natne  for  an  als. 
Lmu,  [wijM  What  a  ooil  is  there !  Drooiior 

^  Vh  3f^  ^ij^{^  2^  ^^  ^^  f 

E.Dfr  I/°;^(hyniafteriALw:e. 
Lu^^l^^i  he  comet  too  late} 
^.  Aw.  Jyjur  mafter. 

^.f"9>  O  Lord ,  I  muft  laugh :— .  [ftaff  ? 

^'^e  at  yQu  with  a  pi)ovexi><-^hall  I  fet  in  my 

Lua.  Have  at  you  with  another  t   that*a^ 

When  ?  can  you  teli  ? 
S»  Dm  If  thy  name  be  called  Luce,  Luce,  thov 

haft  anfwer*d  him  well. 
S»  Ant*  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  ?  you*n  let 

us  in,  I  trow  s  ? 
Lttck  I  thought  to  have  aik*d  you. 
S,  Dro,  And  you  faid,  no. 
E,  Dro^  So,  come,  help;  well  ftnick;  there 

was  blow  for  bkiw. 
E,  Am*  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Lucu  Can  you  tell  for  whofe  fiike  ? 
£.  />ro.  Mafter,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Za<c«.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 
EmAsit,  You^ll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat 

the  door  down.  [in  the  town  ? 

Luce*  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  ftocks 
AJr*  \^ithm\  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that 

keeps  all  this  noife  ?  [unruly  boys* 

^.  Dro,  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with 

50     E^Ani*  Are  you  there,  wife  ?  you  might  have 

come  before.  [door. 

Adr.  Your  wife,  fir,  knave  1  go,  get  you  from  the 
E.  Drv.  If  you  went  in  pain,  inafter,  this  knave 

would  go  fore. 


'  A  €mfUaa  is  faid  to  have  been  a  necklace  fet  with  ftones,  or  fbung  with  pearls*  *  That  is, 
^'Ckhead,  flock,  poft.  Sir  T.  Hanmer  fays,  Mme  owes  its  original  to  the  French  word  Mtmm^  which 
*pi&es  the  gaming  at  dice  in  maf<|uerade,  the  cuflom  and  rule  of  which  is,  that  a  fhid  fiience  is  to 
^^  obierved :  whatever  fum  one  (lakes,  another  covers,  but  not  a  word  is  to  be  fpokcn :  from  hence 
•^  comes  oar  word  aum/  for  file&Qe.  '  That  iS|  f9pL .  ^  That  is,  Itrwh  S  To  tnw  flgnifies  to 
'^^•^  to  Imagine,  to  conceive* 

Atig» 


Atig*  Here  is  neither  cheert  firy  nor  welcome ; 

we  would  fain  have  either. 
IW.  In  debating  which  was  beft>  we  dial!  part 
with  neither  '• 
•  X,  Dr9,  They  ftand  at  the  door,  mafter;  bid 
them  welcome  hither. 
E.Am.  There  is  fomething  in  the  windy  that 
we  cannot  get  in.        [ments  were  thin. 
£•  Dm*  You  would  iky  foy  mafter,  if  your  gar- 
Tour  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  (land  here 
in  the  cold  t  [bought  and  fold  \ 

k  wouU  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  fo 
£•  Ai^  Go  fetch  me  ibmethingi  1*11  break  ope 
the  gate.  [knave's  pate. 

5L  Dn*  Break  any  thing  here,  and  1*11  break  your  1 5 
£•  Dro.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you,  fir  \ 
and  words  are  but  wind  \  [behind. 

Ayt  and  break  it  in  your  fsccy  fo  he  break  it  not 
^  &  Dr*.  It  feems,  thou  wanteft  breaking  t  Out 
upon  thecy  hind  1 
E*  Dn»  Here's  too  mnchy  out  upon  thee !  I 
pray  theey  let  me  in.      [filh  have  no  fin. 
S*  Dfo*  Ayy  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and 
E»  jUt,  Welly  rU  break  in }  Go,  borrow  me  a 

crow.  [youfo?25 

E.  Dr9.  A  crow  without  feather :  mailer,  mean 

For  a  fiih  without  a  fin,  there's'  ^,'thl  without  a 

feather;  lot;       [gcther 

If  a  crow  help  us  in,  firrah,  we*U  |\of  lull  ''>w  to- 

E^Ant^  GOf  get  thee  gone,  fetcN^e,       -''^n  30 

crow.  V 

BaU  Have  patience,  i!r ;  oh,  let  it  not  ^ 
Herein  you  war  againft  your  reputation, 
And  draw  within  the  compafs  of  fufpeft 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife.  35 

Once  thisr—Your  long  experience  of  her  wifdom, 
Her  fober  virtue,  years,  and  modeily. 
Plead  on  her  part  fome  caufe  to  you  unknown  $ 
And  doubt  not,  fir,  but  (he  will  well  excufe. 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  ^  againft  you.  40 
Be  rui*d  by  me  $  depart  in  patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tyger  all  to  dinner. 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourfelf  alone. 
To  know  the  reafon  of  this  ilrange  reibralnt. 
If  by  ilrong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in,  45 

Now  in  the  iliiring  palTage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 
And  that  fuppofed  by  the  common  rout 
Againil  your  yet  ungalled  eftimatlon. 
That  may  with  foul  imrufion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  art  dead 
For  flanderiives  upon  fucceiilon; 
For  ever  hous'd,  where 't  gets  poiTeiQon. 
E*  Ant,  You  have  prevailed  \  I  ^dll  depart  in 
gaiety 
And,  in  defplght  of  mirth  ^,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  difcourfey— 
pretty  and  witty ;  wild,  and  yet,  tooy  gentler- 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  I  meaUy 
My  wife  (but,  I  proteil,  without  defert)  60 
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Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal  \ 

To  her  will  we  to  dinner.— Get  you  home. 

And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,  I  know,  'tis  made  t  • 

Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine  $ 

For  there's  the  houfe ;  that  chain  will  I  beilovr 

(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  fpight  my  wife) 

IJpon  mine  hoilefs  there :  good  fir,  make  hafle  i 

Since  my  own  doors  refufe  to  entertain  me, 

rU  knock  elfewhere,  to  fee  if  they'll  difdain  nne. 

Ang,  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  fome  hour,  fir* 
hence. 

E.Ant.  Do  fo;  this  jeil  ihall  coil  me  fome  ex- 
pence.  [ExCMfttm  . 

SCENE        IL 

^i  boufe  of  Atttipb(£t  of  Epbtfus. 
Enter  Lueuuui  with  AnttpboTn  «/*  Syraatfe^ 

Lm€.  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  forgot 

A  huiband's  ofiEice  ?  ihall,  Antipholis,  hate. 
Even  in  the  fpring  of  love,  thy  love-fprlngS  rot  ? 

Shall,  love,  in  building,  grow  fo  ruinate  ? 
If  you  did  wed  my  fiiler  for  her  wealth. 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  fake,  ufe  her  with  more 
kindnefs ; 
Or,  if  you  like  elfewhere,  do  it  by  ilealth ;  [nefs  s 

Muffle  your  falfe  love  with  fome  ihew  of  blind' 
Let  not  my  fiiler  read  it  in  your  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  ihame's  orator  ; 
Look  fweet,  fpeak  fair,  become  difloyalty  ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  fair  prefence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted  ; 
>.  ^each  fin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  faint ; 
S,  Z)V.\falfe;  What  need  ihe  be  acquainted  } 
'^'^^  If  thople  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ? 
*Tis  doubf:  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  x 
Shame  hath  a  bailard  fame,  well  manag'd ; 

HI  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women !  nudce  us  but  believe. 

Being  compa6l  >  of  credit,  that  you  \we  as ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  ihew  us  the  fleeve; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  fiiler,  chear  her,  call  her  wife  s 
'Tis  holy  fporty  to  be  a  little  vain^; 

When  the  fweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  ilrife. 

S*Ant*  Sweet  miilrefs,  (what  your  name  is  elfe, 
I  know  not. 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine) 
Lefs,    in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you 
ihow  not,  [divine. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder;   more  than  earth 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  bow  to  think  and  fpeak ; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  grofs  conceit. 
Smothered  in  errors,  feeble,  (hallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Againil  my  foul's  pure  truth  why  labour  you. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ?  [yield. 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  ril 


'  Meaning,  we  ihall  (hare  with  neither.      *  A  proverbial  phrafe.      '  To  malt  the  door,  is  a  pro- 
vincial expreiTion,  ilgnif/Ing  to  hgr  wfaften  the  door.      ^  The  meaning  iSy  I  will  be  merry,  even  out 
of  fpight  to  mirth,  which  is,  now,  of  all  thuigs>  the  moil  unplcafing  to  me. 
(wir  «r/.      ^  Vain  here  fignlfies  mt  trut% 


^  Cm^  here  means 
But 
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It  if  that  I  un  I»  then  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  fiftcr  is  no  wife  of  imoei 

Br  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline* 

h|  train  me  not,  fweet  mermaid  ',  with  thy  note, 

To  drown  me  in  thy  fifter^s  flood  of  tears  ; 

tfi,  fyren,  for  thyfetf,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  o*er  the  filver  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 

ad  IS  a  bed  TU  take  thee,  and  there  lie  $ 

And,  in  that  glorious  fuppofition,  think 
k  gains  by  death,  that  hath  fuch  means  to  die  :— 

Ut  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  he  fink ! 

U(,  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  realbn  fo  ? 

^  Ag.  Not  mad,  but  mated  *  $  how,  I  do  not 
know. 

le.  It  is  a  fault  that  fpringcth  from  your  eye. 

S,Jg:,  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  fun, 
being  by. 

Lu.  Gaze  where  yon  (hould,  and  that  will 
clear  your  iigfit. 

S,  Am.  As  good  to  wink,  fweet  iovCf  as  look 
on  night. 

Lu(.  Vfhj  call  you  me,  love  ?  call  my  fifter  fo. 

5.  A:f,  Thy  fifter's  fifter. 

bu.  That's  my  fifter. 

i.Agf.  Noi 

!tl>  tbjfel^  mine  own  felfs  better  part  $ 
llLne  eye's  dear  eye,  my  dear  heart*s  dearer  heart : 
th  £»d,  my  fortune,  and  my  fweet  hope's  aim, 
Kf  (bie  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven*s  claim. 

Ixr.  All  this  my  fifter  is,  or  elfe  fliould  be. 

Af.  Call  thyfelf  fifter,  fweet,  for  I  mean  thee : 
r:*c  win  I  bvc,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  s 
Pi^  haft  BO  huft>and  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
/Ive  me  thy  hand* 

Ltu\  Oh,  foft,  fir,  hold  you  ftill ; 
i  I  tttch  my  fifter,  to  get  her  good-wilL  [Exit  Luc. 
Emtir  Dremo  of  SyracuJIt, 

S.  Ae,  Why,  how  now,  Dromio  ?  where  run'ft 
fe^foiaft? 

S.  Dru  Do  you  know  me,  fir  ?  am  I  Dromio 
''^  I  yoor  man  ?  am  I  myfelf  ? 

^.  Ar,  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man, 
<^  art  thyfelf. 

r.  Drt,  I  am  an  afs,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and|45 
>'An  myfelf. 
^  Att,  What  woman's  man  ?  and  how  bcfides 

-•  Dn,  Many,  fir,  befides  myfelf,  I  am  due  tol 
'•lAan;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts] 50 

'<i  one  that  will  have  me. 

''.  Axt,  What  claim  lays  (he  to  thee  ? 

'•  hn.  Marry,  fir,  fuch  a  claim  as  you  would 
^l'  '9  your  horfe ;  and  file  would  have  me  as  a 
^£1:  Dot  that,  1  being  a  beaft,  flie  would  have  55 
^\  but  that  (he,  being  a  very  beaftly  creature, 
u;'Cbamto  me. 

«^.  Af.  What  Is  (he  ? 

f<  IVa.  A  very  reverend  body ;  ay,  fuch  a  one 
r*  a  man  may  not  fpeak  of,  without  he  fay,  fir 
Terence:  I  hare  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,| 


and  yet  Is  ^'^  a  wondrous  £it  marriage. 

S.  Anu  How  doft  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  ? 

S,  Dro*  Marry,,  fir,  (he's  the  kitchen-wench, 
and  ail  greafe  ;  and  I  know  not  what  ufe  to  put 
her  to,  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from 
her  by  her  own  light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and 
the  tallow  in  them,  will  bum  a  Poland  winter : 
if  (he  lives  *till  doomfday,  die  'U  bum  a  week, 
longer  than  the  whole  woild* 

S,  Axt,  What  complexion  is  Ihe  of  ^ 

5.  Dro,  Swart,  like  my  fiioe,  but  her  face  no- 
thing like  fo  clean  kept :  For  why,  (he  fweats,  « 
man  may  go  over  (hoes  in  the  grinie  of  it. 

5.  Anu  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 

^.  /7r«.  No,  fir,  *tis  in  grain  |  Noah^s  fiood 
could  not  do  It. 

S,  Ant%  What 's  her  name  ? 

^.  Dm,  Nell,  fir  ;•— but  her  name  and   three 
quarters  (that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,)  will 
20  not  meafure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

S.  Am*  Then  fiie  bears  (bme  bneadtii  \ 

$.  Dro,  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  from 
hip  to  htp ;  (he  is  fpherical,  like  a  globe ;  I  could 
find  out  countries  In  her. 

^.  Ani»  In  what  part  of  her  body  ftands  Ireland  > 

S.  Dro*  Huiji  fir,  in  her  buttocks  j  I  found 
it  out  by  the'   J. 

S.  Ant.  Wh  ^  icotland  ? 

^.  Dro.  I  foi.{if  it  by  the  barrenntfs ;  hard,  In 
the  palm  of  the  hand* 

S.  Ant.  Where  France  ? 

S.  Dro,  In  her  forehead ;  arm'd  and  reverted, 
making  war  againft  her  hair  K 

S.  Ant.  Where  England  ? 

S.  Dro.  I  look*d  for  the  chalky  cIlflTs,  but  f 
could  find  no  whkenefs  in  them :  but  I  guefs,  it 
ftood  in  her  chin,  by  the  fait  rheum  that  ran  be- 
tween France  and  it. 

S.  Ant,  Where  Spain  ? 

S.  Dro.  Faith,  I  faw  ic  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot 
In  her  breath. 

5.  Ant,  Where  America,  the  Indies  ? 

S.  Drom  Oh,  fir,  upon  her  nofe,  all  o'er  em- 
bellKh'd  with  rubies,  carbuncles,  (apphires,  de- 
clining their  rich  afpeft  to  the  hot  breath  of 
Spain ;  who  Cent  whole  armadces  of  carracks  to 
be  ballafted  at  her  nofe. 

S,  Ant,  Where  ftood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands  T 

S.  Dro,  Oh,  fir,  I  did  not  look  fo  lew.  To  Con- 
clude, tills  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  roe ; 
call'd  me  Dromio  j  fwore,  I  was  aflTui'd^to  herj 
told  me  what  privy  marks  1  had  about  me,  as  the 
mark  of  my  (boulder,  the  mcie  in  my  neck,  th^ 
great  wart  on  my  left  arm,  that  I,  amaz'd,  ran 
from  her  as  a  witch  :  And,  I  think,  if  my  breaft 
had  not  been  made  of  fa'.th,  and  my  heart  of  fteel,  - 
file  had  transformed  me  to  a  curtallZdog,  and  made 
me  turn  i'  the  wheel. 

5.  Ant,  Go,  hie  thee  prtfently,  poft  to  the  road  j 
And  if  the  wind  l^low  any  way  from  (bore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to*night« 
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*  That  Is,  another  name  for  fyren.    *  That  is,  conibuaded.    }  This  aHodes  to  her  having  the 
^rtach  difcafe,    4  That  is,  affianced  to  her. 
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If  any  bark  put  forthf  Qome  to  the  marty 
Where  I  will  walk*  till  tbou  return  to  me. 
If  erery  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none» 
*Tis  time,  I  thinkt  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

5.  Dro.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  ran  for  life, 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.    [Exit. 

S.  ^/.There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here  j 
And  therefore  *tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  (iall  me  huiband,  even  my  (bol 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  After, 
PofiefsM  with  fuch  a  gentle  fovereign  grace. 
Of  fuch  inchahting  prefence  and  difcourfe. 
Hath  almoft  made  me  traitor  to  myfelf  t 
But»  left  myfelf  be  guilty  of  fe^lf-wrong, 
rU  Aop  mine  ears  againft  the  mermaid^s  ibng. 
Enter  Aige/o  ttfltb  a  chmh 

A^*  Mafter  Antipholis  ? 

S*  Ant^  Ay,  that*8  my  name, 

Aug,  I  know  it  well,  fir :  Lo,  here  is  the  chain ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta>n  you  at  the  Porcupine ! 
The  chain  ttnfiniih'd  made  me  ftay  thus  long. 


^•4^.What  isyoiir  wiO,  tfatt  I  fliaildo  withthis  ^i 
Aug,  What  pleafe  yottrfelf,  fir  j  I  have  made  it 

for  yon. 
5.  Am.  Made  it  for  me»  fir !  I  bcTpoke  it  not 
Ai^*  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  tlme^ 
you  have : 
Go  home  with  it,  and  pleafe  your  wife  withal  j 
And  foon  at  fupper-time  Til  vifit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

S,  Ant.  I  pray  you,  fir,  receive  the  money  nowj 
For  fear  you  ne'er  fee  chain,  nor  money  more. 
Ang,  You  are  a  metry  man,  firj   fare   yoij 
wclL  [Exit 

S.  Ant.  What  I  flMQld  think  of  this,  I  canno 
15!  tell: 

But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  fo  vain, 
That  would  refufe  fo  fair  an  offerM  chain. 
I  fee,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  (hifts. 
When  in  the  ftreets  he  meets  fuch  golden  gifts. 
20  m  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  ftay ; 
|lf  any  (hip  put  out,  then  ftralt  away*  [Egb 
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Enter  a  Merchant j  Angela^  and  an  Officer. 

Mtr.  VT  O  U  know>  fmce  pentecoft  the  fum  is 

•1^  due. 

And  fince  I  have  not  much  importun*d  you  |         35 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Perfia,  and  want  gilders  '  for  my  voy^e  1 
Therefore  make  prefent  fatlsfa£tion. 
Or  1*11  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ang.  Even  juft  the  fum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you,  40 
Is  growing  '  to  me  by  Antipholis : 
And,  In  the  inftant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'clock, 
I  fiiall  receive  the  money  for  the  fame  t 
Pleafe  you  but  walk  with  me  down  to  his  houfe,  4.5 
I  will  difcharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
Enter  AntifboTu  of  Epbejus^  and  Dromio  of  Epbefusf 
as  from  the  Courtezan^  s. 

Offi.  That  labour  you  may  fave  $  fee  where  he 

comes.  [thou  50 

E.  Am.  While  I  go  to  the  goldfmIth*s  houfe,  go 
And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  will  I  beftow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.— 
But  (oft,  I  fee  the  goldfmith :— get  thee  gone  |      55 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

E.  Dro.  i  buy  a  thquCmd  pound  a  year  I  I  buy 
a  rope !  [Exit  Dromio. 

E.  Ant.  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trufts  to  you 
I  promifed  your  prefence,  and  the  chain  $  60 

But  neither  chain,  nor  goldfmith,  came  to  mei 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  laft  too  long, 
If  It  were  chained  together ;  and  therefore  came  not. 


Ang,  Saving  your  merry  humour,  harass  the  noti 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  theutmoft  carrak 
The  finenefs  of  the  gold,  and  changeful  fafbion  a 
Which  do  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more  ] 
Than  I  (hmd  debted  to  this  gentleman : 
I  pray  you  fee  him  prefently  difcharg'd. 
For  he  is  bound  to  fea,  and  (lays  but  for  it. 

E,  Ant,  I  am  not  f  umi(h'd  With  theprefent  monc] 
Befides,  I  have  fome  bufinefs  in  the  town  : 
Good  fignior,  take  the  ftranger  to  my  houfe. 
And  with  you  uke  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Di(burfe  the  fum  on  the  receipt  thereof ; 
Perchance,  I  will  be  there  as  foon  at  you.     [fell 

Ang.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  you 

£.  Ant.  No  $  bear  it  with  you,  left  I  come  n 
time  enough. 

Ang.  Well,  fir,.  I  wills  Have  yoa  the  cha 
about  you } 

E.  Ant.  An  If  I  have  not,  fir,  I  hope  yon  hav^e 
Or  elfe  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Ssky^  come,  I  pray  yon,  fir,  give  me  t 
Both  wind  and  tide  (lays  for  this  gentleman,  [duu 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

E,  Ant.  Good  lord,  you  ufe  this  dalliance,  to  c 
Your  breach  of  promife  to  the  Porcupine :     [c 
I  (hould  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  (hrew,  yon  firft  begin  to  brawU 

Mer.  The  hour  ftealson  j  I  pray  you,  fir,  difpat 

Ang,  You  hear,  how  he  importunes  me  }  \ 
chain 

£•  Ant.  ^hy,  give  it  to  my  wifei  and   fd 
your  money.  ' 

Ang.  Come,  come,  yon  know,  I  gave  Iz  ^ 
even  now ; 
Either  fend  the  chain,  or  fend  me  by  tome  tok^ 


>  A  coin  worth  from  eighteen-pcnce  to  two  fliillings.    ^  That  it,  accniinig  to  me. 
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E,  Ant.  flct  now  yott  ran  this  humour  out  of 
teeith! 
Came, whert*ithfc chain?  Iprtyyouyletmefeelt. 

Mer.  Mf  bufinefi  canhot  brook  this  daUlance 
Good  fir,  £qry  #he*r  yoa*U  anfwer  mci  or  no  j 
If  not,  rn  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

f .  Ami,  I  anfweryou !  why  fliould  I  anfwer  you  ? 

Aag,  The  modey,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain, 

£.  Aiit,  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chaind 

Aag,  Too  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  6hce. 

E.Axt,  You  gave  me  nonej  you  wrong  me 
mnch  to  lay  (6. 

Aag,  You  wraqg  me  more,  fir,  in  denying  it: 
Cacfider,  how  it  (lands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer,  WeUi  officer,  aireft  him  at  my  fuit. 

Of,  Ido; 
Aad  charge  you  in  the  duke^s  name  to  obey  me. 

Aag,  This  touches  me  in  reputation  :-^ 
Ither  coofent  to  pay  the  fum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

t,  Abu  Confent  to  pay  for  that  I  never  had  I 
Aneft  me,  looliih  fellow,  if  thou  dar*il. 

Aai,  Here  is  thy  fee ;  arreft  him,  officer  ;— 
1  vouid  not  ijpare  my  brother  in  this  cafe, 
if  he  (hoold  fcom  me  fo  apparently. 

Of.  I  do  arreft  you,  fir  j  you  hear  the  fuit. 

£.  Am.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail  :— 
br,  finab,  you  (hall  buy  this  fport  as  dear 
Ai  aH  the  metal  in  your  (hop  will  anfwe^ 

i%.  Sir,  fir,  I  (hall  have  law  in  Ephefus, 
Tdjcnr  notorious  (hame,  I  doubt  it  not. 
\ttv  Dnmm  of  Syracujt^  from  the  Bey. 

5.  Dru  Mafter,  there  is  a  bark  of  £pidamnum, 
Tut  ftays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
?eB,  fir,  (be  bears  away :  our  fraughuge,  fir, 
*  :a7c  cooveyM  aboard  $  and  I  have  bought 
7::?  od,  the  baUamum,  and  aqua-vitx. 
TLt  fliip  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  vtrind 
l-v^i  b^  from  bmd  :  they  (lay  for  nought  at  all, 
l>:t  for  their  owner,  mafter,  and  yourfel^ 

£.  Ast,  Hew  now !   a  madman !  why,  thou 
peevifh  '  (heep, 
W:^  (hip  of  Epidanmum  (lays  for  me  ? 

^.  Dru  A  (hip  you  fent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage. 

^  Aaf,  Thou  drunken  flave,  I  fem  thee  for  a  rope ; 
^  told  thee  to  what  purpofe,  and  what  end. 

^'Dn.  Vou  fent  me  for  a  rope^s-end  as  foon  a 
T«t  Cent  me  to  the  bay,  fir,  for  a  bark. 

i'  Ajs.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leifure, 
^sd  leach  your  ears  to  lid  me  with  more  heed. 
i';  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  (Irait ; 
^  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  tfie  de(k 
fiat's  cover'd  o'er  with  Turkiih  tapedry, 
'Ve  is  a  purfe  of  ducats  j  let  her  fend  it  j 
T*^  ber,  I  am  arrefted  in  the  (Ireet, 
ks^  that  (hall  Ldl  me  :  hie  thee,  flave,  begone : 
Ob,  officer,  to  prifon,  till  it  come.  \Zxwnt. 

S.  Dn,  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  din*d, 
^"^^ere  Dowfabel  did  daim  me  for  her  hu(band  *. 


Eis  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  con^>ais« 
ther  I  mu/l,^  although  againd  my  will, 
_  __  fervants  mud  their  mader^s  n^ds  fulfil.  ISxk* 

SCENE        U. 
ne  bmfi  tf  AMipMk  ^  Efb^ 
Enter  Adr-ana  and  Lueiana, 
jtJr,  Ah,  Ludaria,  did  he  tempt  thee  fo  ? 
Might*d  thou  perceive  auderely  in  his  eye 
io|That  he  did  plead  in  earned,  yea  or  no  ? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale  i  or  fad,  or  merrily  ? 
What  obfervation  mad^d  thou  in  this  cafe. 
Of  his  heart*8  meteors  tilting  in  his  face    ? 
Lmc.  Fird  he  deny*d  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
15     Adr,  He  meant,  he  did  me  none;  the  more 
my  fpight. 
Lmc,  Then  fwore  he,  that  he  was  a  dranger  here. 
Adr,  And  true  he  fwore,  though  yet  forfwom  he 
Lac,  Then  pleaded  I  for  you.  [were* 

Adr,  And  what  faid  he  ? 
Lac.  That  love  I  beggM  for  you,  he  begg*d  of  me. 
v^r.With  what  perfuafion  did  he  tempt  thy  love  f 
Lue»  With  words,  that  in  an  hoiied  fuit  might 
move. 
25JPird,  he  did  pralfe  ray  beauty  j  then  my  fpeech* 
Adr.  Did*d  fpeak  him  fair  ? 
Lue.  Have  patience,  I  befeech. 
Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  dill ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  (hall  have  Its  wilL 
30  He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old  and  fere  S, 

Ul-fac'd,  worfe-body'd,  (hapelefs  every -where  $     , 
Vicious,  ungentle,  fooIi(h,  blunt,  unkind  j 
Stigmatical  in  making  4,  worfe  in  mind. 
Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  fuch  a  one  ? 
35  No  evil  lod  is  wail*d  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.  Ah !  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  fay. 
And  yet,would  herein  others'  eyes  were  worfe  s 
Far  from  her  ned  the  lapwing  cries  away  1    [curfe. 
My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 
40  Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuje. 

S.  Dro.  Here,  go ;  the  deik,  the  purfe  i  fweet 

now,  make  hade. 
Luc.  How,  had  thou  lod  thy  breath  ? 
S.  Dro.  By  running  fad. 
45     Adr.  Where  is  thy  mader,  promio  ?  is  he  well  ? 
S.  Dro.  No,  he's  inTartar  limbo,  worfe  tlian  hell  t 
A  devil  in  an  everlading  ^  garment  hath  him, 
One,  Whofe  hard  heart  is  button*d  up  with  deel| 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitllefs  and  rough } 
50  A  wolf,  nay,  worfe,  a  fellow  all  in  buff ;  [termands 
A  back-friend,  a  Ihoulder-dapper,  one  that  coun- 
The  pafiages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands  ^ 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry. 
foot  well  I  ^ 

55  One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  fouls 
to  heU  ^. 
Adr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter  ? 
B.  Dro.  I  do  not  know  the  matter;  he  is  *rc^ed 
on  the  cafe. 


'  That  Is,  filly.  *  Alluding  to  thofc  meteors  in  the  (ky,  which  have  the  appearance  of  lines  of 
»^*s  meeting  in  the  (hock,  i  That  is,  dry,  withered.  ♦  That  is,  marked  or  digmatized  by  nature 
V  th  deformity.  5  A  quibble  on  everhfi'mg^  which  is  the  name  of  a  kind  of  durable  (luff.  ^  That  is, 
*  <<u){eoo,  lor  which  bell  was  the  cant  term. 

1  Adr* 


3° 


jUr.  wnat)  18  ne  arreited  ?  tell  me,  at  wnoie  rmt 
^.  Dro,  I  know  not  at  wbofe  fuit  be  ib  arreiled, 
weU} 
But  he*8  in  a  fuit  of  buflT*  wbltib  *reiled  blm,  th&t 

-   I  can  tell  i 
Will  you  fend  him,  mlftrefs»  redemption,  the  money 
in  his  de(k  ? 
Mr.  Go  fetch  it>  fifler—- This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  Ludana. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  ihould  be  in  debt  t 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrefted  on  a  band  >  ? 

S,  Dn*  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  (Ironger  thing  $ 
A  chain,  a  chain  j  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  ? 
Mf.  What,  the  chain  ?  [gone. 

5.  Dro.  No,  no  3  the  bell :  *tis  time  that  I  wereli  5 
It  waft  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  ndw  the  clock 

ftrikes  one. 
*  Mr,  The  hours  come  back !  that  I  did  never  hear. 
$•  Dro.  O  yes,  if  any  hour  meec  a  ferjeanti 

a*tttms  back  for  very  fear. 
Mr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  doft 

thou  reafon  ? 
5*  Dro,  Time  is  a  very  bankrout,  and  owes  more 
than  he*s  worth,  to  feafon. 
Kay,  he*s  a  thief  too :  Have  you  not  heard  men  fay, 
That  Time  comes  dealing  on  by  night  and  day  ? 
If  Time  be  in  deb^  and  theft,  and  a  ferjeant  in 

the  way, 
Kath  he  not  realbn  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 
Knttr  Luciana. 
Mr.  Go,  Dromio  i  there*8  the  money,  bear  it 

ftrait: 
*   And  bring  thy  mailer  home  immediately.— 
Come,  fifter :  I  am  prefsM  down  with  conceit ; 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injury.  [Exeunu 
SCENE       m.    . 

the  Street. 
Entv  Aaiipbulh  of  Syacuje. 
S.  Ant.  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth  falute 
As  if  I  were  their  well-acqualnted  friend ;      [me 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  fome  invite  me  j 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnefles  \ 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now  a  taylor  call'd  me  in  his  fliop. 
And  ftiow*d  me  filks  that  he  had  bought  for  me, 
-  And,  therewithal,  took  meafure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  thefe  ate  but  imaginary  wiles, 
And  Lapland  forcerers  inhabit  here. 
Enter  Dromk  of  Sjracuje. 
S.  Dro.  Mailer,  here  •»  tlie  gold  you  fent  me 
for :  What,  have  you  got  the  pidhire  of  old  Adam 
new  apparetl'd  ? 

S.  Ant.  What  gold  is  this  ?  What  Adam  dofl 

thou  mean  } 
S.  Dro.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  theparadife, 
but  that  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prifon  5  he  that 
goes  in  the  calves-flcin  tliat  was  killM  for  the 
prodigal  j  he  that  came  behind  you,  fir,  like  an 
evil  ai^gel,  and  bid  you  foriake  your  liberty* 


s.  Jbu.  1  nmientand  tnee  not. 
S.  Dro.  No?  why,  it  is  %  plain  cafe  s  he  that 
went  like  a  bafs-viol,  in  a  cafe  of  leather;  the 
man,  fir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives 
them  a  fob,  and  *reft8  them ;  he,  fir,  that  takea 
pity  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  *em  fuits  of  du- 
rance )  he  that  fcts  up  his  reft  to  do  more  exploits 
with  his  mace,  than  a  morris-pike  *. 

S.  Ant.  What  1  thou  mean*ft  an  officer  ? 

S.  Dro.  Ay,  fir,  the  feijeant  of  the  band  :  he, 
chat  brings  any  man  to  anfwer  it,  that  breaks  his 
band  {  one  Chat  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed* 
and  fiiith,  God  give  you  good  reft  / 

S.  Ant.  Well,  fir,  (here  reft  in  your  foolery. 
Is  there 
Any  fltip  puts  forth  to-night  ?  may  we  be  gone  f 

S.  Dro4  Why,  fir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour 

fipce,  that  (he  bark  Expedition  put   forth  to- 

night;  and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  fcr- 

2o  jeant,  to  tarry  for  the  hoy,  Delay :  Here  are  the 

angels  that  you  fent  for,  to  deliver  you. 

S.  Ant.  The  fellow  is  diftrad»  and  fo  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illuflons : 
Some  blelTed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 
Enter  a  CmirteTunu 

Ceur.  Well  met,  well  met,  mafter  Antlpholls* 
I  fee,  fir,  you  have  found  the  goldfmith  now  : 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promised  me  to-day  }  [not  1 

S.  Ant.  Satan,  avoid  1  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me 

^.  Dro.  Mafter,  is  (his  miftrefs  Satan  ? 

S.  Ant.  It  is  the  devil. 

5.  Dro.  Nay,  (he  is  worfe,  (he*s  the  devITs  dam : 
and  here  (he  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench  : 
and  therefore  comes,  that  the  wenches  fay,  God 
35  damn  ttitf  that  *s  as  much  as  to  fay,  Gcd  make  me  a 
light  wencb.  It  U  written,  they  appear  to  men 
like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an  efifed  of  fire,  and 
fire  will  bum ;  ergo^  light  wenchee  will  bum  s 
Come  not  near  her. 

Cwr.Your  man  and  you  are  manreUous  merry,  fir. 
Will  you  go  with  me  f  weMl  mend  our  dinner  here. 

S.  Dro.  Mafter,  if  you  do  expeil  fpoon-meat, 
or  3  befpeak  a  long  fpoon.  , 

S.  Ant.  Why,  Dromio  ? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  he  muft  have  a  lon^oon,  that 
muft  eat  with  the  deviL  [fupping  f 

S.  Ant,  Avoid  then,  fiend  I  what  teU*ft  thou  me  of 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  forcerefs  t 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone* 

Cour»  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at  dinner, 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promised  j** 
And  ril  be  gone,  fir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

5.  Dro.  Solie  devils 
Afic  but  the  paring  of  one^s  nail,  a  rufh* 
A  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin,  a  nut, 
A  cherry-ftone ;  but  fhe,  more  covetout» 
Would  have  a  chain. 
Mafter,  be  wife ;  an*  if  you  give  it  her. 
The  devil  will  (hake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it. 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  fir,  my  ring,  or  elfe  the  chain ; 
I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  fo  ^ 
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«  A  bond,  I.  e.  an  obligatory  writing  to  pay  a  fum  of  money,  was  anciently  fpelt  hand,  A  land  Is 
likewifb  a  nechhtb.  On  this  circumftancc,  we  believe,  the  humour  of  the  paflkge  turns.  *  A  minris' 
piki  was  a  pike  ufed  in  a  morris  or  military  dance,  and  is  meDtippe4  by  our  old  writers  «s  a  formidable 
weapion.    I  Or  here  mcana  htforu 

S.  Aft. 
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S*jIm.  A^raant,  thon  witch  1  ComOi  Dromio, 

let  as  go. 

SmJ>r9,  Fly  pride,  lays  the  peacocks  Miftrefs, 
that  you  know.  [Ex,  Ant.  mnd  Dro. 

Gmtt.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholis  is  mad, 
life  would  he  never  fo  demean  himfelf  t 
I  A  ring  he  hath  ol  mine  worth  forty  ducats, 
iiid  for  the  Cune  he  promised  me  a  chain  \ 
Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  realbo  chat  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
{Befides  this  prefent  inftancc  of  his  rage) 
Is  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  being  (hyit  agaJnfl  his  entrarxc. 
Bciike,  his  'wifie,  acquainted  with  his  fits, 
On  purpofe  Ihut  the  doors  againft-his  way. 
I  Uy  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  houfe, 

Aad  tell  his  wife,  tliat,  being  limatic, 
,  fie  nilh*d  into  my  houie,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  wprrxf :  This  courfe  I  fittefl  chufe } 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lofe.  ££#r;/. 

SCENE       iy« 

Tbt  Street. 
Emto-  AattphaTu  of  Epbefus^  vfitb  a  Jailor. 
E.  A0t.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away } 
I  n  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  to  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  *relled  for. 
Uy  wife  Is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day  $ 
And  will  not  lightly  truft  the  meflengtr, 
Thu  I  (hould  be  atuch*d  in  Ephefus : 
I  I  cell  you,  ^twiU  found  harihly  in  her  ears.— 
I         Emier  Dnmh  of  Epbej^s^  tchb  a  ropit-tnd. 
I  Bere  comes  my  man ;  I  think,  he  brings  the  money. 
{  How  now,  fir  ?  have  you  that  I  fent  you  for  ? 
£•  nrfc  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them 
£.  Aat»  But  Where's  the  money  ?  [all 

£.  Xhv.  Why,  fir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope, 
£•  Amt.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  r 
f .  />/«.  rUferve  you,  fir,  five  hundred  at  th^  rate. 
£..#4W.To  what  end  did  I  hid  thee  hie  thee  home  ? 
£•  pr9.  To  a  rope*s-end,  fir  \  and  to  that  end 
m  I  returned. 
E*  Am*  And  to  that  end,  fir,  I  will  welcome  you 

\Btau  Dremio, 
Of.  Good  fir,  be  patient. 
£•  Dro.  Nay,  *tis  for  me  to  be  patient }  I  am 
tt  advcruty* 
Of.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 
£•  Drt.  Nay,  rather  perfuade  him  to  hold  his 


E.  Am.  Thou  whoreibn,  fenfelefs  villain ! 

£.  Df.  I  would  I  were  fenfelefs,  fir,  that  1 
might  not  led  your  blows. 

E.  Am.  Thou  art  fenfible  in  nothing  but  blows, 
«d  ib  is  an  afs. 

£.  Dru  I  am  an  a£s,  indeed :  you  may  prove  it, 
by  my  long  ears.  I  have  fervM  him  from  the  hour 
of  ray  nativity  to  this  inAant,  and  have  nothing  at 
his  hands  for  my  (ervice,  but  blows :  when  I  am 
ceid,  heheau  me  with  beating ;  when  I  am  warm, 
be  copls  me  with  beating;  I  am  wak'd  with  it, 
vbeo I  deep;  raised  with  it,  when  I  fit)  driven 
«etof  doors  tntii  it,  when  I  go  from  home  i  wel- 


com*d  home  with  it,  when  I  return :  nay,  I  bear 
tt  on  my  ihoulders,  tA  a  beggar  wont  her  brat  \ 
and,  1  think,  when  he  hath  lam'd  me,  I  (hall  beg 
with  it  from  door  to  door. 

Emvt  Adriatsat  LMcianaf  aad  the  OmrtexMn^  toitb  S 
fchoolmafier  called  P'meb^  amd  otbers, 
E.  Am.  Come,  go  along  j  my  wife  is  coming 

yonder. 
£,  Dro.  MiArefs,  refpiceffum^  refpeA  your  end  ; 
or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot,  Bewart 
ibe  rope^i'-ead. 
E.  Am.  Wilt  thou  ftill  talk  ?  [Bern  Drc. 

Ciur,  How  fay  you  now  ?  is  not  your  huiband 
Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  lefs.—    [mad  ^ 
Good  do^or  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjurer} 
EflablKh  him  in  his  true  fenfe  again. 
And  I  will  pleale  you  what  you  will  demand* 
Lue.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  fiiarp  he  looks  t 
Co9tr.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  liis  ecftacy ! 
F'mcb.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your 

pulfe. 
E.  Am.  There  is  my  band,  and  let  h  feel  your  ear. 
P'mcb.  I  charge  thee,  Sathan,  housed  within  this 
To  yield  pofibflton  to  my  holy  prayers,         [man* 
25  And  to  thy  (late  of  darkness  hie  thee  ftrait } 
1  conjure  thee  by  all  the  iaints  in  heaven,     [mad. 
E.  Am.  Peace,  doting  wiaard,  peace ;  I  am  nos 
Adr.  Ob,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  diftrefi*ed  foul ! 
E.Am.  You  minion,  you,  are  thefe  your  cuf- 
30  Did  this  companion  with  the  faifron  face  [tomers  I 
Revel  and  feail  it  at  my  houf  j  to-day, 
WhiUt  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  flittt» 
And  I  deny'd  to  enter  in  my  houfe } 
Adr.  Oh,  hulband,  God  doth  know,  you  din'd 
35  at  home. 

Where  *would  you  had  remainM  until  this  time» 

Free  from  thefe  (landers,  and  this  open  fliame ! 

E.  Am.  Din*d  I  at  home  ?  Thou  villain,  what 

fayHl  thou  ?  [home, 

40     E.  Dro.  Sir,  footh  to  fay,  you  did  not  dine  at 

E.  Am.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I 

(hut  out  >  [fiiut  out. 

E.  Dro.  Perdy,  your  doors  were  lock*d,  and  youx 

E.  Am.  And  did  not  ihe  herfeif  revile  me  there  f 

45     E.Dru  Sans  fable,  (he  herfeif  revilM  you  there. 

E.  Am.  Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  uunt, 

and  fcom  me  f 
E.Drp.  Certes',  (he  did  j  the  kitchen-veilal 
fcomM  you. 
50!    E,  Am.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence  f 
B.  Dro.  In  verity  you  did ;  my  bones  bear  witnefs» 
That  fince  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 
Adr.  Is  *t  good  to  footh  him  in  thefe  contraries  ? 
P'mcb.  It  is  no  (hame ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein^ 
55|And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
E.AM.Ihou  haftfubom'd  the  gokilmtth  toarreft 
Adr.  Alas,  I  (bnt  you  money  to  redeem  you,  [me. 
By  Dromio  Iwre,  who  came  in  hade  for  it*   [magh^ 
E.  Dro.  Money  by  me  ?  Heart  and  good-will  you 
6o| But,  fu rely,  mafter,  not  a  rag  of  money,    [ducats  ^ 
E.  Am.  Went*(l  not  thou  to  her  for  a  pur(e  o£ 
Adr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  dcliverM  it* 
Luc.  And  I  am  wltae(s  with  her,  that  (he  did. 


>  That  IS,  ctrteudj. 
I  s 


M.Dr$, 


M.  Dm.  Cod,  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  ine  wit 
That  I  was  fent  for  hothin^  bttt  a  rope !       [nefs; 

Pinet,  Miftrefs,  both  man  and  mafter  is  pofl^8*d 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks : 
They  muit  be  boond,  and  laid  in  fome  dark  room. 

E,  Ant.  Say,  wherefore  didll  thou  lock  me  forth 
And  why  doft  thoo  deny  the  ba|^  of  gold  ?   [to-day, 

Mr.  I  did  not,  gentle  hufband,  lock  thee  forth. 

£.  /)>v.  And,  gentle  mailer,  I  received  no  gold  \ 
But  I  confisfs,  fir,  that  we  were  k)ck*d  out.  [both. 

Adr.  Dtflembling  villain,, thou  fpeak*fl  falfe  in 

£.  At!t,  DiiTembiing  harlot,  thou  art  faltb  in  all ; 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack, 
To  make  a  loathfome  abje6b  fcom  of  me : 
But  with  thefe  nails  Fll  pluck  out  thefe  falfe  eyes, 
That  would  behold  me  in  this  (hamtful  fport. 
"Enter  tbne  or  fwr^  and  offer  to  b'md  bim :  befirk/es. 

Air.  Oh,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come 
near  me.  [iA  him. 

TtnA*  More  company ;— the  fiend  is  ftrong  with 

toK*  Ay  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan.  he 
looks !  [thou, 

If.  Am.  What,  will  you  mufder  me  ?  Thou  jailor^ 
I  am  thy  prifoner  \  wilt  thou  ftiffbr  them 
To  make  a  refcue  ? 

Cfi»  Mailers,  let  him  go : 
He  is  my  prifoner,  and  you  fhall  not  have  him. 

Ptntb.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantick  too. 

Air.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevifh  <  officer  ? 
Haft  thou  delight  to  fee  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  difpleafure  to  himfelf  ? 

OgU  He  is  my  prifoner ;  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes  will  be  required  of  me. 

Air,  I  will  difcharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  Ihee  ; 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 

\^thrf  hind  Anttpbdh  and  Dronuo. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 
Good  oufter  doaor,  fee  him  fafe  convey'd 
Home  to  nay  houfi5«*.Oh,  ipcHi  unhappy  day ! 

E*  A»u  Oh,  moft  unhappy  *  ftrumpetl     [yout 

J?.  Dro.  Mailer,  t  am  here  entered  in  bond  for 

E.Ant.  Out  on  thee,  villain!  wherefore  doft 
thou  mad  me  ? 


E.  Dro,  WIH  you  be  bound  for  nothing  ?  be  mad. 

Good  mailer;  cry,  the  devil.—  [talk ! 

Lue,  God  help,  poor  fouls,  how  idly  do  xhty 

Adr»  Go  bear  him  hence.  Siiler,  go  you  with  me. 

5  ^Exeunt  Fincb^  Atttifboiis,  Dromhy  &c. 

Say  now,  whofb  fuit  is  he  arreiled  at  f        [htm  > 

Offi.  One  Angelo,  a  goldlinith;  do  you  know 

Adr,  I  know  the  man :  What  is  the  Tum  he  owes  * 

qgi.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr,  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Offi.  Due  for  a  chain,  your  huiband  had  of  him. 

Adr,  He  did  befpeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had 

it  not. 
Cour,  When  as  your  huiband,  all  in  rage  to-day 
5  Came  to  niy  houfe,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  faw  upon  his  finger  now) 
Strsit  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  maybe  fo,  but  I  did  hever  fee  it^— > 
Come,  jailor,  bring  me  where  the  goldrmith  Is, 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 
Mnter  Amipbtlh  ofSyraeufiy  with  bh  rsfitr  drawn^ 
emd  Drm»  ff  Syraeuje. 
Lue.  God,  for  thy  mercy !  they  are  loofe  again. 
Adr.  And  come  with  naked  Avords ;  let*s  call 
^S  more  help. 

To  have  them  bound  again. 
Offi.  Away,  they'll  kill  us.  [71^  rvm  out. 

Manent  AnttpboTa  and  Drome. 
S.Ant,  I  fee  thefe  witches  ar^  afiraid  of  fwords. 
3o|    S.  Dro.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran 
from  you. 
S.Ant,  Come  to theXentaur )  fetch  our  (lufiT 
from  thence : 
I  k>ng,  that  we  were  iafe  and  found  aboard. 
35     5.  Dro.  Faith,  ilay  here  this  night,  they  will 
fureiy  do  us  no  hafmj  yoik  faw,  they  fpeak  us 
fair,  give  us  gold :  methinks,  they  are  fuch  a  gentle 
nation,  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  fleih 
that  claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could  find  in  my 
40  heah  to  ftay  here  ilill,  and  turn  witch. 

5.  Ant,  I  will  not  ilay  to-night  for  ail  the  town ; 
Therefore  away  to  get  our  ihiff  aboard. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT 


V- 


SCENE       r* 
A  Street^  before  a  Prioty, 
Enter  the,  Merchant  and  Aaffk. 
Jttg.  T  AM  forry,  iir,  that  I  have  hinder*d  you  \ 
X  But,  i  proteft,  he  had  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  moil  diihoneftly  he -doth  deny  it. 
Mer.  How  is  the  man  eileemM  here  in  the  city  } 
Ang.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  fir, 
Of  credit  infinite^  highly  belov*d, 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city ; 
Hii  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 


Met.  Speak  foftly :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

Enter  Antipboiis  and  Dmm  of  Syraenje. 
Ang.  *,Tis  fo  \  and  that  iblf  chain  about  his  neck. 
Which  he  forfwore,  moil  monilrouily,  to  have. 
55  Good  fir,  draw  near  to  me,  1*11  i))eak  to  him.— 
Signior  Antipholis,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  ihame  and  trouble  $ 
And  not  without  fome  fcandal  to  youriblf. 
With  circumilance,  and  oaths,  fo  to  deny 
60  This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  fo  openly  t 
Befidet  the  charge,  die  ihame,  Imprifonment, 
Tou  have  done  wrong  to  thii  my  honetl  friend  % 


■  Fooliih.    *  Unhappy  here  iignifies  mifcbievmts. 


Who| 
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Who,  but  iar  fta/iDf  on  our  controverfy^ 
Hid  botQed  Ulf  and  put  to  fea  to-da/ : 
This  chain  yoa  lud  of  me,  caa  you  deny  it } 

£,  jUt.  1  think,  I  had  J  I  never  did  deny  it. 

Mir,  Yesy  that  yoo  did,  fir,  and  forfwore  it  too. 

S.jiMt*  Whobeardmetodenyityoribrfwearit 

Mer,  Tbefe  ears  of  mine,  thou  know*^,  did 
kear  thee: 
Ffc  on  thee,  wretch  t  *tis  pity,  that  thou  liv*ft 
1 0  walk  where  any  honeft  men  refort. 

S,  Aai.  Thou  art  a  villain  to  impeach  me  thus: 
IQ pfovt  m«ne  honour  and  my  honeAy    ' 
hi^asA  thee  prefently,  if  thou  dar'ft  ftand. 

Mtr.  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

\Tbrf  draw. 
Later  Adriaas^  Imritma^  Courtatan^  awd  othtrt, 

Jdfu  Hold,  hoft  him  not,  for  God's  lake  j  he  is 
mad)— 
Scene  get  within  him,  uke  his  fword  away : 
Bjid  I>romU>  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  houfe. 

S^Dr*,  Run,jnaller,  run  j  for  God*s  (ake,  take 
ahouie. 
This  is  fimc  priory  J— In,  or  we  are  fpoil'd. 

[Es€U9t  to  thtfnory* 
Emtr  Lady  Jhhtju 

M,  Be  ^et,  people  j  Wherefore  throng  you 
hither? 

Jdr.  To  fetch  my  poor  dlftra  Aed  hulhand  hence : 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fail, 
iad  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Agg,  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfed  wits. 

Mer.  I  am  forry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 

Jik.  How  long  hath  this  poflefiion  held  the 
man? 

JUr,  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  four,  fad, 
Afld  much,  much  different  from  the  man  he  was ) 
24R,  till  this  afternoon,  his  paflton 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage.  [fea  ? 

A^,  Hath  he  not  loft  much  wealth  by  wreck  at 
!'-T7*d  fiome  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  elfe  his  eye 
Stny^d  his  affedion  in  unlaMrful  k)ve  ? 
A  fa,  ptcvailing  much  in  youthful  men, 
■*"ho  give  thcj  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
'ih.ch  of  thefe  (arrows  is  he  lubjed  to  ? 

•/Kir.  To  none  of  thefe,  eaccept  it  be  the  laft  $ 
^Koeiy,  (inne  love  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 

^*^.  You  (hould  for  that  have  reprehetided  him. 

iC^.  Why,  fo  1  did. 

•'A^.  But  not  rough  enough. 

•^.  As  roughly,  as  my  modefty  would  let  me. 

•^.  Haply,  in  private. 

Adr»  And  in  aflemhlies  too. 

A^  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr,  It  was  the  copy  ^  of  our  conference  \ 
**£  bed,  he  flept  not  fdr  my  ur^ng  it; 
A:  bo«rd,  he  fed  not  ibr  my  ui^ging  it  $ 
Akae,  it  was  the  fubjed  of  my  theme } 
'*}  compnqr*  I  o^tea  glanc'd  at  lt$ 
^  did  I  tcU  him  it  was  vile  and  bod. 

^<&i.  And  therefore  came  itthat  the  man  was  mad. 
"^  venom  clamoon  of  a  jealous  woman 


Poifon  more  deadly  than  a  mad  deg's  tooth. 
It  fisems,  his  ileeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  railings 
And  therefore  comes  it,  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  (ay*ft  his  meat  was  iauc'd  with  thy  upbraid* 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digeftions,  [ings » 

Therefore  the  ragipg  fire  of  fever  bred  \ 
And  what*s  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madnefs  ? 
Thou  iay'ft,  his  fports  were  hinderM  by  thy  braw)s  t 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  enfue. 
But  nu)ody  aiul  dull  melancholy, 
Kjnfinan  to  grim  and  comfortlefs  defpair ) 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infedious  troop 
Of  pale  diftemperatures,  and  foes  to  life  ? 
In  food,  in  fport,  and  hfe-preferving  reft 
1 5  To  be  difturb'd,  would  mad  or  man  or  beaft  i 
The  confequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  fcar'd  thy  hulband  from  the  ufe  of  wits* 

Luc*  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly. 
When  he  demeanM  himfelf  rough,  rude  and  wildly. 
Why  bear  you  thefe  rebukes,  and  anfwer  not  ? 

JUrm  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof^*^ 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

jIU,  No,  not  a  creature  enter  in  my  houfe. 

jUr,  Then,  let  your  fervanu  bring  my  huiband 
25  forth. 

jSbh.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  (anduaryt 
And  it  ihall  privilege  him  from  your  hands. 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 
Or  lofe  my  labour  in  aflaying  it. 
30     Mr,  I  will  attend  my  huiband,  be  his  nurie* 
Diet  his  ficknefs,  for  it  is  my  office  { 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myfelf  $ 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me* 

jibb.  Be  patient;  for  I  will  not  let  him  ftir, 
35  Till  I  have  us*d  the  approved  meant  I  have. 
With  wholefome  fyrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayertt 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  ^  man  again : 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order  \ 
40  Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

jtdr,  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  huiband 
And  ill  it  doth  befeem  your  holinefs,  [herej 

To  feparate  the  huiband  and  the  wife.         [him. 

AU,  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thou  ihalt  not  Jiave 
4.5     Luc*  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 

{Exit  Miefi. 

Air*  Come,  go ;  I  will  fall  proftrate  at  his  feet. 
And  never  rife  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  perfbn  hither, 
50  And  take  perforce  my-huiband  from  the  abbeis» 

Mcr*  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  Ave; 
Anon,  I  am  fure,  the  duke  himfelir  in  peribo 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale$ 
The  place  of  death  and  forry )  execution* 
55  Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Aug*  Upon  what  cauie  ? 

Mir*  To  fee  a  reverend  Syracuian  merchant* 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Agaiiuft  the  laws  and  ibtutes  of  this  town, 
6c  Beheaded  publickly  for  his  ofTence.  [death. 

A»i*  See,  where  they  come  I  we  will  behold  his, 

■  That  is»tbs  theme,  or  fubjea.  ^  L  e.  leftoredtohis  fenfes.  >  S»rj  here  means  lamented, 
» i£gcon  was  not  to  be  executed  for  iny  crime,  but  by  the  decree  to  prevent  the  traffic  between  Syra- 
cafe  and  Epbefos. 

1 3  i^»^' 
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Luc»  Kneel  to  the  dulw»  before  he  paft  the 
abbey. 
Eu*cr  tbt  Duktj  and  MgmL  htrt^btadcdi  mntb  tbi 
beadfman  and  othir  cffieers* 
Duke*  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly, 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  fum  for  him* 
He  (hall  not  die,  fo  much  we  tender  him. 
jtdr.  Juftice,  moil  (acred   duke*  againft  the 

*kbbefs! 
Duke,  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  flie  hath  done  thee  wrong. 
Adr,  May  it  pleafe  your  grace,  Antipholis,  my 
hulbandr— 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had, 
At  your  important  >  lettersr— this  ill  day 
A  moft  outrageous  fit  of  madnefs  took  him  j 
That  defperateiy  he  hurry'd  through  the  ftreet, 
(With  him  his  bondnun,  all  as  mad  as  ht). 
Doing  difpl^ore  to  the  citizens. 
By  rulhing  in  thdr  houfes,  bearing  thenoe 
Kings,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  fent  him  home, 
Whilft  to  take  order  ^  for  the  wrongs  I  vrent. 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed.' 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  ilrong  efcape, 
2f  e  broke  from  thofe  that  had  the  guard  of  him : 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himfelf. 
Each  one  with  ireful  paflion,  with  drawn  fwords. 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 
Cbas'd  us  away  $  till,  raifing  of  more  aid, 
We  came  again  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  purfuTd  them; 
And  here  the  abbefs  fhuts  the  gat^  on  us, 
And  will  net  fuffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 
Kor  fend  him  forth,  that  we  nuy  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore,  moft  gracious  duke  with  thy  command, 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for 
help.  [wars  j 

Duke,  Long  fince  thy  huiband  fervM  me  in  my 
And  I  to  thee  engaged  a  prince*8  word. 
When  thou  didft  make  him  mafter  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could.— 
Go,  fome  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate, 
And  bid  the  hdy  abbefs  come  to  me  j 
I  will  determine  this,  before  I  ftir. 
Enter  a  Mejfengerm 
Meff,  O  miftrefs,  miftrtfs,  (hift  and  five  yourfelf 
My  mafter  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loofe ! 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row  3,  and  bound  the  doAor, 
Whofe  beard  they  have  fmg'd  off  with  brands  of 
And  ever  as  it  blaz*d,  they  threw  on  him      [fire  j 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair: 
My  mafter  preaches  patience  to  him,  and  the  while 
His  man  with  fciflars  nicks  him  like  a  fool. 
And,  fure,  unlefs  you  fend  fome  prefent  help. 
Between  them  they  will  kiU  the  conjurer,    [here  j 
Mr,  Peace,  fool,  thy  mafter  and  his  man  arc 
And  that  is  falfe,  thou  doft  report  to  us. 

Mejf,  Miftrefs,  upon  my  life,  I  tcU  you  true ; 
I  have  not  breathM  aknoft,  fince  I  did  fee  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you, 


To  fcorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  you : 

[Cry  Vfttbin 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  hiro,  miftrefs ;  fly,  be  gone. 
Dukt,  Come,  ftand  by  me,  fear  nothing  t  Guan 

with  halberds. 
Adr,  Ay  me,  it  is  my  huft>and !  Witnefs  you. 
That  he  is  borne  about  invifible  t 
Even  now  we  hous'd  him  in  the  abbey  here  ; 
And  now  he's  there,  paft  thought  of  human  rcafon 
Enter  Anttpb<£i^  ard  Dromk  rfEphefus, 
E,  Ant.  Juftice,  moft  gracious  duke,  oh,  gran 
me  juftice ! 
Even  for  the  fervice  that  long  fince  I  did  thee« 
When  I  beftrid  thee  in  the  virars,  and  took 
I  s  Deep  fears  to  fave  thy  life  i  even  for  the  bkxxl 
That  then  I  loft  for  thee,  now  grant  me  juftice. 

^geon,  Unlefs  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  nv 
I  fee  my  fon  Antipholis,  and  Dromio.  [dote 

£.  Ant,  Juftice,  fweet  pr  jice,  againft  that  wo 
man  there. 
She  whom  thou  gav'ft  to  mc  to  he  my  wife  i 
That  hath  abufed  and  di(hooour*d  me. 
Even  in  the  ftrength  and  height  of  injury ! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
25  That  (he  this  day  hath  fliamelefs  thrown  on  me. 
Duke,  Difcover  how,  and  thou  (halt  find  me  juft. 
E,  Ant,  This  day,  great  duke,  flie  (hut  the  door 
u)>on  me, 
Whilft  fl)e  With  hartots^feafted  in  my  houfe. 
30     Duke,   A  grievous   fault:    Say,  woman,  did^ 
thoufo?  [fiftcf 

Adr*  No,  my  good  lord ;— myfelf,  he,  and  mj 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  befal  my  foul. 
As  this  is  falfe,  he  burdens  me  withal ! 
35     Lue,  Ne'ermayIlookonday,norflecponnighl 
But  fhe  tells  to  your  highnefs  fimple  truth ! 

Aug.  O  peijurM  woman  1    They  arc  both  for 
In  this  the  madman  j  uftly  chargeth  them,    [fwora 
E,  Ant,  My  liege,  I  am  advifed  what  I  fay  5 
4c  Neither  difturb'd  with  the  effeft  of  wine, 
Nor  heady-rafti,  provoked  with  raging  ire, 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wifcr  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner  1 
That  goldfmith  there,  were  he  not  pack*d  with  htt 
45  Could  witntfs  it,  for  he  was  with  mc  then, 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain, 
Promifing  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
5c  I  virent  to  ffcck  him :  In  the  ftreet  I  met  him  j 
And  in  his  company,  ^hai  gentleman. 
There  did  this  perjor*d  goldfmith  fwear  me  dowH 
That  I  this  day  of  him  received  the  chain. 
Which,  Cod  he  knows,  I  fawnot :  for  the  vthichj 
55  He  did  arreft  me  with  an  oflicer. 
I  did  obey^  and  fent  my  peaflint  home 
For  certain  ducats :  he  with  none  retum*dt 
Then  fairiy  I  befpoke  the  oflicer, 
To  go  in  perfon  with  me  to  Aiy  houfc, 
60  By  the  way  we  met  my  wife,  h^r  fifter,  and 
A  rabble  more  of  vUe  confMentes  | 


'  Perhaps  we  fliould  read  imfertunatt.       *  L  e.  to  take  meafurtu       s  L  c  one  after  another 
^  Harhtt  here  means  cbtatu 


Alooj 
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Along  widi  tbem  [hin. 

They  broaght  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  lean-lacM  vil- 

A  meer  a&atofny,  a  mountebank^ 

A  chread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller  $ 

A  needy,  boUow-ey*d,  Iharp-looking  wretch, 

A  fi^g  dead-man :  this  pernicious  flave, 

Foribochv  took  on  him  as  a  conjurtir ; 

And,  gazing  in  my  eyes  feeling  my  pulle. 

And  with  no-face,  as  it  were,  out-facing  me. 

Cries  OQt,  I  was  poifefs'd :  then  all  together 

Tbey  fell  opon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence; 

And  in  a  dark  and  dankifh  vault  at  home 

Ttere  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together; 

*nS  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  funder, 

I  ivn*d  my  freedom,  and  immediately 

iUi  hither  to  your  grace ;  whom  I  befeech 

To  give  me  aRq>le  fatisfa^lion 

For  the£s  deep  (hames  tad  great  indignities. 

jI^.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witneis  with 
hims 
That  he  dinM  not  at  home,  but  was  lockM  out. 

Dmke.  But  had  he  fuch  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 

Jtig*  He  had,  my  lord;  and  when  he  ran  in 
here, 
Tiiefe  people  faw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mkr.  Befides,  I  YnH  be  fwom,  thefe  ears  of  mine 
Heard  yon  oonfefs,  you  had  the  chain  of  him, 
Aiter  you  firft  fbrfwore  it  on  the  mart, 
Aad,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  fword  on  you  ^ 
Aod  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here, 
f  torn  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

£.  Aa.  I  never  came  within  thefe  abbey-walls, 
Nor  ever  didA  thou  draw  thy  fword  on  me ; 
I  aerer  finr  the  chain,  fo  help  me  heaven  I 
Aad  this  is  £yfe,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Dmit*  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
i  tkink,  you  all  have  drank  of  Circe's  cup. 
Jf  here  yon  bousM  him,  here  he  would  have  been ; 
If  he  were  madf  he  would  not  plead  fo  coldly  :— 
Von  (ay,  he  din*d  at  home ;  the  goldfmith  here 
Denies  that  fiiying  t— Sirrah,  what  fay  you  ? 

£*  Dr»,  Sir,  he  dinM  with   her  there,  at  the 
Pofcnpine*  [ring. 

Gar,  He  did  j  and  from  my  finger  fnatch'd  that 

£.  At,  *Tis  trac,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of 
lier. 

DaU,  Saw*ft  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  ? 

Cov.  As  fore,  my  liege,  as  I  do  fee  your  grace. 

Dmkd.  Why,  this  is  ftrange :— <*o  call  the  abbefs 
hither; 
I  thfDk  yon  are  all  mated  ',  or  ftark  mad. 

[Exit  ofu  to  tbt  AUitJs, 

JEgtmu  Moft  mighty  duke«  vouchfafe  me  fpeak 
Kjskly,  I  fee  a  friend,  will  fave  my  life,  [a  wo.  d . 
And  pay  the  fum  that  may  deliver  me. 

X)al«.  Speak  freely,  Syracufan,  what  tl|»ou  wilt. 

Mitam.  Is  not  your  name,  fir,  caU*d  Antipholis  ? 
A&d  v%  not  that  your  bondman  Dromio  ?  [fir, 

£.  J>f^  MTithin  this  hour  I  was  his  bond-man, 
BQt  hC)  I  thank  him,  gnaw*d  in  two  my  cords } 
Kow  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  unbound,    [me, 

J^tm.  I  am  fure,  you  both  of  you  remember 
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£.  Dn.  Ourfelves  we  do  remember,  fir,  by 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now.  [you| 
You  are  not  Pinch*s  patient,  are  you,  fir  ? 
JEfem.  Why  look  you  ftrange  on  me  ?  yoa 
know  me  well. 

f .  Ant.  I  never  (aw  you  In  my  life,  *till  now. 

Mgtmi.  Oh !  grief  hath  chang*d  me,  fince  yott 
fawmeUft; 
And  careful  hours,  with  time*s  deformed  *  hand 
Have  written  ftrange  defeatures  '  in  nny  face : 
But  tell  me  yet,  doft  thou  not  know  my  voiced 

E,  Ant.  Neither. 

JE^.  Dromio,  nor  thou  ? 

E'  Dn,  No,  truft  me,  fir,  nor  L 

JRgtpn,  I  am  fure,  thou  doft. 

E,Dr9,  Ay,  fir? 
But  I  am  fure,  I  do  not ;  and  whatfoever 
A  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to  believe  him» 

JEgeon,  Not  know  my  voice  1  Oh,  time's  e)[« 
tremity ! 

Haft  thou  To  crackM  and  fpUtted  my  poor  tongue 
In  feven  fiiort  years,  that  here  my  only  fon 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untunM  cares  ? 
Though  now  this  grained  4  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  fap-confumjng  winter*8  drizled  fnow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froa e  up  } 
Vet  hath  my  night  of  life  fome  memory, 
My  wafting  lamps  fome  fading  glimmer  leftf 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  ufe  to  hear : 
Ail  thefe  old  witoefies  (I  cannot  err) 
Tell  me  thou  art  my  fon  Antipholis. 

E,  Ant*  I  never  faw  my  father  in  my  life. 

jSgeM*  But  feven  years  fince,  in  Syracuia,  boyt 
Thou  knoweft,  we  parted ;  but,  perhaps,  my  (bnt 
Thou  fiiam'ft  to  acknowledge  me  in  mifery. 

E.Aftt,  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  In 
Can  witnefs  with  me  that  it  is  not  fo  j  [the  dty» 
I  ne>er  faw  Syracufa  in  my  life. 

Dith.  I  tell  thee,  Syracufan,  twenty  years 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholis, 
During  which  time  he  ne*er  faw  Syracufa : 
I  fee,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 
Ettetr  tbt  Abht/s,  with  AntifboTu  SyraoiftMf  md 
Dromh  Sjracujan, 

Abb,  Moft  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much 
wrong'd.  [All  gather  to  Jet  bm, 

Adr.  I  fee  two  hu  fl>andS}  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me. 

Duke,  One  of  thefe  men  is  Genius  to  the  other  j 
And  fo  of  thefe  r  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  fpirlt  ?  who  deciphers  them? 

S,  Dro,  I,  fir,  am  Dronuo ;  conmiand  him  away* 

£.  Drc.  I,  fir,  am  Dromio;  pray,  let  me  ftay. 

S,  Ant*  ilSgeon,  art  thou  not  ?  or  elfe  his  ghoft  ? 

5.  Dro.  O,  my  old  mafter  I  who  hath  bound 
him  here  ? 

Abhn  Whoever  bound  him,  I  will  loofe  his  bondsy 
And  gain  a  hulband  by  his  hberty  :«.- 
Speak,  old  i£geon,  if  thou  be*ft  the  man 
That  hadft  a  wife  once  call'd  i£milia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  fom  ? 
Oh,  if  thou  be*ft  the  fame  i£geon,  fpeakf 
And  fpeak  unto  the  fame  iSmilia ! 


i.  e.  w^ldy  fiDoliih*     ^  For  defrmMi^     s  (.  c  ftrange  attention  of  features. 
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4  t«  e»  furrowed. 
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Dari^fc  Why,  bcre  l>eguu  his  morning  ftory  right : 
Thefe  two  Antipboiis't,  thefc  two  fo  like* 
And  tbof;  two  Dromio^s,  one  in  femblance^^ 
Befides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  fea^— 
Thcfe  are  the  parents  to  thefe  children^ 
Whxh  accidentally  are  met  together. 

JEgew*  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  iEmiliaj 
If  thou  art  (he,  tell  me,  where  is  that  fon 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Jhb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he  and  I9 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up; 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  filhermen  of  Corinth 
By  ftrce  took  Dromio  and  my  fon  from  them, 
And  nse  they  left  with  thofe  of  Epidamnum : 
What  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell$ 
ly  to  this  fortune  that  you  fee  me  in. 

Duku  Ant pholis,  thou  cam*ft  from  Corinth  firft  ? 

£.  Axt.  No,  fir,  not  I  $  I  came  from  Syracufe. 
^  Z)«il«.'$tay,  iUnd  apart;  I  know  not  which  is 
which.  [lord, 

JS.  Jbn*  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  moft  gracious 

£.Dr6»  And  I  with  him.  [mous  warrior 

M'  -Att^  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  mod  fa- 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  moft  renowned  uncle. 

jSdr*  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day  ? 

S,  AfU  I,  gentle  miftrefs. 

Air»  And  are  you  no  my  hufband  ? 

J?.  JIm.  No,  I  fay  nay  to  that. 

5.  Anu  And  fo  do  I,  yet  Ihe  did  call  me  lb  $ 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  fifter  here» 
Did  call  me  brother :  What  I  told  you  theni 
I  hope,  I  (haU  have  leifure  to  make  good } 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  fee,  and  hear. 

dug*  That  is  the  chain,  fir,  which  you  bad  of  me. 

£.  Ant*  \  think  it  be,  fir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

JL*  Am*  And  you,  fir,  for  this  chain  arrefted  me. 

Aug*  I  think  1  did,  fir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Aur.  1  fent  you  money,  fir,  to  be  your  bail, 
By  Dromio  i  but  I  think  he  brought  It  not. 

JS.  Dr0.  No,  none  by  me. 

5*  Axtn  This  purfe  of  ducats  I  recelvM  from  you, 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me  \ 
I  fte»  we  flilldid  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta*en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  thefe  Errors  are  aroie. 

E.Ant*  Thefe  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 

Duke,  It  ihall  not  need,  thy  father  bath  his  life. 


CW.  Sir,  I  muft  have  that  diamond  from  you. 
£•  Am*  There,  take  it^  and  much  thanks  for 
my  good  cheer.  [pains 

Abh.  Renowned  duke,  vouchfafe  to  take  the 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  difcourfed  all  our  fortooes  :— 
And  all  that  are  aflembled  in  this  place^ 
That  by  this  fympathized  one  day's  Error 
Have  fuffer'd  vm>ng,  go,  keep  us  company^ 
xo  And  ye  fiiall  have  full  fatisfa^ion^— 

Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  fons ;  and,  till  this  prefent  hour. 
My  heavy  burden  not  delivered  :— 
The  duke,  my  hufband,  and  my  children  bothf 
15  And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity,  1 

Go  to  a  goflip*s  feaft,  and  go <  with  me; 
After  fo  long  grief  fuch  nativity ! 
Duht.  With  all  my  heart,  TU  goflip  at  this  feaft. 

[Exatmtm 

MmuKt  the  tvfo  Aitt^U^*h  W  Mm  Drmio^s. 

S*  Dro,  MaAer,  fliall  I  fetch  your  ftitff  from 

•Ihip-board?  [imbark*d? 

£.  Ant,  Dromio,  what  ftuff  of  mine  haft  thou 

S,  Dro.  Your  goods  that  lay  at  hoil,  Art  in  the 

25  Cenuur. 

S.Awt^  He  fpeaks  to  me;  I  am  your  ouifter» 
Dromio: 
Come,  go  with  us  j  we'll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him. 
30  [Exeuat  AmipMt  S.  and  E. 

S.  Dn.  There  it  a  fat  friend  at  your  mafter*s 
houfe. 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner ; 
She  now  ihall  be  my  fifter,  not  my  wife. 
35     £.  Dro.  Methioks,  you  are  my  glafs,  and  not 
my  brother : 
I  fee  by  you,  I  am  a  fweet-fac'd  youth-  | 

Will  you  wadk  in  to  fee  their  gofiiping  ? 
^.  Dro.  Not  I,  fir;  you  are  my  elder. 
40     E.Drc.  That's  a  queiUon : 
How  fliall  we  try  it  ? 

S.  Dn.  We  will  draw 
Cuu  for  the  fenior;  till  then  lead  thou  firft. 
E,  Dro,  Nay,  then  thus  1   • 
4.5  We  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  brother; 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  lExaitt. 


'  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  we  ibould  read,  migaudti  thatis,  rgoke  with  me. 
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PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


C«3i  Ptnoi  Tmtt  cf  Arrt^. 

UoRATO}  GbwoiKr  of  M^M* 

D^](  JoMK,  Bffsvd  Bntbar  to  Dem  Ptdro, 

CiAOPio,  M  jmtig  Lord  vf  Fkrtme^  Fmmiritt  fo 

Bl»Dicx«  a  youiqr  herd  of  Ptda^^  favwrtd  Wtt- 

^byJkaPtdn, 
Sal  TB  AS  At,  fmfOMt  t9  Doa  Pedro. 
AktoviO)  Brother  M  Ltoaato. 


Bob  ACHXO,  Qmfidnit  to  Don  John. 
CoNRADKy  Friend  to  Boracbio. 
DoCBKttY,    7     ^     r  1-M.rur 

V«RO«,       i  t^fedif^Offcm. 

HxROy  Daitgbter  to  Leonato, 
BxATBxcx,  Niece  to  Leonato. 
Marcabzt,   7   two  GemUwmeM  mmim 
Ursula,  J  Hero. 


A  Friary  Mtjeagery  Wateb^  Town-Cleri^  Sexton^  and  AtteadfMt* 
S  C  E  N  Sj   M^na  m  SicHj. 


ACT 


I. 


S    C    2    N    E    .    L 

Before'Leonato's  bonfe, 

hio  Imaitf  Bmy  tad  Begtrke^  wkb  a  Meffenger, 

^T  LEARN  in  diis  tetter,  that  Don  Pedino  of 
i  Amgon  comes  this  night  to  Mefllna. 

^  He  is  very  ncv  by  this  i  be  was  not  three 
^ooffwhen  I  left  him. 

^  How  many  gentlemen  have  yon  loft  in  this 
Jftioa? 

^  But  few  of  any  IbrtS  and  none  of  name. 

1^  A  viftory  is  twice  iticif,  when  the  atchiever 
^Jp  home  foil  nnmbers.    1  find  here,  that  Don 
^ImhbeAowcd  much  honour  on  a  young  F]o-|i5 
xeinecsUMCbradio. 

^  Much  dcienr*d  on  his  part,  and  equally  re- 
°iBibcr'd  by  Don  Pedro:  He  hath  borne  himfeU 
^TAMlthepramifeofhitage;  doing,  in  the  figure 
cf  ahfflb,  the  feau  of  a  lion :  he  hath,  indeed, 
^  beaer'd  cxpeAation,  than  yon  muft  expe A 
^^OBloceUyouhow. 


Leon.  He  hath  an  unde  here  In  Mefllna  will  be 
very  much  glad  of  it. 

JIdeff:  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  joy  in  him  j  even  fo  mueh,  that 
joy  could  not  fliew  itfelf  modeft  enough,  without 
a  badge  of  blttemefs. 

Leon>  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  ? 

M^  In  great  meai\ire. 

Leon.  A  Idnd  overflow  of  Idndneft :  There  are 
no  faces  truer  than  thofe  that  are  fo  wa(h*d.  How 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
weeping  ? 

Beat.  I  pray  you,  is  fi^iior  Montaato  S  fttornM 
from  the  wars,  or  no  ? 

M^  I  know  none  of  that  name,  ladyj  there 
was  none  fuch  in  the  army  of  any  fort. 

Leon.  What  is  he  that  you  afk  for,  niece  f 
Hero.  My  coufin  means  fignior  Benedick  of  Padna. 

M^.  O,  he*s  returnM }  and  as  pleafant  as  evtr 
he  vras. 

Beat.  He  fet  up  his  bills  here  in  Medina  ^  and 
challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight  >  t  and  my  Qncle*s  fdel 


'  Mr.  Pope  was  of  opinion,  ^lat  the  flory  of  this  pky  is  taken  from  Aifof(Q*s  Orhmdo  Fuiiolb» 
~]^Mr.  Steevens,  however,  fvppoles,  that  a  novel  of  Bellelbreft,  copied  £pom  another  «f  BandeUoi 
^^'^i^ed  Shakfpeare  with  his  faUe.  ^  That  is,  of  any  rank.  '  Montante^  in  ^>anifh,  is  a  bnge  fnw- 
'^fioerij  given,  ^mth  much  humour,  to  one,  the  fpeaker  would  reprefent  as  a  boafter  or  bravado* 
ypai  alludes  to  the  cnflom  of  fencers,  or  prize-fighters,  fetting  up  bills,  contahiing  a  general  chal- 
«%c.  s  To  chaUenge  at  tbe/j|tei  wast  challenge  to  iheot  with  an  «mf9  of  a  paiticular  kiadf  with 
«*«wfcadie«.  _^^ 
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rem<&nf  the  chaUenge,  fobfcribed  for  Cvpidy  and 
challeoged  him  at  the  bird-bolt  i.~I  pnj  yoa^ 
how  many  hath  he  kiU*d  and  eaten  in  theie  wars  ? 
But  how  many  hath  he  kiU*d  ?  fori  indeed,  I  pro- 
'inis*d  to  eat  aU  of  his  killing. 

Leon,  faith,  niece,  yon  tax  fignior  Benedick  too 
much  i  but  he*ll  be  meet  with  you  \  I  doubt  it  not. 

Meg:  He  hath  done  good  fervice,  lady,  in  thefe 


Beat,  Yon  had  mufly  ^dual,  and  he  hath  holp 
to  eat  it :  he*8  a  very  valiant  trencher-roan,  he  hath 
an  excellent  ltomach» 

Meff^  And  a  good  foldicr  too,  lady. 

Beat.  And  a  good  foldier  to  a  lady :— But  what 
Is  he  to  a  lord  ? 

M^.  A  lord  to  alord,  a  man  to  a  man;  ftufiTd 
with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  fo,  indeed ;  he  is  no  lefs  than  a  ftuflTd 
man:  but  for  the  ftuffingy — well,  we  are  all 
mortaL 

•Lem.  Yon  muft  not,  fir,  miftake  my  niece ;  there 
is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  fignior  Benedick 
and  her :  they  never  meet,  but  there's  a  (kinnifti 
of  wit  between  thenu 

Seat.  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  our  laA 
€onflid,  four  of  his  iive  vnts  ^  went  halting  olT,  and 
now  is  the  whole  man  govern'd  with  one ;  fo  that 
if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himfelf  warm,  let 
liim  bear  it  for  a  ditference  between  himfelf  and 
Ills  horfe ;  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left, 
to  be  known  a  reafonable  creature*— >Who  is  his 
companion  now  ?  he  hath  every  month  a  new 
fwom  brother. 

Mef  Is  it  poflible  * 

Beat.  Very  eafily  poflible  *.  he  wears  his  faith  ^ 
but  as  the  fa(hion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  ¥rith 
the  next  block  <. 

M^.  I  fee,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books ^ 

Beat,  No :  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  ftudy. 
But,  I  prayyou,  who  is  his  companion  ?  Is  there 
no  young  fquarer  7  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage 
with  him  to  the  devH  ^ 

JUj^  He  is  moft  in  the  company  of  the  right 
sioble  Claudio. 

Beat.  O  lord  I  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a 
difeafe :  he  is  fooner  caught  than  the  peftUence, 
and  the  taker  runs  prefcntly  mad.  God  help  the 
noble  Claudio !  if  he  have  cau::ht  the  Benedick,  it 
will  coft  him  a  thoufand  pounds  ere  he  be  cur'd. 

M^.  I  will  hold  friends  vrtth  you,  lady. 

Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 

Leoa.  You*il  ne*er  run  mad,  niece. 

Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 

Mef  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 
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Eater  Dim  PdErv,  daaditt  Btmduk^  BMattar^  mtd 
Dmjcba. 

Peiro^  Good  fignior  Leonato,  you  are  come  to 
meet  your  trouble :  the  fafliion  of  the  world  is  to 
avoid  coll,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leotu  Never  came  trouble  to  my  houfe  in  the 
likenefs  of  your  grace :  for  trouble  being  gone, 
comfort  (hould  remain^  but,  when  you  depart 
from  me,  forrow  abides,  and  happinefs  takes  his 
leave. 

Ptdn.  You  embrace  your  chaige  '  too  willingly. 
— ^I  think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

Lesm.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  fo. 

Bene,  Were  you  in  doubt,  fir,  that  yon  a(k*d  her  f 

Leon.  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
a  child. 

PeJro.  You  have  it  full,  Benedick:  we  may 
guefs  by  this  what  you  are,  beuig  a  maiu  Truly^ 
the  lady  fathers  herfelf :— Be  happy,  lady !  for  you 
are  like  an  honourable  father. 

Bern.  If  fignior  Leonato  be  her  father,  flie  would 
not  have  his  head  on  her  (houlders  for  aU  Meflinay 
as  like  him  as  ihe  is« 

Btat%  I  wonder,  that  you  will  (Ull  be  talking, 
fignior  Eenedick ;  no  body  marks  you. 

Bifu.  What,  my  dear  lady  Difdain  I  are  you  yet 
living  ? 

Beat.  Is  it  poflible,  difdain  fliould  die,  while  {he 
hath  fuch  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  fignior  Benedick  ? 
Courtefy  itfelf  muA  convert  to  difdain,  if  yon  come 
in  her  prefcnce. 

Bene.  Then  is  Courtefy  a  turn-coat :— >6ut  it  is 
certain,  I  am  lov'd  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted : 
and  I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  I  had 
not  a  hard  heart ;  for,  truly,  I  love  none. 

Beat.  A  dear  hsppinefs  to  women;  they  would 
elfe  have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  fuitor.  I 
thank  God,  and  my  cold  bk)od,  I  am  of  your  hu- 
mour for  that;  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at 
a  crow,  than  a  man  fwear  he  loves  me. 

Bate.  God  keep  yourhkdyfliip  ftill  in  that  nund ! 
fo  foine  gentleman  or  other  flull  'fciy>e  a  predefli* 
nate  fcrakch'd  faee. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worle,  an 
*tweFe  fuch  a  face  as  yours  were. 

BtKt,  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot*teacher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a  beaft 
of  yours. 

Bene.  I  would,  my  horfe  had  the  fpeed  of  your 
tongue ;  and  fo  good  a  oontinuer  s  But  keep  your 
way  o*  God*s  name ;  I  have  done. 

Beatn  You  always  end  with  a  jade*s  trick ;  I  know 
you  of  old. 

P«f/v.  This  is  the  fum  of  all  y  Leonato,^fignior 
Claudio,  and  fignior  Benediclc«-«-my  dear  fricod 


55 

'  The  MUth  is  a  Ihort  thick  arrow  without  point,  and  fpreadii^  at  the  extremity  fo  mu^h,  as  to 
Iqive  a  flat  furface,  about  the  breadth  of  a  flillling.  They  are  ufed  at  preient  to  kill  rooks  with,  and 
ace  fliot  from  a  crofs-bow.  >  That  is,  ««  he  will  be  #v<»  wi/i,  or  a  match  /t,  you.**  '  The  five 
fesfcs  probably  gave  rife  to  the  idea  of  a  man*s  having  five  wits.  ^  Not  religious  profcfllon,  but  /r^ 
f^n  ^frUtidjh^.  '  A  bio^k  is  the  mould  on  which  a  hat  i^  formed.  ^  To  be  ma  man'x  hooks^  orxgi-  | 
nally  meant  to  be  in  the  liA  of  his  retain^n*  7  Jhat  Ih  no  youn^  cbolcrick;  ^uarrcUom^  ^cIIqw^ 
*  C^iry;^^  here  fignifies  i«rtf0^tfff«« 
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icoBaiD  hath  invited  yoo  alL  I  tell  him,  we  IhaU 
ftay  here  at  the  leaft  a  month  j  and  he  heartily 
prays,  (bme  bccafion  may  detain  us  longer :  I  dare 
fvear  he  iS  no  hypocrite,  but  prays  from  his  heart. 

L«Ba.  If  yoo  fwear,  my  lord,  you  ihall  nof-^'be 
forfwcm.^— Let  roe  bid  you  wcleome,  my  lord' 
beis^  reconcded  to  the  prince  your  brotheri  I  owe 
yra  all  duty. 

JJm,  I  thank  you :  I  am  not  of  many  words, 
but  I  thank  you, 

L€sm,  Pleafe  it  your  grace  lead  on  ? 

Pedr^  Your  hand,  Leonato ;  we  will  go  together. 
[Exatnt  all  hit  Bmedkk  atid  CUudh. 

CUmJU  Benedick,  didft  thou  note  the  daughter  of 
fignior  Leonato  ? 

Bemc,  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  her^ 

CZodL  Is  (he  not  a  modeft  young  lady  ? 

Bat.  Do  you  queftion  me,  as  an  honeil  man 
flkoold  do,  for  my  fimple  true  judgment  ?  or  would 
you  have  me  fpeak  after  my  cuftom,  as  being  a  pro-  ao 
kSsA  tynmt  to  their  fez  ? 

Oaal.  Ko,  I  pray  thee,  fpeak  in  fober  judgment. 

&IK.  Wh^  i*£utb,  methlnks  (he  is  too  low  for 
a  high  praife,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praife,  and  too 
bttfe  for  a  great  praife ;  only  this  commendation  I 
can  affofd  her ;  that  were  fbe  other  than  (he  is,  (he 
were  unhandfome ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  (he 
is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

CUmJ,  Thou  think*(l,  I  am  in  fport ;  I  pray  thee, 
«eU  me  truly  how  thou  lik*(l  her. 

Btmi,  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  enquire  af. 
ttrher> 

Cimtd.  Can  the  world  buy  fuch  a  jewel? 

B€ne.  Yea,  and  a  cafe  to  put  it  into.  But  fpeak 
yon  this  with  a  (ad  brow  ?  or  do  you  play  the  flout- 
ing Jack  ;  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hart-flnder, 
and  Vukaxi  a  rare  carpenter  }  Come,  in  what  key 
flna  a  man  take  you,  to  go  in  the  fong? 

Claad.  In  mine  eye,  (he  is  the  fweeteft  lady  that 
I  ever  looked^* 

Bent,  I  can  fee  yet  without  fpedacles,  and  I  fee 
BO  fuch  matter :  tliere*s  her  cou(in,  an  (he  were 
wt  poflfefsM  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in 
beauty,  as  the  (irft  of  May  doth  the  Uft  of  Decern- 
ber.  But  I  hope,  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  huf« 
band;  have  you? 

Clmd.  I  would  fcarce  truft  myfelf,  though  I  had 
fworn  the  contnuy,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Btme.  Is  *t  come  to  this,  i*  faith  ?  Hath  not  the 
worid  one  man,  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with  fuf- 
picion  }  Shan  1  new  fee  a  batchelor  of  threefcore 
ilgua  ?  Go  to,  i*  faith;  an  thou  wilt  needs  thruft 
thy  neck  into  a  yoke,  vrear  the  print  of  it,  and 
t%h  wmsf  Sundays.  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  returned 
to(eekyoa. 

Rt-ntttr  Dm  Fedro* 

Tidf.  What  fecret  hath  held  you  here,  that  you 
CoUow*d  not  to  Leonato^s  ? 

Bent.  I  would,  your  grace  vrould  conftrsin  me 
eotelL 

Btir9,  I  change  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 
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Ban.  You  hear,  Count  Claudio  i  I  can  be  fecret 
as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  fo;  hot 
on  my  allegiance,^mark  you  this,  on  my  allegi- 
ance.—-He  is  in  love.  With  who  ?-— now  that  is 
your  grace's  part ; — ^mark,  how  (hort  his  anfwer 
is  :r— With  Hero,  Leonato's  (hort  daughter. 

Oaud*  If  this  were  (b,  fo  were  it  uttered. 

Btne,  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  it  is  not  ib, 
nor  *twas  not  fo ;  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  (hould 

fo. 

Otmi,  If  my  pa(rion  change  not  (hortly,  God 
forbid  it  (hould  be  otherwife. 

Pftiro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her,  for  the  lady  t» 
very  well  worthy. 

Claui.  You  fpeak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

ftdn.  By  my  troth,  I  fpeak  my  thought. 

Claud*  And,  in  faith,  my  lord,  I  fpoke  mine. 

Bent,  And  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my  lord» 
I  fpeak  mine. 

Claud.  That  I  love  her,  I  feeL 

Ftdro,  That  (he  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Btnu  That  I  neither  fed  how  (he  (hould  be 
lov*d,  nor  know  how  (he  (hould  be  vrorthy,  is  the 
opinion  that  (ire  cannot  melt  out  of  me ;  I  will  die 
in  it  at  the  ftake. 

Ftdro.  Thou  waft  ever  an  obftinate  heretick  in 
the  defpight  of  beauty. 

Clomd.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but 
In  the  force  of  his  wilL 

Bene.  That  a  woman  conceiv*d  ^  I  thank  her; 
that  (he  brought  me  up,  I  Lkewife  give  her  mo(l 
humble  thanks :  but  that  I  will  have  a  recheat 
winded  in  my  forehead  S  or  hang  my  bugle  ^  in 
an  invifible  baldrick ),  all  women  (hall  pardon  me : 
Becaufe  I  will  not  do  them  the  vn'ong  to  miftruft 
any,  I  will  do  myfelf  the  right  to  truft  none ;  and 
the  fine  is,  (for  the  which  I  may  go  the  finer)  I 
will  live  a  batchelor. 

Ftdr9.  I  (hall  fee  thee^  ere  I  die,  look  pale  with 
tove. 

BtM.  With  anger,  with  ficknefs,  or  vtrlth  hun- 
ger, my  lord ;  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I 
lofe  more  blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again 
with  drinking,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad- 
maker's  pen,  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
brothelohoufe  for  the  (ign  of  blind  Cupid. 

Pcdn.  Well,  if  ever  thou  doft  fall  from  this 
faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument* 

Bent.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat, 
and  (hoot  at  me ;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be 
dapp*d  on  the  (houlder,  and  callM  Adam  4* 

ftdn.  Well,  as  time  (hall  try : 
In  tmt  tbefavage  bull  doth  bear  the  yoke. 

Bene.  The  (avage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the  fen- 
(ible  Benedick  bear  it,  plack  o(F  the  bull's  horns, 
and  fet  them  in  my  forehead:  and  let  me  be  vilely 
painted ;  and  in  fuch  great  letters  as  they  write, 
Here  is  goed  horfe  to  blrt^  let  them  (tgnify  under  my 
(ign,— He^rjfflir  mey  fee  Benedkk  the  nt^rry^dman, 

Claud*  If  this  (hould  ever  happen,  thou  would'ft 
be  horn-mad. 


«  A  reeheat  is  a  particular  \t1Hon  upon  the  hom,  to  call  dogs  back  icom  the  fcent.      ^  Bugle-horn* 
1  Belt  or  girdle.      ^  This  probably  alludes  to  one  Adam'*  Bell,  who  at  that  time  of  day  was  of  repuu- 


t;oo  for  his  (kill  a|  the  bow. 
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^«fr«.  Na7»  {f  Copid  hitth  not  (pent  all  his  ^ 
ver  in  Veniocy  tiipu  wilt  quake  for  this  ihortly. 

Bmu  I  look  §p€  asL  earthquake  too  then. 

Ptdn,  WeU«  you  will  temporise  with  the  hours. 
}n  the  mean  timet  good  fignior  Benedick*  rq>air 
to  Leonato's ;  eommend  me  to  him*  and  tell  hioi» 
I  will  not  fail  him  at  fupper  $  for,  indeed  he  hath 
Blade  great  preparation. 

Bme,  I  have  almoft  matter  enough  in  me  for 
fuch  an  embaflage ;  and  fo  I  commit  yoo^— 

C^aitd*  To  the  tuition  of  God|  iram  my  hoiiiei 
(if  I  had  it,)— 

PttAv.  The  6;pih  of  July  j  your  loving  friend^ 
Benedick. 

Bme*  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not :  The  body 
your  difcourie  if  fometime  guarded  with  fragmentSf 
and  the  guards  >  are  but  (lightly  baAed  on  neither 
ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  further,  examine  your 
confcience ;  and  fo  I  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Qsud*  Mf  liege,  your  highneft  now  may  do 

grod.  [how, 

Padlrv.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach  j  teach  it  but 
And  thou  ()^t  fee  how  apt  it  is  to  leam 
^y  haid  leflbn  that  may  do  thee  good. 

datuL  Hath  Leonato  any  fon,  my  lord  ? 

JftJn,  No  child  but  Hero,  (he's  his  only  heir : 
Poft  thou  aifed  her,  Claudio  ? 

(7<W.  O  my  lord. 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  adion, 
I  looked  upon  her  with  a  foldier*s  eye, 
Tliat  lik'd,  but  had  a  rougher  talk  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  lovei 
^ut  now  I  am  retum*d,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  foft  and  delicate  defires, 
-All  prompting  fmp  jiow  fair  young  Hero  is, 
(Saying,  I  likM  her  ^  I  went  to  wars. 

Pa^  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  prelently, 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  #  book  of  words : 
If  thou  dofl  love  fair  Hero,  cherifh  it ; 
'  >lnd  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father, 
And  thou  (halt  havp  her:  Was*t  not  to  this  end, 
That  thou  began'ft  to  twiil  fb  fine  a  flory  f 

ClatuU  Howfweetly  do  you  minifterto  Ujnrct 
That  know  kve*s  |prief  by  his  comple^Uon ! 
But  left  qiy  liking  might  too  fudden  feem, 
I  wowid  have  la|v'd  it  with  a  longer  treatiie. 

PeJron  What  need  the  bridge  mu^  broader  than 
the  flood? 
Tbe  faired  grant  is  the  neceifity : 
JLook,  what  will  ferve,  »t  fit  ^  'tis  once,  thou  ]ov*ft 
And  I  vrill  fit  thee  with  the  rpmedy. 
I  know,  we  Piall  have  revelling  to-night  i 
I  will  aflume  (by  part  in  fome  difguife, 
^Uid  te|l  fair  Hero  I  am  Chiudio$ 
And  in  her  bofom  ru  undafp  my  heart, 
And  take  her  bearing  prifonerwith  the  force 
And  flrong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale  j 
Then,  after,  to  her  fiither  vnll  I  break; 
Andf  the  conduflon  is,  fhe  ihall  be  thine  % 
In  praAice  let  us  put  it  prefently. 


^mtbar  ^fortmaitt  iu  LimaU*s  Hmfe. 

Euttr  Dm  Jabm  md  Cmrsdt* 
35     Gmt.  What  the  good-jer,  my  lord  I  why  are  yon 
thus  out  of  meafure  lad  ? 

JJmu  There  is  no  meafure  in  the  occaflon  that 
breeds  it,  therefore  the  ladnels  is  without  limit. 
Car.  You  Ihouid  hear  reafon. 
John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blefling 
bnngeth  it  ? 

Comr.  If  not  a  prefent  remedy,  yet  a  patient  fuf- 

ferance. 

John.  I  wonder,  that  thou  being  (as  thou  fay' ft 

4.5  thou  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  goeft  about  to  apply 

moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mifchief.     I 

cannot  hide  what  I  am  t  I  muft  be  fad  when  I 

have  caufe,  and  fmile  at  ik>  man*s  jefts ;  eat  when 

I  have  ftomach,  and  wait  for  no  man^s  leifure : 

50  fleep  vrhen  I  am  drowfy,  and  tend  on  no  man*t» 

bufinef«  \  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  claw  s  no 

man  in  his  humour. 

Ccnr.  Yea,  but  you  muft  not  make  the  full  fhow 
of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controulment. 
55  You  have  of  late  ftood  out  againft  your  brother, 
and  he  hath  u'en  you  newly  into  his  grace ;  where 
it  is  impoffible  you  ihouid  take  root,  but  by  the 
fair  weather  that  you  make  yourfelf  $  it  is  needful 
that  you  frame  the  feafon  for  your  own  harveft. 
60  jibm,  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge,  than 
a  rofe  in  his  grace }  and  it  better  fiu  my  blood  to 
be  <iifdainM  of  all,  than  to  falhion  a  carriage  to  rob 

<  G^ttrdi  were  9rflaaKatal  Ucct  or  bordert*     *  Thkh-fkacbed  means  thickly  interwoven,     3  That 

lovt 
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u  How  now,  brother }  Where  is  my  couAis 
your  fon  ?  Hath  he  provided  this  mufick  ? 

Jm*  He  is  very  bufy  about  it.    Bttt,43iother,  X 
can  tell  you  news  that  you  yetdream*d  not  of. 
X«w.  .Are  they  good  ? 
lol    jhit.  As  the  event  ftamps  them  |  but  they  havo 
a  good  cover,  they  ihow  vvell  outward.  The.princc 
Count  Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick-pleached  ^ 
alley  In  my  orchard,  were  thus  overheard  by  a  man 
of  mine:  The  prince  difcover'd  to  Claudio,  that 
he  lov*d  my  niece  your  daughter,  and  meant  to  ac- 
knowledge this  evening  in  a  dance;  and,  if  he 
found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take  the  prefent 
time  by  the  top,  and  inftantly  break  with  you  of  it. 
Loon,  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit  that  told  you  this  ? 
Mt.  A  good  (harp  fellowl  I  will  fend  for  him, 
and  queftion  him  yourfei^ 

w.  No,  no  \  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till 
it  appear  Itfetf  :^ut  I  will  acquaint  my  dau^ter 
withal,  that  Ihe  may  be  the  better  prepared  fbr  an 
%S  anfwer,  if  peradventure  this  be  true :  Go  you,  and 
tell  her  of  it.  [Se^beral  StroMtt  crofi  tbt^gt  b€reJ\ 
Coufin,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do.  Q,  I 
cry  you  mercy,  friend  j  go  you  vrith  me,  and  I 
will  ufe  your  fkill :— Good  coufin,  have  a  care  this 
y^  bufy  time.  [Ex 

SCENE       m. 


is,  flatter. 
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lovt  from  any:  in  Chit,  though  I  cannot  be  fak!  to 
be  a  fbttering  hooeft  man,  it  muft  not  he  deny*d 
tec  i  am  a  pJatn-deaBfig  villain.  I  am  trafted 
widi  a  fflvszlek  and  infranchifed  with  a  dog 
tbotwR  I  hav€  decreed  not  to  fing  in  ny  cage : 
If  I  had  my  month,  I  woohl  bite;  if  I  had  my 
Lkrty,  1  wmild do  my  fiking:  in  the  mean  time, 
let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  ftek  not  to  aker  me. 

Car,  Can  you  make  no  nfe  of  your  dlifconcent  ? 

Jolm.  1  make  all  ufe  of  it»  for  I  ufe  it  only— 
Who  comes  here  f  what  news,  ftorachio  f 
EMt€r  Bmubh, 

Sirt,  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  fupper ;  the 
pDce,  your  brother,  is  royally*  entertained  by 
Lmutos  and  I  can  ^ve  you  intelUgenoe  of  an  tn- 
Btticd  marriage* 

7«fafc  Will  it  ferve  for  any  model  to  boild  mif- 
duef  on  ?  What  is  he  for  afool,tfaat  betroths  him- 
^  to  Qfl^uietuels  ? 

iam.  Maity,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

J:i»,  Who  ?  the  moil  exquiUte  Claudio  ? 

Bert*  Even  he ! 

7^.  A  proper  fqulte !  and  who,  and  whb  ? 
wiiidiiray  looks  he  ^ 


Beta,  Marry,  ofi  fferoi  the  daughter  and  Mt 
of  Leonato. 

yOm.  A  nrf  forWanilllaitb^hick !  How  eoitae 
you  to  know  this  ? 

Seta.  Beittg  encertalAM  for  a  pctfArMt^  as  I  Was 
fmoaking  a  mufty  room,  comds  me  the  prince  and 
CUudio,  hand  in  hand,  !n  fad  >  oonfhvnee  t— f 
whipt  me  behind  the  arms;  and  there  heanl  It 
agreed  upon,  that  the  prince  Ihtnild  woo  Hero  for 
xohimfdf,  and  having  6bcaiA«f  her,  give  her  to 
count  Claudio. 

yobn.  Come,  come,  come,  let  us  thithef ;  this 

may  prove  food  to  my  difpleafure:  that  young 

ftart-up  hath  all  the  glory  of  my  overthrow;  If  I 

15  can  crofs  him  any  v^y,  I  blefs  myfelf  cfvery  way  s 

Vou  are  both  fore  *,  and  will  affift  me. 

Conr.  To  the  death,  my  k)rd. 

Jebti,  Let  tts  to  the  great  foppef ;  their  dieerttf 
the  greater,  that  I  am  fubdu*d :  *Would  the  coot: 
were  of  my  mind !— Shall  we  go  prove  Vrhafs  t6 
be  done  ? 

Bora.  We^ll  wait  upOn  youf  lordlhSp. 
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SCENE        I. 
A  Hall  M  Ltenato*s  timfe* 
AatmiH    Hm^  Btatrktf  Margmntt 

^  \A7^^  "^^  count  John  here  at  fupper  ? 
VV   jat,  I  Ciw  him  not. 

^.  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks !  I  nevei]4o 
^  fet  him,  but  I  am  heart-bumM  an  hour  after. 

A^  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  difpofition. 

^«r*  He  Were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
'^  jaft  in  the  midway  between  him  and  Bene- 
"-^i  the  one  is  too  like  an  image,  and  £iys  no- 
^^ ;  and  die  other,  too  like  my  lady's  eldeil  fon, 
"^nnoit  tattling. 

W  Then  half  fignior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
I  <««  ]ohn*s  mouth,  and  half  count  John*s  me- 
^^achotjio  fignior  Benedick's  face^- 

^<  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  unde, 
^  B»Ky  enough  in  hispurfe.  Such  a  man  would 
*n  ttywoman  ha  the  worldf-lif  he  could  get  her 
podwiU. 

iMi  By  my  troth,  iiiece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
tbee  a  huiband,  if  thou  be*ft  fo  flirewd  of  thy 

•At.  In  faith,  Oie*t  nocurft. 

im.  Too  curft  is  more  than  curft :  I  fliall  lef- 
^Ccd't  fending  that  way :  for  It  is  fiiid,  God  finds 
'<*^»»/b«rribflrvf|  but  to  a  cow  too  curft  he 

uadi 


Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curft,  Gbd  will  ttnd  you 
no  horns. 

Seat.  Juft,  if  he  fend  me  no  hufband  3  for  thft 
which  bleiBng,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every 
knorning  and  evening :  Lord  I  I  ooul^  not  endure 
a  hufband  With  a  beard  on  his  face }  I  had  rather 
lie  in  woollen. 

Ltoih  You  may  light  upon  a  hufoand,  that  hath 
no  beard. 

Biot.  What  fliould  I  do  wlUi  him  ?  drefs  him 
tn  my  ai^>arel,  and  make  him  my  waltlng-gentlei 
woman  f  He  that  hath  a  beard,  Is  more  than  a 
youth  i  and  he  that  hath  no  beard,  is  left  than  a 
man :  and  he  that  is  more  than  a  youth,  is  not  for 
me  3  and  he  that  is  lefs  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for 
him  I  Therefore  I  will  even  ukc  fix-pence  in  ear- 
neft  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apes  into  hell. 

Leuh  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  ? 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate :  and  there  wUl  the 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on 
his  head,  and  (ay.  Get  jm  to  heaven^  Beatrice^  get 
fOM  to  heaven ;  hereU  no  place  for  you  maids  t  fo  de* 
55  liver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter  for 
the  heavens  j  he  Ihews  me  where  the  batchelors 
fit,  and  there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long- 

Alt.  Well,  niece,  I  truft,  you  will  be  rulM  1^ 

firour  father.  [To  Hero. 

6o|    Beat.  Yes,  faith }  it  is  my  coufin's  duty  to  make 

la  curtfy,  and  &y,  Fathwt  as  it  fle^e  you  .--^ut 

|yetforaUthat,coufin,lethiffibea  handfome  fd- 


45 


50 


5Le.9erioui»         *  i.  e.  To  be  depended  on. 


low* 


xz6 


MUCH   ADO   ABOUT   NOTHlNOi  [AA*^  Scene  t. 


IS 


]ow»  or  eUe  make  anofeher  ciiTtfy»  and  Ajf  Father 
tfs  1/  ^iiw/^  me. 

Leon.  Wdly  tiiocey  I  hope  to  fte  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a  huAiand. 

Sest,  Not  tUl  God  make  men  of  fome  other 
metal  than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman 
to  he  over-mafter*d  with  a  piece  of  valiant  duft 
tp  make  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward 
marie  f  No*  undev  Til  none :  Adam^s  fons  are 
my  bretlireni  and  truly,  I  hold  it  a  fin  to  mauh  in 
my  kindred. 

Leon,  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you :  If 
the  prince  do  foUcit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
your  anfwA*. 

Seat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  mufick,  coufin ; 
if  you  be  not  woo*d  in  good  time :  if  the  prince  ^ 
too  important  >,  tell  him,  there  is  meafure  in 
eveiy  thing,  and  fo  dance  out  the  anfwer.  For 
Jbear  me.  Hero,  wooing,  wedding,  and  repent< 
ing,  is  a<  a  Scotch  jig,  a  meafure,  and  a  cinque- 
|>ace :  the  firft  fuit  is  hot  and  hafty,  like  a  Scotch 
>ig,  and  full  as  £sntaftical  s  the  wedding,  mannerly 
modeiV,  as  a  meafure  full  of  ftate  and  ancientry ; 
and  then  comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  bad 
legs,  falls  into  the  cinque-pace  fafter  and  fafter, 
'tUl  he  fink  into  his  grave. 

Leon,  Coufin,  you  apprehend  pafling  fiirewdly. 

Seat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle;   I  can  fee 
church  by  day-light. 

Lioa.  The  revellers  are  entring  i  brother,  make 
food  room. 
Enter   Don   PedrOf    ClanJRoy    Benedicky   Sahbaxar] 

Don  Jobn,  Biracbk,  Margaret^  XJrJula^  and  otters 

maJU'd. 

Pedrh  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your 
friend  f 

Hero.  So  you  walk  ibitiy,  and  look  fweetly,  and 
lay  nothing,  I  am  yours  for  the  walk  $  and  efpe< 
cially,  when  I  walk  away. 

Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  ? 
,  Hero,  I  may  fay  fo,  when  I  pleafe. 

Pedro.  And  when  pleafe  you  to  Cay  fo  ? 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  God  de- 
fend, the  lute  (hould  be  like  the  cafe ! 

Pedro.  My  vilbr  is  Philemon's  roof  j  within  the 
houfe  is  Jove. 

Hero.  Why,  then  your  vifor  fhould  be  thatch'd* 

Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  fpeak  teve. 

Sene.  Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me. 

Aiarg.  So  virouid  not  I,  for  your  ovm  iake ;  for  50 
I  have  many  ill  qualities. 

Sene.  Which  is  one  f 

Marg.  I  fay  my  prayers  aloud. 

Bene.  I  love  you  the  beuer ;  the  hearers  may 
cry  amen. 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  go6d  dancer! 

Saltb.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  fight  when 
tiie  dance  is  done  !»-Anfwer,  clerk. 

Saltb.  No  more  words ;  the  clerk  is  anfwer*d. 
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Urf.  I  know  you  vrell  enonght  you  Jve  figjmor 
Antonio. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

UrJ,  I  know  you  by  the  wagfing  of  your  head. 

jint.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him* 

UrJ.  You  could  never  do  him  fo  ill-well,  unlefa 
you  were  the  very  man  t  Kerens  his  dry  hand  ^  up 
and  down ;  you  are  he,  you  are  be. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urf.  Come,  come;  do  you  think,  I  do  not 
know  you  by  your  excellent  wit  ?  Can  virtue  hide 
itfelf  ?  Go  to,  mum,  you  are  hes  graces  will  ap^ 
pear,  and  there's  an  end* 

Seat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  fo  f 

Bene.  No,  you  fiiall  pardon  me. 

Seat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Seat.  That  I  was  difdainful— and  that  I  had  my 
good  wit  out  of  the  Hundred  nmty  Tdib;— .Well, 
this  was  fignior  Benedick  that  fiud  fo. 

Sene.  What*she? 

Beat.  I  am  fure,  you  know  him  well  enough* 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

J?esr.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh? 

Bene.  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 

Seat.  Why,  he  is  the  prince's  jefter  t  a  very 
dull  fod;  only  his  gift  is  in  devifing  impoilible 
(landers :  none  but  libertines  delight  in  htm;  and 
the  commendation  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his  vil- 
lainy I ;  for  he  both  pleafeth  men,  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  hugh  at  him,  and  beat  him  s 
I  am  fure,  he  is  in  tho  fieet ;  I  would  he  had 
boarded  me. 

Bene.  Vfhen  I  know  the  gentleman,  1*11  teU 
him  what  you  (ay. 

Beat.  Do,  do:  he*ll  but  break  a  oomparilbn  or 
two  on  me ;  which,  peradventure,  not  mark*d*  or 
not  laugh'd  at,  firikes  him  into  melancholy ;  and 
then  there's  a  partridge  wing  fav*d,  for  the  fool 
will  eat  no  fupper  that  night.  We  muft  foUovir 
the  leaders.  [Mufick  vnrhm^ 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

SeaK  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

Manent  yobn^  BoracbtOf  and  ClanSo. 

Jobtt,  Sure  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero,  and 
hath  Anrithdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him 
about  it :  The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  vifor 
remains. 

Bora.  And  that  Is  Claudio  s  I  know  him  by  his 
bearing  4. 
Jobn.  Are  you  not  flgnior  Benedick  ? 
Oand.  You  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 
yUm.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother  in 
his  love :  he  is  enamour'd  on  Hero ;  I  pray  you, 
difi\iade  him  from  her,  ihe  is  no  equal  for  his 
birth ;  you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honeft  man  in 
it. 
C/and.  How  know  you  he  loves  her? 
Jottt,  I  heard  him  fwear  his  affbdion. 
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'  JmportoM  here,  as  in  many  other  places,  means  hnportnuaie.  *  Adry  hand  vras  in  thoff!  times 
confidered  as  the  fign  of  a  cold  conftitution.  }  By  which  fiie  means  his  malice  and  impiety.  By  his 
impious  jeits,  Oie  infinuates,  he  pleajed  Ubertioet  ^  aiid  by  his  devifing  JIaiidfrf  of  tbemy  he  angered  thcnu 
4  !•  «•  His  carriage,  his  demeanour. 
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B^ri,  So  ^d  I  toQi  Slid  he  fwore  he  would 
iDafTy  her  to-night. 

Jtbiu  Come»  lee  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exeunt  Johit  and  Bora, 

€3mJ.  Thus  Aifwer  I  In  name  of  Benedlckf 
Bat  bear  tbefe  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio* 
*Tis  certain  fo :— the  prince  wooes  for  himfclf. 
FrieodfliAp  is  coniUnt  in  all  other  thingSf 
Save  in  the  ofl&ce  and  affairs  of  love  : 
Tbereiore*  all  hearts  in  love  ufe  their  own  tongues  : 
Let  cteij  eye  negotiate  for  itfelf. 
And  trali  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witcht 
Againft  whofe  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood. 
This  it  an  accident  of  hourly  proof^ 
Which  I  miftruiled  hot :  Farewell  therefore,  Hero. 
Rt'^mtr  BeatJkkm 

Bmhu  Count  Claudio  f 

Gamd.  Yea,  the  fame. 

Btme,  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  } 

Osmd.  V^itherf 

Btm*  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own 
bvfiee£^  coont.    What  fiAiion  will  you  wear  the 
garland  of  ?    About  your  neck,  Lke  an  ufurer*s 
chain?  or  under  your  arm,  like  a  lieutenant 
fcarf  ?  Yoa  nmft  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  princebslcules  have  tumM  fpit  j  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club 


have  beftowM  on  you,  who,  as  I  takt  it,  hava 

ftoTn  his  bird*s  ne(U 

P§drc,  I  will  but  teach  them  tofing,  and  reitora 
them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  tho^  frnglng  anfwer  your  dying,  by 
my  faith,  you  lay  honeftly. 

Ptdru.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to  you  ; 
the  gentleman,  that  dancM  with  hen  told  her,  (he 
is  much  wrong*d  by  you. 

Btutt  0,  (he  mifus'd  me  pad  the  endi^^ance  o£ 

block :  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 
would  have  anfwer'd  her ;  my  very  viibr  began  to 
afliime  life  and  fcold  with  her :  She  told  me,  not 
thinking  I  had  been  myfelf,  that  I  was  the  prince's 
IS  jeiler;  and  that  I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw; 
huddlng  jeft  upon  jeA,  with  fuch  impoflible  con- 
veyance, upon  me,  that  I  flood  like  a  man  at  a 
mark,  with  a  whole  army  (hooting  at  mes  She 
fpeaks  poignards,  and  every  word  Aabs  i  if  her 
breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminations,  there 
were  no  living  near  her,  (he  would  infe€b  to  the 
north  Aar.  I  would  not  marry  her,  though  ihe 
were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him 
before  he  tranfgrefsM  :  (he  would  have  made  Her- 


bath  pyt  yo^t  MercK 

CUmd.  I  wkh  him  }oy  of  her 

Bc3K.  "Why,  that's  fpoken  like  an  honeft  drover ; 
lb  they  fell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think  the  princt 
would  baive  ferved  you  thus  ? 

Otmd,  I  pray  you  leave  me. 

B^€,  Ho !  now  you  fhike  like  the  bhnd  man ; 
*t«as  the  boy  that  dole  your  meat,  and  you*ll  beat 
thepoA;. 

C^md^  If  It  wiU  not  be.  Til  leave  you.      [Exit. 

Bama.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl !  Now  will  he  creep 
bcD  fedgcs^  But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  (hould 
b0«r  me*  and  not  know  me  !  The  prince's  fool ! 
—Ha  >  it  may  be  I  go  under  that  title,  bccauft 


to  make  the  fire  too.  Come,  ulk  not  of  her| 
you  (hall  find  her  the  infernal  At6  in  good  appa- 
rel. I  would  to  God,  fome  fcholar  would  conjure 
her ;  for,  cerulnly,  while  (he  is  here,  a  man  may 

30  live  as  quiet  m  hell,  as  in  a  fanauary  \  and  people 
fin  upon  purpofe,  becaufe  they  would  go  thither  s 
fo,  indeed,  all  difquiet,  horror,  and  perturbation 
follow  her. 

Enter  ClauHo^  Beatrice^  LeonatOy  and  Hers*. 

35     Pedro,  Look,  here  (he  comes. 

Bene,  Will  your  grace  command  me  anyfervlce 
to  the  worlds  end  ?  I  will  go  on  the  flighteft  er* 
rand  now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  dcvife  to 
fend  me  on ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  tooth^picker  now 


!  an  jneri  jr*     Yea ;  but  (b  j  I  am  apt  to  do  my-  40  fiom  the  fartheA  inch  of  Afia;  bring  you  the 


fejf  wrong  :  I  am  not  fo  reputed :  it  is  the  bafe, 
th«Mi^  bitter  difpofition  of  Beatrice,  that  puts  the 
world  into  her  perfon,  and  io  gives  me  out.  Well, 
ra  beievei^'d  as  1  may. 

Re-enter  Dai  Pedro, 

P^9*  Now,  flgnlor,  where*s  the  count  ?  Did 
yoo  fee  hisnf 

Stme.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part  oi 
bdy  Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a 
bd§e  in  a  warren )  I  told  him,  and,  I  think,  I  told 
hoD  tme*  dut  your  grace  had  got  the  good  will  oi 
zhis  yonns  iMly  $  and  I  offered  him  my  company 
to  a  'wiUow  tree,  either  to  make  him  a  garland,  as 
bemg  CoKaken,  or  to  bind  him  up  a  rod,  as  being 
worthy  to  be  whipt. 

p^Jgm,  To  be  whipt !  What's  his  fault  ? 

Bam^  The  flat  tranfgreffion  of  a  fchool-boyj 
who,  besng  ovcijoyM  with  finding  a  bird's  neO, 
fiiicwB  It  his  eompanion,  and  he  (leals  it. 

P«A«.  "Wilt  thou  make  a  trufl  a  tranfgreffion  ? 
The  tnnfgrcffien  is  in  the  (dealer. 

Bane.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amifs,  the  rod  had 
been  made,  and  the  garland  too ;  for  the  garland 
tv  slight  bare  worn  himfclf,  and  the  rod  he  might 
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length  of  Prefter  John's  foot ;  fetch  you  a  hair  off' 
the  great  Cham's  beard  j  do  you  any  embafiage  to 
the  Pigmies,  rather  than  hold  three  words  con£er-r, 
ence  with  this  harpy :  You  have  no  employment 
for  me  i 

Ptdro,  None,  but  to  deflre  your  good  company. 

Bene,  O  God,  fir,  here's  a  di(h  I  love  sot  j  I  can- 
not endure  my  lady  Tongue. 

Pidro,  Come,  lady,  comej  you  have  loft  the 
heart  of  fignior  Benedick. 

Beat,  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  It  me  a  while  { 
and  I  gave  him  ufe  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  a 
fmgle  one ;  marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  me 
with  falfe  dice,  therefore  your  grace  may  well  lay, 
( have  loft  it. 

Pedro,  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you  have 
put  him  down. 

Beat,  So  I  would  not  he  (hould  do  me,  my  lord^ 
luft  I  (hould  ^prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have 
brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  fent  me  to  feek. 

Pedro,  Why,  how  now,  count  \  wherefore  aie 
you  fad  ? 

Claud,  Not  fad,  my  lord. 

Ptdro,  How  X\v^  >  fick  f 

CsU. 
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MUCH  AOO  AfiOUT  N.OThlNG.  fAai.  Scctici. 


^MT.  The  count  is  neither  fad,  nor  fick,  nor 
fnerry,  nor  well:  bat  civil,  count}  civil  as  an 
orange,  and  fomething  of  that  jealous  complexion. 
,  Pedro,  ffaithi  lady,  I  think  yottr  blazon  to  be 
tniej  though,  PU  be  (Worn,  if  he  be  fo,  his  con- 
tdt  Is  falfe.  Here,  daudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy 
tsxMj  and  fair  Herb  is  won  $  I  have  broke  with 
lier  father,  and  his  good  Will  obtained ;  name  the 
day  of  marriage,  khd  God  give  thee  joy  I 

L«M.  Count,  take  of  itte  my^aughter,  and  with 
Iker  my  fortuneis  his  grace  hath  made  the  match, 
ind  ail  grace  (ay  Aihen  to  it ! 

Seat.  Speak,  count,  *tis  your  cue. 

Ciaad,  Silence  is  the  perfeaeft  herald  of  joy :  I 
'  were  but  little  happy,  if  I  could  fay  how  much.— 
lady,  as  you  afe  mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away 
ffiyfeif  for  you,  and  doatupon  the  exchange. 

Seaf,  Speak,  coufin :  or,  if  you  cannot,  Hop  his 
Aouth  ^ttk  a  kifs,  aftd  let  him  not  fpeak  neither 

Pedn.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 

Seat.  T6a,  my  lord  $  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  windy  fide  of  care : — My  coufin  tells 
fiim  m  his  6ar,  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 

ClatuL  And  fo  (he  doth,  coufin. 

Stat.  Good  lord,  for  alliance!— Thus  goes  every 
ttit  to  the  world'  but  I,  and  I  am  fun-bumM;  I 
Ikuy  fit  in  a  corner,  and  cry,  heigh-ho !  for  a  huf- 
band. 

Pul^c,  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Seat*  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  father*s 
getting :  Hath  your  grace  ne*er  a  brother  like  you  ? 
Your  father  got  excellent  hu(bands,  if  a  maid 
could  come  by  them. 

Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  > 

Seat.  No,  my  lord,  unlefs  I  might  have  another 
f&r  working  days;  your  grace  is  too  cofUy  to  wear 
every  day: — ^But,  I  bcfecch  your  grace,  pardon 
me ;  I  was  bom  to  fpeak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

Pedro.  Your  filence  mod  offends  me,  and  to  be 
ftierry  bed  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  que(Uon,  you 
^re  ()om  in  a  merry  hour. 

Seat.  No,  fure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry'dj 
bi^t  then  there  was  a  flar  danced,  and  under  that  I 
was  bom.    Coufins,  God  give  you  joy. 

Leott.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  thofe  things  I  told 
you  of? 

Seat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle—- By  yourgrace't 
^'ard6n.  [Exit  Seatrice. 

Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  pleafant-fpirited  lady. 

Leoa.  There*s  little  of  the  melancholy  element 
In  her,  my  lord :  (he  is  never  fad,  but  when  (he 
fleeps  i  and  not  ever  fad  then  i  for  I  have  heard  my 
daughter  fay,  flie  hath  often  dreamM  of  unhappi- 
nefs^,  and  wakM  herfelf  with  laughing. 

peiro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  hn(band. 

!.««.  0,bynomeans$  (he  mocks  all  her  wooers 
out  of  fulu 

Pedrp.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick. 

Leon.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a 
niarry'd,  they  would  calk  themfelves  mad. 

Pedro.  Count  Claudlo,  when  mean  you  to  go  to 
church  f  * 


Gaud.  To-morrow,  my  lord:  Time  goes  oa 
cratches,  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leoa.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  foii»  which  is 
hence  a  juft  feven-night :  and  a  time  too  brief 
too,  to  have  all  things  anfwer  my  mind. 

Pedro.  Come,  you  (hake  the  head  at  (b  long  a 
breathing;   but,   I  warrant  thee,   Claudio,  the 
time  (hall  not  go  dully  by  us ;  I  will  in  the  interim, 
undertake  one  of  Hercules*  labours;  which  is,  to 
10  bring  fignlor  Benedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into 
a  mountain  of  aflfe^Uon,  the  one  with  the  other.    I 
would  fain  have  it  a  match  i  and  I  doubt  not  to 
ra(bion  it,  if  you  three  will  but  minifUr  fuch  af- 
fiftance  as  I  (ball  give  you  direAion. 
15     Leoa.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  coft  one 
[ten  nighu*  vratchings. 
Claad.  And  I,  my  lord« 
Pedro.  And  yott  toO|  gentle  Hero? 
Hero.  I  will  do  any  modeft  office,  mj  lord,  to 
sojhelp  my  coufin  to  a  good  hulband. 

Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefuUeft 
hu(band  that  I  know :  thus  far  I  can  praife  him  $ 
he  is  of  a  noble  (bain,  of  approvM  valour,  and  con- 
firmed honefty.  I  will  teach  you  how  to  famnour 
ZS  jrour  coufin,  that  flie  fiiall  fall  in  love  with  Bene- 
dick : — ^And  I,  with  your  two  helps,  wiU  (b  prac- 
tife  on  Benedick,  that  in  defpight  of  his  quick 
wit  and  his  queafy  ftomach,  he  (hall  fall  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no 
30  longer  an  archer ;  his  glory  (hall  be  ours,  for  we 
are  the  only  love-gods.  Co  in  with  me,  and  I  will 
tell  you  my  drift.  «  lExeuat. 

SCENE       U. 

jiaotber  Apartment  in  Leoaato*M  Him/em 
Enter  Don  Jobn  and  Soracbio. 

John,  It  is  fo :  the  count  Claudio  (hall  marry 
the  daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora,  Yea,  my  lord,  but  I  can  crofs  it. 

John.  Any  bar,  any  crofs,  any  impediment  will 
be  medicinable  to  me  :  I  am  fickin  difpleafure  to 
him;  and  whatfoever  comes  athwart  his  affedion, 
ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How  canA  thou  crofs 
this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honefily,  my  lord ;  but  Ui  covertly 
that  no  dlfiionefty  (hall  appear  in  the. 

John.  Shew  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.  I  think,  I  told  your  lordfiiip,  a  year  fince^ 
how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  the 
waiting  gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

John.  I  remember. 

Bora.  I  can,  at  any  unfea(bnable  inftant  of  the 
night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's  chatn- 
her  window. 

J(dtn.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of 
this  marriage? 

Bora.  Iht  poifon  of  that  lies  hi  you  to  tenaperw 
Go  you  to  the  prince  your  brother  ^  fpare  not  to 
tell  him,  that  be  hath  wrongM  his  honour  in  maiTy* 
the  renownM  Claudio  (whofe  citimatioo  do 
you  mightily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  Aale, 
fuch  a  one  as  Hero. 

John.  What  proof  (hall  I  make  of  that  f 
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*  ^Togotothe  world  was  a  phrafe  thei^  in  ufe,  fignifying»  n  he  married. 
a  wild,  wanton^  unlucky  trick. 


*  UahefftMifs  here  fignlfies. 


ABi.  Sccncj-i  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING^ 
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Proof  enough  to  mlTufe  the  prince,  to  vex 
CLmdio^  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  Leonato :  Look 
jFoo  Cor  any  other  ifliie  f 

yahtu  Only  to  defj^te  them,  I  will  endeavour 
aoj  thing. 

BerM.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw 
Don  Pedro,  and  the  count  Claudio,  alone :  tell 
them,  that  you  know  Hero  loves  me  \  intend  a 
kind  of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio, 
in  a  knre  of  your  brother's  honour  who  hath  made 
this  match  i  and  his  friend^s  reputation,  who  is  thus 
like  to  be  cozenM  with  the  femblance  of  a  maidy— 1 
that  yoQ  have  difcoverM  thus.  They  will  fcarcely 
beiiere  this  without  trial  *.  Offer  them  indances ; 
which  ihall  bear  no  lefs  likelihood,  than  to  fee  me 
at  ber  chamber  window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret, 
Hero  i  hear  Margaret  term  me  Claudio ;  and  bring 
them  CO  fee  this,  the  very  night  before  the  in- 
tended weddlttg :  for,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  fo 
iafluon  the  matter,  that  Hero  (hall  be  abfent  j  and 
there  (hall  appear  fuch  feeming  truth  of  Heroes 
diiloyaky»  that  jealoufy  (hall  be  callM  aflurance; 
and  all  the  preparation  over-thrown* 

yaim.  Grow  this  to  what  adverfe  iflae  it  can, 
I  will  put  It  in  prance  t  Be  cunning  in  the  work- 
ing thisy  and  thy  fee  is  a  thoufand  ducats. 

Sera.  Be  thou  conAant  in  the  accu(ation,  and 
Tsf  cunning  (hall  not  (hame  me. 

J<ibiu  I  will  prefently  go  learn  their  day  of 
marriage.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE       m. 

Letmato's  Orchard, 
Enter  Btnedick  and  a  hvf. 

Bea£m  Boy*^ 

J?fly.  Signlor. 

Beme.  Inmychamber-wIndowUesabooki  bring 
it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

B:y.  I  am  here  already,  fir. 

Beae,  I  know  that; — but  I  would  have  thee 
faeoce,  and  here  again.  [Exit  <9oy.]— I  do  much 
wonder*  that  one  man,  feeing  how.  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  behaviours  to 
tove,  will,  after  he  hath  laughM  at  fuch  (hallow 
felLes  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own  4S 
icoro,  by  Calling  in  love  :  And  fuch  a  man  is  Clau- 
cio.  I  have  known,  when  there  was  no  mufick 
with  him  but  the  drum  and  the  fife ;  and  now  had 
he  rather  hear  the  tabor  and  the  pipe :  I  have  known, 
when  he  would  have  walkM  ten  mile  afoot,  to  fee 
a  good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lye  ten  nights 
awakie,  carving  the  fafhion  of  a  new  doublet.  Hi 
was  wont  to  ^ak  plain,  and  to  the  purpofe,  likt 
ai  honeft  man,  and  a  foldier  j  and  now  is  he  tura'd 
ortfaognpher ;  his  words  are  i  very  fantadical  ban- 
quet, jnft  fo  many  ftrange  di(hes.  May  I  be  ib 
converted,  and  fee  with  thefe  eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell ; 
I  think  DOC :  I  will  not  be  fwom,  but  love  may 
transform  me  to  an  oyfierj  but  TU  take  my  oath 
en  It,  till  be  have  made  an  oyfier  of  me,  he  (hall  60 
never  make  me  fuch  a  fooL  One  woman  is  fair ) 
yet  I  am  well  s  another  is  mfej  yet  I  am  well : 


another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am  well :  but  till  all  graces 
be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  (hall  not  come  in 
my  grace.  Rich  (he  (hall  be,  that's  certain  j  wife, 
or  ril  none  \  virtuous,  or  TU  never  cheapen  her  \ 
fair,  or  1*11  never  look  on  her;  mild,  or  come 
not  near  me ;  noble,  or  not  I  for  ah  angel ;  of 
good  difcourfe,  an  excellent  mufician,  and  her  hair 
(hall  be  of  what  colour  it  pleafe  God.  Ha !  thd 
prince  and  mon(ieur  Love  ?  I  will  hide  me  in  the 
10  arbour.  [IVuhdrawu 

Enter  Don  Pedroj  heonatOy  Claudio^  and  Balthazar^ 

Pedro,  Come,  (hall  we  hear  this  mu(ick  ? 

CJaud,  Yea,  my  good    lord:— How  ftill   the 
evening  is. 
As  hu(h*d  on  purpofe  to  grace  harmony ! 

Pedro,  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid  hlmfclf  ? 

CJaud,  O  very  well,  my  lord :  the  mii(ick  ended. 
We'll  fit  the  '  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth. 
Pedro.  Come,  Balthazar,  we'll  hear  that  fong  again.  ' 
Balth.  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  fo  bad  a  voice 
To  (lander  mufick  any  more  than  once. 

Pidro.  It  is  the  witnefs  fiiU  of  excellency. 
To  put  a  firange  face  on  his  own  perfe^^ion  :— 
1  pray  thee,  fing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

Bal:b,  Becaufe  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  fing : 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  fuit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy  5  yet  be  wooes  j 
Yet  will  he  fwear  he  loves. 

Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come : 
30!  Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument) 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Baltb.  Note  this  before  my  notes,  . 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine,  that's  worth  the  noting* 

Pedro,Why  thefe  are  very  crotchets  that  he  fpeaksj 
Note,  notes,  forfooth,  and  noting ! 

Bene,  Now,  Divine,  aki  now  Is  his  foul  ra- 
vi(h*d ! — Is  it  not  (Irange,  that'(heeps  guts  (hould 
hale  fouls  out  of  men's  bodies  ?— Well,  a  horn  for 
my  money,  when  all's  done. 

SONG. 

Sigb  no  more^  ladles^  figb  no  more^ 

Men  toere  deceivers  ever ; 
One  foot  in  feat  and  one  onjbore  i 
To  one  tbing  csnftant  never  s 
Tbenfigb  notfo^ 
But  let  tbem  go^ 
Aid  bejou  b/itb  and  bonr^ ; 
Converting  all  your  fiundi  of  toot 
IntOj  Hey  nonjn^  nonrty. 

Sing  no  ntdre  ditties^  fing  no  mo 

Of  dumps  fo  dull  and  heavy  I 
The  frauds  of  nun  were  everfif 

Since  fummer  firfi  was  leavy* 
then  figb  not  Jo^  Sec 

Pedro,  By  my  troth,  a  good  fong. 

Baltb,  And  an  ill  finger,  my  lord* 

Pedro,  Ha  ?  no  $  no,  faith  j  thou  l!dg*(l  well 
enough  for  a  (hift. 

Bene.  [Afide,"]  An  he  had  been  a  dog,  that  (hould 
have  bowl'd  thus,  fhey  would  have  hangM  him  s 
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I  h^d  as  lief  bavt  heard  the  nigbt-raven,  corae  what 
plague  could  have  come  aft^r  it. 

Pedro,  Yea,  marry ;— Doft  thou  heariBalthazsu*  ? 
I  pray  thee,  get  us  fome  excellent  mufick  j  tor 
to-morrow  night  we  would  have  it  at  the  lady 
Hcro*8  chamber-window. 

£al  k.  The  beil  I  can,  my  lord.   [Ex,  Balthazar, 

Pedro,  Doib:  farewell.  Come  hither,  Leonato, 
V^at  was  it  you  told  me  of  to-day,  that  your  niece 
Beatrice  was  in  love  with  fignlor  Benedick  ? 

Qaud.  O,  ay  j— Stalk  on,  flaUc  on,  the  fowl 
*|its».  [j^ide  to  Pedro,]  I  did  never  think  that  lady 
would  have  lovM  any  man. 

X^eon,  No,  nor  I  ne  thcr;  but  mod  wonderful^ 
that  (he  Ihould  fo  dote  on  fignior  Benedick,  whom 
file  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  feemM  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bau»  Is*tpoflibIe?  Sits  the  wind  .'n  that  comer? 

Leon,  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  ot  it,  but  that  fhe  loves  him  with  an  en-! 
raged  affe^ion : — it  is  paft  the  infinite  of  thought; 

Pedro,  May  be,  (he  4cth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud,  Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon,  O  God !  counterfeit !  There  never  was 
counterfeit  of  paiTion  came  fo  near  the  life  oi 
paflion,  as  flie  dlfcovers  it. 

Pedro.  Why,  what  effects  of  paiHon  fhews  ihe  ? 

Ciattd,  B^it  the  hook  well ;  tliis  fiih  will  bite. 

[j^Jide. 

Leon,  What  cfFe^h,  my  lord !  She  will  fit  yoU; 
You  heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

Claud.  She  did,  indeed. 

Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  you?  You  amaze 
me  :  I  would  have  thought  her  fpirit  had  been  in- 
vincible againd  all  aflaults  of  afFe^on. 

Leon,  I  would  have  fwom  it  had,  my  lord;  efpe< 
cialiy  againft  Benedick. 

Bene,  [jifide.]  I  (hculd  think  this  a  gull,  but 
that  the  white-bearded  fellow  fpeaks  it :  knavery 
cannot,  fure,  hide  himfelf  in  fuch  reverence, 

Claud,  He  hath  ta'en  the  infeaion  j  hold  it  up. 

[j^fJe. 

Pedro.  Hath  (Ht  made  her  affection  known 
Benedick  ? 

Le<m.  No)  and  fwears  (he  never  will:  that^s 
her  torment. 

Claud,  'Tis  true,  indeed  j  fo  your  daughter  fays 
Skall  /,  fays  (he,  that   have  Jo  oft  encountered  him 
tvirh  fccmj  write  to  him  that  1  love  him  f 

Leon.  This  fays  (he  now  when  (he  is  beginning 
to  write  to  him :  for  (he*ll  be  up  twenty  times  a< 
night }  and  theh;  (he  will  (Jt  in  her  fmock,  *till 
fhe  have  writ  a  (beet  of  paper :— my  daughter  tells 
us  alL 

Claud.  Now  you  talk  of  a  (beet  of  paper,  I  re- 
member a  pretty  jcd  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Lron,  Oh, — When  (he  had  writ  it,  and  was  read 
ing  it  over,  (he  found  Bcncdick  and  Beatrice  bC' 


Claud.  That. 

Leon,  O,  (he  tore  the  letter  into  a  thou(and  half- 
pence^; railM  at  herfelf,  that  (he  (hould  be  fo 
5  inrunodeft  to  write  to  one  that  (he  knew  ^^irouJd 
fiout  her :  /  meajure  him^  fays  (he,  iy  ny  own  Jpirit  % 
fory  IJhould  put  hmiy  if  he  writ  to  me^  jror,  though 
I  love  himy  I  Jbould, 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  (he  faMs^ 
weeps,  fobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prajsy 
curfes  i,^~0  fweet  Benedick  !  God  give  me  patience^ 

Leon.  She  doth  indeed  j  my  daughter  fays  fo  ; 
and  the  ecftacy  hath  fo  much  overborne  her,  that 
my  daughter  is  fometime  afraid  (he  will  do  def- 
15  peratc  outrage  to  herfelf}  It  is  very  true. 

Pedro.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of  ft 
by  fome  other,  if  (he  will  not  difcover  it. 

Claud.  To  what  end  ?  He  would  but  make  a 
fport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worfe. 

Pedro.  An  he  (hould,  it  were  an  alms  to  hang 
him  :  She*s  an  excellent  fweet  lady ;  and,  out  of 
all  fufpicion,  (he  is  virtuous. 

Claud,  And  (he  is  exceedmg  wife. 

Pedro.  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 
25  Leon.  O  my  lord,  wifdom  and  blood  combating 
in  fo  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one 
that  blood  hath  the  victory.  I  am  forry  for  her^ 
as  I  have  ju(t  caufe,  being  her  uncle  and  her 
guardian. 
30  Pedro.  I  would,  (he  had  beftowed  this  dotage 
on  me  j  I  would  have  daff*d )  all  other  refpedts* 
and  made  her  half  myfelf :  I  pray  you,  tell  Bene- 
dick of  it,  and  hear  what  he  will  fay. 

Leon.  W^re  it  good,  think  you  ? 
35  Claud.  Hero  thinks  furely,  (he  will  St :  for 
(he  fays,  (he  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ;  and  (he 
will  die  ere  (he  make  her  love  known ;  and  (he 
will  die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  (he  will  bare 
one  breath  of  her  accu(lom*d  cro(rnefs. 
40  Pedro.  She  doth  well :  if  (he  (hould  make  ten- 
der of  her  love,  'tis  very^po(rible,  he'll  fcom  itj 
for  the  man,  as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible  4 
fpirit. 

Claud,  He  IS  a  very  proper  man. 
to|45     Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  hap- 
pinefs. 

Claud.  Tore  Cod,  and  in  my  mind  very  wife. 

Pedro.  He  doth,  indeed,  (hew  fome  fparks  that 
are  like  wit. 
50     Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant. 

Pedro.  As  He6or,  I  a(rure  you :  and  in  the 
managing  of  quarrels  you  may  fay  he  is  wife  \  for 
cither  he  avoids  them  with  great  difcretlon,  or  un- 
dertakes them  with  a  chriftian-lke  fear. 
55  Leon.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  muft  neceflarily 
keep  peace  j  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to 
enter  into  a  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

Pedro,  And  fo  will  he  do  5  for  the  nun  doth 

fear  God,  howfoever  it  feems  not  in  him,  by  fome 

6o}large  jefts  he  will  make.    Well,  I  am  forry  for 


»  This  alludes  to  the  praftice  of  (hoot'ng  with  sl  Jlalking-horfe  *,  by  which  the  fowler  anciently 
concealed  himfelf  from  the  rtjht  of  the.  game.  »  That  is,  into  a  thoufand  pieces  of  the  (uac  bigncf** 
9  To  daff,  l.ke  to  doff  means  to  dc  cff,  to  put  afide.        4  1. 0.  contemptuous. 
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Toor  niece  i  Shjll  we  go  ieek  Beoedicki  and  td! 
him  of  her  knre  f 

Cfaad,  Krrer  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  W€U 
it  out  with  good  counfcL 

Lam.  Nay,  that's  impoffible  {  (he  may  wear  her 
tearc  oat  firft. 

Pedn.  Well,  we  ^1  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter ;  let  it  cod  the  while.  I  love  Benedick 
vdl;  and  I  could  with  he  would  modediy  ex- 
amine  hLmfelf,  to  fee  bow  much  he  is  onwoithy 
to  have  fo  good  a  lady. 
Lm.  My  lord,  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 
ClaJ*  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  1 
wui  never  truA  my  expe6tation.  lAfide, 

Pdn,  Let  there  be  the  (ame  net  fpread  for  her, 
ad  that  muftyonr  daughter  and  her  gentlewomen 
OTTY.  The  fport  will  be,  when  they  hold  an 
cpinion  of  one  anothei's  dotage,  and  no  fuch  mat- 
ter ^  that's  the  fcene  that  I  would  fee,  which  will 
te  merely  a  dumb  ihow.  Let  us  fend  her  to 
^  to  dinner.    [AfideJ]  [Extunt* 

Baae££k  ad-vancet  from  the  mrbwr* 
lest.  This  can  be  no  trick :  The  conference  was 
6diy  1  bome^.— They  have  the  truth  of  this  from 
Hero.  They  feem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it  feems, 
iStBaxsa  have  the  foil  bent.  Love  me  !  why,  it 
CQil  be  requited.  I  hear  how  I  am  cenfur'd :  they 
%i  1  will  bear  myfelf  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the 
bve  come  from  her ;  they  (ay  too,  that  (he  will 
Rthcrdie  than  give  any  fign  of  aflfeAion.^— I 
never  think  to  marry  :--I  muft  not  feem  proud  t— < 
^)p7  are  they  that  bear  their  detradtions,  and 
can  put  them  to  mending.  They  fay,  the  lady  i^ 
^i  'tis  a  tmth,  I  can  bear  them  witneCi :  and 


virtuous  ;-^*tis  fo,  I  cannot  reprove  it>-<ttMl 
iR^fe—but  for  loving  me  :«*By  my  troth,  it  is  no 
addition  to  her  wit ;— nor  no  great  argument  of 
her  fbUy,  for  I  will  be  horribly  in  love  with  her.«-» 
1  may  chance  have  fome  odd  quirks  and  remnants 
of  wit  broken  on  me,  becaufe  I  have  railM  fo  long 
againil  marriage :  But  doth  not  the  appetite  alter  } 
A  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  that  he  can* 
not  endure  in  his  age :— Shall  quips,  and  fentencesy 
10  and  thefe  paper  bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man 
from  the  career  of  his  humour  ?  Ko  :  the  world 
muft  be  peopled*  When  I  (aid,  I  would  die  a 
batchelor,  I  did  not  think  I  (hould  live  till  I  were  . 
marry*d.—Here  comes  Beatrice :  By  this  day,  ihe*s 
15  a  fair  lady :  I  do  fpy  (bme  marks  of  love  in  hen 
Emer  Beatrice* 

Beat.  Againft  my  Will,  I  am  fent  to  bid  yott 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Bene,  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  paina. 

Beau  I  took  no  more  pains  for  thofe  thanks* 
than  you  uke  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  it  had  been 
painful,  I  would  not  have  come. 

Bene*  You  take  pleafure  then  In  the  meffage  f 

Beat,  Yea,  juft  ta  much  as  you  may  take  upoa 
a  knife's  point,  and  choak  a  daw^  withal:— You 
have  no  (lomacfa,  (ignlor;  fare  you  weiL     [£jrir. 

Bene,  Ha !  Agdnfi  mf  <ei//  /  am  fent  to  bid  jm 
come  in  tq  dimur~~^titTt'%  a  double  meaning  in  that. 
/  took  no  more  fmns  for  tbofe  thanks^  than  you  taka 
tains  to  thank  m»— that's  as  much  as  to  fay,  An/ 
pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  as  eafy  as  thudcs  t— 
If  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  villain ;  if  J 
do  not  love  her,  I  am  a  Jew :  I  will  go  get  her 
pi&ure*  [Exit^ 
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Cvitimies    hi   the   Orchard. 


Enter  Heroy  Margaret-,  ami  Urfuhm 
^  O  O  O  D  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the 

^<^  parlour-, 

inete  fludt  thou  find  my  coufin  Beatrice 
J^fing  with  the  prince  and  Chiudio  s 
^i<pcr  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Urfula 
^aik  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  difcourie 
hatt  of  her ;  (ay,  that  thou  overheard*ft  us  j 
^  bid  her  fteal  into  the  pleached  bower, 
J^<re  honey-fockles,  ripen'd  by  the  fun, 
JJrtMd  the  fun  to  enter  5 — like  favourites, 
Made  pioqd  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Apmft  that  power  that  bred  it  t— there  will  (he 

hide  her, 
^ftnj  our  propofe  * :  This  is  thy  office, 
•**  thee  weU  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 
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Marg,  TD  make  her  come,  I  warrant  you,  pre* 
fently.  [Exit. 

Hero,  Now,  Urfula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 
Our  talk  muft  only  be  of  Benedick  t 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praife  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit  s 
My  talk  to  thee  muft  be,  how  Benedick 
Is  fick  in  love  with  Beatrice  *.  Of  this  matter 
Is  little  Cupid*s  crafty  arrow  made, 
That  only  wounds  by  hear-Cty.    Now  begiiif 

Enter  Beatrice^  behind. 

Fop  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
.-lofe  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

UrJ,  The  pleafant'ft  angling  is  to  fee  the  fidl 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  filver  ftream^ 
And  greedily  devour  the  treaehetous  bait  t 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  j  who  even  now 


>  That  is,  ferioufly  held*       .  a  That  is,  our  difcourfe* 
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It  couched  Sn  the  woodbine  coverture  s 

Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue,     [nothing 

Hen.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  lofe 
Of  the  falfe  fweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it. — 

[TiBejp  advance  to  the  hower. 
No,  truly,  Urfula,  ihe  is  too  difdainful ; 
I  know,  her  fpirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock. 

Ur/»  But  are  you  fure, 
That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  fo  entirely  ? 

Hen,  So  lays  the  prince^  and  my  new-trothed  lord. 

Urf,  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam  t 

Hero,  They  did  intreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  it : 
But  I  perfuaded  them,  if  they  lov'd  Benedick, 
To  wifii  him  wrelUe  with  affe6tion. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Urf,  Why  did  you  fo  i  Doth  not  tlie  gentleman 
Pcfervc  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed  », 
As  ever  Beatrice  (hall  couch  upon  ? 

Hero*  O  God  of  love !  I  know,  he  doth  deferve 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man : 
But  nature  never  framM  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  ftufF  than  that  of  Beatrice : 
Difdain  and  fcom  ride  fparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Mifprifing  *>  what  they  look  on ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itfelf  fo  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  eUe  fcems  weak :  fiie  cannot  love, 
Nor  take  no  (hape  nor  projed  of  affeftion, 
She  is  fo  felf-endeared. 

Urf,  Sure,  I  think  fo ; 
And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  left  (he  make  fport  at  it. 

HeroJWhyj  you  fpeak  truth :  I  never  yet  faw  man, 
How  wife,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured, 
But  flie  would  fpell  him  backward  ^  :  if  falr-facM, 
SheM  fwear,  the  gentleman  (hould  be  her  fifter  j 
If  black,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antick  ^, 
Made  a  foul  blot  j  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed  $ 
If  low,  an  aglet  5  very  vilely  cut: 
If  fpeaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds ; 
If  filent,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  flic  every  man  the  wrong  fide  out  j 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Which  ilmplenefs  and  merit  purchafeth. 

£//y.Siire,  fure,  fuch  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Hero,  No  j  not  to  be  fo  odd,  and  from  all  fafliion  s, 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  ht  commendable : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  fo  ?  If  I  ihould  fpeak, 
SheM  mock  me  into  air ;  O,  fhe  would  hugh  me 
Out  of  myfelf,  prefs  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire, 
Confume  away  in  fighs,  wafte  inwardly  $ 


It  wtre  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocka  j 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 
Urf.  Yet  tell  her  of  it  -,  hear  what  (he  will  fay. 
Here,  No ;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counfel  him  to  fight  againft  his  paflion : 
And,  truly,  1*11  devife  feme  lioneft  (landers 
To  (lain  my  coufin  with  $  one  doth  not  know. 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoifon  liking. 
Urf,  O,  do  not  do  your  cou(in  fach  a  wronj^. 
lo  She  cannot  be  fo  much  without  true  judgementy 
(Having  fo  fwift  and  excellent  a  wit, 
As  (he  is  priiM  to  have)  as  to  refufe 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  (ignior  Benedick. 
Hero,  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
15  Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Urf,  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madam^ 
Speaking  my  fancy ;  fignior  Benedick, 
For  (hape,  for  bearing,  argument  \  and  valour. 
Goes  foremoft  in  report  through  luly. 
Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 
Urf,  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it— 
When  are  you  marryM,  madam  ? 

H«rv.Why,  every  day; — to-morrow :  Come,  go  in» 
ril  (hew  thee  fome  attires ;  and  have  thy  counfe4% 
25  Which  is  the  beft  to  fumKh  me  to-morrow. 

Urf,  She 's  lim'd  7, 1  warrant  you  j  we  have  caught 

her,  madam. 
Hero,  If  it  prove  fo,  then  loving  goes  by  haps  : 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  fome  with  traps. 
30  [Exaenf. 

Beatfke  advancing, 
Beai»WhaA  fire  is  in  mine  ears  *  ?  Canthisbo  true  ? 
Stand  I  condemned  for  pride  and  fcom  fo  much? 
Contempt,  farewell  1  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  1 
35         No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  fuch. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on  j  I  will  requite  thee  ; 
Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  j 
If  thou  doft  love,  my  kindnefs  (hall  incite  thee 
To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band  : 
40  For  others  fay,  thou  doft  deferve  j  and  I 

Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  ££xi>* 

SCENE        II. 

Leonato's  Houfe, 
^^   Enter  Don  Fedro^  Claadh^  Benedkiti  and  Leonatc, 
Pedn,  I  do  but  ftay  till  your  marriage  l>e  con- 
fummate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 

Claud,  rU  bring  you  tliither,  my  lord,  if  you'll 

vouchfafe  me. 

50     Pedro,  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  foil  in  the 

new  gkifs  of  your  marriage,  as  to  (hew  a  chUd  las 

new  coati  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.    I  will  only  be 


>  Meaning,  at  a  rich  wife4  *  That  is,  defpiftng.  '  This  alludes  to  the  received  notion  of  witches 
IjnyiDg  their  prayers  backwards.  4  Th9  antick  was  a  buffoon  in  the  old  £ngll(h  farces,  with  a  Hacked 
facef  and  a  fatcb-vfork  habit,  5  An  aglet  was  the  tag  of  thofe  points,  formerly  fo  much  in  fafhion. 
Thefe  ugs  were  either  of  gold,  (liver,  or  brafs,  according  to  the  quality  of  the  wearer  i  and  wdre 
commonly  in  the  (hape  of  little  images  i  or  at  leaft  had  a  head  cut  at  the  extremity.  The  French  call 
them  aiguilleres*  And,  as  a  tallmBn  is  before  compared  to  a  lance  Ul^beaded ;  fo,  by  the  (kme  figure^  a 
iktle  man  is  very  aptly  Iiken*d  to  an  agiet  ill-cat,  *  Argument  here  feero*  to  mean,  the  powers  or  gifs  of 
reafoning  weiL  ?  xhat  is,  entangled.  ^  Alluding  to  a  proverbial  fiiying,  that  people'*  ears  bum 
wbeo  others  ar:  talking  of  them* 
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boidwith  Benedick  for  his  company;  for,  from 
the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  fole  of  his  foot,  he  is 
ail  mirth;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cat  Cupid*$ 
bcw-ftring,  and  the  little  hangman  dare  not  (hoot 
2t  him :  he  hacb  a  heart  as  found  as  a  bell,  and 
lii*  tongue  is  the  dapper;  for  what  his  heart 
trunks,  his  tongue  fpeaks. 

Bait,  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Lesm.  So  (ay  I ;  methinks,  you  are  fadder. 

CUad.  I  hope,  he  be  in  kiye. 

PtJr%.  Hang  him,  truant ;  there 's  no  true  drop 
cf  bfaiod  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch*d  with  k>ve : 
B  he  be  (adt  he  wants  money. 

£es!e»  1  have  the  tooth-actu 

Pedrs,  Draw  it. 

£c-:t.  Hang  it ! 

CUud,  Vou  miift  hang  it  firft,  and  draw  it 
aftcrwjids. 

Pedrt.  W^  figh  for  the  tooth-ach  ? 

JLstm,  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  ? 

Beat,  Weil,  every  one  can  mafter  a  grief,  but 
L<  that  has  it. 

Oasd.  Yet  fay  I,  he  is  in  love. 

P*Jr^  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in  him, 
cclef»  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  (kange  difgutfes ; 
»•  to  be  a  Dvtchman  tu-day ;  a  Frenchman  to-mor- 
r---w ;  or  in  the  fhape  of  two  countries  at  once ;  as  a 
Gennan  firom  the  waift  downward,  all  flops  *  j  and 
a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet 
ZnieU  he  have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it  ap- 
pears he  hath,  he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  you 
«culd  have  it  to  appear  he  is. 

C^nJ.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  fome  woman, 
dere  is  no  believing  old  figns ;  he  brufties  his 
*-t  o'  mornings  :  What  (hould  that  bode  ? 

p£jr9»  Hath  any  man  feen  him  at  the  barber's  ? 

Claad*  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  feen 
w^h  him;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek 
uth  already  ftufTM  tennis-balls. 

Lesm,  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by 
t^-je  lofs  oi  a  beard. 

Pidn»  Hay,  he  rubs  himfelf  with  civet :  Can 
r^  CooeO  hsm  out  by  that  ? 

CUad.  That  *s  as  much  as  to  (ay.  The  fweet 
t^th's  in  Jove. 

Ptdn*  The  greateft  note  of  It,  is  his  melancholy. 

Csudm  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wafli  his  face  > 

Ptdrv.  Yea*  or  to  paint  himfelf  ?  for  the  which, 
i  hev  what  they  fay  of  him. 

CotttJL  Nay,  buthisjeftingfplrit;  which  is  now 
cTTpt  into  a  lute-ftring,  and  now  govemM  by  flops, 

Pedr9»  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  for  him : 
coacfaidey  conclude  he  is  in  love. 

Clamd,  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

Fedr9»  That  would  I  know  too;  I  warrant,  one 
that  knows  blm  not. 

CUkd*  YeSf  and  his  ill  conditions;  and,  in 
defpigbt  of  all,  dies  for  him. 

Pe^9,  She  /ball  be  buried  vrith  her  face  upwards. 

Bne*  Vet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach.— 
Vli  fignlor,  walk  afide  with  xnc;  I  have  ftudied 
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eight  or  nine  wife  words  to  fpeak  to  you,  which 
thefe  hobby-horfes  muft  not  hear. 

lExwnt  Benedick  and  LtxuiatOm 

Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  himaboui 
Beatrice. 

Clamd.  *Tis  even  fo :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  time  play*d  their  parts  with  Beatrice  \  and 
then  the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another » 
when  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  John, 

John,  My  lord  and  brother,  God  (ave  you* 

Pedro.  Good  den,  brother. 

John.  If  your  Icifure  ferv'd,  I  vtrould  fpeak  with 
you. 

Pedro.  In  private  ?  . 

J6bn,  If  it  pleafe  you  :•*— yet  count  Claudlo  may 
hear  \  for  what  I  would  fpeak  of,  concerns  hinu 

Pedro.  What 's  the  matter  ? 

John.  Means  your  lord/hip  to  be  marry*d  to* 
morrow  ?  [To  CUudio. 

Pedro.  You  know,  he  does. 

John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knovirs  whac 
I  know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you» 
5  difcover  it. 

John.  You  may  think,  I  love  you  not  $  let  that 
appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that  I 
now  will  manifeil :  For  my  brother,  I  think,  h« 
holds  you  well  \  and  in  deamefs  of  heart  hath 
holp  to  effe^^  your  enfuing  marriage  t  furely,  fuis 
ill-fpent,  and  labour  ill-beilow*d  ! 

Pedro.  Why,  what  *s  the  matter  ? 

John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you,  and  drcumftancet 
/horten'd,  (for  flie  hath  been  too  long  a  talking 
6f)  the  lady  is  difloyal. 

aaud.  Who?  Hero? 

Jobtt.  Even  (he  \  Leonato*s  Hero,  your  Hero^ 
every  man*s  Hero. 

Claud.  Difloyal? 

John.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  hqr 
wickednefs }  I  could  fay,  flie  were  worfe  j  think 
you  of  a  worfe  title,  and  I  wijl  fit  her  to  !(• 
Wonder  not  till  further  warrant  s  go  but  with  me 
to-night,you  fliall  fee  her  chamber-window  entered  | 
even  the  night  before  her  wedding-day :  if  you 
love  her  then,  to-morrow  wed  her  \  but  it  would 
better  fit  your  honour  to  change  your  xnind. 

Claud.  May  this  be  fo  ? 

Pedro,  I  will  not  think  it«— 

John.  If  you  dare  not  truft  that  you  fee,  coil* 
fefs  not  that  you  know  t  if  you  will  follow  me,t. 
wUl  fliew  you  enough  j  and  when  you  have  feen 
more,  and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If  I  fee  any  thing  to-nleht  why  I  fliould 
not  marry  her;  to-morrow,  in  the  congregitionf 
where  I  flioukl  wed,  there  will  I  fliame  her. 

Pedro.  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  hcTi; 
I  will  join  with  thee  to  difgrace  her. 

John.  I  wiU  difparage  her  no  farther,  tiU  you 
are  my  witneflcs :  bear  it  coldly  bat  tUl  midnight, 
and  let  the  UTuc  flicw  Ufelf^ 
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MUCH   ADO   ABOUT   NOTHING.  [Aft 5.  Scene 5. 


P§drfK  O  diy  untowardly  tiim*d ! 
OatuL  O  mlfchief  ftnuigely  thwarting ! 
John*  O  plague  right  well  prevented ! 
So  yptt  will  iayi  when  you  have  feen  the  iequeL 

SCENE        III. 

The  Street, 

Enter  Dogberry  and  Verga^  with  the  H^atcbm 

Degb*  Are  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Verg*  Yea)  or  elfe  it  were  pity  but  they  (hould 
fuffer  falvation,  body  and  foul. 

Dogb*  Nay,  that  were  a  punilhment  too  good 
for  them«  if  they  (hould  have  any  allegiance  in 
them,  being  chofen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Verg.  Welly  give  them  their  charge,  neighbour 
Pogberry. 

Degb,  Firft,  who  think  you  the  moft  deCurtlefs 
man  to  be  conAable  ? 

I  H^atcb.  Hugh  Oatcake,  fir,  or  George  Sea- 
coal  ;  for  they  can  write  and  read. 

Dogh,  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal:  Cod 
hath  ble&'d  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well- 
favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune  \  but  to  write 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

fl  H^aub.  Both  which,  mailer  conftablei 

Degb,  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  an- 
Cwer.  Well,  for  your  favour,  fir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boad  of  it ;  and  for  youi 
writing  and  reading,  let  that  i^>pear  when  tliere 
is  no  need  of  fuch  vanity.  You  are  thought  here 
to  be  the  moft  fenfelefs  and  fit  man  for  the  con- 
4kah\e  of  the  watch ;  therefore  bear  you  the  lan- 
thom :  This  is  your  charge ;  you  fiiall  compre 
hend  all  vagrom  men ;  you  are  to  bid  any  man 
fiand.  In  the  prince's  name. 

ft  H^stfb.  How  if  he  wdl  not  fbnd  ? 

Dogb.  Why  then,  uke  no  note  of  him,  but  let 
him  go ;  and  prcfcntly  call  the  relk  of  the  watch 
together,  and  thank  God  you  are  nd  of  a  knave 

yerg.  If  he  will  not  ftand  when  he  is  bidden, 
lie  Is  none  of  the  prince's  fubje^b. 

Degb,  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none 
but  the  prince's  fubjc^ls :— You  fliall  alfo  make 
no  noife  in  the  fireets  j  for,  for  the  watch  to  babbie 
and  talk,  is  moft  tolerable  and  not  to  be  endur'd. 
.  2  ff^atcb.  We  will  rather  ficep  than  talk ;  we 
know  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogb,  Why,  you  fpeak  like  an  ancient  and  moft 
quiet  watchman  $  for  I  cannot  fee  how  fleepinf 
ihould  offend  :  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills 
•be  not  ftolen :— Wei',  you  are  to  call  at  all  tlic 
alc-houfes,  and  bid  them  that  are  drunk  get  them 
to  b«d. 

ft  ff'atcb.  How  if  they  will  not  ? 

fTateb,  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are 
fober  $  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  an- 
fwer,  you  may  fiiy,  they  are  not  the  men  you 
took  them  for. 

ft  ffaub.  Well,  fir. 

Dcgb,  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  fufpeA  him, 
by  virtue  of  your  ofiice,  to  be  no  true  man  \  and, 


for  fuch  kindof  floen,  thelefs  you  meddle  or  mako 
with  them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honefty. 

ft  H^Mtcb*  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief^  iball 
we  not  lay  hands  on  him  ? 
5  D<igb.  Truly,  by  your  ofiice,  you  may  ;  but,  I 
think,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defilM :  the 
moft  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a 
thief,  is,  to  let  him  fliew  hlmfelf  what  he  Im^  and 
fteal  out  of  your  cofnpany. 

Ferg,  You  have  always  been  caU*d  a  merciful 
man,  partner. 

Dogb,  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my 
veill ;  much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honefty 
in  him. 
1 5     y^rg.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  mgbt,  you 
pnuft  call  to  the  nurfe,  and  bid  her  ftill  it. 

ft  fFatcb,  How  if  the  nurfe  be  aflecp,  and  will 
not  hear  us  ? 

Degb,  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crymg :  for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  baes,  will  never  anfwer 
a  calf  when  he  b\;ats. 
Ferg,  'Tis  very  true. 

Dogb.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.     You, 
25|conftabie,  are  to  prefent  the  prince's  own  peribn  ; 
f  you  meet  the  prince  iif  the  night,  you  may  ftay 
him. 
Ferg,  Nay,  by  *r  lady,  that,  I  think,  he  cannot. 
Dvgb,  Five  fiiillinp  to  one  un  *t,  with  any  man 
30  that  knows  the  ftatues,  he  may  ftay  him :  marry, 
not  vrithout  the  prince  be  willing :  for,  indeed, 
the  watch  ought  to  oflfend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an 
oflence  to  ftay  a  num  againft  his  will. 
yerg.  By  'r  lady,  I  think  it  be  (b. 
35     Dogb,  Ha,  ha,,  hal  Well,  mafters,  good  night : 
an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
me ;  keep  your  fellows'  counfels,  and  your  own, 
and  good  night.— .Come,  neighbour. 
2  fVatcb^  Weil,  mafters,  we  hear  our  charge; 
40  let  us  go  fit  here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two, 
ind  then  all  to  bed. 

Dogb.  One  word  more,  honeft  neighbours :  I  pray 
you,  watch  about  fignior  Leonato's  door  $  for  the 
wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great 
45  coil  to-night :  Adieu,  be  vigilant,  I  befcech  you. 
[Exeunt  Dtgberry  and  Sergei* 
Enter  Soraehh  and  Cenradem 
Bora,  What !  Conrade,— • 
fFatch,  Peace,  ftir  not.  [AjUi,. 

;o     Sera,  Conrade,  I  fay ! 

Omr,  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 
Bora,  Mafs,  and  my  elbow  itch'd ;  I  thought, 
there  would  a  fcab  follow. 
Omr,  I  will  owe  thee  an  anfwer  for  that  \  and 
55  now  forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora,  Stand  thee  clcfe  then  under  this  pent- 
houfe,  for  it  driziles  rain ;  and  1  will,  Uke  a  true 
drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 
Watch,    [Afide,"]     Some  treafon,  mafters ;  yet 
60  ftand  dofe. 

Bora,  Therefore  know,  I  have  cftraed  of  Poa 
John  a  thoufand  ducats. 


'  A  bill  was  the  oU  weapon  of  the  Englifli  infantry. 
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CW.  Is  it  poffible  that  aoy  ▼Ulaioy  /hould  be 
(b  dear? 

Sorff.  Thoa  flioald*ft  rather  aflc,  if  it  were  pof- 
fible any  Tillainy  (hoold  be  fo  riQh :  for  when  rich 
Y.iLuns  haye  need  of  poor  oneSi  poor  ones  may 
make  what  price  they  wilL 
Ccm-^  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bva.  That  (hews^  thou  art  unconfirmed  <  :<— 

Tbou  knoweft,  that  the  fafliion  of  a  doublet,  or 

a  hat,  or  a  ctoak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Cmst.  Yes*  it  is  appareL 

Bwa*  I  mean,  the  faihion* 

Camr.  YeS,  the  faihion  is  the  fafhion. 

Bora.  TuOi !  I  may  as  well  fay,  the  fooFs  the 

iooL    Bot  ieeft  thou  not,  what  a  deformed  thiel 

this  fafliion  ia  ? 

fVaicbm  I  know  that  Deformed ;  he  has  been  a 

▼.ie  thief  thefe  feven  years  \  he  goes  up  and  down 

Lkc  a  geatleonan :  I  remember  his  name. 

Bara.  Didft  thou  not  hear  fome  body  ? 

Cfiffr.  No;  *twas  the  vane  on  the  houfe. 

Bj-a,  Seed  thou  not,  I  fay,  what  a  deformed 

thief  this  faihion  is  ?  how  giddily  he  turns  about 

iil  the  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and  five  and 

thirty  ?  fometime,  fafhioning  them  like  Pharaoh's 

£:idicrs  in  the  reechy  painting  ^  \  fometime,  like 

(od  Bers  prieils  in  the  old  church  window  \  fome- 

une,  like  the  (haven  Hercules  in  the  (hurch'd  J 

worm-eaten  tapeflry,  where  his  cod-piece  feems 

as  maflV  as  his  club  ? 

Casr.  Ail  this  I  fee ;  and  fee,  that  the  fafhlon 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man  t  But  art 
rot  thou  thyfelf  giddy  with  the  faihion  too,  that 
thoa  \bA  (hifted  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me  of 
tbc&ihkm? 

B^a»  Not  {q  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gentle- 
woman, by  the  name  of  Heroj  ^c  leans  me  out 
at  her    miftreCs^s  chamber-window,   bids  me  ; 
thoufjDd  times  good  night-^I  tell  this  talc  vilely 
—1  Ihottld  firft  teil  thee,  how  the  prince,  Claudio, 
acd  my  mailer,  planted  and  placed,  and  pofleffed 
by  my  mafier  Don  John,  iaw  afar  off  in  the  orchard 
this  amiable  encounter. 
Cmt^  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  ? 
Beta.  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Claudio 
but  the  devil  my  mailer  knew  ihe  was  Margaret} 
and  partly  by  bis  oaths,  which  firfl  poifefsM  them, 
pvtly  by  tlie  dark  night,  which  did  deceive  them, 
bat  chiefly  by  my  villainy,  which  did  confirm  any 
dander  that  Don  John   had  made,  away  went 
Claudio  enraged ;  (wore  he  would  meet  her,  as 
he  was  appointed,  next  morning  at  the  temple, 
acd  there,  before  the  whole  congregation,  fhame 
her  with  what  he  faw  o'er  night,  and  fend  her 
heme  again  without  a  huiband. 

t  Watch^  We  charge  you  in  the  prince's  name, 
ftand. 

2  Wauh^  Call  up  the  right  ouiler  conflable :-~ 
We  hairv  here  recovered  the  moil  dangerous  piece 


15 


*S 


30 


35 


4c 


45 


50 


55 


|6o 


of  lechery  that  ever  was  known  In  the  coxnmon« 
wealth. 

1  Watch*  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  themj  I 
know  him,  he  wears  a  lock. 

Cwr,  Maders,  mailers— - 

a  Waub.  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed  forth} 
I  warrant  you. 

Omr*  Mailers^-* 

I  Watch.  Never  fpeak;  wc  chax^ge  you,  let  ut 
obey  you  to  go  with  us. 

Bora,  "We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commo- 
dity, being  taken  up  of  thefe  mens  bills, 

Oinr.  A  commodity  in  qucilion,  I  warrant  you, 
Come>  we'U  obey  you.  \Bxtkmn 

SCENE        IV, 

An  Apartment  in  Ltonato's  Houfe, 

Enter  Hero^  Margaret^  and  Urfula* 

Hero,  Good  Urfula,  wake  my  couiin  Beatricei 
and  defire  her  to  rife. 

Urf,  I  will,  lady. 

Hero.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

t/w:  Well.  [ExU  Urfula. 

Marg.  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rabato  4  were 
better. 

Kcro.  1^0,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  1*11  wear 
this. 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  it's  not  fo  good ;  and  I 
warrant,  yo-T  coufm  will  fay  fo. 

Hero.  My  Qoufin's  a  fcol,  and  thou  art  another « 
rU  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  exqellently,  if 
the  hair  were  a  thought  browner}  and  your 
gown's  a  moil  rare  faihion,  i'  faith.  I  faw  the 
dutchefs  of  Milan's  gown,  that  they  praife  fo. 

Her9.  O,  that  exceeds,  they  fay. 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  it 's  but  a  night-gown  In 
refpe^  of  yours:  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and 
lac'd  with  iilver  j  fet  with  pearls,  down  ileeves, 
fide  ileeves,  and  ikirts  round,  underborne  with  a 
blueiih  tinfel:  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  graceful, 
and  excellent  faihion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero.  Cod  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
is  exceeding  heavy ! 

Marg^  'Twill  be  heavier  foon,  by  the  weight 
of  a  man. 

Hero.  Fie  upon  thee !  art  not  afham'd  ? 

Marg.  Of  what,  lady?  of  fpeaking  honourably? 
Is  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar  ?  Is  not 
your  lord  honourable  without  marriage  ?  I  think 
you  would  have  me  fay,  faving  your  reverence,— 
a  hujhandf  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wreil  true 
fpeaking,  I  '11  offend  no  body  :  Is  there  any  harm 
\T)i-^be  heavier  for  a  kufbandf  None,  I  think,  an 
t  be  the  right  huiband,  and  the  right  wife} 
otherwife,  'tis  light,  and  not  heavy:  Aik  my 
lady  Beatrice  elfe,  here  ihe  comes. 
Enter  Beatricem 

Hero.  Good-morrow,  coz. 

Beat,  Good-morrow,  iwcet  Hero. 


»  That  is,  unpraaifed  in  the  ways  of  the  world.    »  1.  e.  painting  difcolpured  by  fmoke.    J  SnArch^i 
it  ibilcd,  obfcur^d.    4  Hakatf^  from  the  French  rabat^  fignifies  a  neckband  j  a  ruff. 

K.  4  ^f*' 


1^6 


MUCH   ADO   ABOUT   NOTHING.  [A^j.  Sccne^. 


Hero.  Why,  how  now!  do  you  fpeak  in  the 
fick  tunc;  ? 

Beat,  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  mcthinks. 

Marg.  Clap  us  into  Li^bt  o*  love  * ;  that  goes 
without  a  burden }  do  you  fing  it,  and  I'll  dance 
it. 

fieat.  Yea,  Ligbt  o"  /wr,  with  your  heels  !• 
then  if  your  hu(band  have  ilables  enough,  you*ll 
look  he  (hall  lack  no  bams  K 

Marg,  O  illegitimate  conitruAion !  I  fcomthat 
with  my  heels. 

Beau  *Tis  almoft  five  o*clock,  ceufm ;  *tis  time 
you  were  ready.  By  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding 
ill !— hey  ho  ! 

*  Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horfe,  or  a  hufband  ?        15 

Beat,  Fpr  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H. 

Marg,  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk  3, 
thcre*s  no  more  failing  by  the  Aar. 

$eat.  What  means  the  fool,  trow  ? 

Marg,  Nothing  l\  but  Cod  fend  every  one 
their  heart's  defire ! 

Hero,  Thefe  gloves  the  count  fent  me,  they  are 
an  excellent  perfume. 

Beat,  I  am  fluffed,  coufin,  I  cannot  fmell. 

Marg,   A  maid,  and  fluffed!   there's  goodly  25 
catching  of  cold. 

Beau  O,  God  help  me !  God  help  me !  how 
long  have  you  profefsM  apprehcnfion  ? 

Marg,  Ever  fmce  you  left  it :  Doth  not  my  wit 
become  me  rarely  ?  30 

Beau  It  is  not  feen  enough,  you  (hould  wear  it 
in  your  cap.— By  my  troth,  I  am  fick. 

Marg,  Get  you  fome  of  this  diftill'd  Carduus 
Benedi^us,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart  j  it  is  the 
only  thing  for  a  qualm.  35 

Hero,  There  thou  prick'ft^er  with  a  thiftle. 

Beau  Benediftus  !  why  Bencdiftus  ?  you  have 
fome  moral  4  in  this  Benedidtus. 

Marg,  Moral  ?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral 
meaning^  I  meant,  plain  holy-thiftle*    You  may  40 
think,  perchance,  that  I  think  you  are  in  love  j 
pay,  by'r-lady,  I  am  not  fuch  a  fool  to  tliink  what 
I  lift  j  nor  I  lift  not  to  think  what  I  can ;  nor,  in- 
fleed,  I  cannot  thin|c,  if  I  would  think  my  heart 
out  o*  tliinking,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  that  you  45 
will  be  in  love,  or  that  you  can  be  in  love :  .yet 
Benedick  was  fuch  another,  and  now  is  he  become 
a  man  :  be  fwore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  yet 
flow,  in  defpight  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  meat 
without  grudging :  and  how  you  may  be  convert-  5c 
ed,  I  know  not;  but,  methinks,  you  look  with 
^our  eyes  as  other  women  do. 

Beat,  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps  ? 

Marg,  Not  a  falfe  gallop. 


Re-enter  Urfula, 

Vrf,  Madam,  withdraw }  the  prince,  the  count, 
fignior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gallants  of 
the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  chureh. 

Hero.  Help  to  drefs  me,  good  coz,  good  Meg, 
good  Urfula.  lExtunt. 
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SCENE        V. 

Mother  Apartment  in  LebMto's  Hmfu 

Enter  LeoMtOj  %tmb  Dogberry  and  Verges* 

Leon,  What  would  you  with  me,  boneft  neigh- 
bour ? 

Dogh,  Marry,  fir,  I  would  have  fome  confidence 
with  you,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Leon,  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for  you  fee  *tis  a  buiy 
time  with  me. 

Dogh.  Many,  this  it  is,  fir. 

Virg,  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  fir. 

Leon,  Wha^  is  it,  my  good  friends  ? 

Dogh,  Goodman  Verges,  fir,  fpeaks  a  little  of 
the  matter :  an  old  man,  fir,  and  his  wits  are  not 
fo  blunt,  a$,  God  help,  I  would  defire  they  were  $ 
but,  in  faith,  honeil,  as  the  ficin  between  his 
brows '. 

Verg,  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honeft  as  any 
man  living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  bonefter 
than  I. 

Dogb,  Comparifons  are  odorous :  palabrat  % 
neighbour  Verges. 

Lecn,  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dvgh,  It  pleafes  your  worfliip  to  fay  fo,  but  we 
are  the  poor  duke*s  officers  ;  but  truly,  for  mine 
own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beftow  it  all  of  your  worfhip. 

Leon,  All  thy  tedioufnefs  on  me  !  ha  ! 

Dogb,  Yea,  and  *twere  a  thou(and  times  more 
than  'tis  :  for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  your 
wor/hip,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city ;  and  though 
I  be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  iu 

yerg.  And  fo  am  I. 

Le^n,  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  fay. 

Verg,  Marry,  fir,  our  watch  to-night,  except- 
ing your  worihip^s  prcfence,  hath  ta*en  a  couple 
of  as  arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Mefiina. 

Dogb,  A  good  old  man,  fir;  he  will  be  talking; 
as  they  fay.  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out ; 
God  help  us!  it  is  a  world  to  fee  '  !-;-Well  faid, 
V  faith,  neighbour  Verges :— well,  God*s  a  good 
man ;  an  two  men  ride  of  a  horfe,  one  muft  ride 
behind:— An  honeA  foul,  i*  faith,  fir;  by  vnj 
troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread :  biit,  God  is  to 
be  wor(hipp*d  :  All  men  are  not  alike ;  alas,  good 
neighbour ! 

Leon,  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  ihort 
of  you. 

Dogb,  Gifts  that  God  gives. 

Leon,  I  muft  leave  you. 

Dogb,  One  word,  fir :  our  watch  have,  indeed, 
comprehended  two  afpicious  perfons,  and  we 
would  have  them  this  morning  examined  before 
your  worlhip. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yourfelf,  and 
bring  it  me  j  I  am  now  in  great  hafle,  as  may 
appear  unto  you. 

Dogb.  It  ihall  be  fufiHgance. 

Leen*  Drink  fome  wine  ere  you  go :  £urc  you 
Iweil. 


«  An  old  dance  tunc  fo  caU'd.  *  A  quibble  between  barm  and  bahm.  J  i.  e.  taken  captive  by  love, 
and  tu)  ned  a  renegado  to  his  religion.  4  i.  c.  fome  fecret  meaning.  $  A  proverbial  exprefiioo.  *  A 
Spamih  phrafe,  fignifylng,  few  vwdt.    ^  Meaning,  it  is  wonderful  to  (ec. 

Snttr 
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Enter  a  Mtfftnger* 
Mtg,  My  lord,  they  fUy  for  you  to  give  your 
dau^ter  to  her  huiband. 

Lmu  I  will  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exit  Leonato. 

D^.  Goy  good  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis 

S«acofld,  bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkliom  to  the 

jail;  we  arc  now  to  examination  thefe  men* 


Verg,  And  we  muft  do  it  wifely. 

D9gS,  We  will  fpare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant 
you  i  here*8  that  [toBcbhg  bis  forehead]  (hall  drive 
fome  of  them  to  a  mn-com :  only  get  the  learned 
writer  to  fet  down  our  excommunication^  and 
meet  me  at  the  jail. 

lExeua* 


ACT 


IV. 


s  c 


E    N    £ 
ji  Church. 


Exter  Dam  Pedro^  Donjobn^  Lecttato^  Friar^  daudky 

Bejudkkf  HerOf  and  Beatrice, 
L€sm.  /^  OME,  friar  Francis,  be  brief}  only  to 
V^  die  plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you 
fiudl  necoont  thetr  particular  duties  afterwards.     25 

Fnar^  Yoa  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry 
Ibtslady? 

Ott/.  No. 

Letm,  To  be  manyM  to  her,  friar ;  you  come 
to  marry  her.  30 

Friar,  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  marry*d  to 
thtsooum? 

Hero.  I  do. 

/Vitfr.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  Impe- 
£mcnc  why  you  Ihould  not  be  conjoined,  I  charge  35 
you,  on  your  fouls,  to  utter  it. 

Ckad*  Know  you  any.  Hero  } 

Bavm  None,  my  lord. 

FfitTm  Know  you  any,  count  ? 

Lesm,  I  dare  make  his  anfwer,  none.  40 

Ctaad,  O  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may 
do!  what 
Men  daily  do !  not  knowing  what  they  do  I 

Berne.  How  now  !   InterjedUons  ?   Why,  then 
ibme  be  of  laughing,  as,  ha !  ha  I  he  I       [leave ;  45 

CkaJ.  Stand  thee  by,  friar :— Father,  by  your 
Will  yoQ  with  free  and  unconflrained  foul 
Chre  mc  this  maid,  your  daughter  ? 

Lmu  As  freely,  fon,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  50 
whofe  worth 
^fay  connterpoife  this  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 

Fedr^  Nothing,  unleis  you  render  her  again. 

CJamd,  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  mc  noble  thank- 
Aiineiik—  55 

There,  Lcooaco,  take  her  back  again ; 
Chre  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  but  the  fign  and  fembUnce  of  her  honours 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  (he  bluOies  here  s     . 
O,  what  aothority  and  (hew  of  truth  60 

Can  cunning  fin  cover  itfelf  withal ! 
C^mct  noc  that  blood,  as  moded  evidence* 


To  witnefs  (imple  virtue  ?  Would  not  you  fweaiv 
All  you  that  fee  her,  that  (he  were  a  maid. 
By  thefe  exterior  ihews  ?  But  fhe  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  *  bed  s 
Her  blu(h  is  guiltinefs,  not  modefly. 
Leon,  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ? 
Claud,  Not  to  be  marry'df  not  knit  my  Ibul 
To  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear  my  lord. 
If  you  in  your  own  proof  ^, 
Have  vanqui(h*d  the  re(i(lance  of  her  youth* 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity,- 
Claud,  I  know  what  you  would  (ay  j  if  I  have 
known  her, 
You*U  fay,  (he  did  embrace  me  as  a  hu(band9 
And  fo  extenuate  the  forehand  (in  s 
Nof  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large  j 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  fifter,  (hew*d 
Ba(hful  fincerity  and  comely  love. 
Hero,  And  feem*d  I  ever  otherwife  to  you  ? 
Claud,  Out  on  thy  feeming  I  I  will  write  agalnft 
its 
Vou  feem  to  me  as  Dian  m  her  orb ; 
As  chafte  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  thofe  pampe^M  animals 
That  rage  in  favage  fenfuality.  [wide  ? 

Hero,  I9  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  fpeak  fo 
Leon,  Sweet  prince,  why  fpeak  not  you  ? 
Pedro,  What  (hould  I  fpeak  ?     - 
I  (land  di(honour*d,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  (Ule. 
Letn,  Are  thefe  things  fpoken,  or  do  I  but  dream  f 
John,  Sir,  they  are  fpoken,  and  thefe  things  are 
Bene,  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial  [true. 

Hero,  True,  O  God  1 
Claud,  Leonato,  Aand  I  here  ? 
Is  this  the  prince  ?  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  ? 
It  this  face  Hero*s  ?  Are  our  eyes  our  own  ? 
Leou.  All  this  is  fo  s  But  what  of  this,  my  lord  ? 
Claud,  Let  me  but  move  one  queftion  to  your 
daughter ; 
And  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  1  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  anfwer  truly. 


»  J.  e,  Alapvhut  bed.    *  i.  9.  your  owntseferimm  or  irw/ of  her.    '  Lc*  Natural  piDwer. 
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Why  ever  waft  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  f 

Why  had  I  not,  with  charitable  hand. 

Took  up  a  beggaf  s  ilTue  at  my  gates  $ 

Who  (meared  thus,  and  mir'd  with  inUmf^ 

I  might  have  laid.  No  part  of  it  is  iiriw. 

This  Jbame  derivu  isfelffrem  imkmwm  Ut^t  T 

But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  pnis''dv 

And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on  i  mine  fo  ipuch^ 

^hat  I  myfeif  was  to  myfelf  not  mine, 

Valuing  of  her  $  why,  (he — ^O,  ibe  is  £dieii 

Into  a  pit  of  ink  I  tliat  the  wide  fea 

Hath  drops  too  few  to  wafli  her  clean  again  i 

And  fait  too  little,  which  may  fealbn  give 

To  her  foul  tainted  flefh ! 

Bttu.  Sir,  fir,  be  patient : 
For  my  part,  I  am  fo  attirM  in  wonderi 
I  know  not  what  to  fay. 
Btat,  O,  on  my  ibul,  my  coufin  it  bely*d  ! 
Btiie*  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  laft  night  f 
Beat.  No,  truly,  not)  although,  until  bft  night* 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow,  [maxle^ 
Leon,  Confirmed,  oonfirmM  i  O,  that  is  ftronger 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribx  of  iron  I 
Would  the  two  princes  lie  }  and  Claudio  lie  ? 
A^ho  lov*d  her  (b,  that,  fpeaking  of  her  foulnefs, 
WaihM  it  with  tears  P  Hence  from  her  ;  let  her  die* 

Friar,  Hear  me  a  little ; 
For  I  have  only  been  filent  fo  long. 
And  given  way  unto  this  courie  of  fortune* 
3y  noting  of  the  lady  :  I  have  mark*d 
■V  ttiouland  bluihing  apparitions 
To  ftart  into  her  face ;  a  thouiand  innocent  fhamea 
In  angel  whitenefs  bear  away  thofe  blulhes  \ 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appear^  a  fire. 
To  bum  the  errors  that  thefe  princes  hold 
Againft  her  maiden  truth  :-^Call  me  a  fod  ; 
Truft  not  my  reading,  nor  my  obfervation, 
Wtuch  with  experimental  feai  doth  v^arrant 
The  tcnour  of  my  book }  truft  not  my  age* 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity, 
ii  this  fweet  lady  lie  not  guUtlefs  here 
Jndcr  fome  biting  error. 

Leon,  Fhar,  it  cannot  be  t 
Thou  feeft,  that  all  the  grace  that  /he  hath  Ielk» 
is,  that  fhe  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  fin  of  perjury  \  (he  not  denies  it  1 
Why  feek'ft  thou  then  to  cover  with  excufe 
That,  which  appears  in  proper  nakednefs  i 
Friar,  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accusM  of  ? 
Hero.  They  know,  that  do  accufe  me }  I  know 
[f  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive,  [none ) 

Than  that  which  maiden  modefty  doth  warrant,. 
Let  all  my  fms  lack  mercy  !— O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  nv  conversed 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yeAemight 
Maintained  the  change  of  wocds  vyith  any  creature, 
Refufe  me,  hate  me,  tcHture  me  to  death* 
Friar,  There  is  fome  ftcange  mifphfion  in  the 
princes.  [nour  i 

Ben*.  Two  of  them  hare  the  very  bent  4  of  bo* 
And  if  their  wifdoms  be  mifled  in  this« 


X,<w.  I  charge  thee  do  fo,  as  thou  art  my  child. 
HtTA.  O  God  defend  me  I  how  I  am  befet  !— 
What  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  ? 
Claud,  To  make  you  anfwer  truiy  to  your  name. 
Hero,  Is  it  not  Hero  ?  Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  juft  reproach  ? 

Ckaid,  Marry,  that  can  Hero  \ 
Heto  itfelf  can  bk>t  out  Heroes  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talkM  with  you  yeftemlght 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  anfwer  to  this. 

Hero,  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  lord 
.  Pedro,  Why,  then  you  are  no  maiden.— Leonato, 
I  am  forry,  you  muft  hear  ^  Upon  mine  honour, 
Myfelf,  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  count. 
Did  fee  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  laft  night. 
Talk  with  a  rufhan  at  her  chamber-window  \ 
Who  hath,  indeed,  moft  like  a  liberal '  vilUin, 
Confefs'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  bad 
A  thoufand  times  in  fecret. 
Jcbn,  Fie,  fie !  they  are 
Not  to  be  namM,  my  lord,  not  to  be  (poke  of; 
There  is  not  chaftity  enough  in  language. 
Without  offence,  to  utter  them :  Thus,  pretty  lady, 
J  am  forry  for  thy  much  mifgovemment. 

Claud,  O  Hero !  what  a  Hero  hadft  thou  been, 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placM 
^boot  the  thoughts  and  counicls  of  thy  heart ! 
But,  fare  thee  well,  moft  foul,  moft  fair !  farewell 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity  I 
For  thee  Til  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love. 
And  oa  my  eye-lids  (hall  conjeflure  hang. 
To  turn  aU  beauty  into  thoughts  of  liarm, 
And  never  (hall  it  more  be  gracious. 
Leon,  Hath  no  man*s  dagger  here  a  point  for  me  ? 
Beat,  Why,  liow  now,  coufin,  wherefore  fink 
you  down  ?  [HerofivMnv 

John,  Come,  let  us  go:  thefe  things  come  thus 
Smother  h«r  fpirits  up.  [to  light. 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedroy  Dan  John^  and  Oaudk. 
Bene,  How  doth  the  lady  i 
Beat,  Dead,  I  think  ;-^Help,  uncle  ;— 
Hero  1  why  Hero  I— uncle  I— fignior  Benedick  '^ 
friar  1 
Leon,  O  fate  I  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand ! 
Death  is  the  faireft  cover  for  her  (hame, 
That  may  be  wiO»*d  for. 

Beat,  How  now,  coufin  Heno  1 
Friar.  Have  comfort,  Udy. 
hcon.  Doft  thou  look  up  ? 
Friar,  Yea;  Wherefore fiiould (he not ?    [thing 
l^wm.  Wherefore  I  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
Cry  (hame  upon  her  ?  Could  fhe  here  deny 
The  ftory  that  is  printed  in  her  blogd  *  ?-^ 
Do  not  live,  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For  did  I  think,  thou  would*ft  not  quickly  die. 
Thought  I,  thy  fpirits  were  ftronger  than  thy  (hames, 
Myfelf  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproadies. 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Cncv'd  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  I  for  that,  at  frugal  natnre*s  frame  )  ? 
Ox  one  too  much  by  thee  I  Why  had  I  on^  } 
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'  Liheral  here  fignlfles,  fraidt^  free^  open,  ^  Meaning,  the  ftory  which  is  too  plainly  difcovered  by 
her  hlu(hing.  )  From  here  figaifies,  Icheme,  gcder^  of  difpofition  of  things*  ^  Meanings  tlie  hightll 
i^grec. 

The 


AA4«  Scene  Z.J  MUCH   ADO   ABOUT   NOTHING. 


«» 


15 


*5 


The  piaaic*  of  it  Utci  in  John  the  baftm^ 
Wbofe  fpirics  toii  in  fraoie  of  viUainict* 

Lem.  IknQi«riKiC;]£the]rfpeakbuttnithof  her, 
Thefe  tnodB  Ibatt  tvv  iMri  if  they  wront  her  ho> 
The  proudeli  of  tfa«m  Oiall  well  hear  of  it*    [nour, 
Time  hath  not  yet  fo  (iiy'd  tiiis  blood  of  nu&e, 
Nor  «ge  £>  cat  up  my  Inrendont 
Kor  f ortBoe  made  foch  havock  of  my  meaD9» 
Nor  my  bad  Ufe  reft  me  fc  much  of  frieods» 
But  they  Ihali  find*  awakM  in  fuch  a  kind. 
Both  fkrtngth  of  limb»  and  policy  of  mind, 
Ability  in  means»  and  choice  of  friendly 
To  quit  me  of  them  thorousbly. 

Frimr*  Paaie  a  while, 
And  let  my  counfel  fway  you  in  this  cafe. 
Yoar  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead  { 
Let  her  awhile  be  fecretly  kept  in» 
And  pubBfli  it,  that  ihe  it  dead  indeed  s 
Maintain  a  mourning  oftentation  ■  $ 
And  on  yoar  family's  old  monument 
Jiang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  60  all  rites 
That  appertain  unto  a  burial.  [this  do } 

LwsM.  What  £bsU  become  of  this?  What  will 
Friar,  Marry,  this  well  carryM,  ihaU  on  her 
behalf 
Change  flandcr  to  remode;  that  is  fodoe  good  t 
Bat  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this  ftrange  courfe. 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  dying,  as  it  muft  be  fo  maimainM, 
Upon  the  inflant  that  flie  was  accused. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pity*d,  and  excusM, 
Of  every  hearer :  For  it  fo  falls  out. 
That  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles  we  enjoy  it ;  but  being  lackM  and  loft, 
Why,  then  we  rack  ^  the  value ;  then  we  find 
The  virtoe  that  pofleffion  would  not  /hew  us 
Wbaes  it  was  ours :— So  will  it  fare  with  Claudio  \ 
When  he  (hall  hear  ihe  dy*d  upon  his  words, 
The  idea  of  her  life  ihali  fweetly  creep 
Into  his  ftudy  of  imagination; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  appartl'd  in  more  precious  habit, 
More  moving,  delicate,  and  full  of  life, 
lato  the  eye  and  proTpeA  of  his  foul, 
Than  vrhen  ihe  livM  indeed  s-*Then  (hall  he  moum,|45 
(if  ever  ha^t  had  intereft  in  his  liver) 
And  wiih  he  had  not  ii>  accus*d  her: 
Ko,  though  he  thought  his  acculation  true. 
Let  this  be  fo,  and  doobt  not  but  fuccefi 
Will  faihion  the  event  in  better  fhape 
Than  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 
But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levelled  falfe. 
The  foppofition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 
And,  if  it  fort  not  well,  you  nuy  conceal  her 
(As  befl  befits  her  wounded  reputation) 
Jo  fome  rcclufive  and  religious  life, 
Out  of  ail  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Btm,  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advife  you : 
And  though,  you  know,  my  iowardnefs  and  love 
If  very  mach  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio, 


Yet,  by  mine  t^oows  I  will  daal  iXithU 
As  fecretly,  and  juftly,  as  yol^  I611I 
Should  with,  your  body.  . 

Leon,  Being  that  1  flow  in  griei^ 
The  fmalleft  twine  may  lead  me. 

Fr'uw*  *Tis  well  confented;  preftntly  away  1 
For  to  ftrangc  fores  ftrangcly  they  ftiain  th% 
cure^-* 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live  i  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolong*dj   have  patiencib 
and  endure.  {Eitnuiu 

ManeHt  Benedick  and  Beatrkt^ 

Bern,  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this  whiSef 

Beat,  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene,  I  will  not  defire  that. 

Beat,  You  have  no  ivafon,  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene.  Surely,  I  do  believe  your  fair  couiia  ii 
wrong'd. 

Beat,  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deferve  of 
io|me,  that  would  right  her! 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  (hew  fuch  friendships 

Beat,  A  very  even  way,  but  no  fuch  ftiend. 

Bene.  May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat,  It  is  a  man*s  office,  but  not  yours,     [you; 

Bene,  I  do  lovt  nothing  in  the  vrorld  fo  well  at 
Is  not  that  ftrange  ? 

Beat.  As  ftrange  as  the  thing  I  know  not :  II 

were  as  poflible  for  me  to  fay,  I  loved  nothing  fo 

well  as  you  :  but  believe  me  not  $  and  yet  I  h9 

30  not  J I  confeftf  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing :— I  am 

|forry  for  my  coufin. 

Bene,  By  my  fword,  Beatrice,  thoti  lov*ft  mc* 

Beat,  Do  not  fwear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene,  I  will  fwear  by  it,  that  you  love  me ;  uni 
I  will  make  him  eat  it,  that  (ays,  I  love  not  you. 

Beat,  Will  you  not  eat  your  word  ? 

Bene.  With  no  fauce  that  can  be  devls*d  to  its  j[ 
proteft  I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then,  Cod  forgive  met 

Bene.  What  offence,  fweet  Beatrioe  ? 

Beat.  You  have  (Uid  me  in  a  happy  hour;  t 
was  about  to  proteft,  I  lovM  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I  love  you  with  fo  much  of  my  heart,  thai 
none  is  left  to  proteft. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat,  Kill  Claudio. 

Bene,  Ha!  no9 for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it :  FarewelL 

Bene,  Tarry,  fweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  here^— Thofela 
no  love  in  you : — nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  §s. 

Bene,  Beatrice,— 

Beat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We*ll  be  flriends  firft. 

Beat,  You  dare  eafier  be  friends  with  me,  HiMl 
fight  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy  } 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  hdght  a  vD- 
lain,  that  hath  flander*d,  foom'd,  diftionourM  my 
kinfwoman  ?«— O,  that  I  were  a  man  1— What, 
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[A6lf.  Scenes. 


as 


bear  her  in  hand  until  they  come  to  take  hands; 
and  then  with  pubUck  accoiktion,  uncovcr*d  dander, 
unmitigated  rancour^ — O  God,  that  I  wereia  man  1 
I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice ! 

Beat,  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  ?— < 
jN^oper  iayiog ! 

Bau,  Nay,  but,  Beatrice;— 

Beat,  Sweet  Hero !— 4he  is  wronged,  ihe  is  flan< 
derM,  (he  is  undone. 

BtHe,  Beat— 

Beat.  Princes  and  counties  I !  Surely,  a  princely 
teftimony,  a  goodly  count-com£e£t  j  a  fweet  gal- 
lant, furely !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  ikke  ! 
or  that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  15 
fake !  But  manhood  is  melted  into  courtefies,  valour 
into  compliment,  and  men  are  only  tumM  into 
tongue,  and  trim  ones  too :  he  is  now  as  valiant 
as  Hercules,  that  only  tells  a  lye,  and  fwears  it : — 
I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wishing,  therefore  I  will|20 
cite  a  woman  with  grieving. 

Bmg.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  hand,  I 
love  thee. 

Beat.  Ufe  it  for  my  love  fome  other  way  than 
fwearing  by  it. 

Befu.  Think  you  in  your  foul,  the  count  Clau- 
dio  hath  wrong*d  Hero  f 

Beat,  Yea,  as  fure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a 
fouL 

Beae.  Enough,  I  am  engagM,  I  will  challenge|30 
bin^  i  1  will  kifs  your  hand,  and  io  leave  you  :— 
By  this  hand,Chiudio  ihall  render  me  a  dear'account: 
As  you  hear  of  me,  fo  think  of  me.  Go  comfort 
your  coufm  1  I  muft  (ay,  (he  is  dead ;  and  fo  fare 
well*  [Exeunt, 

SCENE        II.      ^ 

ji  Prifai. 

Ettter  Dogherryt  Verges^  Boracbhj  Cowade^  the  Town 

Clerk  and  Stxten  in  gowns. 

Dog,  Is  our  whole  dilTembly  appeared  ? 

Verg.  O,  a  flool  and  a  culhion  for  the  fexton ! 

Sexton,  Which  be  the  malefa^ors  ? 

Dogh,  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

yerg.  Nay,  that's  certain;  we  have  the  exhi- 
bition to  examine. 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to 
be  examined?  let  them  come  before  mafter  con 
ftable. 

Dogh,  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.— 
What  is  your  name,  friend  ? 

Borom  Borachio. 

Dogh,  Pray,  write  down— Borachio.— Yours, 
firrah? 

Coiv,  I  am  a  gentleman^  fir,  and  my  name  is 
Conrade. 

Dogh.  Writedown — mafter gentleman Connde. 
»-MaAers,  do  you  ferv«  God? 

Bott,  Yea,  fir,  we  hope. 

Dcgtp  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  ferve  60 
God>-and  write  God  firft$  for  God  defend  but 


God  ihould  go  before  fuch  villains !— Mailers,  it 
is  proved  already  that  you  are  little  better  than  falfe 
knaves,  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  fo 
(hortly :  How  anfwcr  you  for  yourfelves  ? 

Gmrt  Marry,  fir,  we  (ay,  we  are  none. 

Dogb,  A  marvellous  witty  feUow,  I  aifure.  ycu  ; 
but  I  will  go  about  with  him.— Come  you  hither, 
firrah;  a  word  in  your  ear,  fir;  I  (ay  to  you,  it  is 
thought  you  are  falfe  knaves. 

Bora.  Sir,  I  fay  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dcg$,  Well,  (Und  afide.— *Fore  God,  they  are 
both  in  a  tale ;— Have  you  writ  down— that  they 
are  none  ? 

Sexton.  Mafter  conftable,  you  go  not  the  way 
to  examine ;  you  mu(t  call  the  watch  that  are  the  jr 
accuiers. 

Dogi.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  efteft  *  way ;  —  Let 
the  watch  come  forth :  Mafters,  I  change  you  in 
the  prince's  name  accufe  thefe  men. 
Enter  Watchmen. 

1  Watch,  This  man  faid,  fir,  that  Don  John, 
the  prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Dogb.  Write  down— prince  John  a  villain  :— 
Why  this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother 
— ^villain. 

Bora,  Mafter  conftabler— 

Dogb,  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace;  I  do  not  like 
thy  look,  I  promife  thee. 

Sexton.  What  heard  you  him  fay  elfe  ? 

2  Wateb,  Marry,  that  he  bad  received  a  thou- 
fands  ducats  of  Don  John,  for  aocufing  the  lady 
Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogb,  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 
Verg.  Yea,  by  the  ma(s,  that  it  Is. 
Sexton,  What  elfe,  fellow  ? 

1  Watcb.  And  that  count  Claudlo  did  mean,  upoi> 
his  words,  to  difgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  af- 
femhly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dogb,  O  villain !  thou  virilt  be  condemned  Into 
40  everla(ting  redemption  for  this* 
Sexton.  What  elfe? 

2  IVauh,  This  is  all.    ' 
Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  mafters,  than  you  can 

deny.  Prince  John  is  this  mormng  fecretly  ftolen 
away ;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accu$*d,  in  this 
very  manner  refus'd,  and  upon  ^e  grief  of  this, 
fuddenly  dy'd.— Matter  con(Uble,  let  thefe  men 
be  bound,  and  brought  to  Lconato's ;  I  will  go 
before,  and  (hew  him  their  examination.      [Exh, 

Dogb.  Come,  let  them  be  opinion'd« 

yerg.  Let  them  be  in  hand, 

Cmr.  Off,  coxcomb ! 

Dogb,  God's  my  lifel  where's  the  fexton?  let 
him  write  down— the  prince'^  officer,  coxcomb^*- 
Come,  bind  them  t— Thou  naughty  varlet ! 

Omr,  Away  1  you  are  an  afs,  you  are  an  afs. 

Dogb.  Do(t  thou  not  fufped  my  place?  Doft 
thou  not  fufpea  my  years?— O  that  he^were  here 
to  write  me  down— an  afs ! — but,  mafters,  re- 
member, that  I  am  an  a(s ;  though  it  be  not  writ- 
ten down,  yet  focget  not  that  I  am  an  ais :— No, 
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'  Gwii{f,  from  the  French  Cmte^  was  anciently  ufcd  to  fignify  a  wbltmn* 
readufi  way. 


^  i«  fi.  the  f^k^  or 
fhoo 
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AoB  ^nttun*  thoa  art  fall  of  piety^  at  ftall  be 
pro?cd  Qpoo  thee  bj  good  witneis :  I  am  a  wife 
fcUow;  and*  which  is  more,  an  officer  $  and, 
vfaich  is  more,  an  honiholder ;  and,  which  b  more, 
as  pretty  a  piece  of  fiefli  as  any  is  in  Meifinaj  and 


one  that  knows  the  law,  go  to;  and  a' rich  fellow' 
enough,  go  to ;  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  lofles ; 
and  one  that  hath  two  gowns,  and  every  thing 
handfome  about  him :— Bring  him  away.  O,  that 
I  had  been  writ  down— an  afe !—  [fjraatf. 


ACT 


V. 


8    C    £    K    E        L 

Befirt  Leoiutto*t  Houfe. 

Emtr  I^tmaro  awd  Aatma» 

At.  T  F  yoQ  go  on  thus  you  will  kill  yourfelf  $ 

1  And  *tis  not  wifdom,  thus  to  fecond  grief 
Apinft  yourfelf. 

Ltm.  I  pray  thee,  ceafe  thy  counfel. 
Which  fails  into  mine  ears  as  profitlefs 
Ks  water  in  a  ^V9t :  give  not  me  cotwfel; 
Kor  kt  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
£=t  fach  a  one  whofe  wrongs  do  fuit  with  mine. 
i'£i  roe  a  lather,  that  ia  loT*d  his  child, 
U'.\ofe  joy  of  her  is  overwheim*d  like  mine* 
rrihA  him  fpcak  of  patience  $ 
MtiToie  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine, 
A-x  let  it  anfwer  every  ftnun  for  ilrain ; 
Aa  thos  lor  thus,  and  fuch  a  grief  for  fuch, 
\-  cvtTf  lineament,  brmch,  ^pe,  and  form : 
t:  fcch  a  one  will  fioiile,  and  ftroke  his  beard ; 
Aad,  Sorrow  wag!  cry;  hem,  when  he  ihould 
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35 
T'^h  grief  with  proverbs ;  make  misfortune  drunk 
«'  th  candle-wafters;  bring  him  yet  to  me, 
Aad  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
l^i  there  is  no  fuch  man :  For,  brother,  men 
C^a  coonlel,  and  give  comfiMt  to  that  grief  40 

^'ti^ch  they  themfelves  not  feel;  but,  tailing  it, 
'  xs  couaiel  turns  to  paflion,  which  before 
^'udd  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage, 
??3er  ftrong  madneft  in  a  filken  thread, 
C^^STo  acb  with  air,  and  agony  with  words :  45 

>*^  00  j  *tis  all  men*a  office  to  fpcak  patience 
•^^  chofe  that  wring  under  the  load  of  ibrrow ; 
i'it  00  man's  virtue,  nor  fufficiency, 
'  '  be  ib  moral,  vrfaen  he  (hall  endure 
1  'i€  Jlke  himfelf :  therefore  give  me  no  counfel ;      50 
^7  gnefs  cry  louder  than  advertifement '. 

^^'Therean  do  men  finom  children  nothmg  differ. 

iC-AK.  I  piay  thee,  peace  ;  I  will  be  fleih  and  blood ; 
for  there  was  never  yet  philofopher, 
7  tst  could  endure  the  tooth-ach  patientlyt  55 

However  they  have  writ  the  ftylc  of  gods, 
Aad  made  a  piOi  at  chance  and  fufferance* 

jtat»  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourfelf; 
Make  tbofe  that  do  offend  you,  fuffer  too. 

.  There  thou  fpeak*ft  reafon :  nay,  I  will  do  fo. 
M>  fcul  doth  tel^  me.  Hero  it  bely*d ; 
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And  that  (hall  Claudlo  know,  to  /hall  the  prince. 
And  all  of  them  that  thus  diflionour  her. 
Entir  Dm  Pedro  and  Claudu, 

Ant*  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio,  haftily. 

Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den. 

Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Lem.  Hear  you,  my  lords,— 

Pedro.  Vft  have  fome  haile,  Leonato. 

LeiM.  Some  hafte,  my  lord  ?-^well,  fare  you 
well,  my  lord  :•— 
Are  you  fo  hafty  now  ?— -well,  all  is  one.        [man. 

Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good  old 

Ant.  If  he  could  right  himfelf  with  quarrelling. 
Some  of  us  vi^ould  lye  low. 

Clamd.  Who  wrongs  him  f  [bier,  thou  ! 

Leon.  Marry f  thou  doft  wrong  me,  thou  diffem* 
?^ay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  fword, 
I  fear  thee  not. 

C/aud.  Marry,  beflirew  my  hand. 
If  it  (hould  give  your  age  fuch  caufc  of  fear's 
In  faith,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  fword.  [me ; 

LeM.  Tu(h,  tuih,  man,  never  fleer  and  jeil  at 
I  fpeak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool; 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do. 
Were  I  not  old  s  Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head. 
Thou  haft  fo  wrong*d  my  innocent  child,  and  me. 
That  I  am  forcM  to  lay  my  reverence  by; 
And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruife  of  many  days. 
Do  challenge  tliee  to  tryal  of  a  man. 
I  fay,  thou  had  bely'd  mine  innocent  chiki,  [heart. 
Thy  flander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 
And  Aie  lyes  bury'd  with  her  ancellors : 
O,  in  a  tomb  where  fcandal  never  flept, 
Save  this  of  hers,  framM  by  thy  villainy  1 

aaud.  My  villainy  ? 

Le&n.  Thine,  Claudio;  thine,  I  fay. 

Pedro.  You  fay  not  right,  old  man* 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
.rU  prove  it  on  his  body.  If  he  dare ; 
Defpight  his  nice  fence,  and  his  adive  praAlce^ 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  luftyhood. 

Claud.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  jrou. 

Leoih  Canftthouibdaffe^me?  ThouhaftkUlM 
my  child; 
If  thou  kiirA  me,  boy,  thou  (halt  kill  a  man. 

Ant»  He  (hall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed : 
But  that*s  no  matter;  let  him  kill  one  flriV,— 
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Come,  foUorvr  me,  boy ;  corfie,  fir  boy,  foUow  ixic  $ 
Sir  boy,  TU  whip  you  from  your  fioiniDg  ■  fencey 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman^  I  wiU. 
JLcwr.  Brother,— -t  [niece  j 

.^.  Content  youriclf ;  God  knows,  I  lovM  my 
And  (he  is  dead,  flanderM  to  death  by  villains } 
That  dare  as  well  anfwer  a  man,  indeed. 
As  I  dare  take  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue: 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts,  jacks,  milkfops  I— > 

Leon,  Brother  Anthony,—  [them,  yea, 

jiMt,  Hold  you  content;  What,  man!  I  know 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmofl  fcniple : 
Scambiing  ^,  out-facing,  falhion-mong^ring  boys. 
That  lye,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave  and  (gander. 
Go  antickly,  and  ^ow  outward  hideoa{he&. 
And  fpeak  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words. 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  duril. 
And  this  is  alL 
Lioii.  But,  brother  Anthony,—— 
jint*  Come,  *tis  no  matter; 
Do  not  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  this,     [patience. 
Fedn.  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake  your 
My  heart  is  foiry  for  your  daughter's  death ; 
But  on  my  .honour,  (he  was  chargM  with  nothing 
But  whst  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 
Zi«Mr«  My  lord,  my  lord^ 
Pedro,  I  will  not  hear  you. 
LtUhVo} 
Come,  brother,  away :— I  will  be  heard.— 

jint.  And  (hall. 
Or  fome  of  us  will  Tmart  for  it.         [Exmnt  tmho^ 
Enttr  Benedick. 
Pedro,  See,  fee. 
Here  comes  the  man  we  went  to  feek* 

Claud,  Now,  fignior! 
What  news  ? 

Beiu,  Good  day,  my  lord. 
,  Pedfo,  Welcome,  figniori 
You  are  ahnoil  come  to  part  almo((  a  fray* 

Claud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  nofes 
iiupt  off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

Pedrv,  Ltonato  and  his  brother :  What  think*ft 
thou }  had  we  fought,  1  doubt,  we  (houldhave  been 
too  young  for  them. 

Bene,  In  a  falfe  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour. 
J  came  to  feek  you  both. 

Claud,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  feek  thee  *. 
for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fain 
have  it  beaten  away :  Wilt  thou  ufe  thy  wit  ? 
Bene,  It  is  in  my  fcabbard :  Shall  I  draw  it  ? 
Pedro,  Doft  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  fide  ? 
Claud.  Never  any  did  fo,  though  very  many  have 
been  befide  their  wit.— I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we 
da  the  minftrels;  draw,  to  pleafure  us. 

Pedro,  As  I  am  an  honed  man,  he  looks  pale  :— 
Art  thou  ftck  or  angry  > 

Claud,  -What !  courage,  man !  What  though  care 
kJllM  h  cat,  thou  hail  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  killl 
care*  |6o 


you  charge  it  againft  me  s— •!  pray  you,  chufe  ano- 
ther fubjea. 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  ftaff ;  this  laft 
was  broke  crofs  3. 

Pedro.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and  more  ,* 
I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed* 

Claud,   If  he  be,  he  knows  bow  to  turn  his 
girdle*. 
Bene.  Shall  I  fpeak  a  virord  in  your  ear  ? 
Claud,  God  blefs  me  from  a  challenge  I 
Bene.  You  are  a  villain;— I  jeft  npt: — I  will 
make  it  good  how  yon  dare,  with  what  you  dare, 
and  when  you  dare:— Do  me  right,  or  I  will  pro- 
teft  your  cowardice.   You  have  kill*d  a  fweet  lady, 
and  her  death  (hall  fall  heavy  on  you :— Let  me  hear 
from  you. 

Claud,  WeH,  I  will  meet  you,  fo  I  may  have  good 
cheer. 
Pa/tv.  What,  afeaftf  a  feift? 
Claud,  r  faith,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid  me  to  s 
calves-head  and  a  capon ;  the  wtuch  If  I  donoc  car\-e 
mod  curiouily,  fay  my  knlfe*€  naughts— Shall  I  noc 
find  a  woodcock  coo  f 
Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  lunbles  weU ;  it  goes  ea(ily. 
P^dro,  ril  tell  thee,  how  Beatrioe  prais'd  thy  wit 
the  other  day  *.  I  faid,  thou  ^hadi(  a  fine  wit ;  True, 
fays  (be,  a  fine  iktk'one ;  iV«,  faid  I,  a  great  wir  i 
Rigbty  faid  flie,  a  great gr^sone\  May,  faid  I,  a  good 
SCflwir;  Juftf  fays  (he,  it  hurts  no  iody\  Hayy  faid  1,  the 
gentleman  it  wife;  Certain,  faid  (he,  a  tuifegenu'e- 
man ;  ifey,  fiud  I,  bs  bath  the  tmignes ;  That  I  kdiev;^ 
faid  (he,  for  befwore  a  thing  to  me  on  Monday  mgbu 
ivbicb  be  forfivore  on  Tnefday  mornings  tbere*s  a  douhlt 
'ongue,  tbere*s  Moo  tonguet.    Thus  did  (he,  an  hour 
together,  tranf.(hape  thy  particular  virtues ;  yet,  at 
la(t,  (he  concluded  with  a  figh,  thou  waft  the  pro* 
pered  man  in  Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  (he  wept  heartily,  and  (aid,  i 
(he  oar*d  not. 

Pedro,  Yea,  that  (he  did ;  but  yet,  for  all  that,  an 
if  (he  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  (he  would  love  him 
dearly;  the  old  man*s  daughter  told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  all ;  and  moreover,  God  Jaw  bm  wbfn 
be  was  bid  in  the  garden. 

Pedro.  But  when  (hall  we  fet^the  (avage  bull's 
horns  on  the  fenfible  Benedick*s  head  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  Bere  dteells  Bt- 
nediik  the  married  man. 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy ;  you  know  my  mind ;  1 1 
will  leave  you  now  to  your  goflip-like  humour :  you  I 
break  j  efts  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which,  Cod 
be  thanked,  hurt  not^— My  lord,  for  your  many: 
oourtefics  I  thank  you;  I  muft  dilbontinuc  yc«r 
company :  your  brother,  the  baiVard,  is  fled  from 
McfTma;  you  have,  among  you,  killM  a  fwf<t 
and  innocent  lady :  For  my  lord  Lack-beard  thcrcj^ 
he  and  I  Ihall  meet;  and<tJil  then,  peace  be  i  '^ 
him!  [Sx'u  Batti^^^ 

Pedro.  He  is  in  earned* 
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^  A  fiht  H  a  thruft  or  purti  with  a  Jweapon.  »  That  Js,  feramhTmg,  A  feanAler  Is  one  ^ 
Tiflts  nbout  among  his  friends  to  get  a  dinner.  5  An  allufion  to  tilt'mg.  4  This  is  fimiiar  to  i 
proverb  now  ftiU  tp  ufe«  If  bo  be  angry,  let  b'nn  turn  the  »bntkle  of  his  girJSt'^  the  meaning  of  which  «H| 
If  t\e  is  ia  an  ill  bum&vir,  ici  him  continue  fo  iQl  he  i&  in  a  bciicri 
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Cfa^  Ifi 'Aloft  profoond  eamcrft;  snd|IMl  ivuv 
mtjfOQ,  for  the  love  of  BeMrice. 

ftin.  And  hath  challenged  thee  ? 

OoL  Mbft  fineerely. 

fAu  What  a  pretty  thing  man  Is,  when  be  ^es 
b  his  doublet  and  hofe,  and  leaves  off  his  wit  * ! 

ttsti  l^^htrry^   Vergn,  CoKrade  and  Boracbh 
giuordtdm 

GaU,  He  as  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then  is 
in  ape  a  doAor  to  f uch  a  man. 

Pi^v*  But,  foft  you,  let  be  j  pluck  up  my  heart, 
ric  be  £k1  :  Did  he  not  ^y,  my  brother  was  fled  ? 

Dff^.  Come  you,  fir,  if  juftice  cannot  tame  you, 
Ihe  (hall  ne'eriareigh  more  reafons  in  her  bdance : 
tsfj  an  yoolje  a  curfing  hypocrite  once,  you  nniA 
be  k»k'd  to. 

?2^%  How  now,  two  of  my  broAer^s  men 
boead !  Borachio,  one ! 

Clasd.  Hearlcen  after  thdr  offence,  my  lord ! 
Fein,  Ofiicers,what  Offence  have  thefemen  done? 

ftj*.  Many,  fir,  they  have  committed  falfe  re 
port  i  moreover,  they  have  fpoken  untruths  j  fe-> 
uLfidarily,  they  are  (landers ;  fixth  and  laftly,  they^ 
bave  bclyM  a  lady;  thirdly,  they  have  verify'd 
i^uft  things :  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying( 
kr^es. 

Fedn,  Firft,  I  aik  thee  what  they  have  done  i 

thirdly,  I  alk  thee  whdt^s  their  offence  $  fixth  and 

)^Mjj  why  they  are  conmiltted ;  and,  to  conclude] 

ThjT  yoo  lay  to  their  chaise  ?  I 

}     Gsmd,  Rightly  reafon^d,  and  In  his  own  dlvi 

;  £tQ  j  and,  by  my  troth,  tbere^s  one  meaning  wel 

?db.  Whom  have  yon  offended,  mailers,  thaf 
>  ):4i  are  thus  bound  to  your  anfwer  ?  this  leamec} 
'  .^fUble  is  too  cunning  to  be  underftood :  What'4 
1  »"ir  offence  ? 
r  Bcrd.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to 
TLrit  anfwer;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  cdunj 

•  J  me.  I  have  deceiv'd  even  your  very  eyes  1 
«"x  your  wifdoms  could  not  dlfcover,  thefe  fiial 
».v  fools  have  brought  to  light ;  whoi  in  the  nightj 
''^Theaxd  me  tonfefling  to  this  man,  how  Dot) 
J^  your  brother  incent*d  me  to  dander  the  lady 
^cn>  9  }mo>w  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard^ 
•^v  firw  me  court  Margaret  In  Hero*s  garments 

*  ■ »  you  diigracM  her,  when  you  (hould  marry  her  t 
r.  vuhiny  they  have  upOn  record;  whicti  I  had 
"^^^  feal  with  my  death,  than  repeat  over  to  my 
^^JOK :  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and  my  maf<- 
<-.*'i  (ai£e  accuiation ;  and  briefiy,  I  defire  nothing 
^f  the  reward  of  a  vlllahi. 

FiJrc.  Runs  not  this  fpeech  like  Irtin  'through 

your  blood  ? 
Cij»^.  I  have  drunk  poifon,  whiles  he  nttcr'd  it. 
Ptdrt,  But  did  my  brother  fet  thee  on  to  this  ? 
£7tf.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  praAice  of  it. 
Ptdru  He  is  compoft*d  and  framM  of  treachery 
^Ad  fled  be  is  upon  this  villainy. 
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C&arfi  9«v^etBero!  nowthy  ima^difthftppetr 
In  the  tare  fembhunce  that  I  lov*d  k^ft. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plofetifl!^ ;  by  this 
thne  our  fexton  hath  reform'd  fignior  Leonato  of 
the  matter :  And,  maftcrs,  do  not  forget -to  fpMif^i 
when  time  and  place  fhall  fefve,  that  I  aman  afs. 

ygrg.  Here,  here  comes  mailer  fignior  lieonatO» 
and  the  fexton  too. 

Rt-'ftiter  l,eofut9  Ma  jfntotw^  with  tbt  a€XtM» 

Leon*  Which  is  the  villain  ?  Let  me  fee  his'^ytsj 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  nuiy  avoid  him :  Which  of  thefe  is  he  ?         [me. 

Bora,  If  you  would  know  your  v^rongep,  look  oa 

Leon,  Art  thou  the  Have,  that  wkh  thy  breath 
Mine  innocent  child  ?  {haft  kiU'd 

Bcra,  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  fo,  villain;  thou belyMl  thyfelfj 
Here  ibmd  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  h  fied,  that  had  a  hand  in  it  !^- 
I  thank  you,  ^princes,  for  my  daughter's^eafh) 
Record  W  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds « 
Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Ciaad,  I  knownot  how  lo  pray  your  patiienee. 
Yet  I  muft  fpeak :  Cbufe  your  revenge  youffelfi 
Impofe  me  to  what  penance  your  invrntttHi 
Can  lay  upon  my  ihi :  yet  ^nn*d  f  not. 
But  in  miilaklng. 

Pedro.  By  my  foul,  nor  I ; 
And  yct,^ofatisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  woald  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon.  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  Ihret 
That  were  unpoffible ;  but,  I  pray  you  both> 
Poffefs  the  people  in  Mcflina  here 
How  innocent  (he  dyM ;  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  fad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epiuph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  fing  it  to  her  bones  j  fmg  it  to-night  ;— 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  houfe; 
And  fince  you  could  not  be  my  fon-hi-law. 
Be  yet  my  nephew  t  my  brother  hath  a  daughter* 
Abnoil  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead,  • 
And  (he  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Oive  her  the  right  you  ihould  have  given  her  coufin* 
And  ib  dies  my  revenge. 

Ciaud.  O  noble  fir. 
Your  over-kindnefs  doth  wring  tears  from  me ! 
I  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  difpofe 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Ctaudio. 

Leo$:.  To>morrow  then  I  will  ezpe£l  your  coming  } 
To-night  I  take  my  leave.— This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  believe,  was  packM  in  all  thiswrong* 
Hh'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  foul,  (he  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  (he  did,  when  (he  fpoke  to  me  i 
But  always  hath  been*  juA  and  virtuous* 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dogt.  Moreover,  fir,  (which,  indeed*  Is  not  under 


'  Dr.  Waihmtop  ikytt  it  was  efteemed  a  mark  tof  levity  and  want  of  becoming  gra^'ty,  at  that  time, 
*•*  pin  the  dottier  md  b&fe,  nxd  ieave  iff  the  eioaky  to' which  this  well-turned  expr^jkn  alludes.  The  tbongbe 
*\  that  love  makes  a  tnan  as  ridiculous,  and  expofes  him  as  naked  as  being  in  the  doublet  and  tff>fe 
^•tiiuct  a  cioak.     ^ '  Tb4t  is»  put  into  many  (hodes,  or  flupcs. 
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white  and  black)  tlus  plaintiff  here,  the  offender, 
did  call  me  afs }  I  befeech  you>  let  it  be  remem- 
bered in  his  punUhment :  And  alfo,  the  watch 
heard  them  talk  of  one  Deformed :  they  fay,  he 
wears  a  key  in  his  ear,  and  a  lock  hanging  by  it  < 
and  borrows  money  in  God^s  name;  the  which 
he  hath  ufed  fo  long^  and  never  paid,  that  now 
men  grow  hard-hearted,  and  will  lend  nothing  for 
God*s  £ake :  Pray  you  examine  him  on  that  point, 

Lmu  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honed 
pains. 

Ditgb.  Your  worfliip  fpeaks  like  a  moft  thank- 
ful and  reverend  youth ;  and  I  praife  God  for  you, 

Leon,  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Dogb.  God  fave  the  foundation  I 

Leon.  Go,  I  difcharge  thee  of  thy  prifoner,  and 
I  thank  thee. 

Dogb,  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  wor 
ihip;  which)  I  befeech  yourwor(hip  to  correA 
yourfelf,  for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep 
your  worihip;  I  wi(h  your  worihip  well;  God 
rcftore  you  to  health :  I  humbly  give  you  leave  to 
depart ;  and  if  a  merry  meeting  may  be  wiftiM, 
God  prohibit  it«— Come,  neighbour.  [Exeunu 

Leon.  Until  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  farewell. 

Am,  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to- 
morrow. 

Pedro.  We  will  not  faiL 

C/aud.  To-night  1*11  mourn  with  Hero. 

Leon,  Bring  you  thefe  fellows  on;   we'll  talk 

with  Margaret, 

How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 

lExeuttt  feveralij, 

SCENE        II. 
ji  Room  'm  Leotiato't  Houfi* 

Enter  Benedick  and  Margaret^  meeting. 

Sefu.  Pray  thee,  fweet  miftrefs  Margaret,  de- 
ferve  well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  mc  to  the  fpeech 
of  Beatrice. . 

Marg.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  fonnet  in  praife 
of  my  beauty  ? 

Bene.  In  fo  high  a  ftyle,  Margaret,  that  no  man 
living  ihall  come  over  it;  for,  in  moil  comely 
truth,  thou  deferveft  it. 

Aiarg.  To  have  no  man  come  over*  me  ?  why, 
fhall  I  always  keep  below  ilairs  ? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's 
mouth,  it  catches. 

Marg.  And  your's  as  blunt  as  the  fencer*s  foils, 
which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  moft  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
hurt  a  woman ;  and  fo,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice : 
I  give  thee  the  bucklers  ^ 

Marg.  Give  us  the  fwords,  we  have  bucklers  of 
our  own* 
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Bene.  If  you  ufe  them,  Margaret,  you  muft  pi 
in  the  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  are  dangeroi 
weapons  for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  wH 
I  think,  hath  legs.  [Exk  Margmn 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come.    \Sh^u'\ 

'^  gcd  of  lovep 
That  Jits  aheve^ 
And  knows  me^  and  knows  me^ 
How  fitifid  J  dejervef^- 

I  mean  in  finglng ;  but  in  loving,— Leander  tl 
50od  fwimmer,  Troilus  the  firft  employer  of  pai 
dars,  and  a  whole  book  full  of  thefe  quondam  ca 
pet-mongers,  whofe  names  yet  run  fmoothly  in  tl 
even  road  of  a  blank  verfe,  why,  they  were  ncv< 
fo  truly  tum'd  over  and  over,  as  my  poor  fclf,  i 
love :  Marry,  I  cannot  (hew  it  in  rhime ;  I  ha^ 
tryM ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhime  to  lady  but  baty^  a 
Innocent  rhime ,  {or/com^  bcn^  a  hard  rhime ;  f< 
fcboolf  fooly  a  babbling  rhime ;  very  ominous  en< 
ings .:  No,  I  was  not  bom  under  a  rhiming  plane 
for  I  cannot  woo  in  feftival  terms^— 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Sweet  Beatrice,  would*ft  thou  come  when  I  ca 
thee? 

Beat.  Yea,  fignlor,  and  depart  when  you  bid  nu 

Bene.  O,  ftay  but  tUl  then ! 

Beat.  Then,  is  fpokcn  ;  fare  you  well  now  ;- 
and  yet  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  foi 
which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  paft  betwcei 
you  and  Claudio. 

Beat.  Only  foul  words;  and  thereupon  I  wH 
kifs  thee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  are  but  foul  wind,  and  foi 
wind  is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noifome 
therefore  I  will  depart  unkifs*d. 

Bene.  Thou  haft  frighted  the  word  out  of  i 
right  fenfe,  fo  forcible  is  thy  wit  t  But  I  muft  te 
thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  my  challenge ;  at 
either  I  muft  (hortly  hear  from  him,  or  I  wj 
fubfcribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  nov 
tell  mc,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didft  thou  fii 
fall  in  love  with  me  ?  1 

Beat.  For  them  all  together ;  which  malntai 
fo  politick  a  ftate  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  ad 
any  good  part  to  intermingle  with  them.  Bui 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  firft  fuffer  love 
me? 

Bene.  Suffer  love ;  a  good  epithet !  I  do  fu 
love,  indeed,  for  I  love  thee  againft  my  will. 

Beat.  In  fpight^of  your  heart,  I  think;  i 
poor  heart !  If  you  fpight  it  for  my  fake,  I  ^ 
fplght  it  for  yours ;  for  I  will  never  k>ve  I 
which  my  friend  hates. 


I 

'  Dr.  Warburton  comments  on  this  palTage  as  follows :— ^(  There  could  not  be  a  pleafanter  ndl 
on  the  fafhion,  than  the  conftable^s  defcant  on  his  own  blunder.  They  heard  the  confpirators  fat] 
the  faj^enf  whom  they  took  to  be  a  man  fimamed,  Deformed.  This  the  conftable  applies  with  exq« 
humour  to  the  courtiers,  in  a  defcription  of  one  of  tlie  moft  faptaftical  faftilont  of  that  time,  the  i4 
wearing  rings  in  their  ears,  and  indulging  a  favorite  lock  of  nair  which  was  brought  before,  ^od 
with  ribbons,  and  called  a  lovelock.  Againft  this  fafliion  William  Prynne  wrote  hit  treatife,  c^ 
nc  Unlovefynefs  of  Love-Locks.**  ^  To  c^me  over  probably  means  here  the  lame  aS  1»  99trt99iy  ' 
moft  fignificant  fenfe,  when  applied  to  a  woman.      1  Mcaningi  JjuU* 
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iZoe.  Thoa  and  I  are  too  wife  to  woo  peace- 
abJ/. 

Btat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confefiion;  there's 
fioc  one  wiOb  man  among  twenty,  that  will  praife 
bizofclf. 

Bae*  An  old,  an  old  inftancet  Beatrice,  that 
liv'd  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours  * ;  if  a  man  do 
cot  ered  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  die^  he 
flull  iive  no  longer  in  monument,  than  the  bell 
lisp,  and  the  widow  weeps. 

f  cof.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  yon  ? 

Am.  Qaeftion  ^  ?— Why,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
acd  a  quarter  in  rheum :  Therefore  it  is  mod  ex- 
pedenc  for  tl|e  wife,  (if  Don  Worm,  his  con- 
f<:icace,  find  no  impediment  to  the  contrary)  to  be 
&e  tmrnpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myfelf 
So  much  for  piaifing  myfelf,  (who,  I  myfelf  will 
bear  witnefs,  is  praife-worthy)  and  now  tel)  me, 
fijw  docb  your  coufiia  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Sat»  And  bow  do  you  ? 

Seat,  Very  ill  too. 

Sme,  Senre  God,  love  me,  and  mendt  there 
will  I  leave  jou  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  halte. 
£ater  Urfula, 

Urf  Madam,  you  muft  come  to  your  uncle; 
yzoder^s  o\d  coil  at  home :  it  19  proved,  my  lady 
Hero  hath  been  falfely  ac60s'<^  the  prince  and 
Cbndio  mightily  abusM ;  and  Don  John  is  the  au- 
ti:or  of  all,  who  is  fled  and  gone :  Will  you  come 
jwfeotly  ? 

Beof*  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  fignior  ? 

JSoM.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lap,  and 
be  bury*d  in  thy  eyes  i  and,  moreover,  I  will  go 
Kiih  tbc«  to  thy  i|ncle«  lExaint. 


S    C 


m. 


^'^r   Dim 


with 


£    N    £ 
j1  Cburcb» 
Pedroy    Claudioy   and  AtteaJantSy 
nutfic  and  taperu 
Ceu^L  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  } 
Atisa*  It  isy  my  lord. 

Claudk  reads* 
p*m  r»  death  ty  fianderous  totigMa 

ff^oi  the  Htra^  that  here  I'm  : 
Dearhf  in  guerdon  of  her  wrougSy 
^  Qtva  her  /«««  vthUch  never  diets 
Sa  the  Rfe^  that  dy'd  wtthfbame^ 
I^ves  im  death  fohb  glrtoui  famtf 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb, 
Pra.ttng  her  when  I  am  dumb.—. 
Xawxuu6ck  iound,  and  fing  your  folemh  hymn. 

SONG. 
Pardeth  Goddefi  «/  the  tigbt^ 
*lh<fi  tbatfiew  thy  wgm  kmgbi ; 
/Vr  tba  Vfhkhf  with  fngM  of  woe^ 
gtami^  ahaett  her  tomb  they  gi. 
Midmgbtt  ej^ourmeani 


HeavUy^  beavUy  t 
Graves^  yawn  and  yUldyour  deady 
Ttli  death  be  uttered 

Heavifyy  heavily , 

Claud,  Now,  unto  thy  bones  good  night  I 
Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 
J*edro,  Good-morrowi  maftersj  put  your  torches 
out:  [day. 

The  wolves  have  prey*d  5  and  look,  the  gentle 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phoebus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowfy  eaft  with  fpots  of  grey : 
thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us  j  fare  you  well. 
Claud,  Goockmorrow,  mailers  y  each  his  fevcral 
way.  [weeds  j 

'5     Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  othcc 
And  then  to  Leonato*s  we  will  go. 

Claud,  And  Hymen  now  with  luckier  iflue  fpeeds. 
Than  thi^for  whom  we  render*d  up  this  woe ! 

SCENE       IV, 
Lecnaf^s  Heuje* 

Enter  Leonatoy  Senedkky  Margaret^  Urfulof  Antcmo^ 
Friary  and  Hero, 
as     Fiw.I^d  not  I  tell  you  ftie  was  innocent?  [her, 
Leon,  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  accused 
Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated ; 
But  Margaret  was  in  fome  fault  for  this ; 
Although  againft  her  will,  as  it  appears 
30  la  the  true  courfe  of  all  the  queftion. 

Ant,  Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  fort  fo  well. 
Bene.  And  fo  am  I,  being  elfe  by  faith  enforcM 
To  call  young  Ciaudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 
Leon.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all, 
35  Withdraw  Into  a  chamber  by  yourfelvcs  5 

And,  when  I  fend  for  you,  come  hither  ma(k*d  t 
The  prince  and  Ciaudio  promisM  by  this  hour 
To  vifit  me :— You  know  your  office,  brother; 
You  muft  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter, 

49  And  give  her  to  young  Ciaudio.       [Exeunt  Ladies^ 
Ant,  Which  I  will  do  with  confirmed  countenance. 
Bene,  Friar,  I  muft  entreat  your  pains,  I  think. 
Friar,  To  do  what,  fignior  ? 
Bene,  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.— 

45  Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  is,  good  fignior. 

Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  favour,  [true. 
Leon,  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her ;  *Tis  moft 
Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 
Leon,  The  fight  whereof,  I  think,  you  had  from 

50  me,  [wiU  ? 
From  Ciaudio  and  the  prince  i  But  what's  your 

Bene.  Your  anfwer,  fir,  is  enigmatical  s 
Bat  for  my  will,  my  vrill  is,  your  good  will 
May  ftand  with  ours,  this^ay  to  be  conjoinM 
55  In  the  eftate  of  honourable  marriage  ;— 
In  which,  good  friar,  I  Oialldefire  your  helpf 

Lean,  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 

Friar.  And  my  help. 
Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Ciaudio^ 
6o|      Enter  Dm  Pedro  and  daudioy  with  Atteudantu 

Pedro,  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  affembly. 


i  That  is,  when  men  were  not  envious,  but  every  one  gave  Mother  his  due* 
^eftioo'f  tbcr<p9  ^  what  ^  fooliih  queftion  do  you  aflc ! 

If 
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tern.  Good  morrow,  prince}  good  morrow, 
CJaudioj 
We  here  attend  you ;  are  yoo  yet  determine 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  ? 

GatuL  rU  hold  my  mind,  were  Ihe  an  Ethiope. 

Iauu  Call  her  forth)  brotheri  here's  the  friar 
ready.  [Exit  Antcmh, 

Fedn.  Good  morrcwf  Benedick :  Why,  what's 
That  you  have  fuch  a  February  f ace^  [the  matter, 
So  full  of  frofly  of  ftorm,  and  cloudinefs  f 

Ciaud*  I  think  he  thinks  upon  the  favage  bull : — 
Tu(h)  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold, 
And  all  Europa  fhall  rejoice  at  thee } 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lufty  Jove, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beaft  in  love, 

'  Bene,  Bull  Jove,  fir,  bad  an  amiable  low ; 
And  fomefuch  ftrange  bull  leapt  your  father's  cow, 
And  got  a  ealf  in  that  fame  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  jud  his  bleat. 


Mm^  They  fworcy  that  yon  wvm  ainoll  fick 

for  me.  [for  me. 

Bftt,  They  fsrofe,  that  yo«  were  wvB-nigh  dead 

iTfliv.  *Tia  ao  fuch  mMMr  '.-^ThnH  you  do  not 

love  me  ? 
B€0f.  No,  tn4y>  but  in  frieadly  recoai^>ence. 
Lmi.  Come,  ooufin,  I  am  fore  you  love  the 

gestleODan. 
Claitd.  And  ril  be  fwom  upon*t,  that  he  lores  hei  \ 
10  For  here's  a  paper,  written  in  kit  hand, 
A  halting  ionnet  of  his  own  puro  braia» 
Fafluon*d  to  Beatrice. 

Herom  And  here*s  another, 
[writ  in  my  cowfin's  hand,  ftaka  from  her  pocket, 
15  Containing  her  aifedioa  unto  Benedick. 

Baie.  A  miracle  I  here's  our  own  hands  againit 
our  hearts  !-*0>me,  I  wiU  have  thee ;  but,  by  this 
light,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 
Best,  I  would  not  deny  youv-^a^  by  thb  good 


Re-entar  Antomo%  with  Hav^  Beatrktf  Margaret^  and  aoaday,  I  yield  upon  great  perfuafion  ;  ancki  partly,  to 


Urfula^  maJK'd. 

Claud,  For  this  1  owe  you :  here  come  other 
reck'nings. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  m^H  (cize  upon  ? 

Axt,  This  £une  is  Ihe,  and  1  do  give  you  her. 

CiattdM  Why,  then  (he's  mine:  Sweet,  let  me 
fee  your  face.  [hand 

Leon,  No,  that  you  ihall  not,  till  you  take  her 
Before  this  friar,  and  fwear  to  marry  her. 

Claud,  Give  me  your  band  before  this  holy  friar ; 
I  am  your  huiband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hen,  And  when  1  liv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife : 

[Vnnutjkiiig, 
And  when  you  lov^dt  you  were  my  other  huiband. 

Ciaud,  Another  Hero? 

Hero,  Nothing  certaincr: 
One  Hero  dy'd  dcfil'd }  but  I  do  livc» 
And,  furely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

Pedro,  The  former  Hero !  Hero,  that  is  dead ! 

Leon,  She  dy'd,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  flander 
.     liv'd. 

Friar,  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify  j 
When,  after  that  the  holy  htes  are  ended, 
I'll  Xjt\[  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  time  let  wonder  iccm  familiar, 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  prefently. 

Bene,  Soft  and  fair,  friar. — Which  is  Beatrice? 

Beat,  I  aofwer  to  tliat  nanM  ^  What  is  your  will  ? 

Bate,  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Beat,  Why,  no,  no  more  than  reafon.    • 

Bene^  Why,  then,  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and  Claudio, 
Have  been  deceived  -y  they  fwore  you  did. 

Beat,  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Bene,  Troth,  no,  no  more  than  reafon. 

Beat*  Why,  then,  my  couiin,  Marxju-et,  and 
Urfula, 
Are  much  decetv'd  \  ibr  they  did  fwear  you  did. 


as 
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fave  your  life,  for  I  was  told>  yois  were  in  a.  con 
fumption. 

Bme,  Pe4Qe»  I  wiU  flop  your  moutfa.-^ 

[ISg^nghtf. 

Pedro,  How  doA  thott,  Bienedick  the  Duvried  man  > 

Bern,  m  teli  thee  what,  prince;  m  college  of 
wit-cn^kers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour : 
Doft  thou  think  Icare  for  a  iatire,  or  an  epigram ? 
No:  if  a  man  wiU  be  beaten  with  brains,  be  fliall 
wear  nothing  handfome  about  him :  In  brie^  fmce 
I  do  purpofe  to  marry,  I  will  think  nothing  to  any 
purpofe  thaft  the  world  can  fiqr  again  ft  it  y  and 
therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  faid 
it  y  for  man  is  a  giddy  thing,  and  this  is 
my  conclufion. — For  thy  part,.  Claudio,  I  did  think 
to  have  beaten  thee  $  but  in  that  thou  art  like  to 
be  my  kiniman,  live  unbcuit*d,  and  tove  my  cou- 
fin. 

Oaud,  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wouldft  have 

40  denied  Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgell'd  thee 

out  of  thy  Angle  life;  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer; 

which,  out  of  queltion,  thou  will  be,  if  my  cou- 

fin  do  not  look  exceedingly  narrowly  to  thee. 

Btne,  Come,  come,  we  are  fHends :— let's  have 
45|a  dance  ere  we  are  marry'd,  that  we  may  lighten 
our  own  hearts,  and  our  virives*  heels. 

Leon,  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene,  Firik,o'my  word;  theiefon,  play,  rau- 
fick.— -Prince,  thou  art  fad  j  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee 
a  wife :  there  is  no  ftaiT  more  reverend  than  one 
tlpt  with  horn. 

Enter  Meginger^ 

Meg:  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta^cnin  flight, 
And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Meflina. 

Bene,  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow:  I'U 
devife  fhee  brave  punishments  for  him^^Strikc  up, 
pipers.  [Djr*. 

[JZmmic  mo^^* 
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ACT 


I. 


SCENE        I. 
Navarre.    7%#  Palace* 

Eetf  the  Kingy  Biron%  Lengamffe^  and  Duma'tn. 
'^.  T  E  T  ^me,  that  all  hunt  after  In  their  lives, 
^  Live  regiflred  upon  our  brazen  tombs, 
^  then  grace  us  in  the  difsrace  of  dtatli  \ 
J^  fpight  of  cormorant  devouring  Time, 
'i^beeodcavoar  of  this  prefent  bircath  may  buy 
ThthoxK>ttr,which  fliall  bate  his  fey  the^s  keen  edge, 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
"^Tintfore,  brave  conquerors ! — ^for  fo  you  arc, 
"niatwar  againft  your  own  afie^ions, 
Aod  the  huge  army  of  the  iVorld^s  defires,— 
^late  cdia  (hall  ftrongly  (land  in  force : 
^'inrrc  ihaU  be  the  wonder  of  the  world  \ 
^-  court  (hall  be  a  little  Academe, 
Stiil  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 
Yw  tfirce,  Biron,  Dumain,  and  Longaxillc, 
^▼cfwom  for  three  years'  term  to  live  with  tM\ 
M7  fellow-fcholan,  and  to  ktjep  thbfe  (latutes, 
Tbt  are  recorded  in  this  fchedule  here : 
Your  oaihs  are  paft,  and  now  fubfcribe  yoii'r  names  \ 
Thit  his  own  hand  may  ftrikc  his  honour  down, 
"^^t  violates  the  fmalleft  branch  herein : 
^^  you  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  fwom  to  do, 
i«b(crib«  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

W«  I  am  reiblv'd :  'tis  but  a  three  years  fad: 
The  ffllod  (hall  banqaet,  though  the  body  pine 
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Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates  {  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankerout  the  wits* 

Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortifyM  ; 
The  grolTer  manner  of  thefe  world's  delights 
Me  throws  upon  the  grofs  world*,s  bafer  (laves  s 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die  } 
With  all  thefe  living  in  phibfophy. 

Bhron*  I  can  but  fay  their  proteftation  over. 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  fwom. 
That  is,  to  live  and  (ludy  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  dnd  obfervances ; 
As,  not  to  fee  a  woman  in  that  term  \ 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food  ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beiide ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
And  then,  to  flecp  but  three  hours  in  the  nighti 
And  not  be  feen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  nigbtf 
And  make  a  darV  night  too  of  half  the  day) 
Which,  1  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
O,  thefe  are  barren  ta(ks,  too  hard  to  keep$ 
Nor  to  fee  ladies  (ludy,  faft,  nor  deep. 
King.  Your  oath  is  pafsM  to  pafs  away  from  thefe* 
Biron.  Let  me  fay,  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  pleafe  j 
I  only  fwore,  to  ftudy  with  your  grace, 
And  (lay  here  in  your  court  for  three  years'  fpace. 
Lo^g.  You  fwore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  rc(K 
BiTQn*  By  yea  and  nafyBr,  then  I  fwore  in  jeft.— 

Wlat 


148 


LOVE'S    LABOUR'S    LOST- 


[Ad  I.  Scene  i. 


What  is  the  end  of  ftudy  ?  let  mc  know. 
King,,  Why,  that  to  know,  which  clfc  wc  fliould 

not  know. 
Bimt.  Things  hid  and  barr*d  (you  mean)  from 
common  fenfe  ? 

King.  Ay,  that  is  lludy^s  god-like  recompence. 

Blron*  Come  on  then,  I  will  fwear  to  fludy  fo, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to^know : 
As  thus«-*To  Audy  where  I  well  may  dine, 

When  I  to  feaft  tzprefsly  am  forbid  $ 
Or,  (ludy  where  to  meet  fome  miArefs  fine, 

When  miftreflfes  from  conmion  fenfe  are  hid : 
Or,  having  fwom  too  hard  a-keeping  oath, 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  (Ipdy's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  fo,  1 

Study  knows  that,  wliich  yet  it  doth  not  know :  f 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  f^y,  no.        .  3 

King,  Thefe  be  the  ftops  that  hinder  ftudy  qui^^' 
And  train  our  intelledls  to  vain  delight.        [vain, 

Biron,  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  moA 
Which  with  pain  purchased  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  fcek  the  light  of  truth  j  while  truth  the  while, 
Doth  falfely  «  blind  the  eyefight  of  his  look : 

Light,  fcekJug  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile : 
So,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darknefs  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  lofmg  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  pleafe  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  upon  a  fairer  eye : 
Who  dazzling  fo,  that  eye  fhajl  be  his  heed  », 

And  give  him  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. 
Study  Is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  fun,- 

Thai  will  not  be  deep-fearchM  with  faucy  looks  j 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 

Save  bafe  authority  from  others'  books. 
Thefe  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights, 

Tliat  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  Aar, 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  fliining  nights. 

Than  tbofe  tliat  walk  and  wot  not  what  they  are, 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  fame ; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name.  [ing ! 

King,  How  YvcU  he's  read,  to  reafon  againA  read- 

Daw.  Proceeded  '  well,  to  Aop  all  good  pro. 
cceding ! 

Long,  He  weeds  the  com,  and  Ailllets  grow  the 
weeding. 

Birott,  The  fpring  is  near,  when  green  geefe  are 
a-breeding. 

Dum,  How  follows  that  ? 

Birctt.  Tit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Duuu  In  reafon  norliing. 

JSiroit,  Something  then  in  rhime. 

Lmg.  Blron  is  like  an  envious  fneaping  ♦  froA, 
1  That  bites  the  firA-bom  infants  of  the  fpring. 

BircK,  Well,  fay  I  am  f  why  (hould  proud  fum- 
mer  boaA, 
Before  the  birds  have  any  caufe  to  fing  ? 
Why  mould  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth  ? 


■■] 


At  ChriAnuB  I  no  more  defire  a  rofe. 
Than  wifli  a  fnow  in  May's  new-fangled  Ihows 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  feafon  grows. 
So  you,  to  Audy  now  it  is  too  late,  [s^<^- 

That  were  to  climb  o'er  the  houfe  t'  unlock  the 
King.  Well,  fit  you  out :  go  home,  Biron ;  adieu  ! 
Birofu  No,  my  good  lord  j  I  have  fwom  to  ilay 
with  you : 
And,  though  I  have  for  barbarifm  fpoke  more* 
Than  for  chat  angel  knowledge  you  can  fay. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have  fwore. 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years*  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  fame  $  '^ 

And  to  the  Arid'A  decrees  I'll  write  my  name,     f 
15      King.   How  well  this  yielding  refcues  thee  t 
fix)m  (liame !  J 

Biron.  **  Item,  That  no  woman  (hall  come  with- 
in a  mile  of  my  court."— [i^M^k^.]    Hath  this 
been  proclaimed  ? 
Lfng.  Four  days  ago. 

Bhen.  l.et's  fee  the  penalty..—^*  On  p^n  of 
lofing  her  tongue."— [-R«r<//i»f.]    Who  devis'd 
this  penalty  ? 
L'ing.  Marry,  that  did  I. 
25     Bb'on.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  ?  [penalty. 

Long.    To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread 
Bircn.  A  dangerous  law  againA  gentility  S  I 
**  Item,  [Reading.]   If  any  man  be  fecn  to  talk 
^  with  a  woman  within  the  term  of  three  years, 
30  ^  he  (hall  endure  fuch  public  (hame  as  the  reA  of 
the  court  can  poffibly  devife."— 
This  article,  my  liege,  yourfelf  muA  break; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embaffy 
The  French  king's  daughter,  with  yourfelf  to  fpeak,- 
35     A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majeAy,— . 
About  furrender-up  of  Aqultain 

To  her  decrepit,  fick,  and  bed-rid  father : 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vain. 
Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princefs  hither. 
4c     King.  What  fay  you,  lords  f  why,  this  was  quite 
forgot. 
BiroK.  So  Audy  evermore  is  overftiot ; 
While  it  doth  Audy  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  Aiould ; 
4.5  And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  moA, 
•Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire  j  fo  won,  fo  loA- 

Kiag.  We  mu  A,  of  force,  difpenfe  with  this  decree ; 
She  muA  lye  here  on  mere  necefiity. 
Biron.  Neceffity  will  make  us  all  forfwom 
50     Three  thoufand  times  within  this  three  years 
For  every  man  with  his  affeds  is  bom  {        [fpacc, 

Not  L*y  might  maAer'd,  but  by  fpecial  grace ; 
Jf  I  break  faith,  this  word  (hall  fpeak  for  me, 
1  am  forfwom  on  mere  neccflity.— 
55  So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name : 

And  he,  that  breaks  them  in  the  leaA  degree, 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  Aiame : 

SuggeAions  ^  are  to  others^  as  to  me  t 


.  '  That  is,  treacherouHy.  »  Jlerfi  here  means  his  direffitn  or  lode-flar.  I  Prccetded  muft  here  U 
under Aood  in  the  academical  fenfe  of  taking  a  degree :  the  meaning  of  the  paffage  then  wiU  be,  "  He 
**  has  taken  his  degree  on  the  art  of  Aopping  the  degrees  of  others."  4  i.  c.  Checking,  '  Meanin.v, 
a%^n(i  tolitenefs  and  ttrhnit^i  for  nun  without  women  become  brutal  and  favage.     ^  i.  c,  Temputions. 


But, 
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But,  I  believe,  akhough  I  Teem  fo  loth,   . 
I  am  the  laft  that  will  laft  keep  liis  oath. 
Bat  is  there  no  quick  recreation  <  granted  ? 
Ka^*  Ay,  that  there  is :  our  court,  you  know, 
is  haunted 
With  a  re&ned  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  falhion  planted, 
That  hath  a  mint  of  phrafes  in  his  brain : 
Car,  whom  the  mufick  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  raviib,  like  incbanting  harmony ; 
A  nun  of  complements  %  whom  right  and  wrong 

Have  chofe  as  umpire- of  their  mutiny : 
Tliis  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  hight. 
For  interim  to  our  ftudies,  fliall  relate, 
la  high-bom  Mrords,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 
From  uwny  Spain,  loft  in  the  world*s  debate. 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I  j         1 
Bat,  1  proieft,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie,  > 

Ar^  I  will  ufe  him  for  my  minftrclfy.  j 

Birsn.  Armado  is  a  moft  iUufhlous  wight, 

A  man  of  fire-new  words,  fa(hion*s  own  knight. 

L^ij.  Coilard   the  fwain  and  he  (hall  be  our 

fport; 

Aid,  fo  to  itudy,  three  years  is  but  fliort. 

Ent€r  DuUy  and  Ccfiardy  with  a  letter. 

DtUL  Which  is  the  duke's  own  perfon  ? 

^««.  Thif, fellow;  Whatwould'ft? 

DaM.  I  myfelf  reprehend  his  own  perfon,  for  I 

«a  his  grace's  tharborough  1 :  but  I  would  fee  his 

^^  periba  in  fle(h  and  blood. 

Sirm,  Thb  is  he. 

^*y-  Signior  Anne — ,  Arme*— commends  you. 

There'!  villainy  abroad  5  this  letter  will  tell  you 

»DTC. 

C^  Sir,  tbe  contempts  thereof  are  as  touching 
lae. 

Kigg,  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 

Bkvm,  How  low  foever  the  matter,  I  hope  m 
f'cd  for  high  words. 

Lmg»  A  high  hope  for  a  low  having  ♦ : — God 
rant  us  patience. 

Slmu  To  hear  ?  or  forbear  hearing  ? 

U^.  To  hear  meekly,  fir,  and  to  laugh  mode 
^cly ;  or  to  forbear  both. 

Birm.  WcD,  fir,  be  it  as  the  (lile  (hall  give 
«^e  to  climb  in  the  merrinefs. 

^.  The  nutter  is  tome,  fir,  as  concerning  Ja 
?3enctta.  The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  taken  with 
i>t  manner  5. 

^r9ie.  In  what  manner  ? 

^.  In  manner  and  form  following,  fir ;  all 
*^e  three :  I  was  feen  with  her  in  the. manor 
^^fe,  fitting  with  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken 
^"Sowing  her  into  the  park ;  which,  put  together, 
- 1  in  manner  and  form  following.  Now,  fir,  for 
^•<  manner^— 4t  is  the  manner  of  a  man  to  fpeak 
to  a  woman :  for  the  fornn^-in  fome  form* 

Bine,  For  the  foUowing,  fir  ? 


Gfi.  As  it  (hall  follow  in  my  correAtcn ;  And 
God  defend  the  right ! 

fSng.  Will  you  hear  the  letter  with  attention  ? 

Bircn.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Co/i,  Such  is  the  fimpliclty  of  mAn  to  hearken  af- 
ter the  flefii. 

ISng.   [Reads.]    "  Great  deputy,  the  welkin's 

vice-gerent,  and  fole  domlnator  of  Navarre,  my 

foul's   earth's  God,  and   body's  foft'ring  pa-* 

tron, — ^" 

Cejl.  Not  a  word  of  Coftard  yet : 

King.  **  So  it  is,*'— 

Coft.  It  may  be  fo :  but  if  he  fay  it  is  (b,  he  is, 
in  telling  true,  but  fo,  fo. .    • 
15      King.  Peace. 

Cefi.  «*4>e  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares  not 
fight! 

King, 

Oft. 

King, 


US  45 


No  words. 

-of  other  men's  fecrets,  I  befeech  yon. 

*f  So  it  is,  befieged  with  fable-colour'd 

melancholy,  I  did  commend  the  black  opprefTrng 

humour  to  the  moft  wholcfome  phyficV:  of  thy 

'^  health-giving  air;  and,  as  I  am  a  gentleman, 

"  betook  myfelf  to  walk.    The  time,  when? 

25  "  About  the  fixth  hour;  when  beads  moil  graze, 

birds  bed  peck,  and  men  fit  down  to  that  nou- 

ri(hmcnt  which  is  called  fupper.    So  much  for 

"  the  time  when :  Now  for  the  ground  which  ; 

which,  I  mean,  I  walked  upon :  it  is  ycleped, 

3o|**  thy  park.    Then  for  the  place  where:  where, 

I  mean,  I  did  encounter  that  obfcene  and  moil 

«  prepofterous  event,  that  draweth  from  my  fnow- 

*<  white  pen  the  ebon-colourM  ink,  which  hero* 

^  thou  viewed,  beholdeil,  furveyed,  or  feed  :-— 

35"  But  to  the  place,  wherey— It  dandeth  north- 

"  north-ead,  and  by  ead  from  the  wed  comer  of 

(*  thy  curious  knotted  garden;  There  did  I  fee 

**  that  low  fpirlted  fwain,  that  bafe  minnow*  of  thy 

"  mirth,"   {Cofi.  Me.)    **  that  nnletter'd  fmall- 

4x>  *'  knowing  foul,"  (Cofi.  Me.)  *«  that  (hallow  vaf- 

fal,'*  {C<ft*  Still  me.)  «  which,  as  I  remember, 

«  hight  Codard,'*    {Coft.  O  me!)    **  forted  and 

^  conforted,  contrary  to  thy  edabli(hed  proclaimed 

"  edid  and  continent  canon,  with^— with,-— O 

"  with,— but  with  this  I  pafiion  to  fay  where- 

"  with—" 

Oft.  With  a  wench. 

King.  *^  with  a  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a 
*^  female ;  or,  for  thy  more  fweet  underdanding^ 
50  '*  a  woman.  Him,  I  (as  my  ever  edeemed  duty 
»*  pricks  me  on)  have  fent  to  thee,  to  receive  the 
"  meed  of  punKhment,  by  thy  fweet  grace's  offi- 
"  ccr,  Anthony  Dull;  a  man  of  good  repute, 
^'  carriage,  bearing,  and  edimation." 
55  Dull.  Me,  an't  (hall  pleafe  you  ;  I  am  Anthony 
iDull. 

King.  **  For  Jaquenetta,  (fo  is  the  weaker  vef- 
<*  fel  called  which  I  apprehended  with  the  afore- 


'  i.  e.  lively  fpoit,  or  fprightly  diverfion.  *•  Complement^  in  Shakfpeare's  time,  not  only  fignified 
verbal  civility,  but  the  external  aecmpTiflmenti  or  ornamental  appendages  of  a  character,  l  i.  e.  Tbtrd* 
^  ^^g^  d  peace<^>fiEicer,  a(fidant  to  the  condable,  who  a^s  alfo  in  his  abfence.  ^  i.  e.  a  lov,"  ptjj'ejfnn^ 
or  K^xftwu  S  A  phrafe  then  ufed  to  fignify,  taken  in  the  fad.  *  Meaning,  that  as  the  minnow  is 
«-"c  of  the  lead  efteemed  of  fi(h,  fo  the  object  of  his  mirth  is  one  of  the  mod  contemptible  of  men. 

L  3  t(  faid 
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M  (aid  tw^ip)  t  l^ecp  Nr  as  a  vdrd  of  thy  ^^<l 
**■  fury  s  and  ihaU9  at  the  Icaft  of  thy  fwect  nodceJ 
«^  bring  her  t6  trial.  Thine,  In  all  compliinents 
'<  of  devoted  and  heart-burning  heat  of  duty^ 

^  PoN  Adriano  PS  Akmado. 

Bvm-  This  Is  not  fo  well  as  I  look'dibrybut  the 
beft  that  ever  I  heard. 

i^pif  •  Ayt  ^e  beA  for  the  worft.  But,  firrah, 
vhat  (ay  you  to  this  ? 

C^,  Sir,  I  confefs  the  wench. 

Kh^»  Did  you  hear  tlic  prddamation? 

C^.  I  do  confeCs  much  of  the  hearing  ip,  but 
little  of  ^e  marking  of  it. 

Kitig.  It  was  procUim'd  a  year's  imprifonment 
to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Go0.  I  was  taken  with  none,  fir|  I  was  taken 
with  a  damofel. 

King,  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damofeL 

Cofi*  This  was  no  damofel  neither,  fir  j  (he  was 
a  virgin. 

Kit^,  It  Is  fo  varied  too;  for  it  was  proclaimed, 
Tirgin. 

C^.  If  It  were,  I  deny  her  virginity  $  I  was 
taken  with  a  maid. 

JSng.  This  maid  will  not  ferve  your  turn,  fir. 

Cofi,  This  maid  will  (erve  my  turn,  fir. 

1^.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  foitence ;  You  ihall 
faft  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

C^.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

ldt^»  And  Don  Armado  (hall  be  your  keeper.— 
My  lord  Biron,  fee  him  deliver*d  o*er.— 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  pra^ice  that 

Which  eaah  to  other  hath  fo  ftronglyfwom. 

lExeant, 

Siren,  m  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hai, 
Thefe  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  fcorn. 
$irrah,  come  on. 

Gfii  I  fttffer  for  the  truth,  fir :  for  true  it  is,  I 
vna  taken  with  Jaqucnctta,  and  Ja<iuenetta  is  a 
true  girl  j  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  four  cup  of 
profperity  I  Affli^on  may  one  day  fmilc  again,  and 
till  then,  Sit  thee  down,  forrow  t  [Exeunr. 

SCENE        II.  ■ 

Armada  I  Houfe* 
Enter  Armado  and  Mitb. 

Arm-  Boy,  what  fign  U  it,  when  a  man  of  great 
^irit  ^ows  melancho^ } 

Mecb,  A  great  fign,  fir,  that  he  will  look  fed. 

Arm.  Why,  fednc&  is  one  and  the  felf-fanu 
thing,  dear  imp'.. 

AUtb,  14o,  no  I  Q  lord,  fir,  no. 

Arm.  How  canA  thou  pvt  (adneis  and  melan- 
choly, my  tender  juveoal  ^  f 

Motb.  By  a  familiar  demonftration  of  the  work 
ing,  my  tough  ftgnior. 

Arm-  yf^  tough  fignior  I  why  tough  fignior  ?• 

Mctb.  Why  tender  juvenal  >  why  tender  juve 
aal? 


Arm.  I  fpoke  it,  tender  juvcnal,  as  ft  oongmenc 
^pitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  inrliicli 
we  may  nominate,  tender. 

Mab.  And  I,  tough  fignior,  as  an  appertincnt 
jtitle  to  your  old  time,  which  W8  may  name, 
^ough. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Mi4b.  How  mean  you,  fir  ?  I  pretty,  and  my 
faying  apt }  or  I  apt,  and  my  feying  pretty  ? 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  becaufe  little. 

Motb.  iattle  pretty,  b^canfe  little :  Whtfrefon 
apt  ? 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt,  becaufe  quick. 

Moib.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praife,  mafier  f 
15     Arwh  In  thy  condign  praiie. 

Motb.  I  will  praife  an  eel  with  the  (ame  praife. 

Arm.  What  ?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious  ? 

Motb.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  fay,  thou  att  quick  in  aafwers:— 4 
20  Thou  heat*il  my  blood. 

Motb.  1  am  anfwerM,  fir. 

Arm  I  love  not  to  be  cro(s*d. 

Motb.  He  fpeaks  the  mere  contrary,  crefles  I  Jove 
not  him. 
25     Arm.  I  have  promified  to  (bidy  three  years  with 
the  duke. 

Motb.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  fir. 

Arm.  Impoi&ble. 

Motb.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  I 
30     Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fitteth  the  Ijpirit  of  I 
a  tapfier. 

Motb.  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gameAer,  fir. 

Arm.  I  confefs  both;  they  an  both  the  vamiih 
of  a  complete  man. 
35     Motb.  Then,  1  am  fure,  you  know  how  much 
the  grofs  fum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Motb.  Which  the  bafe  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 
40  Mbtb.  Why,  fir,  is  this  fiich  a  piece  of  ftudy  ? 
Now  here  is  three  ftudied,  ere  you'll  thrite  wink: 
and  how  eafy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
and  (ludy  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
horfe  ♦  will  tell  you. 
45     Arm.  A  mod  fine  figure  I 

Motb.  To  prove  you  a  cypher. 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confefs,  I  am  m  kve ! 
and  as  it  is  bafe  for  a  (bldier  to  love,  fo  I  am  in 
love  with  a  bafe  wench.  If  drawing  my  fwoH 
50  again(t  the  humour  of  affeftion  would  deliver  me 
from  the  reprobate  thought  of  it,  I  would  take 
defire  pri<bner$  and  ranfom  him  to  any  French 
courtier  for  a  new  devis*d  courtly.  I  think  fcorn 
to  figh  5  methlnks,  I  (houM  out-fwear  Cupirf- 
55  Comfort  me,  boy  j  What  great  men  have  been  in 
love  ? 

Afc^f^.  Hercules,  mailer. 

Arm.  Moft  fweet  Hercules  !-*More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more  5  and,  fweet  my  child,  Ul 
them  be  inenbf  good  repute  and  carriage. 


|6o 

»  Imp  means  his  infant  or  little  pa^e.  «  k  e.  i^y  tender  ytutb.  *  Cra^  here  mean  i»»<r« 
\  This  alludes  to  a  borfe  belonging  to  ohe  Sanks^  which  played  many  remarkable  pranks,  and  is  fre- 
quently menik^ncd  by  many  writers  contemporary  vwth  Shakfpear'e. 
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Coftard  iafe :  and  you  xnuft  let  him  take  no  delighti 
nor  no  penance ;  but  a*  muft  faft  three  days  a- 
¥«ieek :  For  this  damfel,  I  muft  keep  her  at  the 
park{  Ihe  is  allowM  for  the  day-woman.  Fare 
5  you  welL 

Arm.  I  do  betray  myfelf  with  blulhing«-^Maid« 

Jaq,  Man. 

Arm,  I  will  vifit  thee  at  the  lodge* 

Ja^,  That*s  hereby. 

Arm,  I  know  where  it  is  fituate* 

^tf  jr.  Ixffd,  how  wife  you  are ! 

Arwt.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders* 

Jaq.  With  that  face  ? 

Arm,  1  love  thee. 
15     J>;*  So  I  heard  you  fay» 

Arm»  And  fo  farewell. 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  you  I 

Dull,  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

[Exeunt  DuU  end  JofuemttMi 

Arm,  Vii]ain»  thou  (halt  fail  for  thy  ofTeAcefi 
ere  thou  be  pardoned. 

Cofi,  Well,  lir,  1  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  fli^l 
do  it  on  a  full  ftomach. 

A-m,  Thou  ihalt  be  heavily  pnniihed. 

Ofi.  I  am  more  bound  to  you,  than  your  feUows^ 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villajn;  (hut  him  up. 

Moth,  Come,  you  tranl^refflng  (lave  j  away. 

Ofi,  Let  me  noc  be  pent  up»  fir;  I  will  fiUt, 
3olbemg  loofe. 

Moth*  No,  fir;  that  were  faft  and  loole :  thott 
fhalt  to  prifon. 

Oft,  Well,  if  ever  I  do  Utt  the  merry  days  of 
defolation  that  I  hare  feen,  ieme  (hall  fee— 

Mwth.  What  (hail  fome  fee  ? 

Oft,  Nay,  nothing,  mafter  Moth,  but  what  they 
look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prifoners  to  be  (ilent  ia 
their  words ;  and,  therefore,  I  wiU  fry  nothing  1 
I  thank  God,  I  harve  as  little  patience  as  another 
nun;  and  therefore  I  can  be  quiet. 

[Exeum  Meth  end  Oftofii* 

Arm.  I  do  aire€l  *  the  very  ground,  which  is  bafe, 

where  her  (hoe,  which  is  ba(er,  gukkd  by  her 

foot,  which  is  bafeft,  doth  tread.    I  (hall  be  for^* 

45  fwom,  (whkh  is  a  great  argument  of  falfliood)  if 

I  love  :  And  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  it 

falfly  attempted  i    Love  is  a  familiar ;  love  Is  a 

devil :  there  is  no  evil  angel  but  love.    Yet  Samp- 

foo  was  to  tempted;   and  he  had  an  excellent 

thai  5c  ftrength  :   yet  was  Solomon  fo  feduced ;  and  he 

had  a  very  good  wit.    Cupid*s  butt-Aaft  is  too  hard 

for  Hercules*  club,  and  therefore  too  much  odds 

for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.    The  (irft  and  feoond  cau  ft 

will  not  fcTve  my  turn ;  the  paCado  he  rcfpc/ls 

5  5  not,  the  dvclfo  he  regards  not ;  his  disgrace  is  to  ht 

call  d  boy ;  bat  his  glory  is,  to  fubdue  men.  Adieu, 

valour!   ruft,  rapier  1  be  ftiH,  drum!  for  your 

manager  is  in  love;  yea,  he  lovetR.    A(!i(l  me 

fome  extemporal  god  of  rhime,  (or,  I  am  (ufe, 

60  I  (haU  fu«iv  fonneteer.    Devi(c  wit;  Hwite  pen  j 

for  I  am  for  whole  volumes  in  fi^o.  [£x<r. 

*  J>ifr^fiom  here  fignKies  the  i&  of  going  out  of  the  right  way.         •  That  is,  love. 

L4  ^^'^ 


Mttb.  Sampfon,  mafter :  he  was  a  man  of  good 
carriage,  great  carriage;  for  he  carried  the  town 
ptes  on  his  back,  like  a  porter  s  and  he  was  in 
love. 

Arm^  O  well-knit  Sampfon!  (Irong-jointed 
Simpfon !  I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much 
as  thou  didii  me  in  carrying  ^atcs.  I  am  in  love 
too.— 'Who  was  Sampfon*s  bvc,  my  dear  Moth } 

MaA.  A  woman,  mafter.         f 

Arm.  Of  vrhat  complexion  ? 

JtfarA.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  diree,  or  the  two; 
or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  TcU  me  prcciiely  of  what  complexion } 

Miukm  Of  the  fea-water  green,  fir. 

Am,  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions?       4 

Stesh.  As  I  have  read,  fir;  and  the  beft  of 
them  too. 

Arm*  Green,  indeed,  is  the  coloar  of  lovers : 
but  to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks.  Samp 
hn  had  fmall  reafon  for  itl  He,  fureiy,  affeAed 
her  for  her  wit. 

Math.  It  wasfo,  fir;  for  (he  had  a  green  wit. 

Am^  My  love  is  oioft  immaculate  white  and 
ltd. 

Msth.  Moft   maculate  thoughts,  mafter, 
OiQCd  under  fuch  colours. 

Arm^  Define,  define,  weU-educated  infant. 

Msih.  My  £itber's  wit,  aod  my  mother's  tongue, 
afift  me ! 

Arm,  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child;  mo(Vpretty, 
Mai  pathetical ! 

3de:h.  If  (he  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  firahs  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
For  bhilhing  checks  by  faults  are  bred. 

And  fears  hy  pale-white  (hown  s 
Then,  if  fiie  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

Bf  this  you  (hnU  not  know; 
For  ftill  her  cheeks  pofie(s  the  fame. 
Which  native  (he  doth  owe. 
A  dangerous  rhime,  mafter,  againft  the  reafon 
white  and  red. 

Am.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
u<  Beggar? 

Afsck  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  fuch  a  bal- 
hd  fome  three  ages  fince :  but,  I  think,  now  'tis 
oot  to  be  foond;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither 
ferve  for  the  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Arw^  I  wiU  have  Chat  fubjeft  newly  writ  o'er^ 
thit  I  may  example  my  digrefiion  *  by  fome  mighty 
precedent.    Boy,  I  do  love  that  country. girl, 
1  took  in  die  park  with  the  ratk>i!al  l^nd  Coftard 
(he  dderves  welL 

M^ik.  To  be  whipped;  aod  yet  a  better  fove 
than  my  mafter.  [A/uU, 

Arm.  Sing,  bey ;  ny  fpirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 

Hui,  And  that's  great  marvel,  kmog  a  lighi 
wtoclb 

Arm,  I  fay,  fing. 

MHh.  Forbear,  till  ikiaoMipany  be  paft. 
Entir  DuJIj  Ceftardj  and  Jaquatftta, 

PwiL  Sir»  the  dnke's  pMvre  is,  that  you  keep 
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ACT 


IL 


SCENE 


^efor*  tbe  King  ofNavarris  Palace. 

EMer  the  Pri/uefs  of  France^  RofaJhUf  Afartaj  Katha- 

rinct  Boyetf  Lordsy  and  other  jittendanti. 
Seyet,  J^  O  W,  madamt  fuinmon  up  yourdearcA 

Confider  who  the  king  your  father  fends ; 

To  whom  he  fends;  and  what's  his  embafly : 

Yourfelf,  held  precious  in  the  world's  efteem ; 

To  parley  with  the  fole  inheritor 

Of  all  perfeAlons  that  a  man  may  owe* 

Matchlefs  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  lefs  weight 

Than  Aquitain,  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 

be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace, 

As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear. 

When  ihe  did  (larve  the  general  world  beiide. 

And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you.  [mean, 

Pritt,  Good  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
Needs  not  the  painted  flouriih  of  your  praifej 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye, 
Not  utter'd  by  bafe  fale  of  chapmen*s  <  tongues : 
I  am  le(s  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wife 
In  fpending  thus  your  wit  in  praife  of  mine. 
But  now  to  talk  the  taiker, — Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noife  abroad,  Navarre  hkih  made  a  vow. 
Till  painful  ftudy  /hall  out-wear  three  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  his  filent  court: 
Irherefore  to  us  feemeth  it  a  needful  courfe, 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 
To  know  his  picafure ;  and,  in  that  behalf, 
Bold  of  your  worthinefs,  we  fingle  yoU 
As  our  bed-moving  fair  folicitor : 
Tell  him,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France^ 
On  ferious  bufmefs,  craving  quick  difpatch. 
Importunes  perfonal  conference  with  his  grace. 
HaAe,  fignify  fo  much ;  while  we  attend, 
l^ike  humble-vifag*d  fuitors,  his  high  wilL 

fiiyet.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go« 

[£xit. 

Prin.  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  is  fo.— 
Who  arc  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 
^hat  are  vow-fellovrs  with  tills  virtuous  duke  ? 

Lerd.  Longaville  is  one. 

Prin,  Know  you  the  man  ? 

,Mar,  I  knew  him,  madam ;  at  a  malriage  feaft. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Faulconbridge  folemnized. 
In  Normandy  faw  I  this  Longavilie : 
A  man  of  fovereign  p;irts  he  is  e^^eemM  5 
Well  fitted  » in  the  arts,  gbrious  in  arms : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
"The  only  foil  of  his  fair  virtue's  glofs, 
(If  virtue's  glofs  will  (lain  with  any  foil) 


Is  a  ftlarp  ^it  matched  '  with  too  bhint  a  virill ; 
Whofe  edge  hath  power  to  cut;  whofe  will  ftill  wiil^ 
It  (hould  none  fpare  that  come  vHthin  his  porwrer. 

Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ;  is't  fo  ? 

Mar.  They  fay  fo  moiH  that  mod  his  humourd 
know.  [grovwg 

Pria.  Such  ftiort*liv'd  wits  do  wither  as  thc^ 
Who  are  the  reft  ?  [youth, 

Katb.  The  young  Dumain,  a  weU-accomplilh*<l 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov'd : 
Moft  power  to  do  moft  harm,  leaft  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  ihape  good. 
And  (hape  to  win  grace  though  he  had  no  wit. 
1  faw  him  at  the  duke  Alen^'s  once ; 
1 5  And  much  too  little,  of  that  good  I  faw, 
Is  my  report  to  his  great  worthinefs. 

Ri^.  Another  of  thefe  ftudents  at  that  tiirw 
Was  there  with  him,  as  I  have  heard  a  truth  | 
Biron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  marit 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  fpent  an  hour^s  talk  withal : 
His  eye  begets  occafion  for  his  wit; 
For  every  oh]e€t  that  the  one  doth  catch, 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jeft; 
25  Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit*s  expofitor) 
Delivers  in  fuch  apt  and  gracious  words. 
That  aged  ears  play  truant,  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravifli'dj 
So  fweet  and  voluble  is  his  difcourfe. 

Pritt.  God  blefs  my  ladies !  are  they  all  in  kjve  i 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  gami(h'd 
With  fuch  bedecking  ornaments  of  praife  ? 

Mar.  Here  comes  Boyet* 

Re-enter  Boyet, 
35     Prin.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ^ 

Scyet.  Nivarre  had  notice  of  your  i^ approach; 
And  he  and  his  competitors  in  oath 
«V  ere  all  addrefs'd  ♦  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  1  came.    Marry,  thus  much  I  have  leamt« 
4c  He  rather  means  to  ipd^  you  in  the  field, 
(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  befiege  hiscoxirt) 
Than  feek  a  difpeniation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  houfe. 
Here  comes  Navarre. 
45      Enter  tbe  King^  Longav'iffe^  Ditmahh  ^««»  '^^ 
Attendants. 

King.  Fair  princefs,  welcome  to  the  court  of 
Navarre.  ^ 

Prin.  Fair,  I  give  you  back  again;  and,  wel- 
50  come  I  have  not  yet :  the  roof  t>f  this  court  is  too 
high  to  be  yours  j  and  welcome  to  the  vride  fields 
too  bafe  to  be  mine. 

King.  You  ftiall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my 
court. 
55     Prin.  I  will  be  wdcome  thenj   condud  me 
thither. 


»  Cheap  or  chfing  was  anciently  the  market  i  cbapnatr  thclrefore  U  nurkttmatu 
9  u  e.  jiincd.        ♦i.e.  were  prejared. 


*  i.  e.  well  cpialificd. 
King^ 
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JCk^  Htw  me,  dear  lady;  I  have  fwom  an 

Prill.  Otir  Lady  help  my  lord !  he'll  be  forfwom. 

Kigg*  Not  for  the  world«  fair  madaniy  by  my  will. 

Pns.  Why,  will  fhall  break  it  3  will,  and  no- 
thing elfe. 

Kaig.  Your  ladyihip  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 

Pria,  Were  my  lord  fo,  his  ignorance  were  wife, 
Where  now  his  knowledge  mult  prove  ignorance. 
I  htar,  yoor  grace  hath  fworn-out  houfe-keeping : 
Tis  deadly  fin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord, 
And  fin  to  break  it : 

Sot  pardon  me,  I  am  too  fudden  bold  i 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  befeemeth  me. 
VoQcfafafe  to  read  the  purpofe  of  my  coming, 
And  foddenly  reiblve  me  in  my  fuit. 

Kag,  Madam,  1  will,  if  fuddenly  I  may. 

Prm,  You  wIU  the  fconer,  that  1  vnre  away; 
fcryoo'U  pcxyve  perjured,  if  you  make  me  (lay. 


Bimt.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  ?  10  You  may  not  come,  fair  princefs,  in  my  gates  ) 


Rsf,  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  ? 

£;rM.  I  know,  you  did. 

K^\  How  needleis  was  it  then 
Toaftthequcftion  ! 

Birw,  You  muft  not  be  fo  quick.  25 

Rif,  Tis  long  of  you,  that  fpur  me  with  fuch 
queilioas.  [tire. 

Bina,  Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  fpeeds  too  fail,  'twill 

R'{,  Not  tlU  it  leaTe  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Birst,  VHut  time  o*  day  ?  30 

hf.  The  hour  that  fools  (hould  afit. 

Bireiu  Now  £sxr  befall  your  maflc ! 

kef  Fair  foil  the  face  it  covers ! 

BbvM,  And  fend  you  many  lovers ! 

Rif  Amen  j  fo  yon  be  none.  35 

Birau  Nay,  then  wiU  I  be  gone. 

Kmg.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
"^  payment  of  a  hundred  thouiand  crowns  j 
Being  hot  the  one  half  of  an  entire  fum 
Diibgrfed  by  my  ftther  In  his  wars.  40 

But  lay,  that  he,  or  we,  (as  neither  have) 
^^v'd  that  fum ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hendred  thoufimd  more,  in  furety  of  the  which 
Ose  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Although  not  valuM  to  the  money's  worth.  I45 

^tben  the  king  your  father  will  reftore 
Bat  tiut  one  half  which  is  unfatisfy^d, 
Wc  wiJ]  give  op  our  right  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  Iriendihip  with  his  majefty, 
B«  that,  it  feems,  he  little  purpofeth,  50 

^«  here  be  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
Afl  hundred  thouiand  crowns ;  and  not  demands, 
^  paymeiit  of  a  handred  thouiand  crowns^ 
To  hare  his  title  live  in  Aquitain  $ 
^ich  we  much  father  baddepart*withal»  55 

Aad  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent* 
^n  Aqaitain  lo  gelded  as  it  is. 
^  princefs,  were  not  his  requeils  fo  far 
from  rcaion's  ytdding,  your  fair  fdf  ibould  make 
A  ridding,  *gainft  §om6  na£oa  in  my  breait  60 

And  go  weU  iatisfied  to  France  again. 

^nii  Yotdo  the  king  my  father  too  much  wrong, 
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And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name» 

In  fo  unfeeming  to  confefs  receipt 

Of  that  which  hath  fo  faithfully  been  paid. 

Kmg,  I  do  proteil,  I  never  heard  of  it; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  TU  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Pftff.  We  arreil  your  word  :— 
Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances. 
For  fuch  a  fum,  from  fpecial  officers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

King,  Satisfy  me  fo.  [come. 

S<y€i.  So  pleafe  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
Where  that  and  other  fpedalties  are  bound  j 
To-morrow  you  ihall  have  a  light  of  them. 

King.  It  ihall  fuffice  me ;  at  which  interview. 
All  liberal  reafon  I  will  yield  unto. 
Mean  time,  receive  fuch  welcome  at  my  hand^ 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthinefs : 


But  here  without  you  ihall  be  fo  received. 
As  you  (hall  deem  yourfelf  lodged  in  my  hean» 
Though  fo  denyM  fair  harbour  in  my  houfe. 
Your  ov^  good  thoughts  excufe  me,  and  farewell: 
To-morrow  we  ihall  vifit  you  again.         [grace  1 

Pr<0.  Sweet  health  and  fair  defires  confort  your 

King,  Thy  own  wiih,  wiih  I  thee  in  every  place  { 

[Exitm 

Biron,  Lady,  I  will  coDomend  you  to  my  own 

Rof  I  pray  you,  do  my  commendations  $  [heart* 
1  would  be  glad  to  fee  it. 

B'trtn,  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan* 

Rof*  Is  the  fool  iick?  • 

BiroH,  Sick  at  the  hearts 

Rof.  Alack,  let  it  bk)od. 

Biron.  Would  that  do  it  good  } 

Rof.  My  phyfick  fays,  I. 

Biron*  Will  yon  prick  't  with  your  eye? 

R«f  Non^nt^  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  God  fave  thy  life ! 

Rof,  And  yours  from  long  living ! 

Biron,  I  cannot  ilay  thankfgivitag. 

Duwu  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word  $  What  lady  Ss 
that  fame  ? 

Bayet,  The  heir  of  Alenjon,  RofaUne  her  name. 

Dum,  A  gallant  lady  1  Monfienr,  fare  you  wdl. 

[Exit, 

L^,  I  befeech  you,  a  word  $  What  is  (he  in 
the  white  ?  [light. 

Bofa,  A  woman  fometimes,  an  you  law  her  in  the 

Ling,  Perchance,  light  in  the  light  f  I  defireher 
name. 

Byet.  She  hath  but  one  for  herfelf ;  to  defire 
that,  were  a  ihame." 

Long,  Pray  you,  iir,  whofe  daughter? 

Boyet,  Her  mother*s,  I  have  heard. 

Lmig,  God*s  bleiHng  on  your  beard  I 

Btyet,  Good  fir,  be  not  offended  s 
She  is  an  heir  of  Faulconbridge. 

Lm;»  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
She  it  a  moft  fweet  lady. 

Btya,  Not  unlike,  fir  j  that  may  be.     [Jbr.  Lcitg* 


'  Diftri  It  here  fyoooymotti  to/arr  mtb% 
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Biruu  Wliatfs  htr  name  in  the  cip^ 

£eya.  Katharine^  by  good  liap. 

JBirnv.  It  flie  wedded,  or  no  ^ 

£9fa.  To  her  will,  fir,  or  lb. 

Btrom.  Yoo  are  wdGome,  fir  i  acSeo ! 

Jf^cr.  Farcweil  to  mcy  fir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

[Exit  Siron. 

Mar.  That  laft  U  Biron,  the  mcny  mad-cap  lord ; 
Kot  a  word  wMi  him  but  a  jeft. 

Jiojftt,  And  every  jeft  but  a  word.  [word. 

Pm.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  hisi 

Mtya,  I  wa^  at  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to 

Mar.  Two  hot  Iheept,  marry  1  [board. 

Jfeya.  And  wherefore  not  (hips  f 
Do  Aieep,  fweet  lamb,  unlefs  we  feed  on  your  lips. 

Mar,  You  iheep,  and  I  pafture ;  fhall  that  finifti 

Btyn.  So  you  grant  pallure  for  me.    [the  jeft  ? 

Mar,  Not  Co,  gentle  beaft  \ 
My  tips  are  no  common,  thou^  feveral  *  they  be. 

Mcjit.  Belonging  to  whom? 

JK&r.  To  my  fortunes  and  me.  [^S^^^  '• 

^ipf.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling  t  but,  gentles. 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  ufed 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men  j  for  here  *tis  abufed. 

S^ytf*  If  my  obfervation,(which  very  feldom  lyes) 
By  the  hcart*s  ftill  rhetorick,  difdDfed  with  eyes, 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infeOed. 

Prob  With  what  f 

■  JBcftt*  With  that  which  we  levcrt  intitle  affe^d. 

Prim  Yourreaibn?  [retire 

Boyet.  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their 
To  the  court  of  hit  eye,  peep  ng  thorough  deilre 
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Hit  heart,  like  an  agat,  with  your  print  impieflbd. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expreftTcd  i 
Hit  tongue,  all  impatient  to  ipes^  and  not  lee» 
Did  ftumble  witli  hafte  in  his  eye-fight  to  be  j 
AU  fenfes  to  that  fenfe  did  make  their  repair9 
To  feel  only  looking  on  faireft  of  fair : 
Methought,  all  his  fenCet  were  k>ck*d  in  hit  cyv^ 
As  jewels  in  cryftal  for  feme  prmce  to  bnia; 
Who,  tendering  their  own  worth,  from  ¥rlimee 

they  were  gla&*d, 
Did  point  out  to  buy  them,  along  at  yon  paft^d. 
His  face's  own  margent  did  quote  fuch  amazety 
That  all  eyes  faw  his  eyes  inchantad  with  gases  s 
ril  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  Is  his, 
An  you  give  him  for  my  take  but  one  loring  kifa. 

Pritt.  Come,  to  our  pavilion  1  Boyet  it  difpos*d^ 

Beyet.  But  to  fpeak  that  in  words,  which  bit 
eye  hath  difclosM  s 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  bit  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  vriH  not  !ye. 

Rif  Thou  art  an  old  tove^monger,  and  fpeak'ft 
Ikilfully. 

Mar,  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  ieams  news 
of  him. 

Rof.  Then  was  Venns  like  her  mother  3  for  her 
father  is  but  grim. 

Bvjftt,  Do  you  l^ar,  my  mad  wenchcf  f 

Mar,  No. 

Beyct,  What  then,  do  you  fee  f 

Rof,  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

Boyet.  You  are  too  luu*d  for  me. 


ACT 


III. 


S    C    B    N    B        I. 

7he  Park ;  near  the  Paljtu 
Bw^  Aemado  OMd  Muk. 
.TX7A&BLE,  ch.ld|  make  paflionate  my 
VV  fenfe  of  hearing. 

Mmb.  Ctmdmcl'-^^^  [^ff^^* 

Arm.  Sweet  air  ! — Go,  tendcrneft  of  years  \ 
take  this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  Iwain,  bring 
him  feftiBatciy^  hither  $  1  muft  employ  him  in  a 
letter  to  my  love. 

M^Ik  Mafter,  will  you  win  yow  love  with  a 
French'  brawl  ^  ? 
Arm*  How  mean'il  thou  ?  brawlisp  in  French  ? 
Moth,  No,  my  compfeat  miAcr :  hot  to  jig  off 
a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  ^  to  it  with  your 

'  This  word,  which  is  pMvtncial,  and  ought  to  be  (^jtwwH  meant  tkaA  Atldt  which  are  alMr« 
nately  fown  with  corn,  and  during  that  time  are  kept  Averv/^  wfivvrJL,  (i«M  the  AeU  wliich  lit«  fidAow, 
and  is  appropriated  to  the  grazing  of  caitle>  not  by  a  fence,  but  by  the  cart  of  the  cowheid  or  Ihephrrd, 
in  which  the  town-bull  oslr  ia  allowed  to  rmge  unoolefted.  ^  That  it,  hafti^  ^  A  kiad  of 
dance.  ^  Canary  was  the  na.ne  of  a  fprightly  nimble  dance.  I  i.  e.  accmHpTi/hmewtt,  ^  The 
meaning  is,  that  they  not  only  inve igk  the  yoiwg  ^9^  but  make  the  mtn  taken  notice  of  too,  who 
affea  thenu 


feet,  humour  it  with  turning  «p  yoor  cyv-lidty 
ft%h  a  note,  and  fing  a  note  $  fomctkne  through 
the  throat,  as  if  yon  fwallow*d  love  with  fingini; 

45  love  \  fometime  throogh  the  nefe,  ai  if  yon  fnuif'd 
up  love  by  fmelUng  love$  with  yonr  hat  peal* 
houfe-like,  o'er  the  fliop  of  yoor  eyet ;  with  your 
arms  crofs'd  on  your  thin  belly-sublet,  hke  a 
rabbit  on  a  fpit ;  or  year  hands  In  your  pocktt, 

50  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting  $  and  keep  not 
too  long  in  one  tmie,  but  afnipand  awny  t  Theft 
are  complements  >,  thefe  are  humovrs :  thcfr  be- 
tray nice  wenchet— that  wevid  be  betny^d  with* 
out  thefe ;  and  make  tlie  men  of  note,  (do  you 

55^ote  mtn?)  that  are  meHalfcAed  to  theit  ^. 

Arm.  How  haA  thou  pnicfaat^dtiiltczpenence? 
Motb.  By  my  penny  i~     ' 
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C^.  No  cgDM,  no  lidtUct  op  /*«M0f  {  ao  lUve 
in  the  Jittle«  fir  t  O  fir,  piantan,  a  f  lain  |)Imi. 
tain  I  no  rtmfwf^  no  tmmtayy  or  ^ve,  lir,  but  a 
plantain! 

Jrm.  By  viitne,  thou  cnfewoft  laoglitcrj  <hy 
fiUy  -thovght,  my  ^lecn  $  tht  beavteg  of  my  bmgt 
provokes  me  to  ridiculous  fmUing  t  O,  pardon 
me,  my  ftars4  Doth  the  inconfidtrate  take  h^^e 
for  Pemfty^  and  the  word  trnvty  for  a  falve  ? 

ilfofib.  Doth  the  wiic  think  ihem  other  f  is  not 

Arm.  No,  page ;  it  is  an  cpHoguc  or  dilcourle^ 
to  make  plain 
Some  obfcure  precedence  tiut  hath  toflare  been  fain* 
15  I  will  example  It  t 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humblo-bee^ 
Were  ftill  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There^s  the  moral :  Now  the  teuwy, 
Mftb^  I  will  add  thePtmiaf ;  Say  the  moral  again* 
jlrm.  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 

Were  (till  at  odds,  being  but  three  t 
Moth»  Until  the  goofe  came  out  of  door, 
Suying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  lollovr 
with  my  PemHy, 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  hnmble-beey 
Were  Aill  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Arm*  'Until  the  goofe  eame  out  of  door. 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Math,  A  good  Peuv^^  QOdipg  in  the  goofe ;— » 
Would  you  defirc  mpre  ? 
Coft*  The  boy  hath  fold  him  a  bargain  ^|'  a  goofe 
that's  flat : —  [Ut,— 

Sir,  your  penny-worth  is  good,  an  your  goofe  be 
35  To  fell  a  bargain  well.  Is  as  cunning  ay  £aft  ^nA 
loofe : 
Let  me  fee  a  iat  Pemnj ;  ay,  (hat  *s  a  fat  goofe. 

Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither :  How  did  thif 
argument  begin  ? 

Moth,  By  faying,  that  a  CefiArd  was  broken  in 
a  fliin  :  then  call'd  you  for  the  Pemny, 

C^.  True,  and  I  iqt  a  plantain  i  thus  gaoif 
your  argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy*s  fat  Patvoj^  the  ggofe  that  yojii 

bought  I 
And  he  ended  the  market. 

Arm,  fi[ut  tell  me  |  how  was  \,hcv9  a  Coward  ' 
broken  In  a  (hin  ? 
M'itb,  I  will  tell  you  fenflbly. 
Oft,  Thou  baft  no  fccUn§  of  it,  Moth  j  I  vIU 
I    [fpeak  that  Pmvof  .•— . 

>  In  the  cdebvalioii  of  May-<layi  belfdes  die  fports  now  uttd  of  hanj^^  a  pole  with  garlandh  V)d 
dancing  mu^d  it,  former^  a  boy  was  dreiledup  reprefenting  maid  Marian;  another  like  a  frofi  and 
another  rode  on  a  hobby-horfe,  with  bells  jingling,  and  painted  ftreamers.  After  the  Reformation  took 
pbcc,  and  Precifians  multiplied,  thefe  latter  rites  were  looked  upon  to  favour  of  paganifm }  and  then 
nuid  Marian,  the  friar,  and  the  poor  hobby-horfe,  were  turned  out  of  the  games.  Some  who  were 
not  fo  wifely  preclfe,  but  regretted  the  difufe  of  the  hobby-horfe,  no  doubt,  fatirized  this  fufpicion  of 
idolatry,  and  archly  wrote  the  epitaph  above  alluded  to.  Now  Moth,  hearing  Armado  groan  hdicu- 
louAy,  and  cry  out.  But  ehi  but  ob  /— '— humouroufly  pieces  out  his  exclamation  with  the  fequel  of  this 
rpittph.  *■  Meaning,  a  hot,  mad-brain'd,  unbroken  young  fellow ;  or  fometimes  an  old  fellow  with 
juvenile  defires.  J  JVtlkin  is  the  iky.  4  i.  e.  a  head.  S  The  Penvty,  which  is  a  term  borrowed  from 
the  eld  French  poetry,  appeared  always  at  the  head  of  a  ftw  concluding  verfei  to  each  piece,  and  cither 
fen'ed  to  convey  the  moral,  or  to  addrefa  the  poem  fo  fome  particular  pci  fon.  *  To  fell  a  bargain  here 
meins  to  lead  a  perfon  to  (ay  fomething,  which  being  appLed  to  hinifelf  makes  liirn  appear  ridiculous,  fo 
Armado  is  foppofed  to  call  himfelf  a  goofe.  7  jhc  btad  was  anciently  called  (he  c^ard^ok  obferved  above.-— 
A  aji^rj  likewife  ijgnified  a  crab-JlkA* 

If  Coftard, 


Jkm.  Bnt  0,r^4mt  0t- 

btatb,  —the  hobby-horfe  is  forgot  >• 

Jtm,  Catt'ft  cbou  my  love,  bobby-borfe  ? 

iitb.  No,  nufter}  the  hobby-horfe  ia  boc 
colcS  a^d  yonr  tov£,  perbapi,  a  hackney.    But 
kavr  you  ^oijot  your  iovc  ? 

Jm,  il4a»ft  1  bad.        t 

Mstb,  Ncgbgeot  ftudent  1  lean  her  by  heart. 

jtm»  By  beait,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Mxb^  Ai^9atofhe«t,nafters  «Utbofe  three 
1  vitt  prove. 

Jrm,  What  vnk  tboa  prove  ? 

MtfA.  A  pan,  if  I  Uve  $  and  ihis,  by,  In,  and 
w4iK>at,  upon  the  inftant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
becaufeTOur  heart  cannot  come  by  her  t  in  heart 
^ott  kive  hnr,  becauie  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
her  i  and  out  of  heart  you  love  Iter,  being  out  oi 
heart  that  yon  cannot  enjoy  her* 

Jrm.  I  am  all  thefe  three. 

Mafb.  And  ffaree  times  as  much  more,  and  yet|ao 
cothing  at  all. 

Jr».  Fetch  hither  tfv  fwain;  he  muft  carry 
Bic  a  letter. 

M^b.  A  mcdage  well  fympathi^'d }  «  hoiie  to 
be  emboflbdor  for  an  afs  1 

/irm.  Ma,  haj  what  £iyeft  thott  ? 

M^b,  bl|i¥y,  firs  you  inuft  fend  the  afs  npon 
tlie  horfe,  for  he  is  very  flow-gaited :  But  I  go. 

j^m.  fbe  way  is  but  ihort  i  away. 

Matb,  As  fwiit  as  lead,  fir. 

jinm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  } 
U  not  lead  a  metal'heavy,  dull,  and  flow } 

M^b,  Mmmu  honeft  mafter }  or  rather,  maf- 
ter,  no. 

Arm,  I  lays  lead  |s  flow. 

hLib.  Yott  are  too  fwift,  fir,  to  &y  ib  s 
Is  that  lead  flow,  winch  is  fir*d  liom  a  gun  ) 

Arm,  Sveet  fmoke  of  rhetorick ! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon  j  and  the  bullet,  that*s  he 
1  ihoot  thee  at  the  fwain. 

Maib.  Thump  then,  and  I  flee.  [Exit. 

Arm,  A  moA  acute  juvenal ;  voluble  and  free  of 
$cace  1  [face 

By  thy  favour,  if>9tt  welkin  1,  I  mufl  flgh  in  thy 
Moft  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place 
My  henld  is  re^urnM. 

JU^Iir  Mdatb  m/  Qfiard. 

Aivi.  A  wonder,  mafter;  here*s  a  Coilard^ 
broken  in  a  Ihln. 

Arm.  Some  enigma,  fome  riddle:  comer— thy 
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Ii  Coibrd,  nmning  out,  that  was  fafely  wlthlii] 
fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  flitn. 

Amu  We  will  talk  no  niore  of  this  matter, 

Ctfi.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  fliin. 

Am.  Sirrah,  Coftard,  I  will  cnfranchife  thee. 

G^.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances  j — I  fmell 
fome  /^e0«tt)r,  fome  goofe,  in  this. 

Arm,  By  my  fweet  foul,  I  mean,  fctting  thee 
at  liberty,  enfineedoming  thy  pcrfon ;  thou  wcrt 
immurM,  retrained,  captivated,  bound. 

Cby?.  True,  true;  and  now  you  will  be  my 
purgation,  and  let  me  loofe. 

Arm,  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  fet  thee  from  du- 
rance ;  and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impofe  on  thee  nothing 
but  this :  Bear  this  fignificant  to  the  country  maid 
Jaquenetta :  there  is  remuneration ;  \G'vomg  b'm 
momyJ]  for  the  bcft  ward  of  mine  honour,  is,  re- 
warding my  dependants.    Moth,  follow.     [Exit. 

Motb.  Like  the  fequel,  I.  Signior  Coftard, 
^ieu.  [Exit. 

Cofi,  My  fweet  ounce  of  man's  flefli !  my  incony  ' 
Jew!— 
Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.  Remune- 
ration I  O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  far- 
things:  three  farthings*— remuneration.— ^^Tiiif'i 
tbe  price  of  tbis  mkU  f  a  peniy  t^-Noj  VUgrve  ym  a 
remuneration :  why,  it  carries  it. — Remuneration  ! 
—why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than  French  crown. 
J  will  never  buy  and  fell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  Biron, 

Btrmu  O,  my  good  knave  Coflard !  exceedingly 
well  met. 

Ccfi.  Prxy  you,  fir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon 
may  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

Biron.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 
.    Ccfi,  Marry,  fir,  half-penny  farthing. 

Sirott,  O,  why  then,  tbrce-farthing-worth  of 
filk. 

Cfi.  I  thank  your  worihip:  God  be  with  you 

Birm.  O,  flay,  flave ;  I  mud  employ  thee : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave, 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  Ihaii  entreat. 

Cfi,  When  would  you  have  it  done,  fir  ? 

Biron,  O,  this  afternoon. 

Cofi.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  fir :  Fare  you  well. 

Biron*  O,  thou  knowefl  not  what  it  is. 

C(fi»  I  (hall  know,  fir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Biron.  Why,  villain,  thou  muil  know  firil. 


C^.  I  will  come  to  your  worihip  to-morrow 
morning. 

BiroH*  It  mud  be  done  this  afternoon.    Hark, 
fiave,  it  is  but  this : 

The  princefs  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady  ;      [name. 
When  tongues  fpeak  fweetly,  then  they  name  her 
And  Rofaline  they  call  her :  aflc  for  her  ; 
And  to  her  fweet  hand  fee  thou  do  commend 
This  fealM-up  counfel.   There's  thy  guerdon ;  go, 
[Ghfes  bbm  wumey* 
Cffi,  Guerdon*— O  fweet  guerdon  * !  better  than 
remuneration ;   eleven-pence  farthing  better  :-— 
Mod  fweet  guerdon !— I  will  do  it,  fir,  in  print  ^* 

15 — Guerdon-'^emuneration.  [Exit* 

Biron,  O  !<— And  I,  forfooth,  in  love !   I,  that 
have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humourous  figh ; 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  condable : 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  mortal  fo  magnificent  t 
This  wimpled  4>,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy ; 
This  fignior  Junio's  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid  $ 
Regent  of  love-rhimes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 
The  anointed  fovereign  of  fighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malecontents, 
Dnead  prince  of  plackets,  king  of  codpieces. 
Sole  impcrator,  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  paritors  ',—0  my  little  heart  !*<— 

30  And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field. 

And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop  ^  I 
What  ?  what  ?  I  love !  I  fue !  I  feek  a  wife  I 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  dock. 
Still  a  repairing  \  ever  out  of  frame ; 

35  And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch, 
But  being  watch'd  that  it  may  dill  go  right  ? 
Nay,  to  be  peijur'd,  which  is  vrc^  of  all  s 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  wojd  of  all : 
A  whitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 

40  With  two  pitch-halls  duck  in  her  face  for  eyes  ; 
Ay,  and  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed* 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard : 
And  I  to  figh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her  I 
To  pray  for  her  I  Go  to  $  it  is  a  plague 

45  That  Cupid  will  impofe  for  my  negleft 

Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might.  [groan : 
Well,  I  will  love,  write,  figh,  pray,  fue,  and 
Some  men  mud  love  my  lady,  and  fome  Joan. 

[Exu^ 


'  Incoryy  or  kotyy  in  the  north,  fignifies  fine,  delicate— -as  a  kmy  things  a  fine  thing.  ^  1.  e«  reward. 
3  i.  e.  with  the  utmod  nicety.  ^  The  wimple  was  a  hood  or  veil  which  fell  over  the  lace.  5  An 
apparitor^  or  paritory  is  an  officer  of  the  bidiop's  court,  who  carries  out  citations  for  fornication  and 
other  matters  cognizable  in  his  court.  ^  That  is,  hanging  on  one  Ihoulder,  and  falling  under  the 
•ppofite  arm. 
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SCENE         I. 

A  PavUiam  iu  tbt  Park  near  the  Palace, 

Svter  the  PriMeefs^  Rtfa&u^  Maria^  Kaibarme^  Lenity 

Atteadsats^  and  a  Forifier, 
Pr'x,  \XTA%  that  the  kiogy  that  fpuirM  his 

VV  horfe  fo  hard 

Agajift  the  ileep  uprifing  of  the  hill  ? 
B^a»  I  know  not  3  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 
Fnn.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  (hewM  a  mounting 
mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  fliall  have  our  difpatch  $ 
Oo  Saturday  we  vrill  return  to  France^— 
Then,  forefter,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bufh, 
That  we  muft  ftand  and  play  the  murderer  in  ? 

Far,  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice  3 
A  ftand,  where  you  may  make  the  faireft  (hoot. 
Pria.  I  thank  my  beauty;  I  am  iair  that  ihoot, 
Ard  thereupon  thou  fpeak'ft,  the  faireft  (hoot. 
Ftr.  Pardon  roe,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  (b. 
iVxa.  What,  what  ?  firft  praife  me,  then  again  [20 
iay,  no  ? 
0  /hort-Hv*d  pride !  Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe  I 
Far.  Yes,  madam,  lair* 
Prie,  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 
Hliere  lair  is  not,  praife  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glafs,  take  this  for  telling  true  ; 

[Chlng  b'm  money, 
FaIt  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 
Fsr,  Nothing  but  £ur  is  that  which  you  inherit. 
Prbu  See,  fee,  my  beauty  will  be  fav'd  by  merit. 

0  herefy  in  fair,  fit  for  thefe  days  ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  (hall  have  fair  praife.— 
Est  coooc,  the  bow  :.»Now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
Acd  (hooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 

1  has  will  I  iave  my  credit  in  the  flioot : 
Net  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do 't  3 
^  wounding,  then  it  was  to  ihew  my  (kill. 
That  more  £or  praife,  than  purpoie,  meant  to  kill. 
Aad,  out  of  queilipn,  fo  it  is  fometimes  3 
C^  grows  guilty  of  detefted  crimes  3 
^^ihcn,  £or  |ame*s  lake,  for  praife,  an  outward  part, 
^c  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
Ai  1,  for  praife  alone,  now  feek  to  fplU 
Tiie  poor  deer*s  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

B9j<t.  Do  not  curil  wives  hold  that  felf-fove- 
rdgnty 
OrJy  for  praife*  lake,  when  they  ftrive  to  be 
Lcrds  o*er  their  lords  ? 

Pm.  Only  for  praiic:  and  praife  we  may  afford 
To  any  lady  that  fubdues  a  lord« 
Enter  Cefiard. 
Prra.  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  common- 

wealth* 
C^.  Cod  dig-you-den  all  I  pray  you,  which  is 
die  head  lady  > 

?rm*  Thou  flialt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  reft 
t^  have  no  heads. 
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G^.  Which  is  the  greateft  lady,  the  higheil  ? 
Pr'in,  The  thickeft,  and  the  talleft.         [truth. 
Cop,  Thethickeftandthetalleft!  *tisfo3  truth  is 

An  your  waift,  miftrefs,  were  as  (lender  as  my  wit. 

One  of  thefe  maids*  girdles  for  your  waiil  fliould 
befit. 

Are  not  you  the  chief  woman  ?  you  are  the  thlckeft 
here. 
Prhu  What's  your  will,  fir  ?  what 's  your  will  ? 
Cef,  I  have  a  letter  from  monfieur  Biron,  to 

one  lady  Ro(aline. 
PWa.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letters  he's  a  good 
friend  of  mine : 

Stand  afide,  good  bearer.— 3oyet,  you  can  carve  3 

Break  up  this  capon  '. 
Btyet,  I  am  bound  to  fenre^ 

This  letter  is  miftook,  it  importcth  none  here  3 

It  is  writ  to  Jaquenetta. 
Prvu  We  will  read  it,  I  fwear : 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 
Boytu  [JBLeadt^  ^  By  heaven,  that  thou  art  fair, 

**  is  moft  infallible  3  true,  that  thou  art  beauteous  3 
truth  itfelf,  that  thou  art  lovely :  More  fairer 

*'  than  fair,  beautiful  than  beauteous,  truer  than 

**  truth  itfelf,  have  commiferation  on  thy  heroical 
vaifal !  The  magnanimous  and  mod  iUuflrate  * 
king  Cophetua  fet  eye  upon  the  pernicious  and 
indubitate  beggar  Zenelophonj  and  he  it  was 
that  might  rightly  lay,  vrni,  t/i</i,  ^\ci\  which 
to  anatomize  in  the  vulgar,  (O  bafe  and  obfcure 
vulgar!)  vu/e/irrtff,  he  came,  faw,  and  overcame: 
He   came,  ones    faw,  twos   overcame,  three. 

«*  Who  came  ?  the  king  5  Why  did  he  come  ?  to 

"  fee  3  Why  did  he  fee  ?  to  overcome  3  To  whom 

"  came  he?  to  the  beggars  What  faw  he?  the 
beggar;  Whom  overcame  he  ?  the  beggar:  The 

^  condufion  is  victory  3  On  whofe  fide  ?  the  king's : 

**  the  captive  is  enrich'd ;  On  whofe  fide.  ?  the 
beggar's  :   The  cataftrophe  is  a  nuptial  3   on 

**  whofe  fide  ?  the  king's  ?^-no  5  on  both  in  one, 
or  one  in  both.  I  am  the  king  3  for  fo  (lands 
the  comparifon :  thou  the  beggar  3  for  fo  wit- 
nefieth  thy  lowUnefi.  Shall  1  command  thy 
love  ?  I  may :  Shall  I  enforce  thy  love  ?  I  could^ 
Shall  I  entreat  thy  k>ve  ?  I  will.  What  (halt 
thou  exchange  for  rags  ?  robes  3  For  tittles  ?  titles  3 

**  For  thyfelf  ?  me.  Thus,  expeAing  thy  reply, 
I  prophane  my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  eyes  on  thy 

^  piAure,  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  part. 
«*  Thine,  in  the  deareft  defign  of  indudry, 

**  DoM  Adriano  dk  Aft m ado." 

Thus  doft  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 
*Gain(l  thee,  thoq  l^unb,  that  (Undeft  as  his  prey  3 

Submiflive  fall  his  princely  feet  before, 
And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  phiy  : 

But  if  thou  drive,  poor  foul,  what  art  tliou  then  ? 

Food  for  his  rage,  repafture  for  his  den. 


»  That  is,  Open  this  letter.    Our  poet  ufet  this  metaphor,  as  the  French  do  their  /wAffy  which 
S^mfies  both  a  yoong  fowl  and  a  love4cttcr,      f  Jllufirate  for  Ulufrpus 
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[AA4ii  Scene's. 


Prin*  What  plume  of  feathers  U  he^  that  in 

dited  this  letter  f  [hear  better  ? 

What  vane?  what  weather-cock ?  Did  you  ever 

£ojf€t*  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  rrtnember 

theftile,  [whUe*.  5 

^rk.  £Ue  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o*er  <  it  ere 

^fffit»  fhis  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps 

here  in  court }  [fport 

A  phantiUim,  a  Kfbnarcho,  and  one  that  makes 

^o  thtf  prince,  and  his  book-mates.  [to 

Pr'w.  Thou,  fellow,  a  wofd : 
Who  pNt  thee  this  letter  ? 
(^.  I  told  you,  my  lord. 
Priir.  To  whom  (houldft  thou  give  It  ? 
Cofi.  f  nM)  my  lord  to  my  lady.  1 5 

Prin,  From  which  lord  to  which  lady  ?, 
Ccfi.  Fr  jm  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  madcr  o^  mine, 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  called  Ro(a)ine. 
Prvu  Thou  haft  mKtakcn  his  letter.    ComeJ 
lords,  a>vay.  -  to 

Here,  fweet,  put  up  this  5  •twill  be  thine  another 
day.  1-^*'^  Princefs  attended, 

Meyet,  Who  is  the  (hooter  ?  who  is  the  ihooter  ^  ? 
Rof,  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 
B<yit»  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 
jRe/;  Why,  (he  that  bears  the  bow. 
finely  put  off !  [marry, 

Boytt,  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou| 
I^ang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  mifcarr>'. 
I^inely  put  on ! 

R'^,  Well  then,  I  am  the  (hooter. 
B^et.  And  who  is  your  deer  ?  [near. 

Ii0/1  If  we  chufe  by  horns,  yourfelf  j  coifte  not 
Finely  put  on,  indeed  !— 
Mar*  You  (lUl  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and 

(he  (Irikes  at  the  brow. 
Bvftt*  But  (he  herfelf  is  hit  lower :  Hav6  I  hit 

her  now  ?' 
Roft  SIulU  I  com<  upon*  thee  with  an  old  faying, 
that  was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of  France  was  a 
little  boy,  as  toudiing  the  hit  it  ? 

Btjytt,  So  I  may  anfwer  thee  with  on*e  aS  old, 
that  wis  a  woman  when  queen  Guinever  of  Britain 
was  a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 
RcJ,  Tbtu  caii]p  mt  bit  it^  hit  if,  bit  itf 

*Thw  can  ft  not  hit  ity  my  good  man* 
Btyet*  An  I  cannofy  camtut^  canmty 

An  I  cannctf  another  tan,     [Exeunt  Rof,  &  Kat. 
Cj2.  By  my  troth,  moft  plea(antl  how  both 

did  fit  it  1 
Mar,  A  mark  manrellous  well  (hot  ^  for  they 
both  did  hit  it. 

A  mark !   O,  mark  but  that  mark ;  A 

mailc,  fays  my  lady !  [may  be. 

Let  the  mark  have' a  prick  in*ti  to  mete  at,  if  it 

Maf.  Wide  o*  the  bow  hand!  V  faith,  your 

hand  is  ouu 


C^,  Indeed,  a*  muft  (hoot  nearer,  or  he  *ll 

ne*erhit  the  dout^. 

Boyft,  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike, 

your  hand  is  in.  [pin* 

Co/f.  Then  will  (he  get  the  upfliot  by  clea^ng  the 

Mar,  Come,  come,  you  talk  grea(ily,  your  lips 

grow  foul. 
Co^,  She*s  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  fir;— - 

challenge  her  to  bowl.  ' 

Soyet,  I  fear  too  much  rubbing :  Good  night* 

my  good'  owl.         [Exeunt  all  hut  Cfian/^ 

Cpfi.  By  my  foul,  a  fwain  1  a  moft  (imple  down  ! 

tord,  lord  !  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him 

down !  [wit ! 

p'  my  troth,  moft  fweet  je(ls !  moft  mcony  vulgar 

fVhen  it  comes  fo  fmoothly  off,  fo  obfcenely,  as 

it  were,  fo  (it. 
krmathoo*  the  one  (ider— O,  a  moft  dadnty  man ! 
To  (ee  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan  ! 
To  fee  him  kifs  hl&  hand  !  and  how  moft  fweetij 
j  a'  will  fwear  !— 

And  his  page  o*  t*other  fide,  that  handful  of  wit ! 
Ah,  heavens,  it  is  a  moft  pathetical  nit ! 
^ola,  fola!  [Sh-iuring  within, 

lExk  CoftarJ, 
SCENE        If. 
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Enfer  Dull^  Halofernes  ^,  and  Str  Nathaniel, 

Natb,  Very  reverend  fport,  truly  j  and  done  in 
the  teftimony  of  a  good  confcience. 

Hoi,  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  Janpiii^  In 
blood,  ripe  as  a  pome  ^ater  ^,  who  now  hangeth 
like  a  jewel  in  the  ear  of  Coelo,— the  (ky,  the  wel- 
kin, the  heaven ;  and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab,  on 
the  face  of  Terra, — the  foil,  the  land,  the  earth. 

Natb.  Truly,  mafter  Holofemes,  the  epithet* 
are  fwcetly  varied,  like  a  fcholar  at  the  leaft :  But^ 
fir,  I  a(rure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  (irft  head. 

H'J,  Sir  Natiianiel,  band  credo. 

Dull,  *Twas  not  a  haudcredoy  'twas  a  pricket. 

Hoi,  Moft  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind  of 
infinu'ation,  as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way,  of  expli- 
cation ;  facere^  as  it  were,  rcplicaticn  J  or,  rather 
o/lentare^  to  (hew,  as  it  were,  his  indlnatioiw^ 
[Singing,  45  after  his  undre(red,  unpolKhed,  uneducated,  un-> 
pruned,  untrained,  or  rather  unlettered,  or,  ra- 
thereft,  onconfinned  faftiion,— to  infert  again  mf 
hand  credo  fur  a  deer. 

Dull,  I  faid,  the  deer  was  not  a  hand  cred»i 
*twas  a  pricket  ^. 

Hoi,  Twice  fod  (impllcity,  ^ii  co^w. '—O.  thou 
monftcr  ignorance,  how  deformed  doft  thou  look  ? 

Natb,  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  on  th^  dainties 
that  are  bred  in  a  book ;  he  Iiath  not  eat  paper, 
ks  it  w^re ;  he  hath  not  drunk,  ink :  his  intellcft 
is  not  repIenKhedj  he  is  only  an  animal,  only 
fenlible  in  the  duller  parts : 
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*  A  pun  upon  the  word ftlle,  ^  i.e.  a  little  while  ago*  ^  Shooter  here  means  ftiitor,  4  u  e.  the 
white  mark  at  which  archers  took  their  aim.  The  pin  was  the  wooden  nail  which  upheld  it.  f  Dr. 
Warburton  fays,  that  by  Hotofemes  was  deflgned  a  pluticular  character,  a  pedant  and  a  fchoolmafter  of 
onr  author's  time^  one  JohnFlorio,  a  teacher  of  the  Italian  tongue  In  London.  ^  A  fpecies  of  apple. 
^  A  lutk  is  the  frft  year,  a/«w».j  the /ijforr( year,  ti' pricket \  the  third ycvj  t  ffrell \  S\it  fourth  year,  a 
^9rt\  xhmj^tb  yeari  drhuck  oftbefrfi  bcadi  xhejiictb  ytaf}  a  coir^at  hnck, 
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[Aft4.  Scene  3. 


•«  Celeftial  at  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this  wrong, 
^  That  fifigs  the  heayen^s  praife  with  fuch  an  earth< 
«*  ly  tongue !" 

Hoi,  You  find  not  the  apoftrophes,  and  to  mifs 
the  accent :  let  me  fupervife  the  canzonet*  Here 
are  only  numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poefy,  caret.  Ovi- 
dius  Nafo  was  the  nrian :  and  why,  indeed,  Nafo ; 
but  for  fmelling  out  the  odoriferous  fiowcrs  of 
fancy  ?  the  jerks  of  invention  ?  Jmitari^  is  nothing  j 
fo  doth  the  hound  *  bis  mailer,  the  ape  his  keeper, 
the  tired  ^  horfe  his  rider.  But  damofella  virgin, 
was  this  direded  to  you  ? 

yap  Ay,  fir,  from  one  Monfieur  Biron,  one 
of  the  ftrange  queen's  lords.  15 

Hoi.  I  will  overglance  the  fiiperfcript.    ^  To 
*<  the  fnow-white  hand  of  the  mofl  beauteous 
««  lady  Rofaline."    I  will  look  again  on  the  in 
felled  of  the  letter,  for  the  nomination  of  the 
party  writing  to  the  perfon  written  unto : 

**  Your  Ladyfiilp's  in  all  defired  employment, 

^  BiftON.' 

Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries 
with  the  king  t  and  here  he  hath  framM  a  letter 
to  a  fequent  of  the  ftranger  queen *s,  which,  acci-  25 
dentally,  or  by  the  way  of  progrefiion,  hath  mif- 
carryM.— Trip  and  go,  my  f\Veet;  deliver  this 
paper  into  the  royal  hand  of  the  king)  it  may 
concern  much :  Stay  not  thy  compliment ;  I  for- 
^ve  thy  duty  $  adieu.  3^ 

^af*  Good  Coftard,  go  with  mc^-^Sir,  God 
lave  your  life ! 

Cofi.  Have  with  thee,  my  giri. 

[Exeuta  Ceft.  aitJ  Jof, 

Natb.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  God,  35 
very  religioufly :  and,  as  a  certain  father  faith— 

HoL  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  1  do  fear  co- 
lourable colours  t.  But,  to  return  to  the  verfcs ; 
Did  they  pleafe  you.  Sir  Nathaniel  ? 

Natb.  Manrelbus  well  for  the  pen.  40 

Hoi.  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain 
pupil  of  mine;  where  if  (being  repaft)  it  ifaall 
pleafe  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will, 
on  my  privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the 
aforefaid  child  or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  venuto ;  45 
where  I  will  prove  thofe  verfes  to  be  very  un- 
learned, neither  favouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  in- 
vention :  I  befeech  your  fociety. 

Natb.  And  thank  you  too :  for  fociety  ((aith 
the  text)  is  the  happinefs  of  life.  5c 

Hoi.  And,  certes,  the  text  moil  infallibly  con 
eludes  it. — Sir,  I  do  invito  you  too ;  [To  Dull] 
you  ihall  not  fay  me,  nay :  fauca  verba.  Away ; 
the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our 
recreation.  lExeunt.  55 

SCENE        III. 
£11/^  Shron  %mtb  a  Paper. 
Shvn,  The  king  is  hunting  the  deer;  I  am 
cour^g  myfelf:  they  have  pitchMa  toil;  I  am  60 


toping  in  a  pitch  $  pitch,  that  defiles;  defile!  a 
foul  word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  forrow !  for 
fo,  they  fay,  the  fool  iaid,  and  fo  iay  I,  and  I  the 
fool.  Well  provM,  wit !  By  the  lord,  this  love 
is  as  mad  as  Ajax  :  it  kills  iheep :  it  kills  me,  I 
a  iheep :  Well  prov'd  again  on  ray  fide  !  I  will 
not  love ;  if  I  do,  hang  me ;  i'  faith,  I  will  not. 
O,  but  her  eye,— by  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I 
would  not  love  her;  yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  WeU, 
I  do  nothing  in  the  world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my 
throat.  By  heaven,  I  do  love  :  and  it  hath  uught 
me  to  rhime,  and  to  be  melancholy ;  and  here  is 
part  of  my  rhime,  and  here  my  melancholy.  Well, 
rtie  hath  one  o'  my  fonnets  already;  the  clown 
bore  it,  the  fool  fent  it,  and  the  lady  hath  it :  fweet 
clown,  fwceter  fool,  fweeteil  lady! — ^By  the 
world,  I  would  not  care  a  pin,  if  the  other  three 
were  in:  Here  comes  one  with  a  papery  Cod 
give  him  grace  to  groan !  [Hefiands  afiie. 

Enter  tbe  King. 
King.  Ay,  mel 

Biron.  [yifide,"]  Shot,  by  heaven !— ^Proceed, 
fweet  Cupid ;  thou  haft  thump'd  him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  kft  pap  i— I*  faith,  fecrets.— 
King.  [Readi.'i  **  So  fweet  a  kifs  the  golden  fun 
**  gives  not 
**  To  thofe  freih  morning  drops  upon  the  rofe, 
•*  As  thy  eye-beams,  when  their  frefli  rays 
**  have  fmote  «  [flows  s 

"  The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down 
•*  Nor  ihines  the  filver  moon  one  half  fo  bright 
«  Through  the  tranfparent  bofom  of  the  deep, 
'(  As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mine  givo 
«  light; 
**  Tlxiu  ihin*il  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep  1 
*<  No  drop  but  as  a  ooach  doth  carry  thee, 
^'  So  rideil  thou  triumphing  in  my  woe ; 
«•  Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  fwell  in  me, 
**  And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will 
"  ihewt 

"  But  do  not  love  thyfelf ;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
^  My  tears  for  glafl*es,  and  ilill  make  me  weep. 
^  O  queen  of  queens,  how  far  doil  thou  excel ! 
^  No  thought  can  think,nor  tongue  of  mortal  tell.—** 

How  ihall  (he  know  my  griefs  ?  1*11  drop  the  paper  ^ 
Sweet  leaves,  ihade  folly.  Who  is  he  comes  here  f 
[Tbe  KingJIeps  apde. 
Enter  LongavUle^ 

What,  Longaville !  and  reading !  liden,  ear. 
Biron.  [Jfide.]  N^,  in  thy  likeness,  onemor* 

fool  appear ! 
X^ong.  Ay  me  1  I  am  forfwom. 
Biren,  [Afide.]  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  per* 

jure,  wearing  papers  4. 
King.  [Apde.']  In  love,  I  hope ;  Sweet  fellow- 

ihip  in  ihame  I 
Biron^  [AJide.]  One  drunkard  loves  another  of 

the  name« 


'  i.  e.  The  hound  and  the  ape  are  aught  to  imitate  the  tricks  of  their  mailers.  *  Tired  here  means 
attiredy  alluding  tO  Banh*s  berfij  mentk>ned  in  a  former  note,  p.  150.  ^  That  is,  fpecious  appearances. 
^  Convi^ed  peijurers,  when  puniihed,  wear  on  the  breail  a  paper  expreflin^  the  crime. 
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Zjm^»  [Afide.^  Am  I  the  firft,  that  have  been 

pcrjtirM  fo  ? 
Sina*   [AJde^l  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort; 
not  hf  two,  that  I  know : 
Ttiote  mik'ftthe  triumviryythe  comer-cap  of  fociety, 
The  Ihape  of  lcfve*8  Tyburn  that  hangs  up  Simplicity. 
Lm^.  I  fear,  thefe  ftubbom  lines  lack  power  to 
O  fweet  Maria,  emprefs  of  my  love !  [move 

Thefc  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  vmte  in  profe. 
Bhr9n,  [Afide.'\  Oy  rhlmes  are  guards  on  wan- 
ton Cupid*s  hofe : 
Dis£gure  not  his  flop '. 

Let^,  This  (ame  ihall  go. — [Ht  reads  tbejonnet, 
**  Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetorick  of  thine  eye 
*<  (*Gainft  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  ar-  15 
**  gument)  • 
«*  Perf uade  my  heart  to  this  falfe  pcrj  ury  ?  [ment. 
•*  Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deferve  not  punifli< 
«*  A  woman  I  forfworc ;  but,  I  will  prove, 

«*  Thou  being  a  goddefs,  I  forfwore  not  thee 
"  My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love ; 
**  Thy  grace  being  gained,  cures  all  difgrace 
*•  in  me. 
•*  Vows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is : 
««  Then  thou,  fair  fun,  which  on  my  earth|>5 
<*  doft  fliine, 
*^  Exhal'ft  this  vapour  vow :  in  thee  it  is : 
**  If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine ; 
**  If  by  me  broke,  What  fool  is  not  fo  wifey 
«<  To  lofe  an  oath  to  win  a  paradife  ?**  3^^ 


Slrm*  lAJSJeJ]  This  is  the  liver  vein  %  which 

makes  deih  a  deity ; 
A  green  goofe,  a  goddefs :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
Cod  amend  us,  God  amend  t  we  are  much  out  o* 

the  way. 

Enter  Dmmabt* 
Lm^>  By  whom  fliall  I  fend  this  ?        Company ! 
Aay.  [StefpMg  afiU, 

Bkm,  [Afide,']  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant  play : 
Like  a  demy-god  here  fit  I  in  the  flcy. 
And  vn«tched  fools*  fccrets  heedfuUy  o*er-eye, 
More  facks  to  the  mill !  O  heavens,  I  have  my  wifli ! 
Dttoiain  transfbrm*d,  four  woodcocks  in  a  dilh ! 
Dum.  O  moft  divine  Kate ! 
Bim^  O  moft  prophane  coxcomb !  [Afide, 

Dmwu  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye ! 
Bvmm  By  earth,  flie  is  not  corporal  3  ^  there 
you  lie.  [Afidi, 

Dum.  Her  amber  hair  for  foul  hath  amber  coted  ^. 
B'vrn*  An  amber-colour'd  raven  was  well  noted. 

iAfide. 
Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar, 
ifiiroff.  Stoop,  1  iay ; 
Her  flioulder  is  with  child.  {Afidi, 

Dum,  As  fiur  as  day.      « 
Bkm*  Ay,  as  feme  days  $  but  then  no  fun  mud 
iUne.  lAfde, 

Dm.  O  that  I  had  my  wifli  I 


35 


40 


45 


Loitg.  And  I  had  mine  1  [Afide. 

Kmg.  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord !  [Afide^ 

Biron,   AiAen,  fo  I  had  mine:    Is  not  that  a 
good  word  ?  [A/Je^ 

Dum.  I  would  forget  her ;  but  a  fever  flie 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remembred  be. 

^iron.  A  fever  in  your  blood !  why  then  incifion 
Would  let  her  out  in  (awcers  j  Sweet  mifpriiion  t 

[Aj!de>. 
Dum.  Once  more  1*11  read  the  ode  that  I  hav« 

writ. 
Biron.  Once  more  1*11  mark  how  love  can  vary 
wit.  [Afidi, 

Dumam  readt  bufiniut, 
"^  On  a  day,  (alack  the  day !) 
**  Love,  whofe  month  is  ever  May, 
^  Spy*d  a  bloflbm,  pafllng  fair, 
**  Playing  in  the  wanton  air : 
^  Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind* 
^  All  unfeen,  *gan  paiTage  find ; 
«  That  the  lover,  fick  to  death, 
•*  Wifli*d  himfelf  the  heaven's  breath. 
''  Air,  {juetb  be)  thy  cheeks  may  blow  } 
'*  Air,  would  I  might  triumph  fo  I 
^  But,  alack,  my  hand  is  fwom, 
*«  Ne*er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn ; 
**  Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet; 
**  Youth  fo  apt  to  pluck  a  fweet. 
*^  Do  not  call  it  fin  in  me, 
**  That  I  am  forfwom  for  thee : 
"  Thou,  for  whom  even  Jove  would  fwear« 
•'  Juno  but  an  Ethiope  were  5 
**  And  deny  himfelf  f6r.Jove, 
•*  Turning  mortal  for  thy  love*—*' 


This  will  I  fend ;  and  fomething  elfe  more  plai% 
That  (hall  exprefs  my  true  love*8  failing  s  pain. 
O,  would  the  king,  Biron,  and  Longaville, 
Were  lovers  too !  ill,  to  example  ill, 
Would  from  my  forehead  write  a  pcrjur'd  note  s  ' 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Long.  Dumain,  thy  love  is  far  from  charity, 
That  in  love's  grief  dcfir'ft  fociety :  [cum'mg  forward* 
You  may  look  pale,  but  I  ihould  blufh,  1  know, 
To  be  o*er-heard,  and  taken  napping  fo. 
King.  Come,  fir,  you  blufli ;  as  his,  your  caff 
is  fuch  J  [cmtng  forward* 

You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 

50!  You  do  not  love  Maria }  Longaville 
Did  never  fonnet  for  her  fake  compile  ? 
Nor  never  lay*d  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bofom,  to  keep  down  his  heart? 
I  have  been  clofely  Ihrouded  in  this  bufli, 

55  And  mark*d  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blu/h» 
I  heard  your  guilty  rhimes,  obferv'd  your  fa/hion} 
Saw  fighs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  paffion  1 
Ay  me !  fays  one ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries } 
Her  hairs  were  gold,  cryllal  the  other's  eyes  c 


*  Sbfi  are  laige  and  wide-knee'd  breeches,  the  garb  in  fafhion  in  our  author's  days,  as  we  may 
Ment  from  old  family  pidures ;  but  they  are  now  worn  only  by  boors  and  fea-faring  men.  *  Tha 
liver  was  foppofed  to  be  the  feat  of  love.  ^  Corporal  here  means  fvrforeaL  ^  To  coti^  ii  to  outflrip, 
10  overpaid     '  Fsfiv^  here  figoifies  longings  wanting^ 
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you  would  for  pandifc  brtak  fiuth  and  troth  t 

[To  Lwg, 
And  Jove»  lor  your  lovei  would  ialringie  an  oath. 

[Tc  Dumditt, 
What  will  Biron  (ay,  when  tStax  he  fluU  hear 
A  faith  infringed,  which  fuch  ^eai  did  fwear  ? 
How  will  he  fcom  ?  how  wlli  he  (pend  hit  wit  ? 
How  will  be  triumph^  ieap  \  and  laugh  at  it  ? 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  fee* 
I  would  not  have  him  Icnow  fo  much  by  me. 

Biron.  Now  ftep  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrify.— 
Ahy  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee,  pardon  me : 

\Com^  fimDard, 
Good  heart,  what  grace  haft  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
Thefe  worms  for  loving,  that  art  moft  in  krve  i 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  $  in  your  tean. 
There  is  no  certain  princefs  that  appears  | 
You*ll  not  be  peijurM,  'tis  a  hateful  thing  { 
Tufli,  none  but  minilrels  like  of  (bnnetlng. 
But  are  you  not  afliamM  ?  nay,  are  you  not. 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o*er-ihot  ? 
You  found  his  mote  $  the  king  your  mote  did  fee 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 

0,  what  a  fcene  of  foolery  I  have  feen. 
Of  fighs,  of  groans,  of  ibrrow,  and  of  teen ! 

0  me,  with  what  ilrid  patience  have  I  iaty 
To  fee  a  king  tr^foimed  to  a  knot ' ! 
To  fee  great  He^ules  whipping  a  gigg^ 
And  profound  Solomon  tuning  a  jigg, 
And  Neftor  play  at  pufli-pin  with  the  bogfCly^ 
And  critic  '  Timon  laugh  at  Idle  toys  1 
Where  lyet  thy  grief  ?  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain  I 
And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  lyes  thy  pain  ? 
And  where  my  liege^s  ?  all  about  the  breaft  s— 
A  caudle,  ho ! 

itnr;.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jeft. 
Are  we  betrayM  thus  to  thy  over-view  ? 
Bmm>  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  bctray*d  to  you : 

1,  that  am  honeft  \  J,  that  hold  it  fin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in  $ 

1  am  betrayM,  by  keeping  company 
With  men  like  men,  of  ftrange  inconftancy. 
When  (hall  you  fee  me  write  a  thing  in  rhime } 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ?  or  fpend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  me  4  ?  When  (hall  you  hear,  that  I 
Will  praife  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  ftate,  a  brow,  a  breaft,  a  waift, 
A  leg,  a  limbi— 

Khtg,  Soft;  Whither  away  fo  faft  ? 
A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  fo  ? 
Birw.  I  pod  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  me  go. 

Enttr  Jaguenetta  and  Ccpard* 
Jaq.  God  blefs  the  king  i 
King.  What  prefent  haft  thou  there? 
C»ft.  Some  certain  treafon. 
King,  What  makes  treafon  here  ? 
Cffi,  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  fir. 


JCwr^.  t(  it  mar  nothilig  neither, 
The  treafon,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jaj.  I  befeech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read  } 
Our  parfon  nufdoubts  it  j  it  was  treafon,  he  laid. 

King*  Biron,  read  it  over.        [Ut  ruuU  tbt  later* 
^^erehadftthouit? 
Jof.  Of  Coftard. 
Kmg.  Where  hadft  thou  it  ? 
Cgif.  OfDunAdramadio,DunAdnunadio. 
KiMg*  How  now !  what  is  in  you  f  why  doft 

thou  tear  it  ? 
Sv9K.  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy  |  your  grace  needs 
not  fear  it.  [let  *s  hear  it. 

Loi^.  It  did  move  him  to  pgffion,  and  therefore 
1 5     Ditnu  It  is  Biron*s  writing,  and  hiere  is  his  name. 
BiroH.  Ah,  you  whorefon  loggerhead,  you  were 
bom  to  do  me  (hame. —         [To  Ccfiard. 
Guilty,  vns  lord,  guilty  j  I  confels,  I  confefs. 
ATii^.  What? 

Bvnm»  That  you  three  fooU  lack*d  me  fool  to 
make  up  the  mefs. 
He,  bey  and  you,  and  you,  my  li^ge,  and  I, 
Are  pick-purfes  in  love,  and  we  deferve  to  die« 
O,  difmiis  this  audience,  and  I  ihall  tcU  you  more. 
15     Dm*.  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Bmn.  True  true }  we  are  lour  :•— 
Will  thefe  turtles  bve  gone  ? 
Kmg.  Hence, firs;  away. 
C^.  Walk  afide  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  trai* 
Y\  tors  ftay.      [JEjw.  Csfiari  and  Jafuaietta* 

Bimh  Sweet  londs,  fweet  lovers,  O  let  us  em- 
brace! 
As  true  we  are,  as  fle(h  and  blood  can  be : 
The  (ea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  will  (hew  his  face  j. 
J         Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree  1 
We  cannot  crofs  the  caufe  why  we  were  bom  5 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  muft  we  be  forfworo. 
>Khg.  What,  did  thefe  rent  lines  (hew  fome  love 
of  thine  I 
4o|    B'trm.  Did  they,  quoth  yon?  Who  fees  the 
heavenly  RolaUne, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  favage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  fiiil  opening  of  the  gorgeous  eaft, 
Bows  not  his  va(ral  head  $  and,  ftnicken  blind, 
4.5         Kifies  the  bafe  ground  with  obedient  breaft  ? 
What  peremptory  eagle-fighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  msyefty  ?     '      [now  ? 
King.  What  zeal,  what  fury  hath  infpirM  thee 
5c  My  love,  her  miftrefs,  is  a  gracious  moon ; 
She,  an  attending  fUr,  fcarce  feen  a  light. 
Biron.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biron : 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night ! 
Of  all  complexions  the  cuUM  fovereignty 
55         Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheek ; 
Where  feveral  worthies  make  one  dignity  ; 

Where  nothingwants,that  want  itielf  doth  feek. 


*  To  /eap  means  in  this  place  to  exult.  *  So^ie  critics  have  conjeAured,  that  ShakQ>eare  here 
alludes  to  the  Knotty  a  Lincoln(hire  bird  of  the  fnipe  kind,  which,  from  the  eafmefs  with  which  it  waa 
cnfnared,  was  deemed  foolifh  even  to  a  proverb.  Mr.  Steevens,  however,  thinks  that  our  author 
alludes  to  «  true  kver^t  knot  'y  meaning,  that  the  king  remained  fo  long  in  the  lover*s  pofture,  that  he 
fcemed  anally  transformed  into  a  knot.  '  Critic  And  critical  2xt  often  ufed  by  Shakfpeare  in  the  fame 
f«nfe  as  cjnlt  and  tynicaU     ^  A  bird  is  (aid  to  prune  himfelf  when  he  picks  and  Oecks  his  feachcrs. 
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hend  mc  the  flouriA  of  all  gentle  tongui 

FyCf  painted  rhetorickJ  O,  ihe  needs  it  not : 
To  things  of  fale  a  feller^s  praife  belongs ;    [blot. 
She  pafles  praife  $  then  praife  too  ihort  doth 
A  withcr'd  bennitf  fivefcore  winters  wonif 

Might  fluke  off  fiityy  looking  in  her  eye  s 
Beaucf  doth  vamifli  age*  as  if  new  bom^ 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  in£uicy« 
0»  *tis  the  fan,  that  maketh  all  things  (hlne ! 
iCi^.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
Bimu  U  ebony  like  her  ?  O  wood  divine ! 
A  wife  of  fuch  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  f 

That  I  may  fwear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
If  that  ihe  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look  ? 
No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  fo  bbick. 
Kmj*  O  paradox  !  Black  is  the  badge  of  heU, 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  fcowl  of  night  $ 
And  beauty's  creft '  becomes  the  heavens  well. 

Bitvu  Devils  fooncft  tempt,  refembling  fpirits 
O,  if  in  black,  my  lady's  brow  be  deckt,  [of  light 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  ufurping  hair, 
Should  ravifli  doters  with  a  falfe  afped  $ 

And  therefore  is  (he  bom  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  foflUon  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now  t 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  difpraife. 
Paints  itfelf  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dmm.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-fweepers 
bUck.  [bright. 

Lmg.  And,  fince  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 
JDi^.  And  Ethiops  of  thdr  fweec  complexion 
crack.  [light. 

Dmm»  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is 
Binm»  Your  miftrefles  dare  never  come  in  rain. 
For  fear  their  colours  fliouM  be  walh*d  away. 
JSi^.  *Twere  good,  yours  did  i  JTor,  fir,  to  tcU 
you  plain, 
m  find  a  fairer  face  notwaihM  to-day, 
SJrw.  ru  prove  her  fidr,  or  talk  till  dooms-day 
here.  [(he. 

JTo^.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  fo  much  as 
Dmrn*  I  never  knew  man  hold  vile  ftuff  fo  dear. 
iMig.  Look,  here's  thy  love  5  my  foot  and  her 
face  (ee.  IShtwmg  hhjbte, 

Sirrn*  O,  if  the  (Ireets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes. 
Her  feet  were  coo  much  dainty  for  fuch  tread ! 
pm.  O  vile !  then  as  (he  goes,  what  upward  lies 
The  ilreet  (hould  fee  as  (he  walk'd  over  head. 
Kiag*  But  what  of  this  f  Are  we  not  all  in  love  ? 
Siruu  Nothing  (b  fure ;  and  thereby  all  forfwom. 
Xmg^  Then  leave  this  chat  j  and,  good  Biron, 
now  prove 
Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 


Jhm,  Ay,  marry,  there  }—(bme  flattery  for  this 

Long.  O,  fome  authority  how  to  proceed ;  [evil. 
Some  tricks,  fome  quillets  %  how  to  cheat  the  devil. 

Dum.  Some  falve  for  perjury. 

Binm.  O, 'tis  more  than  need  !— 
Have  at  you  then,  alFeaion's  men  at  aims  3  % 
Confider,  what  you  firft  did  fwear  unto  ;— 
To  faft,— .to  (ludy,— and  to  fee  no  woman  j— 
FUt  treafon  *gain(l  the  kingly  ffaite  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  fail  ?  your  ftomachs  are  too  young; 
And  ab(Unence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vowM  to  fludy,  lords* 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forfwom  his  book : 
Can  you  ftill  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  ? 
1 5  For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  ftudy's  excellence, 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  (ace  f 
From  women's  eyes  this  dodrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  book,  the  academes. 
From  whence  doth  fpring  the  true  Promethean  firew 
Why,  univerfal  plodding  prifons  up 
The  nimble  fpirits  in  the  arteries^ ; 
As  motion,  and  long-during  aflion,  tirea 
The  finewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face, 
You  have  in  that  forfwom  the  ufe  of  eyes  % 
And  fludy  too,  the  caufer  of  your  vow  t 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world. 
Teaches  fuch  beaut]^  as  a  woman's  eye  f 
Learning  b  but  an  adjunA  to  ourfelf. 
And  where  we  are,  our  learning  likewife  is. 
Then,  when  ourfelveswe  fee  in  ladies'  eyes. 
Do  we  not  likewife  fee  our  learning  there  ? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  fludy,  lords  | 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forfwom  our  books  ; 
For  wl\en  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  at  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers ',  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  f 
40  Other  (low  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  t 
And  therefore  finding  barren  pradtifers. 
Scarce  (hew  a  harveft  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But,  kive,  firft  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 
Uves  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 
45  But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 

Courfes  as  fwift  as  thought  in  every  power; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  funAions  and  their  oflices. 
It  adds  a  precious  feeing  to  the  eye, 
50  A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind  ; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowed  found. 
When  the  fufpicious  ^  head  of  theft  is  (ioppM  f 
Love's  feeling  is  more  foft,  and  fen(ible, 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  fnails  j 
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'  In  heraldry,  a  ereft  is  a  device  placed  above  a  coat  of  arms,  Shakfpeare  therefore  ufes  It  here  In  n 
lenfe  equivalent  to  r^  or  utwi^  beiikt*  *  Dr.  Warburton  (ays,  that  fui/Ut  is  the  peculiar  word  applied 
to  law-chicane,  and  imagine*  the  original  to  be  this :  In  the  French  pleadings,  every  (everal  allegation 
in  the  plaintiff's  charge,  and  eveiy  dlflinA  plea  in  the  defendant's  anfwer,  began  with  the  words 
fu*il  ^ )— from  whence  was  formed  the  word  f tri/Zer,  to  fignify  a  falfe  charge  or  an  evafive  anfwer, 
>  That  is,  ye  (bldien  of  affe^ion.  ^  In  the  old  fyflem  of  phyfic  they  gave  the  (ame  o(!ice  to  the 
«it«rla  as  is  now  givcfi  to  the  nerves.  ^  Alluding  to  the  difcoveries  in  modern  aiflronomy,  at  that 
tine  greatly  improving,  in  which  the  ladies'  eyes  are  compared,  as  ufual,  to  Jbru  ^  That  is,  a  lover 
in  purfnit  of  his  mtftrefs  has  his  fenfe  of  hearing  quicker  than  a  thief  (who  fufpe^s  every  found  he 
hon)  in  puffoit  of  his  prey, 

M  a  Love*% 
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Loyc*8  tOM^t  proves  dainty  Bacchus  grofs  in  uRe ; 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hefperides  ? 
Subtle  as  fphinx ;  as  fweet  and  mufical, 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  llrung  with  jiis  hair ' ; 
And,  when  love  fpeaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  heaven  drowfy  with  the  harmony  ^. 
Never  durft  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 
Uhtil  his  ink  were  tempered  with  love*s  fighs  j 
0»  then  his  lines  would  ravi(h  favage  ears, 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  dodrine  I  derive : 
They  fparkle  ftill  the  right  Promethean  fire ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  fliew,  contain,  and  nourifli  all  the  world  i 
£lfe,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
Then/ools  you  were,  thcfe  women  to  forfwear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  fworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wifdom*s  lake,  a  word  that  all  men  love  j 
Or  for  love's  iake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men  i 
Or  for  men's  lake,  the  authors  of  thefe  women ; 
Or  women's  fake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
Let  us  oi\ce  lofe  our  oaths,  to  find  ourfelves. 
Or  elfe  we  lofe  ourfelves  to  keep  our  oaths: 
It  is  religion,  to  be  thus  foKwom : 
For  charity  itfelf  fuliUs  the  law ; 
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And  who  can  fever  kfvt  from  charity  ? 

Kmg,  Saint  Cupid,  then  1  and,  foldiers,  to  thf 
field!  [lords; 

Biron,  Advance  your  ftandards,  and  upon  thcm^ 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them  I  but  be  firft  advis'dy 
In  confii^  that  you  get  the  fun  of  them. 

Loi^.  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lay  thefe  glozes  by : 
Shall  we  refdve  to  woo  tliefe  girls  of  France  ? 

KiM£.  And  win  them  too;  therefore  let  us  devifc 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

BiroM.  Firft,  from  the  park  let  us  condu^  thent 
thither; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  miftrefs :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  fome  ftrange  paftime  folace  thenv 
Such  as  the  (hortnefs  of  the  time  can  (hape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  malks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  £sir  love,  ftrewing  her  way  with  flowers^ 

Xmg,  Away,  away !  no  time  <hall  be  omitted, 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Birat,   ^ibm /— iiZibfff /.^Sow'd    cockle  reap'4 
no  com  3 ; 
And  juiUce  always  whirls  in  equal  meafure  t 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forfwom  ; 

If  fo,  our  copper  buys  no  better  traafure. 


ACT 
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Tht  Strett. 
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l[nter  Holofcmet^  Nathaniel^  and  DulU 
Mo!.    OATJS^uodfufficit^ 
Natb,^     I  praife  God  for  you.  Sir:  your  rea- 
sons '  at  dinner  have' been  iharp  and  fententious ; 
pleafant  without  fcurrility,  witty  without  affec- 
tion ^,  audacious  ^without  impudency ^earned  with- 
cut  opinion,  and  flrange  without  herefy.    I  did 
converfe  this  qumdam  day  with  a  companion  of  45 
the  king's,  wlio  is  intituled,  nominated,  or  called, 
Pon  Adriano  de  Armado. 

Hoi*  Novl  bfminem  tanquam  tet  His  humour  is 
lofty,  his  difcourfe  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed,  his 
eye  ambitious,  his  gait  m^^eftical,  and  his  general 
behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrafonlcaL  He  is 
coo  picked  ^,  too  fpruce,  too  affe^ied,  too  odd,  as 
it  were  3  too  peregrinate,  as  I  may  call  it. 
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Natb»  A  moft  fingutar  and  clioice  epfthet* 

[Draws  out  bh  tabU-ML 

Hti,  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verboiit/ 
finer  than  the  ftaple  of  his  argument.  I  abhor  fuch 
phanatical  phanufms,  fuch  infodable  and  point* 
devife  companions  j  fuch  rackcrs  of  orthographyt 
as  to  fpeak,  dout,  fine,  when  he  (hould  (ay,  doubt  $ 
det,  when  he  fliould  pronounce,  debt ;  d,  e^  b*  t  ^ 
not  d,  e,  t »  he  depetb  a  calf,  cauf  $  half,  hauf  ; 
neighbour,  vetatur^  nebour;  neigh,  abbreviated. 
Tills  is^  abhominable,  (which  he  would  call 
abominable]  i^  infinuateth  me  of  infanie  t  N*  laid'' 
ligisf  domme  f  to  make  frantick,  lunatick  ? 

Natb,  Laus  deo^  bone  mteUigc, 

HoL  Bmet boiu^  for  bent  9  Pnfckn  a  little 

Ccratch'dj  'twill  ferve. 

Enter  jtrmado^  Motbf  and  Cofiardm^ 

Natb,  Videfnt  quit  Ktemt  f 
I    Hoi*  Video  6f  gaudeo* 

>  Apollo,  as  the  fun,  is  reprefented  with  golden  hair  {  fo  that  a  lute  ftrung  with  his  hair  means  AO 
more  than  ftrung  with  gilded  wire.  ^  This  paffage  has  been  very  fully  canvafi^d  by  all  the  varioua 
commentators  upon  our  author :  the  following  explanation,  however,  ftrikes  us  as  the  mod  fimpie 
and  intelligible :  <*  fn?efi  lo\c fpeaks^  (fays  Biron]  tbe  aJfembUd  god*  reduce  tbe  eltmaitsof  tbefky  torn  calm% 
by  tbeir  barmcmous  applauja  of  tbit  fa-watred  orator*  *  ^  This  proverbial  expreifion  intimates  thatf  begin- 
ning with  perjury,  they  can  exped  to  reap  nothing  but  falihood.  ^  That  is,  enough's  as  good  as  a 
fe:^(t.  '  Reajon  here,  as  in  other  paffages  of  our  author's  plays,  fignifies  dijcourje*  ^  That  is,  without 
affe^ation.  ^  Audac'iout  it  ufed  for  fpkkedy  ammated ;  and  (f'moit  imports  the  fame  with  ebftaacy  or 
^ittiatret/,  "  Meaningi  too  nicely  drejed^  alluding  probably  to  a  hirdpkking  out  or  pruning  its  feathers ) 
a  metaphor  which  our  author  has  before  ufed  la  tliis  play. 
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Arm,  Chim! 

Hoi,  Sluart  Chirra,  not  firrah  ? 

Arm,  Men  of  peace,  well  encountered. 

H^,  Moil  military  ftr,  ialutation.    ' 

Hi^b,  They  have  been  at  a  great  feaft  of  lan- 
guages, and  ftoln  the  fcraps.  [Tc»  Ofiard  afidt 

Cef,  O,  they  have  Uy'd  long  on  the  alms-bafket 
of  words ' !  I  marvel,  thy  mailer  hath  not  eaten  thee 
for  a  word ;  for  thou  art  notfo  long  by  the  head  as 
bemarificah'ditudimtaiibus :  thou  art  eafier  fwaUowed 
ihan  a  fiap-dragon  \ 

Math,  Peace ;  the  peal  begins. 

Arm*  Monfieur,  are  you  not  lettered  } 

Moth,  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book : 
What  is  a,  b,  fpelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his  1 5 
Isead? 

Hoi,  J^pueritia^  with  a  horn  added. 

Mkeb,  Ba,  moft  iilly  iheep,  with  a  horn :— You 
bear  his  learning. 

Ho/,  ^hj  qu'uy  thou  confonant  ? 

Math,  The  third  of  the  five  vowels,  if  you  repeat 
them  J  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

HoL  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i^*- 

M9ib.  The  iheep :  the  other  two  concludes  it ; 
o,  u  3.  25 

Arm,  N4yw,-by  the  fait  wave  of  the  Mediterra- 
aeumf  a  fweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  ^  of  wit : 
imp,  fioap,  quick  and  home  \  it  rejoiceth  my  in- 
teilcd:  true  wit. 

Matb„  OfiTer'dbyachildtoanoldman;  which  is  30 
Wft-old. 

HaL  What  is  the  figure  >  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Msib,  Horns. 

HeL  Thou  difputeil  Uke  an  infant :  goy  whip 

^y  g*»  35 

Motb,  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I 
vill  whip  about  your  infamy  circum  circ^\  A  gigg 
«f  a  cuckokl*s  horn ! 

QJL  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou 
fiuxttldil  have  it  to  buy  ginger-bread ;  hold,  there  is  40 
the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  mailer,  thou 
half-penny  purfe  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  difcre- 
tlon*  O,  an  the  heavens  were  fo  pleafed,  that  thou 
wcTt  but  my  bailard !  what  a  joyful  father  wouidil 
tboa  make  me  ?  Go  to ;  thou  hail  it  addunghilly  at  45 
the  fingers*  ends,  as  they  fay. 

H^i,  Oh,  I  Imell  falfe  Latin;  dunghill  for  wt- 
gtum. 

Arm,  Arts-man,  fraemhula  \  we  will  be  fingled 
from,  the  barbarous.    Do  you  not  educate  youth  at  50 
the  char^-houfe '  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

H0/.  Or,  nmi  the  hilL 

Arm,  At  your  fweet  pleafure,  for  the  mountain. 

Hd,  I  do,  (ans  queihon. 

Arm,  Sir,  it  is  the  king*s  moil  fweet  pleafure  and  55 
afiedioo,  to  congratulate  the  princefs  at  her  pavi 
lion,  in  the  poileriors  of  this  day ;  which  the  rude 
multitude  call,  the  afternoon. 

H»L  The  pofleriorof  the  day,  moA  generous  fir, 
is  liable,  congruent,  and  meafurable  for  the  after-  60 


noon :  the  word  is  well  cull'd,  chofe  \  fweet  and 
apf,  I  do  aiTure  you,  fir,  I  do  aiTure^ 

Arm,  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman ;  and 
my  familiar,  I  do  aiTure  you,  very  good  friend  :-.- 
For  what  is  inward  between  us,  let  it  pafs  :*-I  do 
befeech  thee,  remember  thy  eourtefy  \ — I  beietch 
thee,  apparel  thy  head :— -and  among  other  impor- 
tunate and  moil  ferious  defigns,^^and  of  great  im« 
port  indeed,  too  \ — ^but  let  that  pafs  : — ^for  I  muil 
tell  thee,  it  will  pleafe  his  grace  (by  the  world) 
fometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  ihoulderj  and 
with  his  royal  finger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excre* 
ment  ^,  with  my  muilachio ;  but,  fweet  heart,  let 
that  pafs.  By  the  world,  I  recount  no  fable }  fome 
certain  fpecial  honours  it  pleafeth  his  greatnefs  to 
impart  to  Armado,  a  foldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that 

hath  feen  the  world :  but  let  that  pafs. ^The 

very  all  of  all  isr— but,  fweet  heart,  I  do  implore 
fecrefy,T-that  the  king  would  have  me  prefent 
the  princefs,  fweet  chuck,  with  fome  delightful 
oilentation,  or  ihow,  or  pageant,  or  antick,  or  fire- 
work. Now,  underilanding  thajt  the  curate,  and 
your  fweet  felf,  are  good  at  fuch  eruptions,  and 
hidden  breakings  out  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have 
acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your 
aifiilance. 

Hd,  Sir,  you  ihall  prefent  before  her  the  nine 
worthies.— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  fome  en- 
tertainment of  time,  fome  ihow  in  the  poilerior  of 
this  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  afliilance, — at  the 
king's  command ;  and  this  moil  gallant,  illuilrate, 
and  learned  gentleman, — before  the  princefs  \  I  fay, 
none  fo  fit  as  to  prefent  the  nine  worthies. 

Natb,  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
to  prefent  them  ? 

Hoi,  Joihua,  yourfelf ;  myfelf,  or  this  gallant 
gentleman,  Judas  Maccabxus  \  this  Twain,  becaufe 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  ihall  pafs  Pompey  the 
great ;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm,  Pardon,  fie,  error  j  he  is  not  quantity  enough 
for  that  worthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  fo  big  as  the  end 
of  his  club. 

HqI,  Shall  I  have  audience  ?  he  ihall  prefent  Her- 
cules in  minority :  his  <nter  and  txit  ihall  be  ilran- 
gling  a  fnake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for  that 
purpofe. 

Motb,  An  excellent  device !  fo,if  anyof  theau. 
dience  hifs,  you  may  cry,  iVtU dont^  Hercules!  now 
thou  cruficf  tbe fnake!  that  is  the  way  to  make  an 
oflFencc  gracious ;  though  few  have  the  grace  to 
do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  reil  of  the  worthies  ?— 

Hoi,  I  will  play  three  myfelf. 

Moth,  Thrice-worthy  gentleman! 

Arm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing  ? 

HJ,  We  attend. 

Arm,  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  7  not,  an  antick. 
I  befeech  you,  follow. 

Hoi,  ria\  goodman  Dull!  thou  hail  fpoken  n^ 
word  all  this  while. 


*  That  IS,  the  very  ofFal,  or  refufe  of  words.  *  Afap-dragon  is  a  fmall  inflammable  fubflance, 
which  topers  fwalksw  in  a  glafs  of  wine,  '  By  0,  v.  Moth  would  mean— Oh,  you — i.  e.  You  are  the 
Aeep  fUn,  either  way  j  no  maner  which  of  us  repeats  them.  ♦  A  venew  is  the  technical  term  a  th- 
fencing-fchool  for  a  bent,  *  Mr.  Steevens  fuppofes  the  cbarge-boufe  to  mean  the  free-fiboal*  *  Meanmg. 
bis  bmrd*    -1  That  v^fuH  qqc«      *  An  Italiao  exdanutioPy  figiUl^g?  Cour^g^l  am  an  I 

M  3  'P«^^- 
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JhilL  Nor  i|nderft6od  none  ndtherY  fir* 

M.  Aihntl  we  will  employ  thee. 

Dmll.  YM  make  one  in  a  dance  or  fo;  or  I  willj 
play  on  the  ubor  to  the  worthies*  and  let  thcml 
dance  the  hay. 

Ssi*  Moft  dull,  hooeftDuU,  to  oar  fpert  away. 

SCENE       n. 

Befort  the  Prmeefi^s  TawRoum 
Enter  Prhueji  and  Ladies* 

Priu.  Sweet  heaitSfWe  ftiall  be  rich  ere  we  depart. 
If  fairings  came  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  wail'd  about  with  diamonds !— - 
Look  yoU)  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 

Rof.  Madam,  come  nothing  elfe  along  with  that  i 

Fm«  Nothing  but  this  ?  yea,  as  much  k>ve  in 
As  would  be  crammM  up  in  a  flieet  of  paper,  [rhime, 
Writ  on  both  fides  the  leaf^  margent  and  all; 
That  he  was  £un  to  feal  on  Cupid*s  name. 

Rof.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-head  wax  '^ 
For  he  hath  been  five  thoufand  years  a  boy. 

Katb,  Ay,  and  a  (hrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Jtef*  you*ll  ne*er  be  friends,  with  him  $  he  kill*d 
your  fifter. 

Katb,  He  nude  her  meUncholy,  iad,  and  heavy } 
And  fo  (he  died :  had  (he  been  light,  like  you, 
Of  fuch  a  merry,  nimble,  ftirring  fpirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  (he  dy*d  s 
And  fo  may  you  $  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

JStof,  What's  your  dark  meaning,  moufe,  of  this 
light  word? 

Katb,  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark.  [out. 

Jtof.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 

Katbt  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  fiauff  ^  $ 
Therefore,  Til  dairkly  end  the  argument. 

Rtf  Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  (till  a'  the  dark. 

Katb.  So  do  not  you  j  for  you  are  a  light  vrench. 

Rof*  Indeed,!  weigh  not  you ;  and  therefore  light. 

Katb*  You  weigh  me  not^^Oi  that*t,  you  care 
not  for  me. 

Jlof,  Great  reafon  j  for,  Paft  cure  is  ftlU  pa(l  care. 

Prith  Well  bandied  both  i  a  fetof  wit  well  played. 
But,  Rofaline,  you  have  a  favour  too ; 
Who  fent  it  ?  and  what  is  it  ? 

Jlof,  I  would,  you  knew : 
An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours. 
My  favour  were  as  great,  be  witnefs  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verfes  too,  I  thank  Biron: 
The  numbers  true ;  and,  were  the  numbering  too, 
I  were  the  faired  goddefs  on  the  ground  i 
J  am  compared  to  twenty  thouiand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  pi^ure  in  his  letter! 

Prhu  Any  thing  like  ? 

Jt9f,  Much,  in  the  letters  j  nothing.  In  the  pratfe. 

Prhi.  Beauteous  as  ink;  a  good  eondufion. 

Katt.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  »  copy-book. 
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Rof.  *Ware  pencils  ' !  How  Met  me  not  die  your 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter:        [debtor* 
O,  that  yonr  face  were  not  fo  full  of  O's  ♦  I 
Ketb.  Pox  of  that  j  eft !  and  I  be(hrew  all  (hrows. 
Prof.  Btit  what  was  fent  to  you  from  fair  Dunuun? 
Katb.  Madam,  this  glove. 
Prin.  Did  he  not  fend  you  twain  ? 
Katb,  Yes,  nuidam;  and  moreover. 
Some  thott&nd  verfes  of  a  faithful  lover  s 
A  huge  tranflation  of  hypocrify. 
Vilely  compiled,  profound  fimplicity.  [vllle$> 

Mar.  This,  and  thefe  pearis,  to  me  fentLonga- 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  nule. 

Pria,  I  think  no  lefs ;  Doft  thou  not  wt(h  in  hearty 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  (hort  ^ 
Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  thefe  hands  might  never  part. 
Pr'in.  We  are  wife  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  fo. 
Rtf  They  are  worfe  fools,  to  purchafe  mockingib. 
That  fame  Biron  ril  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  '  ! 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  Ceek  } 
And  wait  thefeafon,  and  obferve  the  times, 
And  fpend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootlefs  rhimes| 
And  (hapc  his  fervice  all  to  my  beheds  i 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jefta  I  • 
So  portent-like  woukl  I  o*crfway  his  ftate  S 
That  he  (hould  be  my  fool,  and  I  his  late.  [catcVd* 
Prm.  None  are  fo  furely  caught,  when  they  are 
As  vrit  tuxnM  fool:  folly,  in  wifdom  hatched, 
30  Hath  wildom^s  warrant,  and  the  help  of  fchool; 
And  wit*s  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

X^.  The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  fuch 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonnefs.  [excefs* 

Mar,  Folly  m  foob  bears  not  fo  ftrong  a  note, 
35  As  foolery  in  the  wife,  when  wit  doth  dote  { 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply, 
To  prove,  by  wit»  worth  in  fimplicity. 
Eater  Bejfet. 
Prvu  Here  eomes  Boyet,  uid  mirth  is  in  his  face. 
i7«y«f ,  O,  I  am  ftabb'd  with  laughter  1  Where*s 
Pr'm.  Thy  news,  Boyet  ?  [her  grace  f 

Btytt*  Prepare,  madam,  prepare !■ 
Arm,  wenches,  arm  l»<ncounters  mounted  are 
AgaJnft  your  peace  t  Love  doth  approach  difguis*dy 
Armed  in  arguments ;  youUl  be  furpris'd : 
Mufter  your  wits ;  ftand  in  your  own  defence  | 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 
Prbu  St.  Dennis  to  St4  Cupid  I  What  are  they. 
That  charge  their  breath  againft  us  ?  (ay,  fcout,  (ay. 

Biyet,  Under  the  cool  (hade  of  a  fycamortf 
I  thought  to  clofe  my  eyes  fome  half  an  hoars 
When,  lo  f  to  interrupt  my  purpos*d  reft» 
Toward  that  (hade  I  might  behold  addreft 
The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 
I  ftole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  you  (hall  overhear; 
That,  by  and  by,  difguisM  they  will  be  faeitw 
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<  To  fVddr  here  figniftes  to  grow*  *  Sauffh  here  ufed  e<|uivocaliy  for  Aiper,  and  ^fimff§fa  eoHdle, 
3  Meaning,  **  *  Ware  painting."  ^  Allnding,  perhaps,  to  the  pits  in  her  &ce,  occafioned  by  the  fmaU« 
pox.  s  This  expreiTion  probably  alludes  to  the  pra^ice  of  hiring  fervanu  or  artificers  by  the  week; 
and  the  meaning  of  the  pa(nige  may  be,  I  wifli  I  was  as  fure  of  his  fervice  for  any  tbne  Innlted,  ^ 
if  I  had  hired  him.  ^  See  note  4,  p.  87,  in  Meafure  fir  Mei^re.  The  meaning  is,  I  would  be 
his  fate  or  deftiny,  and,  like  a  fertem^  hasg  over  and  infiuence  bis  f«rtaDet.  For  fmatn  were  not 
only  thought  to /^-iMfi  but  to  iff/fvewc 

Their 
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Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavifli  pag«, 
That  well  by  heart  ha£h  connM  his  embalTa^ : 
AAion,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there  $ 
Tkus  rnup  thou  Jpeakf  and  tbw  thj  body  bear  :    . 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt, 
Prefence  majeftical  would  put  him  out ; 
FsTy  quoth  the  king,  amangdjhak  tbmfte^ 
Tafear  na  ebeUf  httfpeak  avdacmjly : 
Tht  boy  reply'd.  An  angel  is  not  evil ', 
JfmU  have  feared  ber^  hadjbt  been  a  devU.        [der ; 
Wt^  that  all  laughed,  and  clappM  him  on  the  fhoul- 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praifcs  bolder. 
One  nibb'd  his  elbow,  thus  j  and  fleer*d,and  fwore, 
A  better  fpeech  was  never  fpokq  before: 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb, 
CryM,  Via  I  we  tvUl  ivt^  cane  what  will  come: 
TTie  third  he  caper*d,  and  cry'd,  jlUgoet  wt/l: 
The  fourth  tum*d  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  felL 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground, 
With  fnch  a  zealous  laughter,  fo  profound, 
That  in  this  fpleen  ridiculous  *  appears. 
To  check  their  folly,  paffion's  folemn  tears, 
Prin.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  vifit  us 
Btjet,  They  do,  they  do ;  and  arc  apparel'd  thus, 
lAe  Mufcovites,  or  Ruffians :  as  I  guefs. 
Their  purpcfe  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance: 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
t'nto  his  feveral  miftrefs;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  fever^,  which  they  did  beftow. 
Prin,  And  will  they  fo  ?  the  gallants  fiiall  be 
taflcM  5— 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  maik*d ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  ihall  have  the  grace, 
DefjMght  of  fuit,  to  fee  a  lady's  face— 
Hold,  Rofaline,  this  favour  thou  (halt  wear  3 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear : 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  fweet,  and  give  me  thine : 
So  fliall  Biron  take  me  for  Rolaline.— 
^  change  yoor  favours  too  5  fo  fhall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceivM  by  thefe  removes,     [fight. 
^^4*  Come  on  then ;  wear  the  favours  moft  in 
*«?*.  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent  ? 
Prin*  The  effed  of  my  intent  is,  to  crols  theirs 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment; 
And  Block  for  mock  is  only  my  intent, 
'fheir  ieveral  counfels  thev  unbofom  fliall 
To  loves  miftook;  and  fo  m  mockM  wlxMlf 
^pon  the  next  occaiton  that  we  meet. 
With  vifages  difplayM,  to  talk,  ahd  greet. 
Ra/.  But  (ball  we  dance,  if  they  defire  us  to't  ? 
Prin,  No  { to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  foot 
'^or  to  their  penn*d  fpeech  render  we  no  grace ; 
But,  while  'tis  fpoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 
<^9«r*  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  fpeaiker*s 
heart. 
And  quite  divorce  bis  mfcmoty  from  his  part. 

Prin,  Therefore  I  do  it }  and,  I  make  no  doubt. 
The  reft  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  foch  fport,  as  fpori  by  fport  o'erthro>^n  5 
To  make  thein  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
So  ftall  we  (by,  mocking  intended  game ; 
^^  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  (hame. 

[^SMnd. 
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Beyet.  The  trumpet  (bunds  5   be  maik'd,  the 

maflcers  come.  [The  ladies  ma/k. 

Enter  the    Kingy   Bhvny   Lengawlle^  and    Dnmakf 

difguifed  like  Mvfeevites ;  Mofb  tvitb  mi/jiclt,  &c, 

Motb,  ^  All  hail,  the  ricbeft  beaufies  on  the 
«  earth!" 
,  Btyet,  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taflfata  \ 

Moth,  *•  A  holy  parcel  of  the  faireft  dames, 

[Tbe  ladies  turn  tbeir  backs  to  bhn, 
•*  That  ever  tum'd  their— backs— to  mortal  views." 

Binn,  Tbeir  eyesy  villain,  their  eyes. 

Moth.  *«  That  ever  turn'd  their  eyes  to  mortal 
•*  views! 
"  Out— '• 

Bcyet.  True;  oaf, indeed.  [vouchfafe 

Motb.  <•  Out  of  your  favours,  heavenly  fpirits, 
**  Not  to  behold—^' 

Biron.  Once  to  bebddy  rogue.  [eyes, 

Moib,  >>  Once  to  behold  with  your  fun-beamed 

With  your  fun-beamed  eyes—" 

Boyet,  They  will  not  anfwer  to  that  epithet  \ 
You  were  be(t  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 

Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  ahd  that  brings 
me  out.  [rogue. 

Btron.  Is  this  your  perfe^lnefs?  be  gone,  you 

Rof.  What  would  thefe  (bangers  ?  know  tbeir 
minds,  Boyet: 
If  they  do  fp^ak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
That  (bme  plain  man  recount  their  purpofes : 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boyet.  What  would  you  with  the  princeTs  ? 

Binm.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  vifitatton. 

Rof.  What  would  they,  fay  they  ? 

Bcyet.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  vifitation. 

B'>j'.  Why,  that  they  have  \  and  bid  them  fo  be 
gone.  [gone. 

Boyet.  Sh6  fays,  you  hav6  it,  and  you  may  be 

King,  Say  to  her,  we  have  meafur'd  many  milesy 
To  tread  a  meafure  with  her  on  this  grafs. 

B<yet,  They  fay,  that  they  have  meafur'd  many 
a  mile, 
To  tread  a  meafure  with  you  on  this  grafs. 

Rtf.  It  is  not  fo :  Aik  them,  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile ;  if  they  have  meafur'd  many. 
The  meafure  then  of  one  is  eafily  told.       [miles, 

Boyet.  If,  to  come  hither  you  have  meaAir'd 
And  many  miles ;  the  princefs  bids  you  tell, 
How  many  inches  do  (ill  up  one  mile.         [fteps. 

Biron.  Tell  her,  we  meafure  them  by  weary 

Btyet.  She  hears  herfelf. 

Rof.  How  many  weary  (leps, 
Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'encone. 
Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  ? 

Biron.  We  number  nothing  that  wc  fpend  for  ]{0U ; 
55  Our  duty  is  fo  rich,  fo  infinite. 

That  we  may  do  it  ftiU  without  accompt. 
Vouchfafe  to  (hew  the  {bnHiine  of  your  fa^ 
That  wc,  like  favages,  may  wordvp  it, 

R^.  My  face  is  but  a  mooni  and  clouded  too. 

King.  BJo/Ted  are  clouds,  to  do  as  (\ich  clouds  do  ^ 
Vouchfafe,  bri^t  moon,  and  thefe  thy  flars,  to 

(hine 
(Thofe  clouds  rcmov'd)  upon  our  watery  cync. 


»5 


30 


35 


40 


45 


SO 


60 


*  Bfm  rificvhui  iS|  a  ridiculous  lit^ 


*  \.  t.  the  ta(fata  ma(k3  they  wore  to  conceal  themfclvcs. 
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Rof,  O  vain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter; 
Thou  now  requed'ft  but  moon-Hiine  in  the  water. 

King.  Then  in  our  meafure  do  but  vouchfafe.on^ 
change : 
Thou  bid^ft  me  beg;  this  begging  is  not  i^range. 

Rcf.  Play,  mufick,  then :  Nay,  you  muA  do  it 
foon. 
Not  yet  i— no  dance  :-»-thus  change  I  like  the  moon 

King,  Will  you  not  dance?  How  come  you  thus 
eftrangM  ?  [changM 

Rcf,  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  (he*s 

King.  Yet  flill  (he  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  mufick  plays ;  vouchfafe  ibme  motion  to  it. 

Rcf,  Our  ears  vouchfafe  it. 

King.  But  your  legs  ihould  do  it.  15 

Rof.  Since  you  are  Arangers,  and  come  here  by 
chance, 
We'll  not  be  nice :  take  hands ; — ^we  will  not  dance. 

King.  Why  take  you  hands  then? 

Rof,  Only  to  part  friends  :— 
Court*fy,  fweet  hearts ;  and  fo  the  meafure  ends. 

King.  More  meafure  of  this  meafure;  be  not 
nice. 

Rcf.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  fuch  a  price. 

King.  Prize  yourfelvcs  then;  What  buys  yourjas 
company  ? 

Rof.  Your  abfence  only. 

King.  That  can  never  be. 

Rff  Then  cannot  we  be  bought :  And  fo  adieu ; 
Twice  to  your  vifor,  and  half  once  to  you !  30 

King,  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  chat. 

Rof,  In  private  then. 

JSitg.  I  am  beft  pleasM  with  that. 

^ir'jtt.  White-handcd-miftrefs,  one  fweet  word 

with  thee.  [three.  35 

Prin,  Honey,  and  milky  and  fugar;    there  i& 

Biron,  Nay»  tlien,  two  treys,  (an  if  you  grow 
fo  nice,) 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmfey  :-^Wcll  run,  dice ! 
There's  half  a  dozen  f>veets.  |4C 

P'rin,  Seventh  fweet,  adieu ! 
Since  you  can  cog  *,  ru  play  no  more  with  you. 

Biren,  One  word  in  fecret. 

Prin,  Let  it  not  be  fweet. 

Biron.  Thou  griev'ft  my  gall.  45 

Pria.  Gall?  bitter. 

Biron,  Therefore  meet.  [word 

Vum,  Will  you  vouchfafe  with  me  to  change  a 

Afar,  Name  it. 

Dum,  Fair  lady,.—  50 

Mar.  Say  you  fo  ?— Fair  lord,— 
Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Pleafe  it  you, 
As  much  in  private,  and  FU  bid  adieu.       [tongue  ? 

Katb.  What,  was  your  vifor  made  without  a  55 

Long.  I  know  ^e  rcafon,  lady,  why  you  aik. 

Katb.  O,  for  your  reafon!  quickly,  fir;  Hong. 

i.«ffg>.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your 
maOcy 
And  would  afford  my  fpeechlefs  vifor  half,  [a  calf  ?  60 

Kattw  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman ;— Is  not  veal 


iMig.  A  calf,  fair  lady  ? 

Katb.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 

Long,  Let's  part  the  word. 

Katb,  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half: 
Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 

Long,   Look,  how  you  butt  yourfelf  in  thc€c 
(harp  mocks ! 
Will  you  give  horns,  chafle  lady  ?  do  not  fo. 

Kaib.  Then  die  a  calf  before  your  horns  do  grow* 

Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 

/^r/>.Bleat/oftly  then,  the  butcher  hears  you  cry. 

Boyet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  arc  a& 
keen 
As  is  the  razor's  edge  invifible, 
Cutting  a  fmaller  hair  than  may  be  feen ; 
Above  tlie  fenfe  of  fenfej  fo  fenfible 
Seemeth  their  conference;   their  conceits  have 
wings,  [things. 

Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  fwiftcr 

Rof,  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  break  off, 
break  off. 

Biron,  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  fcofF  I 

King,  Farewel,  mad  wenches ;  you  have  fimple 
wits.  lExaint  kingy  snd  lords* 

Prin,  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Mufcovites.— - 
Are  thefe  the  breed  of  wits  fo  wondred  at  ? 

Boyet.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  fweet  breaths 
puff'd  out.  [fat,  fat. 

R'^f.  Well-liking  wits  they  have ;  grofs,  grofs  ; 

Prin.  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout ! 
Will  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themfelves  to-night  ? 

Or  everi  but  in  vizors,  (hew  their  faces  ? 
This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 

Rof,  O !  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cafes ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 

Prin.  Biron  did  fwear  himfelf  out  of  all  fuit. 

Mar.  Dumain  was  at  my  fervice,  and  his  fword  1 
No,  points  quoth  I ;  my  fervant  (fa^it  was  mute. 

Katb.  Lord  Lougaville  faid,  I  came  o'er  his  heart. 
And  trow  you,  what  he  call'd  me  ? 

Prin,  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Katb.  Yes,  in  good  faith. 

Prin,    Go,  ficknefs  as  thou  art ! 

Rf,  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  ftatutc- 
caps  *• 
But  will  you  hear  ?  the  king  is  my  love  fwom. 

Prin,  And  quick  Biroa  hath  plighted  faith  to  me. 

Katb.  And  Longaville  was  for  my  fervice  born. 

Mar,  Dumain  is  mine,  as  fure  as  bark  on  tree. 

B(jya,  Madam,  and  pretty  miflrefles,  give  ear : 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  (hapes ;  for  it  can  never  be, 
They  will  digeft  this  harfti  indignity. 

Prm,  Will  they  return  ? 

Beyet,  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows ; 
And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  Wows: 
Therefore,  change  favours ;  and,  when  they  repair, 
Blow  like  fweet  rofes  in  this  fummer  air. 

Prin*  How,  blow  ?   how,  blow  ?   fpeak  tp  be 
underilood. 

Boyet,  Fair  ladies,  mafk'd,  are  rofes  in  their  bud ; 


■  To  eog^  fignifies  to  falfify  tbe  dicc^  and  metaphorically,  to  lye.  *  XFWAm  eapt  were  enjoined 
hy  aa  of  parliament;  in  the  year  1571,  the  13th  of  queen  Elizabeth.— Probably  the  meaning  is, 
^  Better  wiu  may  be  found  among  men  of  inlerior  or  more  humble  rank,** 

Pifiniik'di 
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DifxnafkMy  their  damafk  fweet  commixture  (hewn. 
Are  an^is  vailing  '  clouds,  or  rofes  blown* 

Prim.  Avaunt  perplexity  1  What  (hall  we  do. 
If  they  return  in  their  own  ihapes  to  woo  ? 

Rof,  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advisM, 
Let^s  mock  them  ftill,  as  well  known,  as  difguis'd ; 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 
Dif^uls^'d  like  Mufcovites,  in  Ihapelefs  ^gear  j 
And  -wonder,  what  they  werej  and  to  what  end 
1  heir  (hallow  ihows,  and  prokgue  vilely  penn'd. 
And  their  xx>ugh  carriage  fo  ridiculous. 
Should  be  prefented  at  our  tent  to  us. 
Bcfet.  Ladies,  withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at  hand. 
Prin,  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  o*er  the  land. 

lExeuttt  /editt> 
Enter  the  Katgy  Biron^  Lougavii/e^  end  Dumauiy  in 
that  awn  babiis* 
Kb^.   Fair  fir,   God  fave  you  I  Where's  the 

princefs  ? 
Btyet.  Gone  to  her  tent :  Pleafe  it  your  majefty, 
Command  me  any  fervice  to  her  ?  [word. 

K'mg.  That  ihe  vouchfafe  me  audience  for  one 
Bcytt.    I  will :   and  fo  will  ihe,  I  know,  my 
lord.  [Exit, 

Siren.  This  fellow  picks  up  wit»  as  pigeons  peas  $ 
And  utters  it  again,  when  Jove  doth  pleafe : 
He  Is  wit's  pedlar !  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wafTels  3,  meetings,  markets,  fairs ; 
And  we  that  fell  by  grofs,  the  Lord  doth  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  fuch  Ihow. 
ThiS  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  fleeve  i 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lifp :  Why,  this  is  he, 
That  kifs'd  away  his  hand  in  courtefy  $ 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monficur  the  nice, 
That,  when  he  pbys  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
Iq  honourable  terms ;  nay,  he  can  fing 
A  mean  ^  mod  meanly  i  and,  in  ufhering, 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  him  fweet; 
The  flairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kifs  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower '  that  fmlles  on  every  one. 
To  (hew  his  teeth  as  white  as  whale  his  bone :  ^— 
And  confciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honey-tongued  Boyet.  [heart, 

King.  A  blifter  on  his  fweet  tongue,  with  my  45 
That  put  Armado'a  page  out  of  his  part ! 
Enttr  tbt  Printtfs^    ReJaTme,  Mariay  Katbarme^ 
Scjetf  and  ettendamu 
Sinn.  See,  where  it  comes  I-^Behaviour,  what 
wert  thou,  [now  ? 

Till  this  mad  man  (hewM  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou 
King*  All  hail,  fweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  day  I 
Pr'm.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
fCing.  Conftrue  my  fpeeches  better,  if  you  may. 
Pria.  Then  wifli  me  better,  I  wiU  give  you  leave. 
King*  We  came  to  vifit  you ;  and  purpofe  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouchfiJe  it  then. 
Fnu  This  field  (hall  hold  me$  and  fo  bold  your 
vow: 
Kor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  peijur'd  'men* 
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JCflig:«  Rebuke  me  not  for  that^iuch  you  pro- 
voke J 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  muft  break  my  oath. 
Priff.  You  nick-name  virtue  j  vice  you  (hould 
have  fpoke  $ 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men*s  troth* 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honouc,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unfuUy'd  lily,  1  proteft, 
A  world  of  torments  though  1  (hould  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  houfe's  gucAt 
So  much-1  hate  a  breaking  caufe  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity.       ' 
King.  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  defolation  heie^ 

Unfeen,  unvilited,  much  to  our  (hame. 
Prin.  Not  fo,  my  lord)  it  is  not  fo,  I  fwear  $ 
We  have  had  paftimes  here,  and  pleafantgamcy 
A  mefs  of  Ruffians  left  us  but  of  late. 
King.  How,  madam  ?  Ruffians  ? 
Prin.  Ay,  ip  truth,  my  lord  $ 
Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtfhip,  and  of  (late. 

Rof.  Madam,  fpeak  true : — It  is  not  fo,  my  lord  j 
My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  thefe  days) 
In  courtefy,  gives  undeferving  pralfe. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  were  with  four 
In  Ruffian  habit:  here  they  ilay'd  an  hour. 
And  talk'd  apace;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord* 
They  did  not  blefs  us  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think. 
When  they  are  thirty,  fools  would  fain  have  drm)|b 
Siron.  This  jcft  is  dry  to  me^— Fair,  gentley 
fweet,    , 
Your  wit  makes  wife  things  foolUh :  when  w« 

greet 

With  eyes  beft  feeing  heaven*8  fiery  eye, 
By  light  we  lofe  light  s  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  ftore 
Wife  things  feem  foolifh,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 
Rof.  This  proves  you  wife  and  rich;  for  in  mj 

eye^— 
Siron.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 
Rof.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  fnatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Siron.  O,  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  poiTeis. 
Rof.  All  the  fool  mine? 
Siron.  I  cannot  give  you  lefs. 
Rof.  Which  of  the  vifors  was  it,  that  you  wore  I 
Stron.  Where?  when?  what  vizor?  why  d«» 
mand  you  this  ?  [cafe, 

Rof.  There,  then,  that  vizor;  that  fuperfluous 
That  hid  the  worfe,  and  (hew*d  the  better  face. 
King.  We-  are  defcry*d  i  thefH  mock  us  no# 

downright. 
Dum.  Let  us  confeis,  and  turn  it  to  a  jeft. 
P/»u  Amaz*d,  my  lord  1  Why  looks  your  high* 

nefsiad? 
Rof.  Help,  hold  his  brows!  he*]lfwooD!  Why 
.  .     look  you  pale  ?— 
Sea-fick,  I  think,  coming  from  Mufcovy* 
Sirgn*  Thus  pour  the  ftart  down  ph^guei  ki 
ptrjuiy. 


'  That  is,  letting  thofe  clouds  which  obfcurM  their  brightnefs  fink  fipm  before  them.  *  1. 1« 
pncoQth.  ^  H^ajfeh  were  meetings  of  rural  mirth  and  inttmpennce.  ^  The  mam,  in  mafic,  is  tht 
tcfior.  '  That  is,  thtjmaroi^  ofcmrtiff.  *  Jb  mMu  m  wMeU  imk  apuovcrhtal  comparifoa 
||iwr  intern  poetft 
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CM  ant  ^iee  «r  bntfi  MM  fcifger  €«t  ?^ 
Here  ftand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  Ikiil  at  snei 

Bmift  m^  Widi  ftom»oor  found  me  with  a  ftout; 
tlnA  thy  (faAtfp  wit  ^'tc  thMish  ny  igtMBnance  j 

Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  kten  CMiceit) 
Aftd  1  will  wf  A  thte  ft^ver  more  to  dance* 
Kor  WBftT  more  in  Rofian  habh  wait 
O !  never  will  I  troft  to  speeches  peim'dy 

Kor  to  the  motion  cf  a  iehool^bcy'a  ttm^ ; 
Kor  ncvt^  come  in  vizo/  to  my  friend ; 

Nor  woo  in  rifime,  Ulte  a  blhid  harper*t  fans : 
Taffau  pHraftSy  fifieeh  terms  prcotfe, 

Three-pUM "  hyperboles,  fpruce  affection* 
Figures  pedantical)  the(e  fummer  flies 

He?e  bkwn  me  fnll  of  maggot  ofttntation: 
]  tfo  fbrfwear  them:  and  there  protefl* 

By  this  white  gk^ei  (how  white  the  band, 
God  knows  I) 
Henceforth  my  wocto^  ndnd  ihall  be  cxpref^M 

In  ruflet  yeasy  and  honef^  keriey  noes : 
And  to  begin»  weneh,— 4b  God  help  me,  la  !— 
My  love  to  thee  is  (bund,  ftns  crack  or  flaw. 
Aofi  Sans  sAns  ',  I  pray  yoo* 
Siroiu  VH  I  have  a  trkk 
Of  the  old  ragi^:-^ear  with  me,  I  am  flck; 
1*11  kave  it  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  us  fee  j— 
Writei  L  rd  have  maty  m  tit\  on  tiiofe  three \ 
They  are  infeOed,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ; 
They  have  the  pk^e,  and  canght  it  of  your  eyes  1 
Thei^  lords  are  viited ;  yoo  are  not  free) 
For  the  Lord*s  tokens  on  you  do  I  fee.  [as. 

FAu  No,  l^y  are  free,  that  gave  thefe  tokens  to 
B'tr^m^  Our  ftates  are  forfeit,  feek  not  to  undo  ns. 
Jio^.  It  It  ftot  lb :  For  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  youAand  forfeit,  bwng  thofc  that  fuc*f 
Bitw.  Peace ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you< 
X*/l  Nor  (hall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 
B'trm*  Speak  for  yourfeWes,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 
King.  Teach  us, ^veet  madam>  for  onr  mde  tranf- 
Some  fair  exciife.  [greffion 

Tfm>  The  fairefl  if  eonfefflon. 
Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  dH^^usM  \ 
King.  Madam)  I  viras* 
PWffw  And  were  you  well  advisM? 
King,  I  was,  fair  madam. 
Prw.  When  yoo  then  were  here. 
What  did  yo«  whiter  in  your  lady*s  ear?     [her. 
iCF«f  •  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  refpeft 
frith  When  ihc  IbaU  challenge  this,  yon  will 

rejeaher. 
fDng,  Upon  mine  hohour,  no. 
Pm,  Peace,  peace,  forbear; 
Your  oath  broke  once,  you  force  not  to  forf^ar  9. 
Kbtg.  Dcfpifemc,whettl  break  this  oath  of  mine. 
Pruf.  I  Will ;  and  therefore  keep  it  j— Roialine> 


Id 


WBat  ffid  the  RufRan  ^A4)hper  tn  your  ear  f 

R$f.  Madam,  he  fwore,  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-fight;  and  dM  value  me 
Above  this  vvorld  i  adding  thereto,  moreover* 
That  he  wonM  wed  roe,  or  elfe  die  my  lover. 

Pr'au  God  give  thee  joy  of  hirt !  the  noble  lard 
Moft  honourably  doth  uphokl  his  word,      [troth. 
King.  What  mean  you,  madam  ?  by  my  lifcy  aiy 
I  never  fwore  this  lady  foch  an  oath. 

Mef,  By  heaven  you  did  $  and  to  confirm  itplatlfiy 
You  gave  me  this  j  but  take  it,  fir,  again. 

King,  My  faith,  and  this,  the  princefs  I  did  give  s 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  deeve. 
Prhu  Pardon  me,  fir,  this  jewel  did  fhe  Wear  $ 
15  And  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear.— 
What ;  vriU  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  f 

Birvn.  Neither  of  either;  I  renrit  both  twain.— 
I  fee  the  trick  on*t  ;-»Here  was  a  conffent^ 
(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment) 
ao  To  Safli  it  like  a  Chriftmas  comedy : 

Some  carry-tale,fomcpleafe-man,fome  flight  zany*'. 
Some  momble-news,  (bme  trencher-knight,  fome 

Dick,-^ — 
That  (miles  his  cheek  in  years*;  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  fhe*s  difpos*dr— 
Told  our  intents  before :  which  once  difclos*d. 
The  ladies  did  change  favours;  and  then  we. 
Following  the  figns,  woo'd  but  the  figh  of  (he. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  arc  agam  foriwom ;  in  will,  and  error*. 
Much  upon  this  it  is : — ^And  might  not  you 

[To  Beytt, 
Forcftal  our  fport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  ? 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady*s  foot  by  the  fquler  ^^, 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  ? 
And  fhmd  between  her  back,  fir,  and  the  fire. 

Holding  a  trencher,  jelling  merrQy } 
You  put  our  page  out :  Go,  you  are  aUow*d  " ; 
Die  when  you  will,  a  fmock  (hall  be  your  (hrowdy 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ?  there*s  an  eyci 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  (word. 

Btyei.  FuH  merrily 
Hath  tMa  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 
Bhrw*  Lo,  he  is  tilting  flndght !  Peace  j  I  have 
done. 

Bnter  CafiarA. 
Welcome,  pure  w!t !  ^ou  partefl  a  fi!r  ftay. 

Ofi.  O  lord,  fir,  they  would  know. 
Whether  the  three  worthies  ftkHH  come  In,  or  no* 
Birm.  What,  are  there  but  three  ^ 
C^.  No,  flr;  but  it  is  very  finey 
For  every  one  purf^nts  threes 
Biron.  And  three  tfanes  thrice  Is  nhie. 
O/l,  Not  (b, flr;  under  corredion,  fir;  I  hope, 
it  Is  not  fo: 
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"  A  metaphor  taken  from  the  fUt  of  velvet.  *  That  it,  without  French  words.  •  The  infcrip. 
tion  put  upon  the  doors  of  the  boufes  infe^^ed  with  the  plague.  4  Our  author  here  puns  u^  the 
¥f^T^  /kt,  which  fignifles  hfi-ofuutt  Sy  Aiw,  or  to  offer  a  ffttition.  S  That  is,  You  make  no  dilfi- 
culty  to  forfwear.  ^  That  is,-  a  confiraey.  '^  That  it,  a  bnlToon,  a  merry  Andrew.  *  In  years 
Hgnifies,  into  wrinkles.  ^  i.  e.  FirS  in  wiU,  and  afterwards  in  error.  >^  From  the  French  ^^umri% 
t  m/e  or  Jfvare.  The  fenib  is  nearly  equivalent  to  the  proverbial  expreflion,  be  b^uh  got  the  lagth 
^btrfii^^  1.  e.  he  hath  humoured  her  fo  long  that  he  can  perfuade  her  to  what  he  pleafcs.  >'  That 
is,  Yoii  may  fay  what  you  WilL 

Yoa 
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beg  Qs',  fir*  I  OHiaAire  yoa,  fir|  we 


"5 


Tou 


I  hope,  Cr,  three  tunes  tfaricci  fir^i— • 
i)»w.  It  not  nine. 

C^.  Under  cerredtOD)  firt  we  know  wkeiwratil 
It  doth  amount. 

Birm-  By  Jove,  I  ahftys  took  three  threes  Cor 
nine. 

CJh  O  Lord,  ilr«  it  were  pity  jfovflumld  get  your 
liTing  by  rtokoningf  fir. 
i^^w.  How  fnoch  it  it  ? 
C^.  O  Lordi  fir*  the  ptrties  themfelveti  the 
aaoTK,  Aft  will  ihew  wherettntil  it  doth  amonat  i 
for  my  ownpsrt,  I  aoH  ss  they  tsy,  but  to  psrfed 
one  man  in  one  poor  mm  j  Pompion  thegreati  fir* 
Binm.  Art  thbtt  one  of  the  worthies? 
C^.  It'plcafcd  them*  to  think  me  worthy  of 
Pompion  .the  great :  for  mine  own  part»  I  i 
not  the  degree  of  the  worthy )  but  I  am  to  Aand 
for  him. 
Birm*  Goi  Ud  them  pr^pcre.  [ibmo  care. 

Ceff^  We  will  turn  it  finely  off»  fir^  we  wtU  take 
£ag.  Birott,  they  wiU  Ihame  us,  let  them  not 
appmch*  [£jnr  Ct^ard^ 

Bkm»  We  are  ihame-proof»  my  lord :  and  'tiifis 
ibmepoUqr 
To  hare  one  ihow  woiie  than  the  king*t  and  his 
company. 
JCb^.  I  fiqr«  thqr  flnU  tint  come*  r^^^^ 

Prim*  Nay,  my  good  lord»  let  me  o*er*nile  you 
That  fport  beft  pleafesi  that  doth  leaft  knowhowj 
Where  seal  ilriTes  to  contenti  and  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  seal  of  that  which  it  prefents, 
ThcrefDrm  confounded  makes  moft  form  in  mirth  $ 
When  great  things  labouring  perifii  in  their  birth. 
Bbrmu  A  right  defcription  of  our  fport,  my  k>rd. 

Kfittr  JjftHtdOm 
Arm,  Anointed,  I  implore  lb  much  ezpence  of 
thy  royal  fweet  breath  as  will  utter  a  brMe  of 
voids.  [CMverfet  af»t  vmb  tbt  lOt^*  ^ 

Prim,  Doth  thb  man  fenre  Ood  ? 
BvM.  Why  afic  you  ? 

Ptm.  Hefpeaksnotlikeamanof  Ood*smaktng, 
Arwu  That*s  all  one,  my  fair,  fweet,  honey  mo-l 
nirchs  for,  I  proteft,  the  fchool-mafler  is  exceed-  45 
ing  £mtaflical ;  too,  too  vain;  too,  too  vain  s  Bttl| 
we  will  put  it,  as  they  fay,  to  firtuna  JdkgMora* 
I  wiih  you  the  peace  of  mind)  moft  royal  couple- 


Kbtg.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  prefence  of  wor- 
thies: He  prefents  HeAor  of  Troy;  the  fwaini 
Pompey  the  great ;  the  parifli  curate,  Alexander 
Armado's  page,  Hercules ;  the  pedant,  Judas  Mac- 


And  if  thefe  four  worthies  in  their  firil  fhow  thrive, 
Thefe  four  will  change  habits,  and  prefent  the  other 

SirM*  There  is  five  in  the  firit  fi)OW«        [five. 

Kkg.  Yob  are  deceived,  'tis  not  fo« 


Bra.  Thepedant,thebragpitt,  thb  hed||»«piM| 
the  fool,  and  the  boy  t— — 
A  bare  throw  at  novum^and  the  whole  worid  agih% 
Cannot  prick  out!  Avt  fucfa,  take  each  one  in  hi$ 
vein. 
Jtofg.  The  fliip  is  under  fail,  and  here  ftie  comet 
amain.  [PaguM  tf  the  Nine  ITmbh^ 

Enter  Gfianlfir  Pomp^, 
Ctfi,  **  I  Pompey  am,**—* 
Beifet*  You  lye,  you  are  not  he* 
C^*  «*  I  Pompey  am,**^^- 
Bflytf.  With  libbard's  head  on  knee^. 
Bvmu  Well  (aid,  oM  mocker;  I  muft  flee*  bb 
friends  with  thee.  [Big,**— 

O/f*  •«  I  Pompey  am,  Pompey  fumamed  ihe 
Dior.  The  great. 
C«^.  Jt  is  greatt  fir^^^  Pbmpey  famam*d  thi? 

great; 
That  oftin  field,  with  targe  and  flileld,  did  make 

my  foe  to  fweat ; 
And,  travelling  along  this  cokH,  I  here  am  como 

by  chance; 
And  by  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  fwket 
hfs  of  France.**  [done* 

If  your  bdyfliip  virouM  lay,  TBMir,  Pme^^  I  had 
PWjt.  Oreat  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
Oft,  *Tis  not  fo  much  worth ;  bot^  I  hbpe^  I  was 
perfe^ :  I  made  a  little  fault  in,  £r«ef. 
Biraw.  My  hat  to  a  half-penny,  Pompey  pRWet 
le  beft  worthy. 

Enter  NttbanUI  fir  Ahtemiier. 
Nsth.  **  When  in  the  world  I  liv*d,  I  was  Ihe 
world's  commander; 
>«  By  eaft,  weft,  north,  and  fouth,  I  fpread  mf 

conquering  might : 
^  My *fcutcheon  plain  declares,  that  I  amAllfafider.** 
Bofkf.  Your  nofc  fays,  no,  you  «re  not;  for  it 

ftands  too  right  f  • 
Birwk  Your  nofefhiells,  no,  in  this  moft  tender* 

fmelling  knight. 
Prith  The  conqueror  isdifniay^d:  Proceed,  gbod 

Alexander. 
i\M.  M  When  in  the  worM  I  livM,  I  W«s  the 

worid*s  commiinder:**— 

B^  Moft  true,*tjs  right;  yt>u  were  lb,  Alilandbiw 

BiTM.  Pompey  the  great,-— — 

Co/^  Your  fkrvant,  and  Cbftahi.  [fknder. 

Biron.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Ali- 

Co/f,  O,  fir,  you  have  overthrown  Alifander  the 

Solconqueror!  [TpNath.^  You  will  be  fcraped  out 

of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holda 

his  p<^-ax  fitting  on  a  clofe-ftool^  will  be  gFren 

to  A-jax  7;  he  will  then  be  the  ninth  worthy.   A 

conqueror,  and  afeard  to  fpeak!  run  away  for 

AUfbnder.  [BxitN^th.]  There,  an  *t  fliall 

pleafe  you !  a  foolifti  mild  man,  an  honeft  man, 

look  you,  and  foon  da(h*d !    He  is  a  marvellous 

Sood  neighbour  in  footh ;  and  a  Tery  good  bowler's  ^ 


3oth( 
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'  Meaning,  wte  are  no^  ibob ;  our  next  relations  cannot  ^  the  ward/hlp  of  our  perfons  and  for- 
tUMS.  One  of  the  legal  tells  of  a  tmnrml  is  to  try  whether  he  can  nomber.  ^  T/nmrn  was  an  old 
gsmc  at  dlcck  >  A  phrafb  ftiU  in  ale  among  gardeners.  ^  This  alludes  to  the  oU  heroie  habitst 
which  on  the  knees  and  fboulders  had  ufually,  by  way  of  ornament,  the  refemblance  of  a  leop4rd*s 
or  llon*t  head.  9  To  relifii  this  joke,  the  reader  (hould  recoiled  that  the  head  of  Alexander  was 
obli^ely  placed  on  his  fhouMcrs.  ^  Alluding  to  the  arms  given  to  the  nine  worthies  in  the  old  hif« 
^k7,      ?  A  paltry  pun  upon  Ajax  and  «  jakfu 

but. 
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[Aft  5*  Scene  itm 
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bot  for  Alifander>  alass  you  fee,  how  'tis ;— a  little 
o^erparted :— But  there  ire  worthies  a-comlng  will 
,  fpcijc  their  mind  in  fome  other  fort. 
Biron,  Stand  afide,  good  Pompey. 
Mnter  Helofemes  fir  Juiai^  and  Moth  for  Hercules, 
Hd.  ^  Great  Hercules  is  prefented  by  this  imp, 
•^  Whofe  club  killed  Cerberus,  that  three-headed 
^  eaws  \ 
«  And,  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  fluimp, 
M  Thus  did  he  ilrangle  ferpents  in  his  mama  i 
«<  Sfuemamf  he  feemeth  in  minority ; 
**  Er^oj  I  come  with  this  apology* — " 
tTo  Moth,}  Keep  fome  ftate  in  thy  exk,  and  vaniib, 
HtL  <*  Judas  I  anv— '*  [•£«i^  Mott. 

X>Mb  A  Judai  I 
Ho/.  Not  Ifcariot,  fir^- 
«  Judas  I  am,  ycleped  Macchabaeus." 
'      Dum,  Judas  Macchabxus  clipt,  is  plain  Judas. 
S'mm,  A  kiffing  traitor :— How  art  thou  proved 
Hoi.  <«  Judas  I  am,—'*  [Judas  ?  20 

Dttm,  The  more  (hame  for  you,  Judas. 
Hal.  What  mean  you,  fir  ? 
Bcyet.  To  make  Judas  bang  himfelf. 
£«/.  Begin,  fir ;  you  are  my  elder.  [elder. 

Bironm  WpUfoUow'd;  Judas  was  hang'd  on  an 
Hoi.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 
Biroa,  Becaufe  thou  haft  no  £ue« 
Hoi,  What  is  this  ? 
Bfyet*  A  cittern '  head. 
Dmm.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 
B'vm.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring.  [feen. 

.  Loag*  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  fcarce 
J?0y«r.  The  pummel  of  Cseiar's  faukhion. 
Dtnu  The  canrM-bone  face  on  a  flalk*. 
BbroH,  St.  George's  half-cheek  vH  a  brooch. 
Dum,  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 
Bhroa.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth- 
drawer;  [tenancc, 
And  now,  forward  j  for  we  have  put  thee  in  oovn- 

Htl.  You  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 
•  Mhrm.  Falfe ;  we  have  given  thee  faces, 
/fa/.  But  you  have  oiit-fac'd  them  all. 
Biroa*  An  tiiou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  fo. 
Btyet.  Therefore,  as  he  is,  an  afs,  let  him  go. 
Andfoadieu,  fweet  Jude !  nay,  why  doft  thou  day 
Dum.  Tor  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
Bhvih  For  the  afs  to  the  Jude  j  give  it  him:— 
Judas,  away.  [ble. 

Hel*  This  is  npt  generous,  not  gentle,  not  hum- 
Beyet*  A  light  for  monfieur  Judas ;  it  grows  darkJ  50 

he  nuy  tumble. 
Brm>  Alas,  poor  MacchabcuSf  how  he  hath 
been  baited ! 

Enter  Armado^  fir  HeOor* 
BiroK.  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles  $  here  comes 
Hedor  in  arms. 

Dum  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  mc}  I 
will  now  be  meny* 
Kh^.  He£^or  was  but  a  Trojan  )  in  refpe^k  of  this. 
B(y*i.  But  is  this  Hefior? 
Z>Mi.  I  think.  Hector  was  not  to  clean  timber'd. 
Lft^.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hedor. 
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Drni,  More  calf,  certain. 
B<yet,  No ;  he  is  beH  indu'd  in  the  fmalL 
Biron.  This  can't  be  Hedor. 
Dum.  He*s  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes  faces. 
Arm,  ^  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  the  at- 
««  Gave  HeGor  a  gifty— "  [misbty, 

Dttm.  A  gdt  nutmeg. 
Siron.  A  lemon. 
Long.  Stuck  with  cloves  4w 
Dum.  No,  cloven.  [the  almigjtity* 

Arm.  Peace  !•  **  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances 
^  Gave  He6h>r  a  gift,  the  heir  of  lUon  f    [y ea« 
^  A  man  fo  breath'd,  that,  certain,  he  would  fis^t* 

^  Fsom  mom  till  night,  out  of  his  pavilion. 
'*  I  am  that  flower,—" 
Dum.  That  mint. 
Long.  That  columbine. 
Arm.  Sweet  lord  LohgaviUe,  rein  thy  tongue. 
Long.  I  mud  ratlier  give  it  the  rein}  for    it 
runs  againft  HeAor. 
Dum,  Ay,  and  Hedor's  a  greyliound. 
Arm.  The  fweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten  ; 
fweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried  x 
when  he  breathed,  he  was  a  man— fiut  I  wUl  for- 
ward with  my  device ;    [To  the  Frincefs'}  fweet 
royalty,  beftow  on  me  the  fcnfe  of  hearing. 

Prat.  Speak,  brave  Hedorj  we  are  much  de* 
lighted. 
Arm*  I  do  adore  thy  fweet  grace's  flipper. 
Btyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 
Dum,  He  may  not  by  the  yard* 
yJhff.««Thi8HedorfarfurmountedHanRibaly«»** 
Cefi.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Heftor,  flic  is 
gone,  flie  is  two  months  on  her  way. 
Arm.  What  mean*fl  thou  ? 
C^.  Faith,  unlefs  you  play  the  honeft  Tn>jan« 
the  poor  wench  is  cafl  away :  flie's  quick  i  the 
child  brags  in  her  belly  already  j  'tis  yours. 

Arm.  Dofi  thou  in£smonize  me  among  poteo* 
utes  ?  thou  flialt  die. 

Coft.  Then  fliall  Hea<x-  be  whipp'd,  for  Jaque^ 
netta  that  is  quick  by  him ;  and  hang'd,  for  Pom- 
pey  that  is  dead  by  him. 
Dum.  Mofl  rare  Pompey ! 
Boyff,  Renowned  Pompey  I 
Biron.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great 
Pompey !  Pompey  the  huge  I 
Dum.  He&or  trembles. 

Biron.  Pompey  is  mov'd:— More  Ates,  mow 
Ates  s  ;  flir  them  on.  Air  them  on ! 
Dum.  He^or  will  challenge  him. 
Biron.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in'a 
belly  than  will  fup  a  flea. 
Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 
Coft.  I  vrm  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern 
man :  I'll  flafli  $  I'll  do't  by  the  fword  t— I  prqr 
you,  let  me  borrow  my  arms^  agahi. 
Dum.  Room  for  the  incenfed  worthies* 
Co/t,  rU  do  it  in  my  flilrt. 
Dum,  Moft  refolute  Pompey ! 
Moth.  Mafler,Iet  me  take  you  a  button-holeiower. 
Do  you  not  fee,  Pompey  is  uncafing  for  the  eombat  f 
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'  A  etttern  was  a  mufical  inflrument  of  the  barf  kind.  *  That  is,  a  foldier's  powder-horn* 
'  A  7fi9«r,  m  the  time  of  Shakfpeare,  was  a  cant  term  for  a  thief,  4  An  onuo^tjhck  vitb  chv^ 
appears  to  have  been  a  common  new-year's  gift.  s  Ate  was  the  heathen  goddeft  who  incited  hlpoif- 
iied.       *  Meaning  the  weapons  and  amour  which  be  wore  in  the  charafter  of  Pompey. 
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What  mean  yon  ?  you  will  lofe  yonr  reputation. 

Jlrwu  Gentlemen,  and  foUUers,  pardon  mej  I 
will  not  combat  in  my  ihirt. 

/>MK.  You  may  not  deny  it  \  Pompey  hath  made 
the  challenge. 

Jrwu  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 

£ir«r.  What  reafon  hare  you  fbr*t  ? 

Jlrwu  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  have  no  ihirt; 
I  go  woohrard  '  for  penance. 

B(ytt.  True,  and  it  was  enjoinM  him  in  Rome 
for  want  of  linen :  fince  when.  Til  be  fwom,  he 
wore  none,  but  a  diih-clout  of  Jaquenetta^s  j  and 
that  a*  wears  next  his  heart  for  a  favour. 
Enttr  Mtrttdu 

Mer.  God  fave  you,  madam  1 

Prxs.  Welcome,  Mercade  $ 
B«t  that  thou  intermpt'ft  cur  merriment. 

Mtr.  I  am  forry,  madam;  for  the  news  I  bring, 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.    The  king  your  father— 

?rw.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  fo :  my  tale  is  told. 

Bimu  Worthies,away }  the  fcene  begins  tocloud. 

jbwu  For  mine  own  part,  1  breathe  free  breath ; 
I  have  feen  the  days  of  wrong  through  the  little 
hole  of  (tifcretion,  and  I  will  right  myfelf  like  a  25 
(okiier.  [Exeunt  Wortbki. 

JTrng,  How  fares  your  majefty  ? 

Trim.  Boyet,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to-night. 

Kmg,  Madam,  not  fo ;  I  do  befeech  you,  flay. 

Prvu  Prepare,  I  fay. — ^I  thank  you,  gracious  lonls J  30 
For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-iad  foul,  that  you  vouchfafe 
In  your  rich  wifdom,  to  excufe,  or  hide, 
The  liberal^  oppofition  of  our  fpirits : 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourfelves 
In  the  converfe  of  breath,  your  gentlenefs 
Was  guilty  of  it.^— Farewell,  worthy  lord ! 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  an  humble  tongue : 
Excufe  me  fo,  coming  fo  (hort  of  thanks 
For  my  great  fuit  fo  eafily  obtain*d. 

King.  The  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely  forms 
All  caufes  to  the  purpofe  of  his  fpeed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loofe,  decides 
That  wlMCk  k)ng  procefs  could  not  arbitrate  i 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbad  the  fmiling  conrtefy  of  love 
The  holy  fuit  which  fain  it  would  convince  \ 
Yet,  fince  love*s  argument  was  firft  on  foot, 
hti  not  the  cloud  of  forrow  juftle  it 
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All  wanton  as  a  child,  (kipping,  and  vain ; 
Form*d  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye^ 
Full  of  flraying  fliapes,  of  habits,  and  of  formi* 
Vaiying  in  fubjeAs  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  objeft  in  his  glance : 
Which  party-coated  prefence  of  loofe  lovCf 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes. 
Have  mifbecomM  our  oaths  and  gravities, 
Thofe  heavenly  eyes,  that  lookmto  thefe  faults^ 
10  Suggefted  >  us  to  make:  Therefore,  hidles. 
Our  love  being  youn,  the  error  that  love  rnaket 
Is  likewife  yours  :  we  to  ourfelves  prove  falfe^ 
By  being  once  falfe  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  thofe  that  make  us  both,  fair  ladies,  yovj 
15  And  even  that  faUhood,  in  itfelf  a  fin, 
Thus  purifies  itfelf,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin.  We  have  received  yourletters,  full  of  kyve  j 
Your  favours,  the  embafiadors  of  love  \ 
And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
20  At  courtihip,  pleaiant  jcft,  and  courtefy^ 
As  bombaft^  and  as  lining  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  refpeAs, 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  your  lovet 
In  their  own  faftiion,  like  a  merriment,     [than  je<l» 
Dunh  Our  letters,  madam,  (hew*d  much  mor» 
Long.  So  did  our  looks. 
RoJ.  We  did  not  quote  them  fo. 
King.  Now,  at  the  lateft  minute  of  the  hovTf 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Prin.  A  time,  methlnks,  too  Ihort 
To  make  a  world-without-cnd  bargain  in  t 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjur'd  muchf 
Full  of  dear  guiltinefs  j  and  therefore,  thisy-^ 
If  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  fuch  caufe) 
You  will  do  aught,  this  (hall  you  do  for  mer 
Your  oath  I  will  not  trull:  but  go  with  fpeetf 
To  fome  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage. 
Remote  from  all  the  pleafures  of  the  world  j 
There  (lay,  until  the  twelve  celeflial  figns 
40  Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning  1 
(f  this  auftere  infociable  life 
Change  not  your  ofifer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  (rods,  and  fafts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weedfy. 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blofifoms  of  your  love ; 
45  But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  laft  tove^ 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  thefe  defertSp 
And,  by  this  virgin-palm,  now  kifling  thine, 
I  will  be  thine :  and  till  that  inftant,  (hut 
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From  what  it  purpos*d }  fince,  to  wail  friends  loftj  50  My  woeful  felf  up  in  a  mourning-houfej 

b  not  by  much  fo  whdefome,  profitable,     .  Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 

As  to  re)oice  at  friends  but  newly  found.  For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death* 

Prim,  I  underdand  you  not,  my  griefs  are  double.      If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part  | 

i^fMu  Honed  plain  words  bed  pierce  the  ear  o( 
And  by  thefe  badges  underdand  the  king,  [grief  \ 
For  your  fair  fakes  have  we  negleded  time, 
PlayM  foul  play  with  our  oaths }  your  beauty,  ladies, 
Hath  much  deformM  us,  fafiiioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  oppofed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  in  us  hath(eem*d  ridiculous, 
^  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  drains  \ 
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Neither  intitled  m  the  other*s  heart. 
Kmg,  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny^ 
To  flatter  *  up  thefe  powers  of  mine  with  red, 
The  fudden  hand  of  death  ck>fe  up  mine  eye  I 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  bread* 
Bkon.  And  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  and  what  to  mef 
JZo/C  You  mud  be  purged  too,  your  fins  are  rank  % 
You  are  attaint  with  fault  and  perjury : 


^  T9  go  wcehvard  was  a  phrafe  appropriated  to  pilgrims  and  penitentUries,  and  means,  that  he  waa 
<kNithed  in  woo/,  and  not  in  Vmen.  ^  Llbtral  here  fignifies,  as  has  been  remarked  in  other  places, /rf«  h 
mea/s.  3  That  is,  tempted  us.  ^  Bomhafi  was  a  duff  of  loofe  texture,  ufed  formerly  to  fwell  th« 
prmentf  and  cbence  ufed  to  fignify  bulk,  or  (hew  without  fottdity*       %  That  is*  tojottb* 

Therefore, 
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Thcreforet  tf  yoq  oqr  fmor  mean  to  gsti 
A  twelve-month  ihaJl  you  fpcody  and  never  reft» 
Bat  leek  the  weary  beds  of  people  fick. 
DrnHm  Buf  what  to  we^  my  iove?  batwhat  to 
mcf  [nefty: 

Kmb.  A  wife !— •  beard*  £llr  health*  and  ho- 
With  three-fold  love  I  wiih  you  ail  thefe  three. 
Dum,  O,  Ihall  I  fiqr,  I  thank  yo«»  gentle  wife  ? 
j^lMbNotfoimy  kwdf— a  twelve-monthandaday 
rU  mark  no  worda  that  fmootb-facM  wooers  (ay : 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  oome* 
Then*  if  I  have  much  love^  1%  give  you  fome* 
Dttwu  1*11  (ierve  thee  true  and  laithfuUy  till  then. 
Kmb*  YctfwearnotyleftyoubefoiAvofnassin. 
tmg.  What  fiiys  Maria? 
Mmt,  At  the  twelve-moAth*f  end» 
ni  change  my  bhick  gown  for  a  faithful  fiiend. 
Lo^m  ril  ftay  with  patience  $  but  tl)e  timeis  long. 
Mar*  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  are  to  young. 
Bintu  Studies  my  lady  ?  mifbrel%  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  hearty  mine  eye^ 
What  humble  itiit  attends  thy  anfwer  there  | 
3|nipofe  (bme  fervice  on  me  for  thy  love* 

MoJ.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you»  my  lord  Biront 
Before  I  ikw  yon^  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  yon  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks  j 
Full  of  comparifonsy  and  wounding  flouts  \ 
Which  you  on  ail  eilates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit ; 
To  weed  this  wormwood  iirom  your  fruitftil  brain  j 
And  therewithalf  to  win  mor  if  you  pleafe, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won) 
YoQ  (hall  this  twelve-month  tcini  from  day  to  day 
Vifit  the  Q>eechlera  fick,  and  ftiU  converfe 
With  groaning  wretches}  and  your  ufit  ihall  be» 
With  all  the  fierce '  endeavour  of  your  wit. 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  fmile.  [death  > 
Bkm.  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
It  cannot  be  $  it  is  impoifiblc : 
IfiRh  cannot  move  a  foul  in  agony* 

Rof.  Why,  tfaat*8  the  way  to  choak  a  gibing  4>irit, 
Whofe  influence  is  begot  of  that  loofe  grace. 
Which  fhaUow  laughing  hearers  give  to  foob  s 
A  jeil's  profperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  htm  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it  t  then,  if  fickly  ears. 
Deaf  d  with  the  clamoun  of  their  own  dear^  groans, 
Will  hearyovr  idle  fooms,  continue  then, 
And  I  wiU  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal} 
But,  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  fpirit» 
And  I  fhall  find  you  empty  of  that  fiiult, 
Kight  joyful  of  your  reformatioo. 
fi'mn*  A  twdve-nwnth  I  weU|  befal  wihal  will 
befal, 
m  jeft  a  twelye-month  In  aa  hofpitaL 
Bm.  Ay,  fweet  my  lord;  and  id  I  take  my 
leave.  [T4  dm  Kkig* 

KJmg.  No,  madam;  we  will  bring  ynatjon  your 
way.  [play; 

B/nw.  Our  vroping  doth  not  end  like  an  old|6o 
Jack  hath  not  Jill  t  thefe  ladies*  oowtcfy 
Might  well  have  made  our  fport  a  comedy.  j 

Kimg.  Come,  fir,  it  waatsfttwehre-month  antf  ai 
And  then  'twill  end.  [dayj 

*  Fterti  hete  means  iwtaiatf,  raplU* 
ylaMi^ he ifanriiad, odious,    ^Ut^Sfumtht^ 
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Bapsik  That's  too  long  for  a  play. 
JEtittr  Ankadt^ 

Arm*  Sweet  nuyeily,  vouchfafe  i 

Frvh  Was  not  that  Hedor  ? 

Dvm  That  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Arm  I  wiU  kifs  thy  royal  finger,  and  take 
leave :  I  am  a  votary;  I  have  vowM  to  Jaquenetu 
ro  hold  the  ptough  for  her  fweet  love  three  year. 
But,  mofl  eAeemed  greatnefe,  will  you  hear  the  di- 
10  alogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have  compiled, 
in  praife  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckow  ?  It  ihould 
base  foUowM  in  the  end  of  our  fhow. 

Xhig-  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  lb. 

Arm  HoUa!  approach.— 

Sntir  tS;  fir  thefii^. 
This  fide  !s  Hiems ;  wmter.  [owl. 

This  Ver,  the  fpring;  the  one  maintauiM  hj  the 
The  other  by  the  cuckow. 
Ver,  begin> 

SONG. 

SPRING. 

H^bm  daasUi  fitd^  mid  vkUtt  blue^ 

And  lad^'Jmoch  4iU JUver^wlngef 
And  cudww'hudt  ifydlam  bue^ 

DopatMt  the  wuadouii  mntb  dtTigbt^ 
n*  cuckow  then^  «r  ruay  trtt^ 
Moch  wurry^d^uut  fir  tbusfiigt  be^ 

CuckffWi 
CtickoWf  ofciawf^  tocrd  offiarf 
Unpicafing  to  a  married  ear  t 

WbtHfitpberdi  fife  en  eaten  Jtrawt, 
And  merry  ktrh  arefhvmatt  ehchf% 

Wbtn  tttrtkt  tnad^  and  roeh^  and  daws. 
And  maiden*  Ueaeb  tbeir  fummerfiiecksf 

7be  eucken  tben^  en  every  trecf 

Mocks  married  men^  fir  tbusfiigs  be, 
Cuckow ; 

Catduno^  cnckowr^  weed  of  fear, 

Vnfleafng  to  a  married  ear  ! 

WINTER. 
jyben  kiela  bang  by  tbe  wall. 

And  Dick  tbefbepbard  blows  bit  naU^ 
Aad  Tom  bean  hgi  iate  tbe  baff. 

And  mili''amesfreeun  borne  in  pail, 
VKbeaUeed  is  tdpt,  and  weys  befini, 
Tben  nigbtlyjings  tbifiaring  efwl% 

^U'Wbk,  H'wbe^  a  marry  9m% 
fnUegrea/y  Joan  detb  keel  tbe  fetU 

JFben  all  aloud  tbe  'winddQtb  hlo7V, 

And  cougbing  drowns  tbe  f>arJon*sfiw^f 

And  birds  fit  brooding  in  tbe /now. 
And  Marian^f  nofe  looks  red  and  rawt 

in>en  reaped  crabs  bifs  in  tbe  bowl, 

Tben  nightly  Jingt  tbefiaring  ewl^ 
To'wbo  ; 

T»-wbity  to-wbo^  a  merry  mte^ 

tmie  greajy  Joan  dofb  keel  tbe  pot* 

hArm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  harih  after  the 
ags  of  ApoUo.    You,  that  way ;  we,  this  way. 
IBxeetm  omoMi. 


30 


35 


♦o 
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SO 
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^  Dr.  Johnfon  Ih^nks,  that  dear  ihould  hert*  as  in  many  other 
bepat^  Thf  wnrd  U  yet  ufcd  in  ireUnd,     ^  i.  e.  bis  difcourfe* 

MIDSUMMER^ 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's  DREAM. 


PSRSONS     REPRESENTS a 


Tittiivi,  Dmke  ff  Athem* 

Ecivi,  Fsthtr  f  Hermk* 

Ltsandiii  m  bv*  vfith  Htnma* 

DiMiTRivsy  m  hvt  vfkh  Henma* 

PiiioiTtATKt  JIda/hr  •/  thi  Sfcrti  »  Tbtftn* 

(^iMcty  tbi  Carfemay 

Ssuc,  t5r  Jtmer* 

Bottom,  the  H^eavtr^ 

fi.PT I,  the  'Bethwt-wiader* 

SsowT,  the  Talker* 

STAkviLiNGy  tbm  Tdfkr* 


the  AmumSf  hamhtd  it 


HjproLiTAy  ^ran  of 

Hit  MIA,  Dmtgbitr  i»  Egtuti 

fader. 


m  kv*   wtb  Lj' 


Hs&BiiAy  m  iovi  wth  DmOrhiu 

OsXKOKt  Kmg  of  thi  FmrUu 

TlTAMlA,  i^«M  rf  tbi  Fdkks* 

PuCKf  tr  Ro^XK-OOODrXLLOWy  tf  T^Urg^ 

PSASIBLOtSOM)      ^ 

COBWIB,  Ip,.^ 

Moth,  ?iW». 

MvSTAtD*tlXI>t    J 

^^'  1  Cb4M0tn  M  tbi  JharMe^ 


O/^er  JFWrkr  gttiadmg  tbar  Kaig  mid  Slutna  Aumdnn  m  Thi^au  sad  H^fiHuu 
S  C  E  If  JSt    Jtbaui  a9d  a  Wood  wot  far  fim  km 


ACT 


S   C   E   N   I      i; 

The  Fahct  of  Tbtfms  m  Jtbtm. 
ttttr  TbeJeHU  HiffoHtOf  PbUo/h-atit  v>itb  jttttmbmti 
^*  VfOW,  fiir  Kippoiita,  our  nuptial  hour 
IN   Draws  on    apace  j   four  happy  days 
bring  in 
Another  moon  s  but,  oh,  methmkt,  how  ilow 
"^^i  old  moon  wanes !  flie  lingers  my  defiresy 
L(ke  to  a  ftep-dame,  or  a  dowager, 
Lens  withering  ont  a  young  man*s  reirenne. 
^.]p.  Four  days  will  quickly  fieep  themfelves 
in  nights  $ 
four  n.ghts  wiU  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  fiiver  bow 
^'ew  bent  in  heaven,  fliall  behold  the  nigh( 
OfoQrfolemntties. 

Tkf,  Go,  PhiloftrMe, 
Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  fflenrimenti ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  fpirit  of  mirth  ; 
'i  um  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 
Ibc  pale  compaoioa  is  aoiCor  our  pgmp* 

lEmtPbi. 


Hippoljti,  I  woo*d  thee  w!t!i  my  fword» 
And  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries  f 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key. 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,  and  with  revetftng*'     - 
EiUir  Egais^  Htnma^    Lyfantlery   mid  Dewutriutk 

Ege.  Happy  be  Thefeus,  our  renowned  duke ! 

Tbi,  Thanks,  good  Egeus  s  What*s  the  news 
with  thee? 

Egim  Full  of  vexation  oome  I,  with  eompUInt 
Againil  my  child,  my  daughter  Hetmia.— 
Stand  forth*  Demetrius ;— My  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  confent  to  marry  her  s 
Stand  forth,  Lyfimder;— and,  my  gracious  duke^ 
This  man  hath  witch*d  the  bofom  of  my  child : 
15  Thou,  thou,  Lyfander,  thou  haft  given  her  rhiroe«« 
And  intercbangM  love-tokens  with  my  cfailcf : 
Thou  hail  by  moon-light  at  her  window  fung. 
With  feigning  voice,  verfes  of  feigning  love ; 
And  ftol'n  the  impreiRon  of  her  fuitafy 
20  With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds  S  conccIts« 
Knacks,  trifles,  nofegays,  fweet-meats,  meflengera 
Of  ftrong  prevaihnent  in  unharden'd  youth : 
With  cunning  haft  thou  filch  dmy  dxu^tefs  heait^ 


s  !••.  bwibkii  toyst 


Tttm*4 
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Tafti*d  htf  obedience)  which  is  doe  fo  me^ 

To  ftubborn  harihneft ;  And,  my  gndons  duke. 

Be  it  fo  (he  will  not  here  before  your  grace 

Confent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 

I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens ;  # 

As  d^e  is  mine,  I  may  dUpofe  of  her : 

Which  (hall  be  either  to  this  gentleman. 

Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law. 

Immediately  provided  in  that  cafe.  [maid : 

ne.  What  iay  yotf^  Hermia  ?  be  advis'd,  £ur 
To  you  your  father  (hould  be  as  a  god  $ 
One  that  composM  your  beauties  $  yea,  and  one 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it, 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentlcmaiii 

Hfr*  So  is  Lyfander. 

7U»  Jn  himfelf  he  is  i 
But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voice, 
The  other  muft  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her.  I  would  my  fitther  lookM  but  with  my  eyes. 

ITbe*  Rather  your  eyes  muft  with  his  judgment 
look. 

Her,  I  do  intreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
1  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold  j 
Vcr  how  it  may  concern  my  modefty. 
In  fuch  a  prefcnce  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts  t 
But  I  befeech  your  grace,  that  I  may  know 
The  word  that  fiiay  befal  me  in  this  cafe, 
If  I  refufe  to  wed  Demetnus. 

ne.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  fociety  of  men. 
Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  queftiori  your  defires,  * 
Knov  of  your  youth ',  examine  well  your  blood 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  choice, 
Yon  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun  j 
For  aye  to  be  in  ihady  cloifter  mew'df 
To  live  a  barren  fiAer  all  your  life. 
Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitlefs  moon. 
Thrice  blefled  they,  that  mafter  fo  their  blood. 
To  undergo  fuch  maiden  pilgrimage : 
Butearthlier  happy  is  the  rofe  diftUl'd, 
Than  that,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  fingle  bleflednefs. 

Her,  So  will  I  grow,  fo  live,  ^  die,  my  lord, 
Ere  I  virill  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
ynta  his  lordfhip,  to  whofe  unwiHiM  yoke 
My  foul  confents  not  to  give  fovereignty.    . 

Tbe.  Take  time  to  paufe  j  and  by  the  next  new 
moon, 
(The  feallng-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me, 
For  everlailing  bond  of  feUowihip) 
.Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 
Tor  dlfobedience  to  your  father's  will ; 
Or  elfe  towed  Demetrius,  as  he  would  j 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  proteft. 
For  aye,  aufterity  and  fingle  life.  [yield 

,  Detiu  Relent,  fweet  Hermia  j— And,  Lyfander, 
.  Thy  crazed  title  to  my  certain  right. 

Zyf.  You  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius  |      { 
Let  me  have  Hennia's :  do  you  marry  hinu 


Ege.  Seorififnl  Lyfander !  true,  he  h^th  my  love ; 
And  what  is  mine,  my  love  (ball  render  him  s  ' 
And  (he  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  eftate  unto  Demetrius. 

Ljf,  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  derived  as  he. 
As  well  polRfs'd ;  my  love  is  more  than  his  $ 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  furly  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  aa  Demetrius*  $ 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  tbefe  boafis  can  b6» 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  ihould  not  I  then  profecute  my  right  ? 
Demetrius^,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head, 
Made  love  to  Nedar*s  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  foul ;  and  (he,  fweet  kuly,  dotes^ 
15  Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
Upon  this  fpotted  and  inconilant  muu 

The:  I  muft  confefs,  that  I  have  oeard  ib  much. 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  fpoke  thereof  j 
But,  being  over-fuU  of  felf-affairs, 
My  mind  did  lofe  it«— But,  Demetrius,  come  ; 
And  come,  Egeus;  you  (hall  go  with  me, 
I  have  fome  private  fchooling  for  you  both.— 
For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourfelf 
To  fit  your  fuicies  to  your  fisither's  wiiJ  $ 
25  Or  elfe  the  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  fingle  life^— 
Come,  my  Hippolitaj  What  cheer,  my  love  ?— • 
Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along : 
30 1  muft  employ  you  in  fome  bufinefs 
Againil  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  fomething,  nearly  that  concerns  yourfelves. 
Ege,  With  duty,  and  defire,  vre  follow  you. 

[Exet/tu  Tbef,  Hif.  Egeutf  Dem»  «md  traitt^ 
35     Ljf,  How,  now,  my  love?  Why  is  your  cheek 
fopale? 
How  chance  the  rofes  there  do  fade  ib  fait  ?    [well 
Htr,  Belike,  for  veant  of  rain  $  which  I  could 
Beteem^  them  from  the  tempeit  of  mine  eyca. 
40     Lyf.  Ah  me !  for  aught  that  I  could  ever  rcad» 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  hiilory. 
The  courCe  of  true  love  never  did  run  finooth* 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  $ 
Her,  O  crofs !  too  high  to  be  enchrall'd  to  low  I 
45     Lyf,  Or  elfe  mifgraffed,  in  refped  of  years  $ 
Her.  O  fpight !  too  okL  to  be  engag'd  to  young ! 
I^jf,  Or  elfe  it  flood  upon  the  choice  of  friends  i 
Her.  O  hell  I  to  chufe  love  by  another's  eye ! 
Lyf.  Or,  if  there  were  a  fympathy  in  choice, 
50  War,  death,  or  ficknefs,  did  lay  fiege  to  it  i 
Making  it  momentary  as  a  found. 
Swift  as  a  ihadow,  (hort  as  may  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  coUy'ds  nighty 
That,  in  a  fpleen^,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  eaxtl^ 
55  And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  fayr— Behold  I 
The  jaws  of  darknefs  do  devour  it  up : 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confufion* 

Her.^  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  crofs'dt 
It  flands  as  an  edid  in  defUny  t 
^  Then  let  us  teach  our  tryal  patiencet 
iBecaufe  it  is  a  cuflomary  crofs  i 


*  1.  c.  coafider  your  youths       *  U  e«  ^vc  thesu       '  [•  ••  bUck. 
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As  due  to  love,  at  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  fighs, 
Wiihes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's  followers. 

Lyf,  A  good  perfuafionj  therefore,  hear  me, 
Hermia. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  rerenue,  and  (he  hath  no  child : 
From  Athens  is  her  honfe  remote  feven  leagues ; 
And  flie  re^peds  me  as  her  only  fon. 
There^  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  many  thee ; 
And  to  that  place  the  fliarp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  purfue  us :  If  thou  lov*ft  me  then. 
Steal  foith  thy  father's  houfe  to-morrow  night  \ 
And,  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town, 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  ono»  with  Helena, 
To  do  obfenrance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  Itay  for  thee. 

Ker.  My  good  Lylander ! 
I  fwear  to  thee,  by  Cupld*s  ftrongeft  bow ; 
By  his  beft  arrow  with  the  golden  head  | 
By  the  fimplicity  of  Venus*  doves ; 
By  that  which  knitteth  fouls,  and  profpers  loves  j 
And  by  that  fire  which  bumM  the  Carthage  queen. 
When  the  lialfe  Trojan  under  iail  was  feen  $ 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke, 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  fpoke  j— - 
In  that  fiune  place  thou  hail  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee.  [Helena. 

Ljf.  Keep  promife,  love :  Look,  here  comes 
Enter  Helma. 

Her,  God  fpeed,  fair  Helena !  Whither  away  f 

Hd.  CaU-  you  me  lair  ?  that  fair  again  uniay. 
Demetrios  loves  your  fair  > :  O  happy  fair !     [air 
Your  eyes  are  lode-ilars  * ;  and  your  tongue's  fweet 
More  tuneable  than  lark  to  (hepherd*s  ear. 
When  wheat  is  green,when  haw-thorn  buds  appear. 
Sidmcfs  is  catching  \  O,  were  favour  '  ib  ! 
Yours  would  I  catch,  Csir  Hermia,  ere  I  go  j 
My  ear  flioukl  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My  tox^e  fliould  catch  your  tongue*s  fweet  melody 
Were  the  work!  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated. 
The  reft  Til  give  to  be  to  you  tranflated  4. 
0,  teach  me  how  you  look  $  and  with  what  art 
YcQ  fway  the  motion  of  Demetrius*  heart. 

Htr:  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  ftill. 

Hd,  Oh,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my 
fmiles  fuch  (kill ! 

Her,  I  give  him  curfes,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

HtL  Oh,  that  my  prayers  could  fuch  affe^on 
move  1 

Her,  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

Hd,  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me^ 

Her,  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine, 

UeL  None,  but  your  beauty  i  *Wouid  that  fault 
were  mine  I  [face ; 

Her,  Take  comfort  \  he  no  more  (hall  fee  my 
LyCmder  and  myfelf  will  fly  this  place*— 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lyfander  fee, 
Seem*d  Athens  as  a  paradife  to  me  : 
0  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  tum*d  a  heaven  unto  a  hell ! 


LyJ,  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold  i 
To-morrow  night,  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
Her  filver  vi(age  in  the  watry  gUfs, 
Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  grafs, 
(A  time  that  k>ver5*  flights  doth  ftill  conceal) 
Through  Athens*  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  (leal. 

Her*  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrofe-beds  were  wont  to  lye. 
Emptying  our  bofoms  of  their  counfels  fwell*d  i 
10  There  my  Lyiander  and  myfelf  (hall  meet  s 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyeSf 
To  feek  new  friends  and  ftrange  companions. 
Farewel,  fweet  playfellow :  pray  thou  for  uh 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  I— 
Keep  word,  Ly(ander :  we  muft  (larye  our  fight 
From  lovers*  food,  *till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

[E:ttt  Hemim 

Lyf*  I  will,  my  Uermia.—- Helena,  adieu : 
As  you  on  him,  Drnietrius  dote  on  you  ! 

[ExU  Lyf^ 

Hd,  How  happy  fome,  oVr  other fome,  can  be! 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  (he. 
But  what  of  that  ?  Demetrius  thinks  not  fo  j 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know« 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hermia*s  eyes, 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  bafe  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity. 
Love  can  tranfpofe  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  With  the  mind  j 
And  therefore  is  wing*d  Cupid  painted  blind  : 
Nor  hath  Love*s  mind  of  any  judgement  tafte  | 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  hafte : 
And  therefore  is  Love  faid  to  be  a  child, 
Becaufe  in  choice  he  is  fo  oft  beguifd.        ,, 
As  waggiih  boys  themielves  in  game  ^  forbear. 
So  the  boy  Love  is  pcijur*d  every  where: 
For  ere  Demetrius  lookM  on  Hermia*s  eyne. 
He  haird  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine  \ 
40  And  when  this  hail  fome  heat  from  Hermia  felt, 
So  be  di(rdv*d,  and  (howers  of  oaths  did  melt^ 
I  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia*8  flight : 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night, 
Purfue  her }  and  for  this  intelligence 
45  If  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expence  $ 
But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain, 
To  have  his  fight  thither,  and  back  again,  [Ex'ttm 
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SCENE 


IL 


5°  A  Cottage, 

Enter  S^ninet  tbt  carpenter^^  Snug  the  jmeTy  Bottom 
the  weaver^  Flute  the  belhws-mendery  Snout  tbt 
tinker^  and  Starvding  the  taylor, 

Sluirt,  Is  all  our  compuiy  here  ? 

Bof,  You  were  beft  to  call  them  generally,  man 
by  man,  accordinij  to  the  fcrip  *. 

^w.  Here  is  the  fcrowl  of  every  man*8  naine, 
which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play 
in  our  interlude  before  the  duke  and  dutcbefs,  00 
his  wedding-day  at  night. 


'  That  Is,  your  beanty^  or  your  complexion,  »  The  lode-ftar  is  the  leading  or  gUiding-ftar,  th^t  is,  the 
pole.(Ur.  ^  Favour  here  xmzri  feature^  ejuntenance,  +  To  tranjlate  here  implies  to  ebangey  to  transform, 
*  i,  c.  injportf  vtij^,    ^  i.  e,  the  writing,  or  paper. 
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S9t.  Firft,  good  Peter  Quince,  (ay  what  the 
play  treats  on ;  then  read  the  naixtes  of  the  adlort  i 
•ad  fo  grow  tp  a  point. 

f^uk.  Marry  our  play  iJ—The  moft  lamentable 
comedy,  and  moft  cmd  death  of  Pyramus  and 
Thi(by. 

Sot,  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  aflure  you, 
and  a  merry.^Now,  good  Peter  Qjiince,  call 
forth  your  aftors  by  the  fcrowl :  Maftert,  fpread 
yourfehres. 

%>.  Anfwcr,  as  I  call  you*— ^ick  Bottom  the 
weaver. 

£oe.  Ready :  Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 
proceed. 

^»m.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  fet  down  for 
Pyramus. 

Bot,  What  is  Pyramus  ?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  ? 

%m.  A  lover,  that  kills  hunfelf  moft  gallantly 
for  love. 

See,  That  will  a(k  feme  tears  in  the  true  per 
Ibrming  of  it :  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to 
their  eyes ;  I  will  move  ftorms,  I  will  condole  in 
ibme  meafure.  To  the  reft :— Yet  my  chief  hu- 
mour is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Ercles  rarely 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  fplit, 

*«  The  raging  rocks, 
^  And  [hivering  (hocks, 
«  ShaU  break  the  locks 

"  Of  prifon-gates  I 
**  And  Phibbus*  car 
*^  Shall  flilne  from  far, 
*^  And  make  and  mar 

«  The  fooliih  fates." 

This  was  lofty  !-a-Now  name  the  reft  of  the  play- 
ers<-— This  is  Ercles*  vein,  a  tyrant*s  vein ;  a  lover 
is  more  condoling. 

^'m»  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 

Fiu%  Here,  Pctef  Quince. 

Shin,  You  muft  take  Thifby  on  you. 

ffu.  What  is  Thift)y  >  a  wandering  knight  > 

^'m.  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  muft  love. 

Fiu,  Nay,  faith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman  $ 
have  a  beard  coming. 

S^irt,  That's  all  one  $  you  (hall  play  it  In  a  maik, 
and  you  may  fpeak  as  fmall  as  you  will. 

Bot,  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thif- 
by  too  :  1*11  fpeak  in  a  roonftrous  little  voice  ;— 
•*  Thifnc,  Thifne,— .Ah,  Pyramus,  my  lover  dearj 
•*  tljy  Thift)y  dear !  and  lady  dear  !*' 

^iff.  No,  no,  you  muft  play  Pyramus,  and, 
Flute,  yon  Thilby. 

Set,  Well,  proceed. 

S^ubu  Robin  Starveling,  the  taylor* 
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Star,  Here,  Peter  Quince. 
^uM.  Robin  StarveUng,  you  muft  play  Thiibf's 
mother^^Tom  Snout,  the  tinker. 

Smu,  Here,  Peter  Qgince. 

Sfuk,  You,  Pyramus*s  father;  myfeU^  Thiiby^t 
father  ;-*Snug  itit  joiner,  yoti,  the  lion*s  part :— 
and,  I  hope,  there  is  a  play  fitted.  ' 

^utr^.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  ?  Pray 
you,  if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  flow  of  ftudy  '• 

^m.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  no- 
thing but  roaring. 

Bot,  Let  me  pkiy  the  lion  too :  I  wiU  roar,  that 
I  will  do  any  man*s  heart  good  to  hear  me ;  I  wih 
roar,  that  I  will  make  the  duke  lay,  £*«  bm  roar 
again^  Ut  him  roar  again, 

Sluift,  An  you  (hould  do  it  too  terribly,  you  Would 
fright  the  dutchefs  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would 
(hriek  $  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

Al/,  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  fon. 

Bot,  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  ihould 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  thdr  wits,  they  would 
have  no  more  difcretion  but  to  hang  os :  but  I 
will  aggravate  my  voice  fo,  that  I  will  roar  you  as 
gently  as  any  fucking-dove;  I  will  roar  you  an 
twere  any  nightingale. 

^iti.  You  can  phy  no  part  but  Pyramus  :  for 
Pyr  .mus  is  a  fweet-fac'd  man ;  a  proper  man,  xs 
one  (hall  fee  in  a  fummer*s  day ;  a  moft  lovely, 
gentleman-like  man  $  therefore  you  muft  nceda 
play  Pyramus. 

Sot.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard- 
were  I  beft  to  pUy  it  in  ? 

Slum,  Why,  what  you  will. 

Sift,  I  will  difchargc  it  in  either  your  ftraw-cow 
loured  beard,  your  orange-tawney  beard,  your  pur- 
ple-in-grain  beard,  or  your  French-crown-colcur 
beard  %  your  perfed  yellow. 

^'m.  Some  of  your  French-crowns '  have  no 
hair  at  all,  and  then  you  will  phy  bare-facM.— 
But,  mafters,  here  are  your  parts  t  aud  I  am  to 
entreat  you,  requeft  you,  and  defire  you,  to  con 
them  by  to-morrow  night ;  and  meet  me  in  the 
palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon- 
light J  there  will  we  rehearfe ;  for  if  we  meet  in 
the  city,  we  (hall  be  dog*d  with  company,  anr^ 
our  devices  known.  In  the  mean  time,  I  will 
draw  a  bill  of  properties  4,  fuch  as  our  play  wants. 
I  pray  you,  fail  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearfe 
more  obfccnely,  and  courageoufly.  Take  pains  j 
be  perfe€k ;  adieu. 

^in.  At  the  duke*s  oak  we  meet. 

Sat,  Enough  i  Hold,  or  cut  bow-ftrings  ^. 

lExeuftt, 


*  Tofiudy  apart,  in  the  language  of  the  theatre,  is  to  get  it  ly  rote.  *  This  ajludes  to  the  cuftom 
of  wearing  coloured  beards.  '  See  note  S  p.  77.  ^  See  note  5,  p.  68.  '  Dr.  Warburton  fays,  this 
proverbial  phrafc  came  originally  from  the  camp.  When  a  rendezvous  was  appointed,  the  militia  fol- 
diers  would  fre<]uently  make  excufe  for  not  keeping  word,  that  their  bowftrings  were  hroke^  \,  e.  their 
arms  unferviceable.  Hence  when  one  would  give  another  abfolute  aflurance  of  meeting  him,  he  would 
fay  proverbiaily-*-ifeA/«r  cut  kow-firin^t^^  t.  whether  the  bow«ftring  held  or  broke.** 
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SCENE        L 

A  Wood. 
Knttr  a  Fmry  at  tut  daor^  and  Puck  («r  Rihin'jood- 

felLmf)  Mt  atMber, 
P«f*.TTOW  now,  fpirit!  whither  wander  you? 
f  jj.  in  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough  bufh,  thorough  briar. 
Over  park,  over  pale, 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wander  every  where, 
Swifter  than  the  moones  fphere  i 
And  I  fenre  the  fairy  queen, 
To  dew  her  orbs  >  upon  the  green ; 
The  cowflips  tall  her  penfionerd  be  | 
In  their  gold  coats  fpots  you  fee ; 
Thofe  be  rubies,  fairy  favours. 
In  thofe  freckles  live  their  favours : 
I  muft  go  feek  fome  dew-drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowflip*s  ear. 
Farewel,  thou  lob  *  of  fpirits,  1*11  be  gone ; 
Oar  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon, 
Fwck.Tht  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night  \ 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  fight. 
For  Oberon  is  pafling  fell  and  wrath, 
Becaufe  that  (he,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy«  ftden  from  an  Indian  king; 
She  never  had  ^  fweet  a  changeling  t 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forefts  wild : 
But  flie,  per-force,  with-hoMs  the  loved  boy,  [joy  i 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove  or  greeny 
fiy  fountain  clear,  or  fpangled  ftar-light  flieen  ', 
But  they  do  fquare  ^;  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear, 
Creep  into  acom  cupi,  and  hide  them  ther^.  [quite, 
Fau  Either  I  mi(Uke  your  ihape  and  making 
Or  elfe  you  are  that  (hrewd  and  knavifli  fprite, 
CaUM  Robin  Good-fellow :  Are  you  not  he. 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  viilag'ry ; 
Skim  milk;  and  fometimes  labour  in  the  quern  f, 
And  bootlefs  make  the  breathlefs  hufwife  chum } 
Aad  fometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barrn^; 
^liflead  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm } 
Thofe  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  fweet  Puck  7, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  (hall  have  good  luck : 
Are  not  you  he  ? 

?uch.  Thou  fpeak'fl  aright ; 
I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night* 
I  jeft  to  Oberon,  and  nuke  him  fmile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horfe  beguile. 


Melghing  In  likenefs  of  a  filly  foal : 
And  fometime  lurk  I  in  a  goflip*s  bowl, 
In  very  likenefs  of  a  roafted  crab ; 
And,  when  (he  drinks,  againft  her  lips  I  bob^ 
And  on  her  withered  dew-lap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wifeft  aunt  »,  telling  the  fadde(l  talc. 
Sometime  for  three-foot  (tool  miftaketh  me ; 
Then  flip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  (he^ 
And  taylar  »  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough  j 
And  then  the  wliole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  lo(re. 
And  waxen  *®  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze  and  fwear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  waded  there.—- 
But  room.  Faery,  here  comes  Oberon. 
Fai.  And  here  my  miftrefs  :— 'Would  that  ho 
IS  were  gone! 

SCENE        II. 

Eiitir  Oherw^  king  of  Fmricsy  at  out  dmr  mnth  }M 
tramy  and  the  quetn  at  amtber  ju'ttb  bet's. 

Oh,  111  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania.    - 

^f«iv. What,  jealous  Oberon  ?  Fairy,  (kip  hence; 
I  have  forfworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Oh,  Tarry,  ra(h  wanton  j  Am  not  I  thy  lord  ? 

%mt.  Then  I  mud  be  thy  lady :  But  I  know 
When  thou  had  fioVn  away  from  fairy  land. 
And  in  the  (hape  of  Corin  (at  all  day, 
Playing  on  pipes  of  com,  and  verling  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.    Why  art  thou  here. 
Come  from  the  farthed  deep  of  India  ? 
30  But  that,  forfooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 
Your  bufldn'd  midrefs,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Thefeus  mud  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  profperity. 

06,  How  can'd  thou  thus,  for  (hame,  Titania, 
35  Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolita, 

Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Thefeus  *       [night 
Didd  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glinuncring 
From  Perigune,  whom  he  ravi(h*d  t 
And  make  him  with  fair  i£gle  break  his  faith, 
40  With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa  f 

Slueen,  Thefe  are  the  forgeries  of  jealoufy ; 
And  never,  flnce  the  middle  fummer's  fpring  ", 
Vf  et  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  fored,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  raihy  brook, 
45  Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  fea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whidling  wind. 
But  with  thy  brawls  thou  had  didurb'd  ourfporC* 
Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  fuck*d  up  from  the  fea 
50  Contagious  fogs ;  which  falling  in  the  land. 
Have  every  pelting  "  river  made  fo  proud. 


*  This  alhidet  to  the  circles  fuppofed  to  be  made  by  the  fairies  on  the  ground,  whofe  verduro  pro- 
ceeds from  the  fairy's  care  to  water  them.  ^  Lob^  iubher^  looby^  iobcock^  all  imply  both  indolence  of 
body  and  dalnefs  of  mind,  i  i,  e.  (hining.  4  *tw  fquare  here  fignifles  to  quarrel,  *  A  quern  is  a  hand- 
m'til.  ^  Barm  is  a  name  for  yeefi^  dill  ufed  in  our  midland  counties.  ^  Puck  is  faid  to  have  been  an 
old  Gothick  word,  fignifying  jPam/  or  devU,  *  In  SufTordfhire  the  epithet  of  aunt  is  dill  applied  indif- 
criminately  to  «U  women^  and  is  there  pronounced  naunt,  ^  This  may  perhaps  allude  to  a  cudom  of 
crying  teyUr  at  a  fudden  fall  backwards,  as  a  perfon  who  flips  beflde  his  chair  falls  as  a  taylor  fqu£tt 
upon  his  board.  '^  i.  e.  encreafe.  ■■  By  the  middJe  fummtr'i  f^ing^  our  author  feems  to  mean  the 
krinkr  of  mMii  «r  Wttd  fixsnmer.  >^  i.  t,  de/puab/cf  mmm*. 
*     *  N  a  That 
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That  they  have  ovef-boroe  their  continents  *. 
The  ox  bath  therefore  ftretchM  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  loft  his  fweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attained  a  beard  i 
The  fold  ftands  empty  in  the  drowned  field, 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  fiock : 
The  nine-men*8  morris  ^  is  fiUM  up  with  mud  j 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green. 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undiftinguiihabic, 
*The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here, 
Uo  night  is  now  with  hymn,  or  carol  bleft  :— 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  govemeis  of  floods, 
Pale  in  her  anger,  wafhes  all  the  air, 
That  rheumatlck  difeafes  do  abound  ^ : 
And,  thorough  this  diftemperature  ^,  wt  fee 
The  feafons  alter :  hoary-headeji  frofts 
Fall  in  the  frefli  lap  of  the  crimfon  i^fe ; 
And  on  old  Hyems*  chin,  and  icy  crown» 
An  odorous  chaplet  of  fweet  fummtr  buds 
ISj  as  in  mockery,  fet :  The  fpring,  the  fummerj 
The  childing  S  autumn, 'angry  winter,  change 
Their  wonted  liveries ;  and  the  *mazed  worlds 
By  their  increafe,  now  knows  not  which  is  which : 
And  this  Cime  progeny  ^  of  evils  comes 
From  bur  debate,  from  our  dlflention  { 
We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

0^  Do  you  amend  it  then}  it  lies  in  you :. 
Why  ih6uid  Titania  crofs  her  Oberon  ? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy, 
To  be  my  henchman  7. 

S(ueeM.  Set  your  heart  at  reft. 
The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  votrefs  of  my  order : 
And,  in  the  fpiced  Indian  air,  by  night, 
Full  often  hath  ihe  goffipM  by  my  ride>; 
And  Cit  with  me  on  Neptune*8  yellow  fands. 
Marking  the  embarkM  traders  on  the  flood  $ 
When  we  have  laughM  to  fee  the  fails  conceive. 
And  grow  big-bellied  with  the  wanton  wind  : 
Which  (he,  with  pretty  and  with  fwimming  gait, 
(FoUowing  her  womb,  then  rich  with  my  young 
Would  imitate  $  and  fail  upon  the  land,  ffquire) 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  hierchandize. 
But  file,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die  $ 
And,  for  her  ^ke^  I  do  rear  up  her  boy  j 
And,  for  her  lake,  I  will  not  pait  witli  him. 

Qi.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you 
ftay?  [day. 

%ttj».  Perchance,  till  after  Thefrus'  wedding- 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round, 
And  fee  our  moon-Ught  revels,  go  with  usj 
If  not,  ftiun  me,  and  I  wilFfpare  your  haunts. 

Oh,  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

S^eeu,  Not  for  tliy  fairy  kingdom.— Fairie8,away  s 
We  Ihall  chide  down-right,  if  I  longer  ftay. 

[Exeunt  Slttftn  and  her  ira'ui, 

Oh.  Well,  go  thy  way  t  thou,  fllaltnot  from  this 
'TiU  I  torment  thee  for  thib  injury.-^  [grove,! 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither:  Thou  remember  ft|6o 
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Since  once  I  (at  upon  a  promontory, 
And  heard  a  mermaid  on  a  dolphin's  back, 
Uttering  fuch  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath* 
That  the  rude  fea  grew  civil  at  her  long ; 
And  certain  ftars  (hot  madly  finom  tbeir  (pheresy 
To  hear  the  fea-maid*s  muflck. 

Puck.  I  remember. 

Oh.  That  very  time  I  iaw,  (but  thou  could*ft  not) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth» 
Cupid  all  arm*d  1  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  veftal,  throned  by  the  weft ; 
And  loosed  his  love-ftiaft  fmartly  from  his  bow. 
As  it  (hould  pierce  a  hundred  thoufand  heartt  : 
But  I  might  fee  young  Cupid's  fiery  ihaft 
|ucnch*d  in  the  chafts  beams  of  the  watry  moon  ; 
And  the  imperial  votrefs  pafled  on. 
In  nuuden  meditation,  fancy-free  '. 
Yet  marked  I  where  the  bolt  oi  Cupid  fell  t 
It  fell  upon  a  little  wcftem  flower^—    [woiukI,— > 
Before,  milk-white;   now    purple   with    k>ve*t 
And  maidens  call  it,  love-in-idlenefs  ^.       [once ; 
Fetch  me  that  flower;  the  herb  1  ihew'd  thee 
The  juice  of  it  on  fleeping  eye-lids  laid. 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  doat 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  tliat  it  fees. 
Fetch  me  this  herb ;  and  be  thou  here  again« 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  fwim  a  league. 

Puck.  1*11  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth     • 
In  forty  minutes.  L^^i^ 

Oh.  Having  once  this  juice, 
1*11  watch  Titania  when  ftie  is  afleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 
The  next  thing  when  ftie  waking  k)oks  apoA, 
(Be  it  on  lion«  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull. 
On  meddling  monkey;  or  on  bufy  ape) 
She  ihall  purfue  it  with  the  foul  of  k>ve. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  off  from  her  fightt 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herb) 
ril  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invifible ; 
And  I  wUl  over-hear  their  conference* 

Enttr  Dmefriusy  Helena  foUtmrng  bim* 

Dem.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  purfoe  me  nol« 
Where  is  Lyfander  and  fair  Hermia  ? 
The  one  Til  flay,  the  other  flayeth  me. 
Thou  told*ft  me,  they  were  ftol'n  unto  this  wood  ^ 
And  here  am  I,  and  Wood  ***  within  this  wood» 
Becaufe  I  cannot  meet  my  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

Hcl.  You  draw  me,  you hard-hearted  adamant; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  fteel :  Leave  you  your  power  to  dnw,^ 
And  I  ftiall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem.  Do  I  entice  you  ?  do  I  fpeak  you  fair  ? 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plaineft  truth 
Tell  you^I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  ? 

Hti.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  mor^ 
I  am  your  fpaniel  \  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  you : 
Ufe  me  but  as  your  fpaniel,  ipum  mey  ftrike  met 


^  Nine  metCt  tmrris  is  a  game  ftill  phyed  by  the  ftiepherds,  cow-keepers, 
'  The  confuiion  of  ieafons  here  defcribed,  is  no  more  than  a  poetical 


'  Meaning  their  banks. 
&c.  in  the  midland  counties. 

account  of  the  weather,  which  happened  iaSngland  about  the  tune  when  this  play  was  firft  publifoed. 
♦  That  is,  perturbation.  »  That  is,  ihe  frtgnmtt^  *  That  is,  produce.  »  Page  of  honour.  •  Thit 
wai  intended  as  a  complimeat  to  Queen  EKaabeth.  >  L  e.  hearu-eafo.  '^  Wgod  here  means  mad^ 
wLU  raving.    In  this  fcnfe  it  was  formerly  fpcllcd  vt9d<. 
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Ncglca  mc,  Wc  me ;  only  ghre  me  leave, 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  foUow  you. 
What  worfer  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  pUce  of  high  refped  with  mc) 
Thin  to  be  afed  as  you  ufe  your  dog  ? 

Da».Tcmpt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  fpirit  j 
For  I  am  fick,  when  1  do  lcx>k  on  thee. 
HeL  And  I  am  fick»  when  I  look  not  on  you 
DoK.  You  do  impeach  your  modefty  too  much, 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourfclf 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not  \ 
To  truft  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counfel  of  a  defert  pUce, 
With  the  rich  vrorth  of  your  virginity. 

HtL  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that. 
It  is  not  night,  when  I  do  fee  your  face. 
Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company  j 
For  you,  in  my  refpea,  arc  all  the  world  : 
Then  how  can  it  be  laid,  I  am  alone. 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  mc  ? 

Dm.  ril  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the  brakes. 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beafts. 

Hd,  The  wildeft  hath  not  fuch  a  heart  as  you. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  ftory  ftiall  be  changM : 
ApoUo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chafe ; 
The  dove  purfues  the  griffin  $  the  mild  hind 
&fakes  fpeed  to  catch  the  tygcr  -.  Bootlcfs  fpecd ! 
When  cowardice  purfues,  and  valour  flies. 

Dem,  I  will  not  ftay  thy  qucftions  \  let  me  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  (hall  do  thee  mifchief  in  the  wood. 

Hd.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  field. 
You  do  me  mifchief.    Fie,  Demetrius  I 
Your  wrongs  do  fet  a  fcandal  on  my  fcx  : 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do ; 
We  fliou*d  be  woo*d,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
ril  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell, 
To  die  upon  the  hand  I  love  fo  well.        [Extunt, 
Oh,  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leavej^C 
this  grove. 
Thou  flialt  fly  him,  and  he  fliall  feck  thy  love- 
Haft  thou  the  flower  there  ?  Welcome,  wanderer. 
Rt^emar  Fuch 
Putt,  Ay,  there  it  is. 
Ob.  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 
I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows, 
Where  ox-lips  *  and  the  nodding  violet  grows } 
Qnite  over-canopyM  with  lufcious  woodbine, 
With  fweet  muflc  rofes,'  and  with  eglantine : 
There  fleeps  Titania,  fome  time  of  the  night, 
LuU'd  in  thefe  flowers  with  dances  and  delight  j 
And  there  the  fnake  throws  her  enamell'd  flcin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in  : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  FJl  ftreak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  foU  of  hateful  fantafies. 
Take  thou  fome  of  it,  and  feek  through  this  grove « 
A  fweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  difdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes  s 
But  do  it,  when  the  next  thing  he  efpies 


May  be  the  lady :  Thou  ihalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
Effeft  it  with  fome  care,  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  (he  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  mc  ere  the  firft  cock  crow. 
Puck,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  fervant  (hall  do  fo. 

SCENE        IIL 
jUmtber  part  of  the  Wood* 
Snter  the  ^een  of  Fatries^  'ontb  bar  tram» 
S^een,  Come,  now  a  roundel  *,  and  a  fairy  fong ; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence  : 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  In  the  muflc-rofc  buds  5 
Some,war  with  reaT-mice  '  for  their  leathern  wingsg 
To  make  my  Coull  elves  coats ;  and  fome  keep  back 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  and  wonderf 
At  our  quaint  fpirits  4 :  Sing  me  now  afleep  { 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  reft. 

Firft  Fairy. 
Tou  fpotud  frakes^  with  dmhk  tonguef 

Tbomy  btdit-l^y  be  mtfien\ 
NtwtSf  and  Umd^^Kformsj  do  no  wrvfif  | 
Com  not  ntar  oar  fairy  fuan  t 

Chorus. 
Pb'domd^  vkb  mdody^ 
Sing  htyottrjkueet  lullaby : 
Lulb^  InUa,  hllaiyi  luUa^  btlla^  luUahy  $ 
Never  Barm^  narfpdl  nor  cbarm^ 
Come  our  Imtdy  lady  mgb  \ 
Soj  good  nigbtf  vrirb  iuttaby* 

Second  Fairy. 
fTeawng  fpidirs^  come  not  bere ; 

Hence^  you  long-legged  fpianfrtj  b€ftee$ 
Beetles  blacky  approacb  not  near^ 
}V<,rm^  norJnaU^  do  no  offence. 
Chorus. 
PbUomdi  toitb  mdody^  ftc* 
Fhfi  Fairy, 
Hence,  away  {  now  all  is  weM  s 
One,  alooi^  ftand  fentineL 

[Exeunt  Fahiet,    ^Tbe  S^ueen  fieept* 

Enter  Oberon, 
Ob*  What  thou  feeft,  when  thou  doft  wake, 

[Squeezes  tbejhwer  on  ber  eye-Ftdu 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take  j 
Love,  and  langui(h  for  his  fake : 
Be  it  ounce  *,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  briftled  hair, 
In  thy  eye  that  (hall  appear 
When  thou  wak'lt,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  fome  vile  thing  is  near.    [ExUOheron* 
Enter  Lyfander  and  Hermla, 
lyf.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandering  in  the 

wood; 
And,  to  fpeak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way  1  ^ 

JWe*ll  reft  us*  Hermia,  if  you  think  it  gcod. 
And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 
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I  The  greater  iotpfl'tp.    »  A  rounds  is  a  dance  in  a  ring.    1  A  rert-fnimfe  is  a  bat.    ♦  Dr.  Warbunon 
ttadi  qu0mt  fporti.    *  The  oupcc  Is  a  finaU  tyger,  or  tygcr-cat. 
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Her.  Be  it  fo,  LyOmder :  find  yoa  out  a  bed, 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  refl  my  head. 

Ir^/.  One  turf  (hall  ferve  as  pillow  for  us  both  j 
One  hearty  one  bed,  two  bofoms,  and  one  troth. 
Her,  Nay,  good  Lyfander}  for  my  (ake,  my  dear, 
Lye  further  off  yet,  do  not  lye  fo  near^ 

Lyf,  O,  take  the  fenfe,  fweet,  of  my  innocence  j 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  conference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit  \ 
So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it ; 
Two  bofoms  interchained  with  an  oatli  \ 
So  then,  two  bofoms,  and  a  fingle  troth. 
Then,  by  your  fide  no  bed -room  me  deny ; 
For,  lying  fo,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 

Her,  Lyfander  riddles  very  prettily :—  1 5 

Now  much  be(hrew  '  my  manners,  and  my  pride, 
If  Hermia  meant  to  fay,  Lyfander  ly'd. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtefy 
Lye  further  off}  in  human  modeffy 
Such  feparatlon,  as,  may  well  be  fald. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  batchelor,  and  a  maid  : 
So  far  be  diftant ;  and  good  night,  fweet  friend  : 
Thy^love  ne'er  alter,  till  thy  fweet  life  end  ! 

Lyf,  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayV,  fay  1 1 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty  ! 
Here  is  my  bed :  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  reft ! 
Her,  With  half  that  wiHi  the  wiflier's  eyes  be 
prefsM !  [Tbcfpep, 

Enter  Puck, 
Puck.  Through  the  foreft  have  I  gone. 
But  Athenian  found  I  none. 
On  whofe  eyes  I  might  approve 
This  flower's  force  in  ftirring  love. 
Night  and  filence !  who  is  here  ? 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  is  he,  my  mafter  (aid, 
Pefpifed  the  Athenian  maid ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  fleeping  found. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 
Pretty  foul !  (he  durft  not  lye 
Near  to  this  lack-love,  this  kill-courtefy. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe  : 
When  thou  wak'ft,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  feat  ou  thy  eye-lid. 
So  awake,  when  1  am  gone ; 
For  I  muft  now  to  Oberon.  [Exit. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  He/out  rumth^, 
Htt,  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  fweet  Demetrius. 
Dtm.  I  charge  thee,  hence,  ai>d  do  not  haunt 

me  thus, 

Hel,  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  ?  donotfo. 
Dem,  Suy  on  thy  peril :  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  Pemetriki. 
Heh  O,  I  am  out  <jf  breath,  in  this  fond  chace ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  tlie  leffcr  is  my  grac^  ». 
Happy  is  Hermia,  whercfoe'er  (he  lies ; 
For  (he  hath  bleffed  and  attradUve  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  fo  bright  ?  Not  with  fait  tears 
If  fo,  my  eyes  are  oftncr  wafli'd  than  hers. 
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*  Befirtw  means  the  fame  at  if  (he  had  faid,  «*  Now  illbefalmj  manners,  &c." 
ablenefs.    J  i.  c.  What  thtn  ?    ♦  Meaning,  that  he  had  more  of  the jj>irif  cfa  gentleman, 


No,  no,  J  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear. 
For  beads,  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear  s 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monfter,  fly  my  prefence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  diffcmbUng  glafs  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  fphery  eync  ?— 
But  who  is  here  ?  Ly(ander  ?  on  the  ground  ? 
Dead  ?  or  afleep  ?  I  fee  no  blood,  no  wound  :^— 
Lyfander,  if  you  live,  good  fir,  awake. 
Lyf,  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  thy  fvireet 
fake.  [Jf'akin£m 

Tranfparent  Helena !  Nature  (hews  art. 
That  through  thy  bofom  makes  me  fee  thy  heart* 
Where  is  Demetrius  ?  Oh,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  pcri(h  on  my  fword  I 

HtL  Do  not  fay  fo,  Lyfander }  fay  not  fo: 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia  ?  Lord,  what 

though  3  ? 
Yet  Hermia  ftill  loves  you  :  then  be  content. 

Lyf,  Content  with  Hermia  ?  No :  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  fpent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reafon  fway'd  j 
And  reafon  fays  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  (cafon  r 
So  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reafon  j 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  (kill, 
Reafon  becomes  the  mar(hal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes  5  where  I  overlook 
Love's  ftories,  written  in  Love's  richcft  book.     ^ 
Hel,  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery 
bom? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deferve  this  fcom  ? 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 
Deferve  a  fweet  look  from  Demetriiis*  eye, 
But  you  muft  flout  my  infufliciency  } 
Qood  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  footh,  you  doy 
In  fuch  difdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  perforce  I  muft  confefs, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentlencfs*. 
Oh,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refus'd, 
Should,  of  another,  therefore  be  abus'd !      [Exit, 
Lyf  She  fees  not  Hermia : — ^Hermia,  fleep  thou 
there ; 

And  never  may' ft  thou  come  Lyfander  near ! 
For,  as  a  furfeit  of  the  fweeteft  things. 
The  deepeft  loathing  to  the  ftomach  brings  \ 
Or,  as  the  hcrefies,  that  men  do  leave. 
Are  hated  moft  of  thofe  they  did  deceive  j 
So  thou,  my  furfeit,  and  my  herefy. 
Of  all  be  hated ;  but  the  moft,  of  me ! 
And  all  my  powers,  addrefs  your  love  and  mightt 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !      [Exit^ 
Her.  [Parting  frm  fleepJ]   Help  me,  Lyfander, 
help  me !  do  thy  beft. 
To  pluck  this  crawling  fcrpent  from  my  breaft ! 
Ay  me,  for  pity ! — ^what  a  dream  was  here  ? 
Lyfander,  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear ! 

*  i.  e.  My  accept- 

Methought, 
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MecboQghtt  a  ferpcnt  eat  my  heart  away, 
Apd  you  (at  finiling  at  his  cruel  prey  :— — 
Lyiandcr !  what,  removM  ?  Lyfander !  lord ! 
What,  out  of  bearing  ?  gone  f  no  found,  no  word  ? 


Alack,  where  are  you  ?  fpeak,  an  if  you  hear } 
Speak,  of  ail  loves  ' ;  I  fwoon  almoft  with  fear. 
No  ?— then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh  i 
Or  death,  or  you,  I'll  find  immediately*      [£jcir« 


ACT 


m. 


SCENE        L 

EmUt  Sfmheef  Stmg^  Butem,  Fluti^  Snout^  And 

n*  Sfutem  of  Fmtw  lying  aJUep* 
Btt.  A  R  E  we  all  met  ? 
f^aa.  ^^  Pat,  pat ;  and  here^s  a  marvellous  con- 
venient place  for  our  rehearial :  This  green  plot 
fluU  be  our  ftage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyring- 
^ufe  i  and  we  will  do  it  in  a&ion,  as  we  w<ll 
do  it  before  the  duke. 

i?«r.  Peter  Quince^ 

i^it.  What  fey'ft  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 

Bat*  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyra- 
mus  and  Thifby,  that  will  never  pleafe.  Firft, 
Pyiamus  mud  draw  a  fword  to  kill  himfelf ;  which 
the  ladies  cannot  abide.    How  anfwer  you  that  ? 

SMout.  By>  lakin  %  a  parlous  ^  fear. 

Star,  I  believe  we  mud  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

S«r.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 
welL  Write  me  a  prologue:  and  let  the  pro- 
kigoe  fcem  to  lay,  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our 
fwords  i  and  that  Pyramus  is  not  kill'd  indeed 
and,  for  the  more  better  aflurance  tell  them,  that 
I  Pyramus  am  not  Pyramus,  but  Bottom  the 
weaver :  This  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

^btn  Well,  we  will  have  fuch  a  prologue 
and  it  (hall  be  written  in  eight  and  fix. 

Bei.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written 
in  eight  and  eight. 

Snout,  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion  < 

Star,  I  fear  it,  I  promife  you. 

Bot.  Mailers,  you  ought  to  confider  with  your- 
lelves  s  to  bring  in,  God  (hield  us  i  a  lion  among 
ladles,  is  a  moft  dreadful  thing  :  for  there  is  not 
a  more  fearful  wild-fowl,  than  your  lion,  living ; 
and  we  ought  to  look  to  it. 

Snoia.  Therefore,  another  prologue  muft  tell, 
he  is  not  a  lion. 

Btt,  Nay,  yon  mud  name  his  name,  and  half 
his  face  muft  be  feen  through  the  lion's  neck ; 
and  he  himfelf  muft  fpeak  through,  faying  thus, 
or  to  the  fame  defefi,-- Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I 
would  wifli  you,  or^  I  would  requeft  you,  or,  1 
would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble : 
my  life  for  yours.  If  you  think  I  come  hither  as 
a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life :  No,  I  am  no 
fuch  thing ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are  :-«-and 
there,  indeed,  let  him  name  his  name;  and  tell 
them  plainly,  he  is  Snug  the  joiner. 
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%w.  Well,  it  ihall  be  fo.  But  there  is  two 
hard  things ;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into 
a  chamber :  for  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thi(by 
meet  by  moon-light. 

Smtg.  Doth  the  moon  ihine  that  night  we  play 
our  play  ? 

B«t,  A  calendar,  a  calendar  !  look  in  the  alma- 
nack ;  find  out  moon-fiiine,  find  out  moon-ihine. 

Sluiti,  Yes,  it  doth  (hint  that  night. 

Bot,  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a  cafement  of 
the  great  chamber  window,  where  we  play,  open  ; 
and  the  moon  may  (hine  in  at  the  cafement. 

S(uiM,  Ay ;  or  elfe  one  muft  come  in  with  a 
buAi  of  thorns  and  a  lanthorn,  and  fay,  he  comes 

disfigure,  or  to  prefent,  the  perfon  of  moon- 
Oiine.  Then,  there  is  another  thing :  we  muft 
have  a  wall  in  the  great  chamber  -y  for  Pyramus 
and  Thifby,  fays  the  ftory,  did  talk  through  tho 
chink  of  a  wall. 

Smtg,  You  never  can  bring  in  a  wall :— What 
(ay  you.  Bottom  ? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  muft  prefent  wall: 
and  let  him  have  fome  plafter,  or  fome  lome,  or 
fome  rough-caft,  about  him,  to  fignify  wall  j  or 
let  him  hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that 
cranny  (hall  Pyramus  and  ThKby  whifper. 

!^iff.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.    Come, 

fit  down,  every  mother*s  fon,  and  rehearfe  your 

parts.    Pyramus,    you  begin :    when  you   have 

40  fpoken  your  fpeech,  enter  into  that  brake  4  j  and 

fo  every  one  according  to  his  cue. 

Enter  Putk  btblni. 

Puck,   What   hempen    home-(^un^  hav«  we 
fwaggering  here. 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 
What,  a  play  toward-?  TU  be  an  auditory 
An  ador  too,  perhaps,  if  I  fee  caufe. 

Slum,  Speak,  Pyramus : — Thi(by,  ftand  forth*, 
Pyr,  **  Thi(by,  the  flower  of  odious  favours  fweet.** 

Sliun,  Odours,  odours. 

Pyr*  •*  odours  favours  fweet. 

"  So  doth  thy  breath,  my  dcarcft  Thi(by  dear.— 
'•  But,  hark,  a  voice !  ftay  thou  but  here  a  whit  5, 

'•  And  by  and  by  I  will  vx  thee  appear." 

[Exit  Pyramui,^ 

Puck,  A  (hanger  Pyramus  than  c*cr  play'd  here ! 

l^/ult.  [Exit, 

Thif,  Muft  I  fpeak  now  ? 

^in.  Ay,  marry,  muft  you  t  for  you  muft  un- 
dcrftand,  he  goes  but  to  fee  a  npife  that  he  hcard» 
and  is  tp  come  again. 
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*  This  adjuration  is  frequently  ufed  by  our  author.    *  i.  e.  by  our  Lady!<in^  or  rmlc  Lady,     '  P^r- 
kui  means  dangerous.    4  Brake  anciently  fignified  a  fhi.kn  or  hujfb,    1  i.  e.  a  little  wiiUe. 
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^if,  *^  Mod  radiant  Pyramusy  moft  liliy-whlte 

««  of  hue, 
"  Of  colour  like  the  red-rofe  on  triumphant  brier, 
**  Moil  briflcy  Juvenal  *,  and  eke  moft  lovely  Jew, 
.  *'  As  true  as  trueft  horfe,  that  yet  would  never 
«  tire, 
**  ril  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny*s  tomb. 

Sfuin.  Ninus'  tomb,  man  :  Why  you  muft  not 
fpeak  that  yet ;  that  you  anfwer  to  Pyramus :  you 
fpeak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues  ^  and  all.— Pyra- 
mus enter ;  your  cue  is  pafl;  it  is,  tuver  tire. 
Re-enter  Puck^  and  Butom^  tv'ttb  an  aJCt  head, 
nif,  ««  O — As  true  as  trueft  horfe,  that  yet 

"  vrould  never  tire/' 
JPyr, "  If  I  were  fair,  Thiiby,  I  were  only  thine :" 
^m.  O  monihous !  O  ftrange !  we  are  haunted ! 
Pray,  malters !  fly,  mafters !  help  ! 

[Exeunt  Clawm, 

'  Tuek,  ril  follow  you>  VVi  lead  you  about  a 

round, 

Through  bog,  through  bulh,  tlu-ough  brake, 
through  brier : 
Sometime  a  horfe  Til  be,'  fometime  a  hound, 

A  hog,  a  headlefs  bear,  fometime  a  fire ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar  and  bum, 
J-ike  horfe,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

iExit. 

Bot,  Why  do  they  run  away  ?  this  is  a  knavery 

of  them,  to  make  me  afeard  '. 

Re-enter  Snout. 

Snout,  O  Bottom,  thou  art  changM !  what  do 

I  fee  on  thee  ? 

Bot,  What  do  you  fee  ?  you  fee  an  afs'  head  of 
your  own;  Do  you? 

Re-enter  ^ince, 
%jjr.  Blcfs  thee.  Bottom  I  blefs  thee !  thou  art 
tranflated.  [Exit. 

Bot,  I  fee  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an  afs 
of  me ;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.  But  I  will 
not  ftir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can  i  I  will 
walk  up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  fing,  that  they 
ihaH  hear  I  am  not  afraid.  [Sings, 

'    The  oufeUock  *,  fi  hlack  ofbue^ 
H^ttb  arange'tawiy  hill^' 
The  throflle  ^  with  his  notefi  true^ 
Tbt  wren  with  little  quiUs 
S^eai*  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery 
bed  ?  [ITaking 

Bottom  fings. 
Tbefineby  the  fj^arrow,  and  the  lark. 

The  platn-fong  cuckcw  gray^ 
H^ofe  note  full  many  a  man  doth  nurk^ 
And  dares  net  arfwery  nay  ;•— 
for,  indeed,  who  would  fet  his  wit  to  fo  foolifli  a 
bird  ?  Who  would  give  a  bird  the  lye,  though  he 
cry  cuckoof  never  fo. 

S^ueen,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  fing  again 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamourM  of  thy  note. 


So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  (hape ; 

And  thy  fair  virtue*s  force,  perforce  doth  mov6  me. 

On  the  firft  view,  to  (ay,  to  fwear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot,  Rethinks,  miilrefs,  you  (hould  have  little 
reafon  for  that :  And  yet,  to  fay  the  truth,  reafon 
and  love  keep4ittk  company  together  now-a-daye  ? 
The  more  the  pity,  that  fome  honeft  neighbours 
will  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek  ®« 
upon  occafion. 

£(ueen.  Thou  art  as  wife,  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

Bot.  Not  fo,  neither:  but  if  I  had  wit  enough 
to  get  out  of  this  wood)  I  have  enough  to  ferve 
mine  own  turn. 

Sfueen,  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  defire  to  go  ; 
1 5  Thou  (halt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  ho. 
I  am  a  fpirit,  of  no  common  rate ; 
The  fummer  dill  doth  tend  upon  my  ftate. 
And  I  do  love  thee  :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
rU  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  they  fliall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep,    • 
And  fing,  while  thou  on  prefled  flowers  doft  deep  s 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  groflnels  fo, 
That  thou  flialt  like  an  airy  fpirit  go.— 
Peafe-bloflbm !  Cobweb!  Moth!   and  MuiUrd- 
25  feed! 

Enter  four  faktn, 

1  Fair,  Ready.  - 

2  Fair,  And  I. 
30      3  Fair.  And  I. 

4  Fair,  And  I :  Where  (hall  we  go  ? 

^een.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman  ^ 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes  3 
Feed  him  with  apricocks,  and  dewberries, 
35  With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries  j 
The  honey -bags  fteal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm**  eyes. 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arife ; 
40  And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moon- beams  from  his  (leeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtefies. 

I  Fair,  Hail,  mortal,  hail ! 

a  Fair,  Hail ! 
45      3  Fair.  Hail  I 

Bot.  I  cry  your  wor(bip*s  mercy  heartily.— I 
befeech,  your  wor(hip*s  name  i 

Cob,  Cobweb. 

Bat,  I  (hall  defire  you  of  more  acquaintance, 
50  good  mafter  Cobweb  :  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  (hall 
make  bold  with  you«— -Your  name,  honeft  gen. 
tleman  ? 

Peafe.  Peafe-bIo(rom. 

Bot.   I  pray  you,    commend  me  to  miflrefs 
55  Squa(h  ^  your  mother,  and  to  mafler  Peafcod,  your 

I  father.    Good  maAerPeafe-blo(rom,  I  (hall  defire 
you  of  more  acquaintance  too.— Your  name,  I 
befeech  you,  fir  ? 
i    Muf.  Muftaid-feed. 


'  1.  e.  yo0ng  man.  *  A  cue^  in  the  bnguage  of  the  ilage,  is  the  laft  words  of  the  preceding  fpeech» 
and  fcrvcs  as  a  hint  to  him  who  is  to  fpeak  next.  »  i.  e.  afraid.  ♦  The  oujel  tock  is  generally  under- 
Aood  to  be  the  cock  blackbird,    '  ~ -      -  -  ..-..-. 

an  unripe  peafcod. 


IhttbrcJUtia  rhethrufi.    ^  i.e.  d$fnvt^  ^hegtiUt.    ^  AJfuaf^'i^ 

Bot, 
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Af«  Good  mafter  MufbnUfeed,  I  know  yoar 
pitieiice  *  well :  that  fiune  cowardly,  giant-like,  oz- 
beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
.  bools;  I  promife  you  your  kindred  hath  made  my 
eyes  water  ere  now.  I  defire  you,  more  acquain- 
tance^  food  mafterMuftard-feed. 
^tutm.   Come,  wait  upon  him;   lead  him  to 

my  bower. 

The  moon,  methinki,  looks  with  a  watery  eye ; 
And  when  Ihe  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower. 

Lamenting  fome  enforced  chaftity. 
Tie  up  my  lore's  tongue,  bring  him  filently. 

[^Exeunt, 
SCENE        11. 

Oh.  f  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awakM ;  , 
Then,  ^wrhat  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
llHsdch  Ihe  mull  doat  on  in  extremity. 

Eater  Puck. 
Here  comes  my  meflTenger*— -How  nowj'mad  fplrit 
What  n^ht-rule  *  now  about  this  haunted  grove  ? 

Pnck,  My  miftrefs  with  a  monfter  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  clofe  and  confecrated  bower. 
While  ihe  was  in  her  dull  and  deeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches  ',  rude  meclianicals. 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  ftalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearfe  a  play, 
Intended  for  great  Thefeus*  nuptial  day. 
The  ihalloweft  thick  ikin  of  that  barren  fort, 
Who  Pyramus  prefented,  in  their  fport 
Torfook  his  fcene,  and  enter'd  in  a  brake  i 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take. 
An  alt's  nowl  4  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
Anon,  his  Thilby  muft  be  anfwered,  [fpy, 

And  forth  my  minnock.^  comes :  When  they  him 
At  wild  geefe,  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye, 
Or  ruflct-pated  choughs,  many  in  fort  ^, 
Rifing  and  cawing  at  the  gun*s  report 
Sever  themfelves,  and  madly  fweep  the  Iky ; 
S09  at  his  fight,  away  his  fellows  fly : 
And,  at  our  ftainp,  here  o*er  and  o*er  one  falls ; 
He  mnrder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  fenfe,  thus  weak,  loft  with  their  fears,  thus 

ftrong. 
Made  fenfelefs  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  fnatch ; 
Some,  flecres  ;    fome,  hats :    from  yielders  all 

things  catch. 
1  led  them  on  in  this  diftraAed  fear, 
And  left  fweet  Pyramus  tranfiated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (fo  it  came  to  pafs) 
Titania  wak*d,  and  ftraightway  lov*d  an  afs. 

0^.  This  falls  out  better  than  I  could  dcvtfe. 
But  hall  thou  yet  btchM^  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  } 

PmtL  I  took  him  fleeping— that  Is  finllh*d  too, 


And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  fide  ; 
That,  when  he  wakM,  of  force  Ihe  muft  be  ey*d» 
Enter  Demttrhti  and  Henma* 
Ok  Stand  dofe ;  this  is  the  fame  Athenian. 
Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 
Dem.  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  yon  fo  ? 
Lay  breath  fo  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.  Nowl  but  chide,  but  I  Ihould  ufe  thee  woife; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  haft  given  me  caufe  to  curfe. 
10  If  thou  haft  flain  Lyfandcr  in  his  fleep. 
Being  o*er  fiioes  ii^blood,  plunge  in  the  deep^ 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  fun  was  not  fo  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  ftol'n  away 
15  From  fleeping  Hermia  ?  1*11  believe  as  loon. 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor*d  j  and  that  the  mocn 
May  through  the  center  creep,  and  fo  difpleafe 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  the  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  haft  murder*d  him ; 
So  fiiould  a  murderer  look,  fo  dead,  fo  grim. 
Dem.  So  Ihould  the  murder*d  look:    and  lo 
fiiould  I, 
PiercM  through  the  heart  with  yotlr  ftem  cruelty  s 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  dear^ 
25  As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  fphere. 

Her.  What's  this  to  my  Lyiander  ?  where  is  he  ? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thoU  ^ve  him  me  ? 
Dem,  1  had  rather  give  his  caroife  to  my  hounds. 
Her.  Out,  dogl  out,  cur!  thou  driv'ft  me  paft 
30  the  bounds 

Of  maiden's  patience.    Haft  thou  llain  him  then? 
Henceforth  be  never  numbered  among  men! 
O !  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  fake$ 
Durft  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake* 
35  And  haft  thou  kiU'd  him  fleeping  f  O brave  touch'  I 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  fo  much? 
An  adder  did  it;  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  (erpent,  never  adder  ftung. 
Dem.  You  fpend  your  paffion  on  a  mifpris'd^ 
40  mood: 

I  am  not  guilty  of  Lyfander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  teU. 
Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  then  that  he  is  weH. 
Dem,  An  if  I  could,  what  fliould  I  get  therefore  ? 
45     Her.  A  privilege,  never  to  fee  wt  more.— 
And  from  thy  hated  prefence  pasfl  fo : 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead,  or  no.  [Exk» 
Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vein  t 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
50  So  forrow's  heavinefs  doth  heavier  grow, 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  fletp  doth  forrow  owe  ; 
Which  now  in  fome  flight  meafure  it  will  pay. 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  Ibme  ftay. 

[LietdetPM, 
55     Ok  What  haft  thou  done  ?  thou  haft  miftaken 
'    quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  fome  true-love's  flght  x 

'  By  f^tietKe  is  meant.  Handing  Hill  In  a  muftard  pot  to  be  eaten  with  the  beef,  on  which  it  was.  a 
conllant  attendant.  *  Meaning,  what  frolick  of  the  night  ?  >  i.  e.  low,  paltry  fellows.  ^  i.  e.  a 
head.  '  Mhmekmy  now  otmx,  is  a  nice  trifling  girl.  Mhmeck  Is  apparently  a  word  of  contempt;  it  ia 
inore  probable  that  Shakfpeare  wrote  mimmick  or  player.  ®  j.e.  company.  ^  L  e.  d<fid*  To  Utcb 
the  dmt^  in  Staffordlhire,  and  the  adjoining  counties,  is,  \afemt  tbt  daor.  '  Tskt^  in  ovr  authQr*s 
liine^waathcilmiewithoQri9i^,orl«lher/r«lr.     ^  ut*mjptiktiu 
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Of  thy  mifprlfion  <muft  perforce  enfue 
Some  true  lovctumM,  and  not  afalfe  tumM  true. 
Puek,  Then  fate  oer-rules  j  that,  one  man  hold 
ing  troth, 
A  million  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Qh»  About  the  wood  go  fwlfter  than  tht  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  find  *. 
AU  fancy-fic'c  ^  (he  is,  and  pale  of  cheer 
With  iighs  of  love,  that  coil  the  frefli  blood  dear : 
By  fome  illu^on  fee  thou  bring  her  here  $ 
V\\  charm  h;s  eyes,  againft  Ihe  do  appear* 

PucK  I  go,  I  go  $  look,  how  I  go  $ 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tarufs  bow.  [Exit, 
Ob^  Flower  of  this  purple  dye^ 
Hit  with  Cupid^s  archery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye ! 
When  his  love  he  doth  efpy* 
Lh  her  (hine  as  glorioufly 
As  the  Venus  of  the  (ky. — 
When  thou  wak'ft,  if  ihe  be  byi 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 
Re-tnter  Puck, 
Puck.  Captain  of  bur  fairy  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand  -y 
And  the  youth,  miftook  by  me» 
Pleading  for  a  lover*s  fee  i 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  fee  ? 
Lord,  wliat  fools  thcfe  mortals  be ! 

0^.  Stand  ^fide :  the  noife  they  make. 
Will  caufe  Demetrius  to  awake. 

Puck^  Then  will  two,  at  once,  woo  one ; 
'That  mud  needs  be  fport  alone  t 
And  thofc  things  do  beA  pleafe  met 
That  befal  prepoft'roufly. 

Enter  Lyjander  and  Helena* 
Lyf.  Why  (hould  you  think,  that  I  ihould  woo 

in  fcorn  t 
Scorn  and  derifion  never  come  in  tears : 
X.ookf,when  I  vow,  I  weep;  and  vows  fo  bprn, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  thefe  things  in  me  feem  fcom  to  you. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith  to  prove  them  true  ? 
UiL  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and 

more. 
When  truth  liiils  truth,  O  deviliih-holy  fray ! 
Thefe  vows  are  jjermia^s!  Will  you  give  her  o'er? 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  WiU  nothing 
weigh  : 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  fcales. 
Will  even  weigh  j  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
-L^f  I  had  no  judgement,  when  to  her  I  fwore. 
HeL  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you^ive  her  o'er. 
Lyf,  Demetrius  lovci  her  j  and  he  loves  not  you 
pern,    [aioaking*']    O   Helen,  goddefs,  nymph, 
perfed,  divine  ! 
To  wh-it,  my  love,  (hall  I  compare  thine  eyne  ? 
Cryftal  is  muddy.     O,  how  ripe  in  fliow 
1  hy  lips,  thofe  kifling  cherries,  tempting  grow! 
That  pyre  congealed  white,  high  Taurus'  fnow, 
Fann'd  with  the  caftern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow, 
V.'licn  thou  hold' ft  up  thy  hand :  O,  let  me  kifs  ► 
This  princefs  of  pure  white,  this  feal  of  blifs  1 


IS 


Hd.  Ofpight!  OheU!  I  fee  you  aU  are  bent 
To  fet  a^iuft  me,  for  your  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtefy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  ii^ury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  you  mud  join,  in  fduls  3,  to  mock  me  too  ? 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  (how, 
You  would  not  ufe  a  gentle  lady  fo; 
To  vow,  and  fwear,  and  fuperpraife  my  parts. 
When,  I  am  fure,  you  bate  me  with  your  hearts. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia , 
And  now  both  rivals  to  mock  Helena : 
A  trim  exploit,  a  mhnly  enterprize. 
To  copjure  tears  up  in  a  po.r  maid's  eyet« 
With  your  deri(ion !  None,  of  nobler  fortS 
Would  fo  offend  a  virgin )  and  extort ' 
A  poor  foul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  fport. 

Lyf^  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius  \  be  not  fo  ^ 
For  you  love  Hermia  \  this,  you  know,  I  know  s 
10  And  here,  with  ail  good-will,  with  all  my  heart* 
In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part  j 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

HeL  Never  did  mockers  waile  more  idle  breath*. 

Dm.  Lyfander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none  s 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but  as  gueft-wife  fojouro'd; 
And  now  to  Helen  it  is  Eome  return'd« 
There  to  remain. 

Lyf.  Helen,  it  is  not  (b. 

Dm.  Difparage  not  tihe  faith  thou  doft  not  know* 
Left,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  *  it  dear^ 
Look,  where  thy  love  comes;  yonder  is  tby  dear* 
Enttr  Hermia. 

Her.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  hit  fun^on 
The  ear  noore  quick  of  apprehenOon  makes;  [uket* 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  feeing  fenfe. 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompence  t— 
Thou  art  not  by  niin^  eye*  Lyfander,  found ; 
Mine  eJ^t  I  thank  it,  brought  me  ^o  thy  found. 
But  why  unkindly  didft  thpu  leave  me  fo  ? 

Lyf.  Why  (hould  he  day,  whom  love  doth  prefs 
to  go? 

Her.  What  love  could  prefs  Lylander  from  my 
fide? 

Lyf.  Lyfander's  love,  that  would  not  let  him  bide* 
Fair  Helena ;  who  more  engilds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  o's  ^,  and  eyes  of  light,    [know. 
Why  feek'd  thou  me  ?  could  not  this  make  thee 
SojThe  hate  I  bear  thee  made  thee  leave  me  fo? 

Her.  You  fpeak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannot  be* 

HeL  Lo,  (he  is  one  of  this  confederacy  1 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin'd,  all  three* 
To  f&niion  this  falfe  fport  in  fpight  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia!  mod  ungrateful  maid! 
Have  you  confpir'd,  have  you  with  thcfe  c6ntriv'4 
To  bait  me  with  this  loul  derifion  ? 
Is  all  the  counfel  that  we  two  have  (har'd. 
The  fjders'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  fpen^ 
When  we  have  chid  the  hady-footed  time 
For  parting  us — O,  and  is  all  forgot  f 
All  fchool-day  fricndihip,  childhood  innocence  > 
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'  That  is,  mtflake,      *  i.  e.  all  iwe-fok.      '  That  is,  join  heartily. 
fuahty.      5  i.  e.  Harrafs,  or  torment.      *  Sec  note  4,  page  i?8. 
for  a  ciiclc ;  here  he  means  the  d:ir>« 


♦  Svt  is  here  ufed  for  d^^ree  or 
7  Shakfpeare  fomcttmcs  ufes  O 

We, 
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We«  Hermia,  like  two  artificial '  gpdSf 

Uavf  with  our  neelds*  created  both  one  flower^ 

Both  oa  one  fampler,  fitting  on  one  cnihiop* 

Both  warbling  of  one  ibng)  both  in  one  key ; 

As  if  our  handst  our  fides,  voices,  and  minds, 

Had  been  incorporate.    Spwe  gr^wtpgether, 

like  to  a  double  cherry,  Teeming  pju-ted  j 

But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 

Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  ftem : 

^  with  two  feeming  bodies,  but  one  heart  j 

Two  of  the  firft,  like  coat)  \\x  heraldry. 

Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  creil* 

And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  afupder, 

To  join  with  men  in  fcoming  your  ppor  friend  ? 

It  is  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly :  15 

Our  fex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it  j 

Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her,  I  am  amazed  at  your  paffionate  words  s 
I  fcom  yoQ  not ;  it  feems  that  you  fcom  m^, 

HcA  Have  you  not  fet  Lyfander,  as  in  fcom. 
To  follow  me,  and  praife  my  eyes  and  fa^e } 
And  made  your  other  love,  D^etrius, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  fpurn  me  vyrith  hj«  foot) 
To  call  me  goddefs,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare, 
Precious,  celeftial?  Wherefore  fpeakshe  this         25 
To  her  he  hates  ?  and  wherefore  doth  Lyiander 
Deny  your  love,  to  rich  witliin  his  foul. 
And  tender  me,  forfooth,  affedUon ; 
But  by  your  fetting  on,  by  your  confent  ? 
What  though  I  be  not  Coin  grace  as  you«  30 

So  hung  upon  with  |ove,  fo  fortunate  | 
But  noiferable  moft,  to  love  ifnlpv'd  ? 
This  you  (bould  pity,  rather  than  defpife. 

Her*  I  undcrftand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

ffe/.  Ay,  do,  perfever,  counterfeit  fad  looks,        3S 
Make  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other;  hold  the  fwcet  jeft  up : 
This  fport,  well  carry^d,  (hall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
You  would  not  make  me  fuch  an  argument  \        40 
But,  fare  ye  well ;  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  abfence,  foon  (hall  remedy. 

Ly/.  Suy,  gentle  Helena;  hear  my  excufej 
My  love,  my  life,  my  foul,  jfair  Helena ! 

He/.  O  excellent  1  45 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  fcom  her  fo. 

Dent,  If  (}ie  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

tyf  Tfiou  canft  compel  no  more  than  (he  entreat ; 
Thy  threats  have  np  more  Arength,  than  her  weak 
Hefen,  I  love  |hec  j  by  my  life,  I  do  j      [prayers.  50 
I  fwear  by  tliat  which  I  will  lofe  for  thee. 
To  p'rdve'him  fslfe,  that  fays  I  love  thee  not. 

Dem.  I  fay,  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lyf.  If  thou  (ay  (a,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

Dem,  Qgick,  come,— -  55 

Htr.  Ly(ander,  whereto  tends  all  this,? 

Lyf.  Away,  you  Ethiop ! 

Dem.  No,  no,  fir,  heUl 
'  Seem  to  break  loofc ;  take  on,  as  you  would  follow ; 
But  yet  come  not :  You  are  a  tame  man,  go !         60 

Lyf.  Hang  off,  thou  cat»  thou  burr:  vile  thing, 
let  loofe  i 


Or  I  will  (hake  thee  from  me,  like  a  ferpent. 

Her.  Why  are  you  grown  fo  rude  ?  what  change 
Sweet  love  ?  [is  thiS| 

Lyf.  Thy  love  ?  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out ! 
Out,  loathed  medicine  I  hated  potion,  hence  I 

Her.  Do  you  not  jeft  ? 

Hei.  Yev,  Tooth ;  and  fo  do  you. 

Lyf.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  the6. 

Dem.  I  would,  I  had  your  bond :  for,  I  perceive^ 
A  weak  bond  holds  you ;  1*11  not  trud  your  word. 

Lyf  What,  (hould  I  hurt  her,  (Irike  her,  kill  her 
Although  I  hate  her,  1*11  not  harm  her  fo.    [dead  ? 

Her.  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm,  than 
hate? 
Hate  me !  wherefore  ?  O  me  1  what  news,  my 

love? 
Am  not  I  Hermia  ?  Are  not  you  Lyiander? 
I  am  as  fair  now,  as  I  was  erevvhile.  [me  s 

Since  night,  you  lov*d  me ;  yet,  fince  night,  you  left 
Why,  then  you  left  ^^c,— O  the  gods  forbid  i— . 
In  earned,  (hall  1  (ay? 

Lyf  Ay,  by  my  life; 
And  never  did  defire  to  fee  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  queftion,  doubCt 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer;  *tis  no  J6(^ 
That  Ldo  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her.  O  me !  you  juggler!  oh,  you  canker-blo(rQm^  I 
You  thief  of  love !  what,  have  you  come  by  night. 
And  (lol*n  my  love*$  heart  from  him  ? 

Hel.  Fine,  i*  faith ! 
Have  you  no  modefty,  no  maiden  (hame. 
No  touch  of  ba(hfulne(s  ?  What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  anfwers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 
Fie,  fie  I  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet,  you ! 
Her.  Puppet !  why  fo  ?  Ay,  that  way  goes  the  game* 
Mow  I  perceive  that  (he  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  (latures;  (he  hath  urg'd  her  height; 
And  with  her  perfonage,  her  tall  perfonage, 
Her  height,  forfooth,  (he  hath  prevail*dwithhim^-* 
And  are  you  grown  fo  high  in  his  edeem, 
Becaufe  I  am  fo  dwarft(h  and  fo  low  ? 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  ?  fpeakj 
How  low  am  I  ?  I  am  not  yet  fo  low, 
But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 
.    HeJ.  I  pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  I  was  never  curft; 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  (hrewKhnefs ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not  firike  me  :  You,  perhaps,  may  think* 
Becaufe  (he*s  fomcthing  lower  than  myfelf, 
That  I  can  match  her« 

Her.  Lower!  hark, again. 

Hel,  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  fo  bitter  with  me. 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia ; 
Did  ever  keep  your  counfels,  never wrong*d  you; 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 
I  told  him  of  your  (lealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  follow*d  you ;  for  love,  I  followed  l>im. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  iience ;  and  threaten'd  me 
To  ftrike  me,  fpurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  nie  too  i 
And  now,  fo  you  will  let  me  quiet  go. 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 


'  Meaning,  Ingenious,  artfuL  *  That  is,  needles.  '  Meaning,  fuch  ^fubjcfi  of  light  merriment, 
^  Jhakfpeare  here  alludes  to  the  worm  that  preys  on  the  leaves  or  buds  of  fiowcrs,  always  bc^lnnin^  in 
tfa«  middle. 

And 
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1*0  take  from  thence  all  eirOTt  ^th  his  mighty 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  fight. 
When  they  next  wake»  all  this  derifion 
Shall  feem  a  dream,  and  fniitlefs  viflon ; 
And  back  to  Athens  (hall  the  lovers  wend. 
With  league,  whofe  date  *till  death  (hall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  in  this  aiTair  do  thee  employ, 
ni  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  releafe  « 

From  mon(ter*s  view,  and  all  things  (hall  be  peace. 
Puck.  My  fairy  lord,  this  muft  be  done  with 
hafte; 
For  night^s  fwift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fail* 
And  yonder  (hines  Aurora^s  harbinger  $       [there, 
15  At  whofe  approach,  gho(U,  wandering  here  and 
Troop  home  to  church-yards :  damned  fpirits  all. 
That  in  croCs-ways  and  floods  have  burial, 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear  left  day  (hould  look  their  (hames  upon. 
They  wilfully  themfelves  exile  from  light. 
And  muft  for  aye  confort  with  black-browM  night. 

Oh,  But  we  are  fjMrits  of  another  fort : 
I  with  the  morning*s  love  have  oft  made  fport ; 
And,  like  a  forefter,  the  groves  may  tread, 
25  Even  till  the  eaftem-gate,  all  fiery  red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  ble(red  beams. 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  falt-green  ftreams. 
But,  notwithftanding,  hafte  -y  make  no  delay : 
We  may  effea  this  bufinefs  yet  ere  day.   [Exit  05* 
30  Pkck,  Up  and  dovtm,  up  and  down  j 

I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear*d  in  field  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 
3$  Enter  Lyjander. 

Lyf,  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  ?  fpeak 

thou  now. 
Puck,  Here,  villain,  drawn  and  ready.    Where 
art  thou? 
40     LyJ.  I  will  be  with  thee  ftraight. 
Puck,  Follow  me  then 
To  plainer  ground. 

[Lyf*  goeg  outy  as  following  Dem* 
Enter  Demttrius, 
45     Dem,  Lyfander !  fpeak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  ? 

Speak.    In  fome  bu(h  ?  where  doft  thou  hide  thy 

head  ?  .    [ftars. 

Puck,  Thou  coward,  art  t|iou  bragging  to  the 

50  Telling  the  bulhes  that  thou  looklft  for  wars. 

And  wilt  not  come  ?  Come,  recreant ;  come,  thou 

child ; 
ril  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  He  is  defiled. 
That  draws  a  fword  on  thee. 
55     Dm*  Yea  j  art  thou  there  ? . 

Puck.  Follow  my  voice ;  we'll  try  no  manhood 
here.  [^Bxeuut* 

Re-enter  Lyjauder, 
Lyf.  He  goes  before  me,  and  ftill  dares  me  on  i 
60  When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone* 


And  follow  yon  no  fiirther:  Let  me  go : 

Vou  fee  how  fimple  and  how  fond  ■  I  am.    [you  ? 

Htr.  Why,  get  yon  gone :  Who  is>*t  that  hinders 

Hel»  A  foolUh  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her.  What,  with  Lyfander  ? 

Stl,  With  Demetrius. 

Lyf*  Be  not  afraid,  (he  (hall  not  harm  thee,  Helena. 
*   Dm.  No,  fir  i  (he  (hall  not,  though  you  take  her 
part. 

EeL  O,  when  (he*8  angiy,  (he  is  keen  and  (hrewd } 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  (he  went  to  fchool ; 
And,  though  (he  be  but  little,  (he  is  fierce. 

Her.  Little  again  ?  nothing  but  low  and  little  ?-^ 
Why  win  you  fuffer  her  to  fiout  me  thus  ? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

lyf.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf ; 
You  minimus  %  of  hindering  knot-grafs  made  '  j 
Vou  bead,  you  acorn. 

Dem.  You  are  too  ofiicious. 
In  her  behalf  that  fcoms  your  fervices. 
Let  her  alone  t  fpeak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  doft  intend 
Never  fo  little  (hew  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  (halt  aby^  it. 

Lyf.  Now  (he  holds  me  not ; 
?Iow  follow,  if  thou  dar'ft,  to  try  whofe  right, 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  moft  in  Helena. 

Dem*  Follow  ?  nay.  Til  go  with  thee,  cheek  by 
jowf.  [JS^x.  Lyfdndtr  and  DemetrhtL 

Her*  You,  miftre(s,  all  this  coyl  is  long  of  you : 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

Ud.  I  will  not  tnift  you,  I ; 
Nor  longer  (lay  in  your  curft  company. 
Your  hands,  than  mine^  are  quicker  for  a  fray; 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away. 

Her.  I  am  amaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  fay. 
[Exeunt  \  Hermia  furfuing  Helena, 

Oh.  This  is  thy  negligence :  ftill  thou  mi(Uk*ft, 
Or  elfe  committ'ft  thy  knaveries  willingly. 

Puck.  Believe  me,  king  of  (hadows,  I  miftook. 
Did  not  you  tell  me,  I  (hould  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on  ? 
And  fo  far  blamelefs  proves  myenterprize. 
That  I  have  *nointed  an  Athenian's  eyes : 
And  (b  far  am  I  glad  It  did  fo  fort ', 
As  this  their  jangling  I  efteem  a  ^rt.        [fight 

Oh.  Thou  feeft,  thefe  lovers  feek  a  place  to 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcaft  the  night } 
The  ftarry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lead  thefe  tefty  rivals  fo  aftray, 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lyfander  fometime  firame  thy  tongue, 
Then  ftir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  vrrong  \ 
And  fometimes  rail  thou  like  Demetrius  \ 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus, 
'Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  (Icep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep  \ 
Then  cni(h  this  herb  into  LyOEmder*s  eye  5 
Who(e  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  ^  property, 


'  That  IS,  foolUh.  ^  i.  e.  you  dwmiht  of  the  creation,  you  reftile.  s  Knot-gra(s  was  anciently 
fiippofed  to  prevent  the  growth  of  any  animal  or  child,  ^toahyii  to  pay  dear  fori  to  foffcr.  5  i.  e. 
<b  luqppca.     *  i.  e«  (alutlferoust 

The 
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The  TillaiA  it  much  lighter  beelM  than  1 1 

I  foUowM  fail,  but  after  he  did  fly ; 

That  fallen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way» 

And  here  will  reft  me.    Come,  thou  gentle  day ! 

[Lks 
For  If  but  once  thou  ihewme  thy  grey  Ught, 
ru  find  DemetrittSf  and  revenge  this  Cpight. 
Rt-emttr  Puck  tad  Dmttrwi. 
Puck.  Ho,  ho»  ho !  coward,  why  comeft  thou  not  ? 
Dam,  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar*ft:  forweUlwot, 
Thou  runn'ft  before  me,  ihiftlng  every  place; 
And  dar'ft  not  ftand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face* 
Where  art  thou  ? 
Puck,  Come  hither;  lam  here. 
Dtau  Nay,  then  thou  roock*ftme»    Thou  (halt 
buy  this  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  day-light  fee : 
Now,  go  thy  way.    Faintnefs  conftralneth  me 
Tomcafure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed«— 
fiy  day*s  approach  look  to  be  vifited.     iLies  dram. 
Enter  Htlena, 
Bd»  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedious  night, 
Abate  thy  hours ;  flime,  comforts,  from  the 
eaft; 
Ttat  I  may  back  to  Athens  by  day-light, 

From  thefe  that  my  poor  company  deteft : — 
And,  fleep,  that  fometimes  ihuts  up  forrow's  eye, 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company. 

[Skepi, 
Pwck.  Yet  but  three?  come  one  more; 
Two  of  both  kinds  make  up  four. 


Here  ftie  comes, curft,  and  Cadi— • 

Cupid  is  a  knavUh  Uul, 

Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Eftter  Aflmcr. 

Her,  Never  foweaiy,  never  fo  in  woe, 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briers  g 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ;    . 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  defires. 
10  Here  will  I  reft  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 
Heavens  ihield  Lylknder,  if  they  mean  a  fray  1 

Puck,  On  the  ground 
Sleep  found  i 
15  ru  apply 

To  your  eye, 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 

ISfueexhtg  tbijukt  m  LjfjkiidtrU  ej4k 
When  thou  wak*ft, 
Thou  tak*ft 
True  delight 
In  the  fight 
Of  thy  former  lady*s  eye : 
And  the  country  proverb  known, 
15  That  every  man  (hould  take  his  owui 

In  your  waking  (hall  be  (hown : 
Jack  (haU  have  JiU; 
Nought  (hall  go  ill; 
The  man  (hall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  (hall  be 
30  well  {ExkPMcl,    itbe^fJUcf* 


ACT 


IV- 


SCENE        I. 
AH^ood. 

Etttr,Sluei»  of  the  Fatria^  Bottom^  Faries  attendrng^ 
and  the  King  behind  tbem, 

^tau  f^  OME,  (it  thee  down  upon  this  flowery 
Vy  bed. 

While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy  », 
And  ftick  mulk-rofes  in  thy  fleek  fmooth  head. 

And  kifs  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

Bat,  Where's  Pea(e-blo(rom  ? 

Ptnje.  Ready. 

Bot,  Scratch  my  head,  Peafe-bloflbm«— >Where*s 
■Mnfleur  Cobweb  ? 

Ceh.  Ready. 

B«i,  Moniieur  Cobweb;  good  monfieur,  get 
jonr  weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red-hip*d 
humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thi(Ue ;  and,  good  mon- 
fieur, bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  your- 
fdf  too  much  in  the  aAion,  monfieur ;  and,  good 
moofieur,  have  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not 
woald  be  loth  to  have  you  over-flown  with  a 


honey-bag,  fignior.— Where's  monfieur  Muftard'* 
4c  feed  > 

Muft.  Ready. 

Bot,  Give  me  your  nelf  ^,  monfieur  Muftard-feed. 
Pray  you,  leave  yourcourtefy,  good  monfieur. 
Muft.  What's  your  will  ? 
45      Bot,  Nothing,  good  monfieur,  but  to  help  cava- 
lero  Cobweb  to  fcratch.    I  muft  to  the  barbcj-'s, 
monfieur ;  for,  methinks,  I  am  marvellous  hairy 
about  the  face :  and  I  am  fuch  a  tender  afs,  if  mj 
hair  do  but  tickle  me,  I  muft  fcratch. 
5c     Sluem.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  fome  mufick,  my 
fweet  love  ? 

Bot,  I  have  a  reafonable  good  ear  In  muflck's 
let  us  have  the  tongs  and  the  bones  ^, 
Bfueen,  Or,  fiiy,  fweet  love,  what  thou  defir*ft 
55  to  eat. 

Bot,  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender ;  I  could  munch 
your  good  dry  oats.    Methinks^  I  have  a  great  de- 
fire  to  a  bottle  of  hay  1  good  hay,  fweet  hay,  hath 
no  feUow. 
60     Slueen,  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  (hall  feek 
The  fqulrrers  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 


'  To  eo;  is  to  (both,  to  ftrokc.     *  i.e,  fift.      3  Meaning,  the  okl  rural  mufick  of  the  tvigs  and 
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Bet,  I  had  rather  have  a  handful,  or  two,  of 
dried  peafe.  But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  your 
people  flirmej  I  have  ancxpoiition  of  deep  come 
upon  me.  [arms. 

S^een,  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away '. 
80  doth  the  woodbine,  the  fweet  honey-fuckle, 
Gently  cntwift, — ^the  fem.ale  ivy  fo 
Xnrings  the  barky  fingers  of  the  elm. 
Oy  how  I  love  thee !  how  I  dote  on  thee ! 
Obenm  advances.    Enter  Puck, 
Ob,  Welcome,  good  Robin.    Seed  thou  this 
fweet  fight  ? 
Her  douge  now  I  do  begin  to  pity. 
For  iheeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  wood. 
Seeking  fweet  favours  for  this  hateful  fool, 
I  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her*. 
For  (he  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
"With  coronet  of  fre(h  and  fragrant  flowers ; 
And  that  fame  dew,  which  fometime  on  the  buds 
Was  wont  to  fwell,  like  round  and  orient  pearls. 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flourct's  eyes. 
Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  difgrace  bewail. 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleafure,  taunted  her. 
And  (he,  in  mild  terms,  beggM  my  patience, 
I  then  did  aflc  of  her  her  changeling  child ; 
Which  flrait  (he  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  fent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fsury  land. 
And,  now  I  have  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfe^on  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  uke  this  transformed  fcalp 
From  off  the  head  of  the  Athenian  fwain } 
That  he  awaking  when  the  others  do. 
May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents, 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  firft  I  will  releafe  the  fairy  queen  $ 
Be,  as  thou  wad  wont  to  be  \ 

[Taucb'wg  bcr  c^es  wttb  an  herb. 
See,  as  thou  wad  wont  to  fee : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Cupid*s  flower 
Hath  fuch  force  and  bleffed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania;  wake  you,  my  fweet  queen. 
Slueen,  My  Ohcron !  what  vifions  have  I  feenj 
Methought  I  was  enamourM  of  an  afs. 
Ob,  There  lies  your  love. 
S^een,  How  came  thefe  things  to  pafs  ? 
Oh,  how  mine  eye  doth  loath  his  vifage  now ! 
Ob,  Silence,  a  while.— ^Robin,  take  off  this 
head. 
Titania,  mufick  call  \  and  drikc  more  dead 
Than  common  deep,  of  all  thefe  five  the  fcnfe. 
Slueen.  Mufick,  hb !  mufick  \  fuch  as  charmeth 
fleep.  [eyes  peep. 

Tuck,  When  thou  awak'd,  with  thine  own  fool's 
Ob,  Sound,  mufick.    [St'iU  muJickJ]    Come^  my 
queen,  uke  hands  with  me. 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  thefe  fleepcrs  be. 
Kow  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity ; 


And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  folemnly. 
Dance  in  dukeThefeus*  houfe  triumphantly, 
And  Slefs  It  to  all  fair  pofbrity  i 
There  fha|l  thefe  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Thcfeus,  all  in  jollity. 

Puck,  Fairy  king,  attend,  and  mark ; 
I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

Ob,  Then;  my  queen,  in  filence  fad  % 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  ihadc : 
We  the  globe  can  compafs  foon, 
Swifter  than  the  wandering  moon. 

Slueen,  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flighty 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night, 
That  I  fleeping  here  was  found. 
With  thefe  mortals,  on  the  ground.  [Exeutrt* 
\Wmd  boms  wttbm^ 
Enter  TbefeuSf  Egeusy  Hippotita^  and  train, 
Tbe,  Go,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  foreder  5-— i 
For  now  our  obfervatlon  is  performed  ^ : 
And  fince  we  have  the  vaward  *  of  the  day. 
My  love  (hall  hear  the  mufick  of  my  hounds^«« 
Uncouple  in  the  wedern  valley  $  go  :— 
Difpatch,  I  fay,  and  find  the  foreder^— - 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  topy 
And  mark  the  mufical  confufion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjundion. 

Hip,  I  was  with  Hercules,  and  Cadmus,  oncCf 
When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparu :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  chiding  ^ ;  for,  beiides  the  groves^ 
The  ikies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem'd  all  one  mutual  cry ;  I  never  heard 
So  mufical  a  difcord,  fuch  fweet  thunder,     [kind, 
Tbe,  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Sparuit 
So  flewd  ^  fo  fanded,  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  fweep  away  the  morning  dew  j 
Crook-knee*d,  and  dew-lap*d  like  Theffalian  bulls  ; 
Slow  in  purfuit,  but  matched  in  mouth  like  bclls> 
lEach  under  each.    A  cry  more  tuneable 
^  Was  never  halloo'd  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  SparU,  nor  in  TheflTaly :     [are  thefe  ? 
Judge,  when  you  hear. — But,  foft ;  what  nymphs 
Ege,  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  adeepy 
And  this,  Lyfander ;  this  Demetrius  is ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Helena: 
I  wonder  at  their  being  here  together. 

Tbe.  No  doubt,  they  rofe  up  early,  to  obfervc 
The  rite  of  May }  and  hearing  our  intent. 
Came  here  In  grace  of  our  folemnity.— 
But,  fpeak,  Egeus  j  is  not  this  the  day 
That  Hermia  (hould  give  anfwer  of  her  choice  ? 
Ege,  It  is,  my  lord. 

Tbe,  Go,  bid  the  huntfmen  wake  them  wltli 
their  horns. 
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SO 


55 


Homsj  and  fiout  within  ;  Demetrhnj  Lyjander^  Her» 
may  and  Hdena^  wake  andfiart  up. 
Tbe,  Good-morrow,  friends.   Saint  Valentine  is 
Begin  thefe  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  ?  [pad  \ 


*  That  is,  difpcrfe  yourfclves.      *  i.  e.  grave  or  fober.      '  Meaning,  the  honours  due  to  the  mom 


ing  of  May,      ♦  Vavoard  is  an  obfolete  word  flgnifyinj;  t\ie  farf-tart, 
fo  mcufbed,    F/tws  are  the  largt  chaps  of  a  deep-mouthed  hound, 


'  Cbiding  means/irn^      ^  i.  e. 

tyf. 
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Lyf,  Panlqn,  my  lord.     [Tbty  oUknetltQ  Tbefats. 
rtc*  I  pray  you  all,  ftand  up. 
I  know,  you  two  are  rival  enemies  j  ^ 

How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  \vorld, 
That  hatred  is  fo  far  from  jealoufy, 
To  fleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  ? 

Ljf.  My  lord,  I  (hall  reply  amazedly, 
Hatf  'fl/ftcp,  half  waking :  But  as  yet,  I  fwear, 
1  cannot  truly  lay  how  I  came  here : 
But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  fpeaky— 
And  DOW  I  do  bethink  me,  to  It  it ;) 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 
Was  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Ege,  £nottgh,enough,my  k>rd  j  you  have  enough 
I  beg.the  Uw,  the  law,  upon  his  head.—     [thus. 
They  would  hare  ftol'n  away,  they  would,  Deme 
Thereby  to  hare  defeated  you  and  me  i 
Yoo,  of  your  wife ;  and  me,  of  my  confent ; 
Of  my  confent  that  (he  (hould  be  your  wife. 

Dm.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  mc  of  their  ftcalth, 
Of  this  their  purpofc  hither,  to  thii  wood  j . 
And  I  in  fury  hither  foUow'd  them  5 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  «  following  me. 
B«t,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power, 
(But  by  fome  power  it  is)  my  love  to  Hermia, 
Mdted  as  is  the  fnow,  feems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd  *, 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  doat  upon  1 
And  all  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart, 
The  objea  and  the  pleafurc  of  mine  eye, 
li  only  Helena.     To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  i  betrothM  ere  I  faw  Hermia  t 
Bat,  like  a  fickneis,  did  I  loath  this  food : 
But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  ufte, 
Kow  do  I  wife  it,  tove  it,  long  for  it, 
And  win  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

The,  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  difcourfe  we  (hall  hear  more  anon.— 
Egcui,  I  will  over-bear  your  will; 
For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us, 
Thefc  couples  (hall  eternally  be  knit. 
And,  for  the  morning  now  is  fomething  worn, 
Ottr  purposed  hunting  (hall  be  fet  afidc — 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens  :  Three  and  three, 
Wc*U  hold  a  feafl  in  great  folemnity.— 
Coine,Hippolita.     [Exe^rbifcus^Hippciita^  endtrah. 
Dm.  Thefe  things  feemfmalUand  undiftinguifli- 
Like  far-oir  mountains  turned  into  clouds,     [able, 
Ikr,  Methinks  1  fee  thefc  thinj;$  with  parted  eye, 
When  every  thing  fcemi  double. 

HtU  So  methinks : 
And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dm,  Art  you  fure 
That  we  arc  awake  ?— It  feems  to»me. 
That  y  :t  we  fleep,  we  dream. — X>o  not  you  cbtnk, 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him  f 
iltr.  Yea  j  and  my  father. 
BtL  And  Hippolita, 
1;/.  And  he  did  bid  ut  foUow  to  the  temple. 

•  F«i«  here  means  hue  or  tfahn.  »  See  the  note  in  p.  175.  '  i-  «•  «  ^ool  ^n  *  particoloured 
«at.  4  This  ftiouid  have  been  after  death,  I  e-  after  having  died  as  Pyramus  he  wuld  come  agam 
»od  iing  tht  (b;»{.       >  Meaning,  we  had  all  made  our  fortuaci.  ^ 
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Dm*  Why  then,  we  are  awake:  let^s  follow 
And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams,  [him ; 

[Exeunt* 
As  tbry  go  outy  Bottom  awakes. 

Bot.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will 
anfwer : — my  next  is,  M^  fair  Pyramus 
Hey)  ho!— Peter  Quince  1  Flute  the  bellows- 
mender  !  Snout  the  tinker !  Starvding !  God's  my  " 
life !  Horn  hence,  and  left  me  afleep !  I  have  had 
i  mod  rare  vifion.  I  have  had  a  dream,— pad  the 
wit  of  man  to  fay  what  dream  it  was :  Man  is  but 
an  afs,  if  he  go  about  to  expound  this  dream.  Me- 
thought  I  was — there  is  no  man  can  tell  wliac. 
Metkought  I  was,  and  methought  I  had,~^iJuc 
man  is  but  a  patchM  fool ',  if  he  will  ofier  to  fay 
wliat  methought  I  had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not 
heard,  the  ear  of  man  liath  not  feen ;  man's  hand 
is  not  able  to  tade,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his 
heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get 
Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dream :  i£ 
(hall  be  collM  Bottom's  Dream,  becaufe  it  hath  no 
bottom  i  and  I  w.ll  (ing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  a 
play,  before  the  duke  t  Peradventure,  to  make  it 
the  more  gracious,  I  (hall  fmg  it  at  her  death  4.  [£x. 

SCENE        IL 

Athens,     ^ince^t  Heufe. 

Enter  Sluhue^  Flute^  Smut,  and  SfarveTing, 

^ia.  Have  you  fent  to  Bottom's  houfe  ?  is  he 
;ome  home  yet  ? 

Star,  He  caxmot  be  heard  oL  Out  of  doubt,  he 
is  tranfported. 

Flu,  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marr'd  ; 
It  goes  not  forward,  doth  it  ? 

^ifs.  It  is  not  poflible :  you  have  not  a  man  in 
all  Athens,  able  to  dlfcharge  Pyranujs,  but  he. 

Flu.  No ;  he  hath  fimply  the  bed  wit  of  any 
handy-craft  man  in  Athens. 

^iff.  Yea,  and  the  bed  pcrfon  too  -.  and  he  Is 
a  very  paramour,  for  a  fweet  voice. 

F/u,  You  mud  fay,  paragon:  a  paramour  is, 
God  blefs  us !  a  thing  of  nought. 

Enter  Snug, 

Snug,  Maders,  the  duke  is  conung  from  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies 
more  married :  if  our  fport  had  gone  forward,  we 
had  all  been  made  men '. 

Fiu,  O  fweet  bully  Bottom  1  Thus  hath  he  lod 
ftx-pcnce  a-day  during  his  life;  he  could  not  have 
'fcaped  fix-pence  a-day ;  an  the  duke  had  not  given 
him  fix-pence  a-day  for  playing  Pyramus,  I'll  be 
hang'd  j  he  would  have  deferv'd  it  i  fix-peace  a- 
day,  in  Pyramus,  or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom, 

Bot,  Where  are  thefc  lads?  where  are  thefe 
hearts  ? 

Sfuin,  Bottom !— O  mod  courageous  day !  O 
mod  happy  hour  I 

Bot,  Maders,  I  am  to  difcourfe  wonders :  but 
a(k  me  not  what;  for,  if  I  tell  yoy,  I  am  no  true 
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AtheaUn.  I  will  tell  you  every  thing,  right  at  it 
<CeU  out. 

i^.  Let  us  hear,  fweet  Bottom. 

Bet,  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell 
you,  is,  that  the  duke  hath  diped  :  Get  your  ap- 
parel together ;  good  ftrings  to  your  beards,  new 
ribbons  to  your  puipps;  meet  prefently  at  the  pa- 
lace i  every  man  look  o*er  his  part;  for  the  ihort 


and  the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferrM.  In  any  cafe* 
let  Thilby  have  clean  linen;  and  let  not  him,  that 
plays  the  lion,  pare  his  nails,  for  they  ihall  hang 
out  for  the  lion's  daws.  And,  moft  dear  aOiors, 
eat  no  onions  nor  garlick,  for  we  are  to  utter 
fweet  breath ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  but  to  hear  them 
fay,  it  is  a  fweet  comedy.  No  more  words ;  away  ^ 
go,  away.  ££x»v«r. 


ACT 


V. 


S    C    £    N    2        I. 

The  Palace^ 

Enter  Tbefeut^  HtffoTitay  EgcMt^  Fbi^atty  Lords^  &e. 


Hip.  ^'T'l 


To  eafe  the  anguifli  of  a  torturing  faourf 
Call  Philoftrate. 

Pbilcfi.  Here,  mighty  Thefeus.  fevenlng  ? 

The.  Say,  what  abridgment  1  have  you  for  thia 


lovers  fpeak  oL  [lieve 

71b«.  More,  ftrange  than  true.    I  never  may  be- 
Thefe  antique  fables,  nor  thefe  fairy  toys. 
Lovers  and  madmen  have  fuch  feething  brains. 
Such  (haping  fantafies,  that  apprehend  , 

More  than  cool  reafon  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatick,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compaA  < : 
One  fees  more  devils  than  vaft  hell  can  hold; 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lover,  all  as  frantick, 
Sees  Helen*s  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling,  [heaven  j 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet*s  pen 
Turns  them  to  fhapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  ftrong  imagination } 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  fome  joy. 
It  comprehends  fome  bringer  of  that  joy } 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  fome  fear. 
How  eafy  is  a  bulh  fuppos*d  a  bear? 

Hip.  But  all  the  ftory  of  the  night  told  over. 
And  all  their  minds  transfigured  fo  together, 
More  witnefTeth  than  fancy's  images. 
And  grows  to  fomething  of  great  conftancy  ^ : 
But,  howfoever,  ftrange,  and  admirable. 

Enter  Lyjandtr^  Demetriuty  Hermia^  and  Hdena. 

The,  Here  come  the  lovers,   full  of  joy  and 
mirth-— 
Joy,  gentle  friends !  joy,  and  frefh  days  of  love. 
Accompany  your  hearts ! 

Lyf*  More  than  to  us 
Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  boafd,  your  bed 

The,  Come  now;  what  maiks,  what  dances 
(hall  we  have. 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours. 
Between  our  after-fupper,  and  bed  time? 
Where  is  our  ufual  manager  of  mirth? 
What  revels  are  in  hand  ?  Is  there  no  play, 


IS  ftrange,  my  Thefeus,  that  thefe  20  What  maik ?  what  mufick ?  How  Ihall  we  beguile 

The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  fome  delight? 
PbUoftn  There  is  a  briefs,  how  many  fports  are 
ripe  J 
Make  choice  of  which  your  highnefs  will  lee  firft. 
*  5]  [Citfit^  a  paper m. 

The.  readi."]  m  The  battle  of  the  Centauxv,  to  be 
fung 
^  By  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp.** 
30  We*ll  none  of  that :  that  I  have  told  my  love. 
In  glory  of  my  kinfman  Hercules. 
««  The  riot  of  the  tipfy  Bacchanals, 
**  Tearing  the  Thracian  finger  in  their  rage/* 
That  is  an  old  device  j  and  it  was  pUy*d 
35  When  I  from  Thebes  came  laft  a  conqueror. 

^  The  thrice  three  Mufes  mourning  for  the  death 
*'  Of  learning,  late  deceased  in  beggary.** 
That  is  fome  (atire,  keen,  and  critical  5, 
Not  forting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 
40     ^  A  tedious  brief  fcene  of  young  Pyramus 
"  And  his  k)ve  Thitbe;  very  tragical  mixth.** 
Merry  and  tragical  ?  Tedious  and  brief? 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  ftrange  fiiow. 
How  (hail  we  find  the  concord  of  this  difcord  ? 
45     Pbdeft,  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  foine  ten 
words  long  $ 
Which  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  ia  too  long  i 
Which  makes  it  tedious  :  for  in  all  the  pby 
S3  There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord  it  is) 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himfelfL 
Which,  when  I  fiiw  rehears*d,  I  muft  confeis^ 
Made  mine  eyes  water;  bat  more  merry  tears 
55  The  paflion  of  loud  laughter  never  ihed. 

The.  What  are  they,  that  do  phiy  it  ?       [heiv, 
Pbiltfi.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Athene 
Which  never  labour*d  in  their  minds  *till  now; 
And  now  have  toil*d  their  unbrelchM  ^  i 
60  With  this  fame  play,  againft  your  nuptiaL 
The.  And  we  will  hear  ir. 


'  1.  e.  made  up.        ^  i.  e.  confiftency. 
formance.       ^  U  e«  a  (hort  account, 
cacxaorics* 


3  By  abridgment  Shakfpeare  here  means  a  dnunttlcfc  per^ 
'  Meaning  aiiicixmi^  coring.       ^  That  is^  unexercifed 
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PhU^^  No,  my  noble  lord, 
It  is  not  for  you  :  I  have  heard  It  over, 
And  it  is  nothings  nothing  in  the  world  $ 
TrJcfs  you  can  find  fpcrt  in  their  intents ', 
Ejtrcmely  ftrctch'd,  and  connM  with  cruel  pali), 
To  do  you  fcrvicc. 

7fc/.  I  will  hear  that  play : 
For  never  any  thing  can  be  amifs, 
When  fimplenefs  and  duty  tender  it. 
Go,  bring  them  in  j- — and  take  your  places,  ladles. 

[ExitPhihJi, 
H'^.  !  love  not  to  fee  wretchednefs  o'ercharg*d, 
.'jid  duty  in  his  fcrvicc  peri(hing. 
Tte.  Why,  gentle  fwcet,  you  (hall  fee  no  fuch 

thing.  1 5 

H:p,  He  fays,  they  can  do  ncthing  in  this  kind. 
Tfcir.  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for 
nothing. 
Oar  fp.^rt  (hall  be,  to  take  what  they  miftake : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do, 
Nobic  refped  takes  it  in  might  *,  not  merit, 
^hcrc  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purpofed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
\Vherc  I  have  feen  them  fliiver,  and  look  pale, 
*'Uke  periods  in  the  midft  of  fentcnces, 
Ilu'ottlc  their  praQis'd  accent  in  their  fears, 
And,  in  conclufion,  dumbly  have  broke  off, 
^»ot  paying  me  a  welcome : ,  Truft  me,  fwcet, 
^'Jt  of  this  filence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome  j 
And  in  the  modefty  of  fearful  duty 
i  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  fawcy  and  audacious  eloquence, 
Lore,  therefore,  and  tongue-ty'd  fimplicity, 
1-  leaft,  fpcak  mofl,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter^Pbiitfiratt* 
PbJcfi.  So  pleafe  y6ur  grace,  the  prologue  is 

addreft  K 
'Th^  Let  liim  approach.  [F/mr  Trum 

Enter  the  Prohgue. 

Pr-U  «i  If  vve  offend,  it  is  with  our  good  will. 

**  That  yoo  (hould  think,  we  come  not  to  offend, 
"  But  with  good-will.     To  fhew  our  fimple  ikiU, 

'*  That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
"  Confidcr  then,  wc  come  but  in  dcfpite. 

**  We  do  not  c^ne,  as  minding  to  content  you, 
"  Our  true  intent  is.     All  for  your  deliglit, 

**  Wc  are  not  here.    That  you  (liould  here  re- 

The  a^ors  arc  at  hand ;  and  by  their  (how, 
Y^ou  (hall  know  all,  that  you  arc  like  to  know." 
'^bt.  This  fellow  dotl^  not  (Und  upon  points. 
^yf*  He  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  a  rough  colt  j 

nc  knows  not  the  ftop.    A  good  moral,  my  lord : 

*tit  not  enough  to  fpeak,  but  to  fpeak  true. 
-Wi^.  Indeed  he  hath  playM  on  this  prologue, 

l^kc  I  child  on  a  recorder  ♦ :  a  found,  but  not  in 

JQ^trament  J. 
Tbt,  His  'beech  was  like  a  tangled  chain !  no- 

*ning  impaired,  but  all  difordered.    Who  is  next  ? 
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Enter  Pyratnui  and  Tbifiey   WalU   Mo^njhlnty   and 
Liouy  at  in  dumbjhj^u, 

Prol,  •'  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at  this 
«  (how; 

"  But  wonder  on,  tilltruth  make  all  things  plain. 
"  This  man  Is  Pyramus,  if  you  would  know; 

This  beauteous  lady  Thi(by  is,  certain. 
"  This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-caft,  doth  prcfent 

"  Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  thefc  lovers 
"  funder : 

And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  fouls,  they  are 
'  *'  content 
"  To  whifpcr ;  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder, 
"  This  man  with  lanthorn,  dog,  and  bu(h  of  thom, 

"  Prcfcnteth  moon-fhine  :  for,  if  you  will  know, 
**  By  moon-fhine  did  thefe  lovers  think  no  fcom 

"  To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo.* 
"  This  grifly^  bead,  which  by  name  lion  hight, 
>*  The  trufty  Thi(by,  coming  fivH  by  night, 
"  Did  (care  away,  or  rather  did  affright : 
"  And,  as  (he  fled,  her  mantle  (he  did  fall; 

"  Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  (lain : 
^  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  fwcet  youth,  and  tall, 

"  And  finds  his  trufty  Thifby's  mantle  (lain  : 
^  Whereat,  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade, 

"  He  bravely  broacli'd  his  boiling  bloody  bread ; 
"  And  Thi(by,  tarrying  in  mulberry  (hadei, 

"  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.     For  all  the  re(l. 

Let  lion^  moon-(hine,  Vail,  and  lovers  twain, 
"  At  large  difcourfe,  while  here  they  do  remain." 
{Exeunt  all  but  WalU 

Tbe.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  fpeak. 

Dem,  No  wonder,  my  lord  :  one  lion  may,  when 
many  affes  do. 

ff^JL  «  In  this  fame  intei^lude,  it  doth  befall, 
'^  That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  prcfent  a  wall  r 
**  And  fuch  a  wall,  as  1  would  have  you  think, 
^'  That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink,         • 
"  Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Jhiiby, 
"  Did  whifpcr  often  very  fecretly.  ["  (hew 

*'  This  lome,  this  rough-caA,  and  this  (lone,  doth 
^^  That  I  am  that  fame  wall ;  the  truth  is  fo ; 
^'  And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  fmider, 
"  Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whifpcr.*' 

Tbc.  Would  yOu  dcfire  lime  and  hair  to  fpeak 
better  ? 

Dm,  It  is  the  wittied  partition  that  ever  I  heard 
difcourfe,  my  lord. 

Tbe,  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  filence ! 
Enter  Pyramus, 

Pyr,  ^  O  grlm-look'd  night !  O  night  with  hue 
«  fo  black  1 

"  O  night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  isnot  I 
<<  O  night,  O  night,  alack,  alack,  alack, 

*♦  I  fear  my  Thi(by's  promife  is  forgot  !-— 
«  And  thou,  O  wall,  O  fwcet,  O  lovely  wall, 

"  That  (land' (I  between  her  father *s  groynd  and 
"  mine ; 
"  Thou  wall,  O  wall,  O  fwcet  and  lovely  wall, 

*«  Shew  me  thy  chink  to  blink  through  with  mine 
"  cyne. 


intents  here  means  the  objed  of  their  attention,        *  In  migbt^  is  probably  an  elliptical  expreflion 
w  wbat  wigbt  have  been*        ^  u  t.  ready.        ♦  A  kind  of  flute,        '  ^tea^ing,  not  regularly. 

O  **  ThankJ, 
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<<  Thankif  courteous  wall :  Jove  (hield  thee  well 
Mforthia! 

^  But  what  fee  I  ?  No  Thiiby  do  I  fee. 
•f  O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  fee  no  blifs ; 

**  Curft  be  thy  ftones  for  thus  deceiving  me  !** 

7ibf.  The  waU|  methinks,  being  feniiblei  (hould 
curfc  again. 

Pjrr.  No,  in  truth,  fir,  he  ihould  not.  Deevo' 
mg  mcy  is  ThKby^B  cue  \  (he  is  to  enter  now,  and  1 
am  to  ipy  her  through  the  wall.  You  ihall  fee,  it 
will  fall  pat  as  I  told  you :  Yonder  (he  comes. 

Enttr  Tbtfy. 
nf*  ^  O  vraU,  full  often  haft  thou  heard  my 

•*  moans, 
tt  For  parting  my  £iir  Pyramus  and  me : 

^  My  cheny  lips  have  often  kifsM  thy  ftones; 
^  Thy  ftonea  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee.* 
Pyr,  «<  I  fee  a  voice  t  now  will  I  to  the  chink, 
«<  To  fpy  an  I  can  hear  my  ThUby's  face. 

"Thiftyf 
mj\  **  My  tove !  thou  art  my  love,  I  think.** 
PjK»  <«  Think  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lever*! 
"grtcej 

«  And  Uke  JUmander  am  I  trully  ftilK'* 

Tlif.  ^  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kill.** 
Pyr.  *•  Not  Shafalus  to  Proems  was  fo  true.'' 
Tlnf  '^  As  Shafalus  to  Proems,  I  to  you." 
>y.  «  O,  kifs  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile 

«  vwdl." 
nf*  '<  I  kifs  the  wairs  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all. 
Pyr,  «*  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny*s  tomb  meet  me 

«  ftraightway?** 
Tlj/l  *«  Tide  life,  tide  death,  I  come  without 
« delay.**  [foj 

ITtf^.'"  Thus  have  I,  wall,  my  part  difcharged 

^  And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go.'* 
*  [Exeunt  WmU^  Pyramih  ^d  Tbiflt 

ne.  Now  Is  the  mural  down  between  the  two 

neighbours. 
Dm*  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  ttte  fo 

wilful  to  hear  without  warning. 

Htp*  This  is  the  fillieft  ftuff  that  ever  I  heard, 
ne.  The  beft  in  this  kind  are  but  (hadows : 

tnd  the  worft  are  no  worfe,  if  imagination  amend 

them. 
Hiff*  It  muft  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not 

theirs. 
fThe.  If  we  imagine  no  worfe  of  them,  than  they 

of  themfelves,  they  may  pafs  for  excellent  men, 

Here  come  two  noble  beafts  in,  a  moon  and  a  Hon. 

Enttr  Lion  and  Moonfiant* 
Uon.  M  You,  ladies,  you,  whofe  gentle  hearts 
•*  do  fear  [door, 

^  The  finalleft  monftcous  moufe  that  creeps  on  55 
^  May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble 
♦*  here, 
*'  When  lion  rough  in  wlldeft  rage  doth  roar. 
**  Then  know,  that  I,  as  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
•*  A  lion  fell,  nor  elfc  no  lion*s  dam :  60 

<*  For  if  I  (hould  as  lion  come  in  ftrife 
**  Into  this  place,  *twere  pity  on  my  life." 


Tie,  A  very  gentle  beaft,and  of  a  good  confcience. 
Dem.  The  very  beft  at  a  beaft,  my  lord,  that 

e*er  I  faw. 
Lyf,  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 
5      The,  Trae ;  and  a  goofe  for  his  difcretion. 

Dem.  Not  fo,  my  lord :  for  his  valour  cannot 

carry  his  difcretk>n ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goofc* 

Tbe,  His  difcretion,  I  am  fure,  cannot  carry  his 

valour;  for  the  goofe  carries  not  the  fox.    It  is 

10  well :  leave  it  to  his  difcretion,  and  let  us  Uftcn  to 

the  moon. 

Mum,  M  This  lanthora  doth  the  homed  moon 

"  orcfent  :*' 
Dem.  He  mould  have  Worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 
15     Tbe.  He  is  no  crefcent,  and  his  horns  are  invl- 
fible  within  the  circumference. 
Mecn.  «  This  lanthom  doth  the  homed  moon 
**prefent; 
"  Myfelf  the  man  1*  th*  moon  do  feem  to  be.** 

Tbe.  This  is  the  greateft  error  of  all  the  reft :  the 
man  ihould  be  put  into  the  lanthora  $  How  i&  It 
eife  the  man  i*  the  moon  ? 

Dem,  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle  s 
for,  yon  fee,  it  is  already  in  fiiulT'. 
25     /f<>*  I  Am  a-weary  of  this  moon.    Would,  he 
[would  change ! 

Tbe.  It  appears,  by  his  fmall  light  of  difcretion, 
that  he  is  in  the  wane  :'but  yet,  in  courtefy,  in  all 
reafon,  we  muft  ftay  the  time. 
3<^|    Lyf.  Proceed,  moon. 

Moon.  All  that  I  have  to  (ay  is,  to  tell  you,  that 
the  lanthom  is  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  the  moon  | 
this  thora-bu(h,  my  thorn-bufti ;  and  this  dog,  my 
dog. 
35  Dem.  Why  all  thefe  ftiould  be  In  the  lanthom ; 
for  they  are  in  the  moon.  But,  filencej  hero 
tfbmes  Thift>e. 

Enter  TMfit, 

4^    Tblf>  *«  This  is  old  Niniiy*s  tomb :  Where  is  my 
"lOve?" 

Lbiu  ^  Oh—**     [Tbe  Lmn  roars,  Tiifbt  rmns  ef, 

Dem,  Well  roar*d,  lion. 

The.  WeU  ran,  Thilbe. 
45     Hip.  Wi)U  ihone,  moon^-— -Truly,  the  moon 
fhines  with  a  good  grace. 

Tbe.  WeU  mous*d,  lion. 

Dem,  And  then  came  Pyramus* 
^o     LyJ*  And  fo  the  lion  vani(h*d« 


Etaer  Pyn 

Pyr,  ^  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  lor  thy  funny 

**  beams : 
^  I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  Ihining  now  fo  bright: 
^  For,  by  thy  gracious,  goMen,  glittering  ftrcams, 
^  I  traft  to  ufte  of  traeft  Thift>y*s  fight. 

<«  But  ftay  i—Ofpight! 

«  But  mark  j— Poor  knight, 
M  What  dreadful  dole  is  here  f 

^  Eyes,  do  you  fee  ? 

•*  How  can  it  be  ? 

«0  dainty  duck!  Odearl 


>  5rft/fignifics  both  the  cinder  of  a  caudUi  ajid  hafty  anger. 


<«Thy 
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«  Thy  numtle  goed» 
«<  W)Mt»  ibiiiMwithbkodr 
«Approidi,  y«fiuteil(Biti 
«•  O  fates!  ctmne,  comej 
•«  Cut  ihnnd  and  rtuiim  < ; 
«  q{ija»  ar«lh,  cMclvde  md  ^«tU« !" 
nr.  This  paillon,  and  the  dmth  df  a  dear  firictid, 
would  go  near  to  maMe  a  man  look  fad. 
Bi^  Beihrew  my  hearty  bat  I  pity  the  man. 
Pyr.  **  O9  whcnefor^,  ttaMrc)  didft  thou  lion^^c 

wframv? 
«« SiodB  lion  vile  faalfa  here  cltflourM  my  dear : 
<•  Which  is— oOf  no— which  was  the  faireft  damet 
**  That  liv*d,  thatlov*d,  that  Uk*(^  that  lookM, 
«*  with  cheer.  {15 

«  Come  tears*  oonlbund; 
*<  Out  fword,  and  wound 
<*  The  pap  of  Pyramus: 
•«  Ay>  that  left  pap, 

««  Where  heart  doth  hop :—  ^d 

**  Thus  die  I*  tfaus^  thu%  thus« 
««  Now  am  1  dead, 
«  Now  am  I  fled; 
^  My  foul  is  in  the  Iky  t 

**  Tongue,  lofe  thy  light !  2| 

^  Moon,  take  thy  flight ! 
*  Now  di^  diey  die,  die,  dlt* 

[Dies.    Exit  M^ttfiinei 
Dtau  No  die,  but  an  ace  for  him;  for  he  is  but 
one.  30 

Lyf.  Lefs  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  he  is  dead ;  he 
is  nothing. 

Tlrtf.  With  the  help  of  a  furgeon  he  might  yet 
recover,  and  prove  an  afs. 

Hif.  How  chance  the  moonflilne  is  gone,  before  3  5 
ThiCbe  comes  back  and  flnds  her  lover  ? 
73^.  She  wrill  find  him  by  ftar-Ught«— 
Enter  Tbijht. 
Here  (he  comes,  and  her  paflion  ends  the  play. 

Hip.  Methinks,  (he  fliould  not  ufe  a  long  ope,  40 
for  foch  a  Pyramus  t  I  hope,  (he  will  be  brief. 

Dau  A  moth  will  turn  the  balance,  which  Py- 
ramus, which  Thi(be,  is  the  better. 

Ljf,  She  hath  fpied  him  abeady,  with  thofe  fweet 
eye*.  45 

Dm.  And  thus  flie  moans,  vuUrteetf^"^ 
Thif,  **  Afleep,  my  love  ? 
^  What,  dead,  my  dove  ? 
^  O  Pyramus,  arlfe, 
*^  Speak,  fpeak.    Quite  dumb  ?  50 

•*  Dead,  dead  ?   A  tomb 
»  Muft  cover  thy  fweet  eyes. 
«  Thefe  lilly  brows, 
**  This  cherry  nofe, 
•*  Thefe  yellow  cowflip  checks,  55 

«  Ate  gone,  are  gone : 
^  Lovers,  make  moan ! 
««  His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 


tt  Ofiflmihir^ 

^  *Cdme>  euQKv  to  tnbf 
«*  With  hands  as  pale  as  mi2k{ 
^  Lay  thetn  in  gore, 
«  Since  you  inave  IMn 
««  With  Ihears  Ms  thitud  of  iik. 
*^  Tongue,  not  a  worA  t*^ 
*<  €eRie,  tnttty  fWord  j 
^  Come,  blade,  my  breaft  iiDibi«t« 
^  And  farewtUi  fKends } 
<«  TfainTliii»yenasi 
««  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.**  [Dki. 

The.  Moooftune  md  £oa  are  left  to  bary  the 
dead. 
Dem.  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Sot.  No,  I  fcflTutc  y6u  5  the  ^S'l  is  down  that 
pAted  their  failifcr$.  Will  it  pieafe  yon  to  fee  the 
epilogue,  or  lo  hear  sBeifomSflc  dance  h  between 
two  of  our  compaUy  ? 

The.  No  epilogiiei  i  p^  fern ;  for  yocrt-  play 
needs  no  excufe.  Never  excnft ;  for  when  the 
players  are  all  dead,  there  ne^dk  bone  to  be 
bhuned.  Marry^  if  he  that  writ  it,  had  pUyM 
Pyramus,  and  hang'd  hiknfelf  in  ihifte'sgai^ter,  it 
would  have  bfeen  i  fine  tragedy :  idd  fy  it  iS)  truly  ; 
and  very  notably  difeharg^d.  Vut  cemoe^  ybd  r  Ber<> 
gomaik :  let  your  epilogulb  done. 

IHen  a  Dace  rf  downs. 
The  iron  tongue  of  n^dnight  hath  told  twelve  i'— 
Lovers,  to  bedj  *tis  ahnoit  fairy  time. 
X  fear,  we  fliall  out-fleep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwacch'd« 
This  palpable-grofs  play  hath  well  beguil'd 
The  heavy  gait  ♦of  night.— ^weet  friends,to  bed.«i« 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  folemnity, 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Exeunt* 


S    C 


n. 


£    N    £ 

Enter  Puck. 

Puck.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars, 

And  the  wolf  beholds  the  moon ; 
Whilft  the  heavy  ploughman  fnoreSf 

All  with  weary  talk  iordone  5. 
Now  the  waited  brands  do  glow, 

Whilit  the  fcritch-owl,  fcritching  leud, 
Puts  the  vn'etch,  that  lies  in  woe. 

In  remembrance  of  a  fliroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night. 

That  the  graven,  all  gaping  wide, 
Every  one  lets  forth  his  fprite. 

In  the  church-way  paths  to  glide : 
'  And  we  fairies,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  team, 
From  the  prefence  of  the  fun, 

FoUowing:  darknefs  like  a  dream, 
Now  are  frolick  j  not  a  moufe 
Shall  difturb  this  hallowM  houTe : 


"  Thrum  IS  the  end  or  extremity  of  a  weaver's  warp;  it  is  populariy  ufcd  for  very  coarfe  yarn. 
»  To  fue/i  is  to  murther,  to  dcitroy.  '  That  is,  a  dance  after  the  manner  of  the  pcafants  cf  Bcrr-j, 
mafco^  a  country  in  Italy  belonging  to  >he  Venetians.  4  i.  e.  Pa/age,  proirefi.  5  i.  c.  Over- 
come. 
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[A£l  5*  Scene  2« 


I  am  fent,  with  broom,  before, 
1 0  fwecp  the  duft  behind  the  door. 

EfHer  King  and  S^ueen  of  Fmriesy  with  that  Trains 

Ob*  Through  this  houfc  (civc  elimmering  light, 
By  the  dead  and  drowfy  fire: 

Every  elf,  and  fairy  fprite, 

Hop  Bs  light  as  bird  from  brier  \ 
^    And  this  ditcy,  afier  me. 

Sing  and  d<.nce  it  trippingly. 
!7lr.  Firii,  rehearfe  this  fong  by  rote : 

To  each  word  a  warbling  note,    • 

Hand  in  hand,  w«th  fairy  grace, 

Will  we  fing,  and  blels  this  place. 

*  S  o  N  G    and  D  A  M  c  E. 
Oh.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day,  * 

Through  this  houfe  each  fairy  ftray. 
To  the  beft  bride-bed  will  we. 
Which  by  us  (hall  blefled  be| 
And  the  iifue,  there  create. 
Ever  ftiall  be  fortunate. 
So  ihall  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  J n  loving  be : 
And  the  blots  of  nature^s  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  ifTue  ftand ; 
Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  fear, 
Nor  mark  prodigious ',  fuch  as  are 
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Defpifed  In  nativity, 
Shall  upon  their  children  be<^ 
With  this  field-dew  confecrate. 
Every  fairy  uice  his  gate*  j 
And  each  feveral  chamber  blefs. 
Through  this  palace,  with  fweet  peafce : 
Ever  A19U  it  fafely  reft, 
And  the  owner  of  it  bleft. 

Trip  away; 

Make  no  ftay  \ 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  King^  Slueai^  and  Trair. 
Puck.  Ifvfejbadows  have  offended^ 
7bhik  hut  thhj  (and  all  h  mended) 
Thatyott  have  hut  Jlumbcr'd  herey 
frnte  thefe  vjfions  did  apf>ear. 
And  thii  weak  and  idle  thme^ 
No  more  yielding  but  a  dream^ 
GentleSf  do  n'4  reprehend  \ 
If  you  fardony  we  will  mend. 
Andy  at  Vman  boneft  Pucky 
If  we  bi.ve  unearned  luck 
Now  to  ^fcape  tbeferpent^s  tengut^ 
We  will  make  amindsy  ere  long  :  * 

Elfe  the  Puck  a  nor  call, 
Scygood  night  unto  you  all, 
Givt  me  your  hands  j  if  we  he  friends^ 
And  Rohinjball  rejhrt  amends.  {^Exit. 


i.  c.  portentous.  *  i.,e.  take  his  way. 
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MERCHANT    OF  VENICE.. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


DvKB  of  Vtmce* 

PiiNCE  of  Morocco. 

PxiNCS  of  jlrragon, 

Akthomio,  the  Merchant  of  Venice, 

Bassakio,  bis  Friend, 

SaLANIO)  "1 

Sal  ARxitOv         f*  Friads  to  Atbomo  md  Bajfanki 

GitATIANOy         3 

L0RINZO9  M  hai  vitb  yeffua. 
SHYLOcXy  a  Jew* 
TvBALy  a  Jtw* 

Senaton  of  Venicey  Ogicer^  JaUer^  Servants^  and  otbtr  Attendants, 
S  C  E  N  Ef  partly  at  Vtsactf  and  partly  at  Bdmont^  the  Seat  of  Portia. 


LAVNCBtOTy  a  Qowty  Servant  to  the  Je^ 
Gob  BO,  Father  to  Launceiot, 
Salbbio,  aMejfenstr  frmVemce. 
Leonabdo,  Stewart  to  Bajfamu 
Baltbabab,     7  .  „    . 

Stbfhaho,       l^^'^^toFmsa.. 

P0BTIA9  ttnHartJs. 

Nbbissa,  Watt'ing-maid  to  Portia, 

JB8SICA9  Daughter  to  Shy  lock. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE        I. 

A  Street  in  Vemce, 

Enter  Antbwio^  Salarim^  and  Salank, 

•dah,  T  N  footh,  I  know  not  why  I  am  fo  fad ; 
A  It  wearies  mc ;  you  fay  it  wearies  you  j 
But  how  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it. 
What  ftuff  'tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  born, 
1  »m  to  Icam  : 

And  fuch  a  want-wit  fadnefs  makes  of  me, 
That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  myfelf. 

SaL  Your  mind  is  toffing  on  the  ocean : 
There,  where  your  argofies '  with  portly  fail,— 
Like  figniors  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood, 
Or  as  it  were  the  pageants  of  the  fca, — 
Do  over-peer  the  petty  traffickers, 
That  curtfy  to  them,  do  them  reverence, 
A*  tbcy  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

5a/<f,  Believe  me,  fir,  had  I  fuch  ventures  forth, 
The  better  part  of  my  afFe^ons  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.    I  fliould  be  ftill 
Plucking  the  grafs,  to  know  where  fits  the  wind  j 
P'^ying  in  maps,  fof  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads : 
And  every  objcd  that  might  make  mc  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
Would  make  mc  fad. 
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Sal,  My>wind,  cooUng  my  broth. 
Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
What  harm  a  wind  loo  great  might  do  at  fca. 
I  fliould  not  fee  the  fandy  hour-glafs  run, 
But  I  fliould  think  of  fliallows,  and  of  flats; 
And  fee  my  wealthy  Andrew  *  dock'd  infand, 
Vailing  '  her  high  top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kifs  her  burial.    Should  I  go  to  church. 
And  fee  the  holy  edifice  of  flone, 
And  not  bethink  me  flraight  of  dangerous  rocks  ? 
Which  touching  but  my  gentle  veflcl's  fide. 
Would  fcatter  all  her  fpices  on  the  ftreamj 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  filks  j 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  th.s. 
And  now  worth  nothing  ?  Shall  I  have  the  thought 
To  think  on  this ;  and  fliall  I  lack  the  thought, 
That  fuch  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  mc  fuel  ? 
Bur,  tell  not  me ;  I  know,  Anthonio 
Is  fad  to  think  upon  his  merchandize,  [It, 

Antb,  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortune  lor 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trufled. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  cflate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  prefent  year  : 
Therefore  my  merchandize  makes  me  not  fad.  / 

Sala,  Why  then  you  are  in  love  ? 

Antb,  Fic,  fie  1 


'  Ships,  fo  named  from  Ragofa. 

tojJrUfjij/^  to  pvt  J! ffi  of  fuhtjlfm. 


*  The  name  of  the  fliip. 


3  To  vail^  means  t$pu  cf  the  . 


Sa!u, 


tg% 
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Ssia.  Not  inioirc  neither?  Then  let's  (ay,  you 

Bteanfe  yoy  aronot  mcrnii  and  ^iWere  as  ea^ 

For  you,  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  (ay,  you  are  merry, 
Eccaufe  you  are  not  fad.  Now,  by  two-headed  Janus, 
Nature  hath  framM  (Irange  fellows  in  her  time  i 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes, 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bag-piper  { 
And  other  of  fuch  vinegar  afpefl. 
That  they'll  not  (hew  their  teeth  in  way  of  fmile, 
Though  Neftor  fwcar  the  ].eA  be  laugbabjie. 
£nter  Sajfanb^  htrtmso^  and  GtatUmo^ 

Sal,  Here  comes  BaiTanio,  your  moit  noble 
Gratiano,  and  bptensa:  Care  you  w^j  [li^i^fin^nt 
¥/e  leave  you  now  with  bet^  co^ipanyw 

Sola,  I  would  have  Aaid  till  I  had  made.  yoi|  v^rQ^ 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  m9- 

jintb.  Your  worth  is  very  d^ar  in  ^lyresvd* 
I  take  it,  your  ovn)  bufineft  caH^  on  yoi% 
And  you  embrace  the  occafion  to  depart. 

Sm/»  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords* 

Bag:  Good  f]gi>i|pfslK>lh»VP!baAihattv«^]«i^ 
fay,  when  ?. 
You  grow  exceeding  Grange ;  Muft  It  be  To  ? 

Sai»  We'll  make  our  leifures  to  a^end  on  yours. 
[Exeunt  Sal,  and  Sala^ 

Lor.  My  lord-  BoflSmio,   fince  you  have  (bund 
Anthonio, 
We  two  will  leave  you ;  but  at  dinner-time, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  muft  meet. 

Bt^',  I  will  not  fail  you. 

Cra,  You  look  not  well,  fignior  Anthonio  j 
You  have  too  much  refped  upon  the  world : 
They  lofe  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  you  are  marvelloufly  cliang*d. 

Antb,  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  worldjCratiano ; 
A  ftage,  vi^rc  every  man  muA  play  a  party 
And  mine  a  fad  one. 

Cra.  Let  me  play  the  fool '  s 
With  mirth  and  laughter  letold  wrinkles  cornet 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine, 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans* 
Why  (hould  a  man,  whofc  blood  is  warm  within, 
Sit  like  his  grandfire  cut  in  alabaflcr  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  ^  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevifli  ?  I  ttll  thee  what,  Anthonio>— * 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  fpcaks  j— 
There  are  a  fort  of  men  whofe  viluges 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  Aanding  pond ; 
And  do  a  wilful  Aiilnpfs  entertain, 
With  purpofe  to  be  drift  in  an  opinion 
Of  wlfdom,  gravity,  ptxifound  conceit , 
As  who  (hould  fay,  "  I  am  Sis  Oracle, 
'*  And  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark !" 
O,  my  Anthonio,  I  do  knpw  of  thc^e. 


That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wife. 
For  (a](iM  not^g  \  who,  I  a^i  vbry.  furc,      f  ^r% 
II  they  uouid  Q>eak,  would  alau>ft  duao  xMfA 
Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothcn 
5  1*11  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time :     [fooU  *. 
But  fi(h  not  with  this  melancholy  bait» 
For  this  fooFs  gudgeon,  this  opinion.*- 
Come,  good  Lorenzo :— Fare  ye  well,  a  while ; 
ril  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner  \         [time* 


L<a\  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner^* 
\  mull  bje  onie  of  thefe  (ame  dumb  wife  men* 
^or  Grathmo  never  lets  me  fpeak. 
Cra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years 
more,  [toDgu«« 

f5|rhou  Ihait  not  know  the  found  of  i^ne  ovtm. 
Aatb,  Fare  wellj   TU  grow  a  talkt^  (or  thia 
gear.  [mendablc 

Gra*  Thanks,  Tfaith;  for  iileace  i?  only  cooi- 
[n  a  neat*s  tongue  dry*d,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
[^fMVjtf  C;«.  Mid  Lcr* 
Anib,  Is  that  any  thing  now  > 
Bajf,  Gratlanofpeaksania^Att^dealofnotblnCf 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venke:  Ji^  reaipns 
are  as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  buihels  of 
25  cha(f  ]  you  (hall  (eek  all  day  ere  you  (ind  them  } 
and  when  you  have  them,  they  are  not  Worth 
thefeanch. 

Antb,  Well  \  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  the  fame, 
|To  whom  you  fwore  a  fecret  pilgrimage, 
■30  That  yon  to^ay  promis'd  to  tell  me  of  ? 

Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Anthonio,    . 
How'^much  I  have  diiabled  mine  eftate, 
By  fomethmg -(hewing  a  more  fwelling  port 
Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance : 
35  Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridgM 
From  fuch  a  noble  rate  \  but  my  ^ef  care 
Is,  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  ibmething  too  prodigal. 
Hath  le(t  me  gagM :  To  you^  Anthotiio, 
40  I  owe  the  moft,  in  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburthen  all  my  plots,  and  purpofcf, 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 
Antb.  1  pray  you,  good  BaflTanio,  let  me  know  it ; 
4.5iAnd,  if  it  (land,  as,  you  yourfelf  dill  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  a(&ir*d. 
My  purfe,  my  perfon,  my  extrcmeft  means. 
Lye  all  unlocked  to  your  occafions.  [H^aft, 

Bajf,  In  my  fchool-days,  when  I  had  loft  one 
^oll  (hoe  his  fellow  of  the  felf-(ame  ftlght 
The  felf-famc  way,  with  more  advifed  watch, 
To  find  the  other  forth  \  and  by  adventuring  both, 
I  oft  found  both :  I  urge  this  childhood  proof,^ 
Becaufe  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
5,5in  owe  you  much^  and,  like  a  wilful  youth, 


>  This  alludes  to  the  conmion  comparifon  of  human  life  to  a  ftage-play.  So  that  he  defires  hit 
may  be  the  iocl's  or  buftbon's  part,  which  was  a  conflant  cbara^er  in  the  old  farces  i  from  whence  came 
the  phr^le,  to  pLy  tbtfod,  *  Our  author's  meaning  is,  that  ibme  people  arc  thought  wife  whilft 
they  keep  (llence  \  who,  when  they  open  their  mouths,  are  fuch  ftupid  praters,  that  the  hearers  can- 
net  help  c:illing  them  fools,  and  fo  incur  the  judgment  denounced  in  the  gofpel.  '  Th^  humour  of 
this  Oyrififts  in  its  belrf^  an  allufion  to  the  practice  of  the  puritan  preachers  of  thofe  times ^  who  being 
generally  very  long  and  udious,  were  often  forced  to  pui  o^  that  part  of  their  fermon,  called  tbc  tx- 
bortatmf  till  alter  dinncft 

That 
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Ttut  which  I  6we  is  loft :  but  if  you  pletfe 

To  (hoot  another  arrow  that  felf  way 

Which  yoQ  did  £hoot  the  firft,  1  do  not  doubt. 

As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both. 

Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again« 

And  thankfully  reft  debtor  for  the  firit       [time, 

/bth.  You  know  roe  well ;  and  herein  fpend  but 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  c^cumftance ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now  more  wron^, 
In  making  queftion  of  my  uttermoft. 
Than  if  yoa  had  made  wade  of  all  I  have : 
Then  do  but  fay  to  me  what  I  Ihould  do, 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done, 
And  am  I  preft  '  unto  it :  therefore  fpeak. 

Baf,  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left, 
And  ihe  is  lair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wond'rous  virtues :  fometimes  *  from  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  f^ir  fpeechlefs  mcflages : 
Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  underralu'd 
To  Cato^s  daughter,  Brutus*  Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth  } 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coad 
Keaowned  fuitors  i  and  her  funny  locks 
f^**^  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  Aeece  j 
Which  makes  her  feat  of  Behnont,  Colchos*  ihand, 
And  nuny  Jafons  come  in  queft  of  her* 

0  my  Antbonio,  liad  i  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  on^  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  prefages  me  fucb  thrift, 
Thtt  I  ihould  quefUonleis  be  fortunate. 

AmL,  Thou  ksow'ft,  that  all  my  fortunes  art  at 
Nor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity  [fea  5 

To  Rttfe  a  prefent  fum  :  therefore  go  forth, 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  ihall  be  racked,  eyen  to  the  uttermoft, 
Tofumifli  thee  to  Behnont,  to  fair  Portia. 
^  prefently  enquire,  and  fo  will  I, 
^ere  money  is ;  and  I  no  queftion  make, 
To  have  it  of  my  truft,  or  for  my  lake-    [Exwnt, 
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A  Knm.  In  FonWi  Hcuje  at  Bdmem* 

Battr  Portia  and  NtnJJa, 

^«r.  By  my  troth,  Kerifla,  my  little  body  U  a 
^caiy  of  this  great  world. 

^<r.  You  would  be,  fweet  madam,  if  your  mi- 
mics were  in  the  fame  abundance  as  your  good 
fortunes  are :  And  yet,  for  aught  I  fee,  they  are  as 
fick,  that  furfeit  with  too  much,  as  they  that  (larve 
^ith  nothing  :  It  is  no  mean  happiness  therefore, 
to  he  feated  in  the  mean ;  fuperfiuity  comes  fooner 
hy  white  haurs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 
Por,  Good  fentences,  and  well  pronounc*d. 
^^-  Theyvrould  be  better,  if  wellibllow'd. 
^or.  If  to  do,  were  as  eafy  as  to  know  what 
^crtgoodtodo,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and 
Ppor  n)ea*s  cottages,  princes*  palaces.  It  is  a  good 
^^oe,  that  follows  his  own  inftru^ons.  I  caa 
^cr  teach  twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done, 
^  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own 
^'^cl^g*    The  brain  nay  dcvift  laws  for  the 


15 


blood ;  but  a  hot  temper  letpi  oV  a  cold  decree  \ 
fucb  a  hare  is  madnefs  the  youth,  to  (kip  o*er  the 
melhes  of  good  counfel  the  cripple.  But  this  rca- ' 
fooing  is  not  in  the  faihion  to  chufe  me  a  hu(band  % 
me,  the  word  chufe !  I  may  neither  chufe 
whom  I  would,  nor  refufe  whom  I  diflikej  fois 
the  will  of  a  living  daughter  curb*d  by  the  will  of 
adead  father  *.r*Is  it  not  hard,  Nerifla,  that  I  can* 
not  chufe  one,  nor  refufe  none  ? 

Aisr.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and  holy 
men,  at  their  death,  have  good  infpirations ;  there- 
fore, the  lottery,  that  he  hath  devifed  in  thefe 
three  chefts,  of  gold,  filver,  and  lead,  (whereof 
who  chufes  his  meaning,  chufes  you)  will,  no 
doubt,  never  be  chofen  by  any  rightly,  but  one 
who  you  ihall  rightly  love.  But  what  warmth  is 
there  in  your  afTe^on  towards  any  of  thefe  princely 
fuitors  that  are  already  come  ? 

Fw^  I  pray  thee,  over-name  them  $  and,  as  thou 
nam*ft  them,  I  will  defcribe  them ;  and,  accord* 
ing  to  my  defcriptlon,  level  at  my  aifedlion. 

Ner,  Firft,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Pgr,  Ay,  that*s  a  colt  1,  indeed,  for  he  doth  no* 
thing  but  talk  of  his  horfe ;  and  he  makes  it  a  great 
appropriation  to  his  own  good  parts,  that  he  can 
thoe  him  himfelf  \  I  am  much  afraid  my  lady  hia 
mother  play*d  falfe  with  a  fmith* 

iV«r.  Then,  there  is  the  County  Palatine. 

Por.  He  doth  nothing  but  frown  \  as,  who  ihould 
(ay.  An  if  ym  will  not  bavt  mc,  cbuje :  he  hears 
merry  tales,  and  fmiks  not  t  I  fear,  he  will  prove 
the  weeping  philofopher  when  he  grows  old,  be- 
ing fo  full  of  unmannerly  (adnefs  in  his  youth.  I 
had  rather  be  married  to  a  death*s-bead  with  a 
bone  in  his  mouth,  than  to  either  of  thefe.  God 
defend  me  from  thefe  two  ! 

Net,  How  fay  you  by  the  French  lord,  Monfieur 
Le  Bon? 

For,  Cod  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pafs 
a  man.  In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  fin  to  be  a 
mocker ;  But,  he !  why,  he  hath  a  horfe  better 
than  the  Neapolitan's ;  a  better  bad  habit  of  frown- 
ing than  the  Count  Palatine  i  he  is  every  man  in  no 
man :  if  a  tbrofUe  ting,  he  falls  ftrait  a-capering ; 
he  will  fence  with  his  own  ftiadow :  if  I  (hould 
marry  him,  I  (hould  marry  twenty  hu(bands :  If  he 
would  defpiCe  me,  I  would  forgive  him ;  for  tf  he 
love  me  to  madnefs,  I  (hall  never  requite  him. 

Ner,  What  (ay  ycu  then  to  Faalconbridge,  the 
50  young  baroD  of  England  ? 

Po^,  You  know,  I  (ay  nothUig  to  him  i  for  h6 
undcriUnds  not  me,  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neither 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian}  aod  you  wiB  come 
into  the  court  and  fwear,  that  I  have  a  poor  penny- 
worth in  the  £ngli(h.  He  is  a  proper  man's  pic- 
ture ;  But,  alas !  who  can  convcrfe  with  a  dumb 
(how  ?  How  oddly  he  is  fuited !  I  think,  he 
bought  his  doublet  in  Italy,  Jiis  round  hoft  in 
France,  his  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  his  behaviour 
every-where. 

Ner,  What  think  you  of  the  Scocti(h  lord,  his 
neighbour  i 
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Por.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in  him ; 
for  he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  £ngli(hman> 
and  fwore  he  would  pay  him  again,  when  he  was 
&ble  :  I  think,  the  Frenchman  became  his  furety, 
and  fcal'd  under  for  another. 

N<r,  How  like  you  the  young  German,  thfc  duke 
of  Saxony's  nephew  ? 

Per.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is 
fober ;  and  mod  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when  he 
Is  drunk :  when  he  is  beft,  he  is  a  little  worfe  than 
a  man  j  and  when  he  is  worA,  he  is  little  better 
than  a  beaft :  an  the  worfl  fall  that  ever  fell,  I 
hope,  I  fhall  make  fhift  to  go  without  him. 

AVr*  If  he  ihould  offer  to  chufe,  and  chufe  the 
right  calket,  you  fhould  refufe  to  perform  your 
father's  will,  if  you  Hiould  refufe  to  accept  him. 

Per.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worft,  I  pray 
thee,  fet  a  deep  glafs  of  Rhenifh  wine  on  the 
contrary  cafket ;  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and 
that  temptation  without,  I  know  he  will  chufe  it. 
I  will  do  any  thing,  Neriffa,  ere  I  will  be  marryM 
to  a  fpung:c. 

Ner,  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  haidng  any  of 
thefe  lords  ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their 
determinations  :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to  their 
home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  fuit;  un 
lefs  you  may  be  won  by  fome  other  fort  than  your 
father's  impofition,  depending  on  the  caikets. 

Per,  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla,  I  will  die  as 
chaise  as  Diana,  unlefs  I  be  obtained  by  the  manner 
of  my  father's  will :  I  am  glad  this  parcel  of  wooers 
are  fo  very  reafonable ;  for  there  is  not  one  among 
them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  abfence,  and  I  pray 
God  grant  them  a  fair  departure. 

Na,  Do  you  not  /emember,  lady,  in  your  fa. 
thcr's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  fcholar,  and  a  foldier, 
that  came  hither  in  company  of  the  marquis  of 
Montferrat  ? 

Per,  Yes,  yes,  it  was  BafTanin  j  as  I  think,  fo 
he  was  caird. 

Ntr,  True,  madam ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  my  foolifh  eyes*  look'd  upon,  was  the  bcft 
defcWjng  a  fair  lady. 

Por»  I  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember  him 
worthy  of  thy  praifc.— How  now !  what  news  ? 
Et-ter  a  Seri-a/tf, 

Ser,  The  four  ftrangers  feck  for  you,  madam,  to 

take  their  leave :  and  there  Is  a  fore-runner  come 

from  a  fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco  5  who  brings 

'  word,  the  prince,  his  mafter,  will  be  here  to-night. 

Por.  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  fo 

jood  heart  as  I  c?.n  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I 

ihould  be  glad  of  his  approach :   if  he  have  the 

condition  of  a  faint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  devil, 

J  had  rather  he  (hould  fhrive  me  than  wive  me. 

Come,   Ncrifij.     Sirrah,  go  before.— Whiles  we 

fhutthe  gafte  upon  one  wooer,  another  knocks  at 

the  door.  -^  [ExeuKt. 

S     C    K     N     E         III. 

JpuU.ck  Place  \k  Penice. 

Enter   Bojfitn.o   and  Sty/cck, 

•Shy.  Three  thoul»nd  ducats, — well. 

E^J/'.  Ay,  fir,  for  three  mondis. 


Sty.  For  three  months,— well. 

Baf.  For  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Anthonio 
(hall  be  bound. 

Shy.  Anthonio  ftiall  become  bound,— .well- 

Bjjf,  May  you  (lead  me  ?  Will  you  pleafure  mc  ? 
Shall  I  know  your  anfwer  ? 

Sty.  Three  thoufand  ducats,  for  three  months, 
and  Anthonio  bound. 

Saffl  Your  anfwer  to  that. 

Shy.  Anthonio  is. a  good  man. 

Bajf,  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to   the 
contrary  ? 

Sby.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no ;— my  meaning,  in  fay- 
ing he  is  a  good  man,  is,  to  have  you  underiland 
15  me,  that  he  is  fufficient :  yet  his  means  are  in  fup- 
pofition :  he  hath  an  argofy  bound  to  TripoUs,  ano- 
ther to  the  Indies ;  I  undcrftand  moreover  UF>on 
the  Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico,  a  fourth  for 
England,  and  other  ventures  he  hath,  fquandcr'd 
abroad :  But  Ihips  are  but  boards,  failors  but 
men :  there  be  land-rats,  and  water-rats,  water- 
thieves,  and  land-thieves ;  I  mean,  pirates ;  and  then« 
there  is  the  peril  of  waters,  winds,  and  rocks:  The 
man  is,  notwithftanding,  fufficient :— 4hree  thou- 
25  fand  ducats  j — I  think,  I  may  take  his  bond. 

Baf.  Be  aflur'd,  you  nuy.  [aflur'd. 

Sly.  1  will  be  afTur'd,  I  may ;  and,  that  I  may  be 
I  will  bethink  me :  May  I  fpeak  with  Anthonio  ? 

BaJf.  If  it  pleafe  you  to  dine  with  us. 
30  Sby,  Yes,  to  fmell  pork  j  to  eat  of  the  habita- 
tion which  .your  prophet  the  Nazarite  conjured 
the  devil  into :  I  will  buy  with  you,  fell  with  you, 
talk  with  you,  walk  with  you,  and  fo  following  ; 
but  I  will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  you,  nor 
35  pray  with  you.  What  news  on  the  Rialto?— > 
Who  is  he  comes  here  ? 

Enter  j4rtbotth» 

Bajf.  This  Is  fignior  Anthonio. 

Siy,  [JJide.]  How  like  a  fawning  publican  he 
I  hate  him  for  lie  is  a  Chriftian  :  [looks  ! 

But  more,  for  that,  in  low  fimpliclty. 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  ufance  here  with  us  in  Venice. 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip  ', 
45  I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bear  him. 
He  hates  our  facred  nation  ;  and  he  rails. 
Even  there  where  merchants  moft  do  congregate. 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift. 
Which  he  calls  intercft :  Curfcd  be  my  tribe, 
50  If  I  forgive  him  ! 

Bjf.  Shylock,  do  you  hear  ? 

Sby.  I  am  debating  of  my  prefent  ftore  5 
And,  by  the  near  gucfs  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  inflantly  raife  up  the  grofs 
55  Of  full  three  thoufand  ducats  :  What  of  that  ? 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  fumi/h  me :  But  foft ;  How  many  months 
Do  yoii  defire  ?— Reft  you  f.%ir,  good  fignior  j 

[To  Jintkim. 
60  Your  worth ip  was  the  laft  man  in  our  mouths. 

Antb,  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
By  taking,  nor  by  j^iving  of  excefs. 
Yet,  to  fupply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend, 


'  This  Is  a  phrafc  taken  from  the  praflice  of  wreiUers. 
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ril  break  a  cuftom : — Is  he  yet  pofiefs*d, 
How  much  you  would  ? 

Shy,  Ay,  ay,  three  thoufand  ducats. 

jhttb.  And  for  three  months. 

Shy.  I  had  forgot — three  months,  you  told  me  fo. 

Well  then,  your  bond  \  and,  let  me  fee, ^But 

hear  you ;  [row, 

Mcthoughts,  you  faid,  you  neither  lend,  nor  bor- 
Upon  advantage. 

Amb.  I  do  never  ufe  it.    . 

Sky,  When  Jacob  grazed  his  uncle  Laban*s  flieep, 
This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wife  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf) 
The  third  pofleflbr  j  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

Antb.  And  what  of  him  ?  did  he  take  intcreft  ? 

Sby»  No,  not  take  interefl ;  not,  as  you  would 
fay, 
Dire^y  intcreft  :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himfelf  were  compromised. 
That  all  the  eanlings  S  which  were  ftreakM,  and 

Should  fall  as  Jacob*s  hire,  the  ewes,  being  rank. 
In  the  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams :    . 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  thefc  woolly  breeders  in  the  aft, 
The  (kllful  fhephcrd  peclM  me  certain  wands. 
And,  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind  ?, 
He  fhick  them  up  before  the  fulfome  3  ewes ; 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning  time 
Fall  party-colourM  lambs,  and  thofe  were  Jacob's. 
This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blcft  j 
And  thrift  is  blcfTing,  if  men  fteal  it  not.      [for ; 

Attb,  This  was  a  venture,  fir,  that  Jacob  ferv'd 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pafs, 
But  fway*d,  and  faihion^d,  by  the  hand  of  heaven. 
Was  this  inferted  to  make  intcreft  good  ? 
Or  is  your  gold  and  filver,  ewes  and  rams  ? 

Shy.  1  cannot  tell ;  I  make  it  breed  as  faft  :— 
But  note  me,  fignior. 

Antk.  Mark  you  this,  Baflfanio. 
The  devil  can  cite  fcripture  for  his  purpofe. 
An  evil  foul,  producing  holy  witncfs, 
is  like  a  villain  with  a  fmiling  cheek  \ 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart : 
O,  what  a  goodly  outfide  fahhood  hath  !      [fum. 

Sby.  Three  thoufand  ducats, — ^*tis  a  good  round 
Three  months  from  twelve,  then  iet  me  fee  the 
rate.  [you 

A«tb,  Well,  Shylock,  ftiall  we  be  beholden  to 

Sby,  Signior  Anthonio,  many  a  time  and  oft 
In  the  Rlalco  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  ufances  ♦ ;        , 
Still  have  1  borne  it  with  a  patient  ftirug; 
For  fuflferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe ; 
You  ^aU  me— mifbeliever,  cut-throat  dog. 
And  fpit  upon  my  Jcwifti  gaberdine  y. 
And  all  for  ufe  of  that  which  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help  s 
Go  to  then  :  you  come  to  me,  and  you  fay, 
"  Shylock,  we  would  have  monies  j"  You  fay  fo 


You,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard. 
And  foot  me,  as  you  fpum  a  ftranger  cur 
Over  your  threfhold  5  monies  is  your  fuit. 
What  fhould  I  fay  to  you  ?  Should  I  not  fay» 
"  Hath  a  dog  money  ?  Is  it  poflible 
<<  A  cur  can  lend  three  thoufand  ducats  ?**  or 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman^s  key, 
With  'bated  breath,  and  whifpering  humblenefs, 
Say  this, — ^  Fair  fir,  you  fpit  on  me  on  Wedncf- 

"  day  laft ; 
"  YoulfpumM  me  fuch  a  day ;  another  time 
"  You  call'd  me^-dog ;  and  for  thefc  courtefici 
"  I'll  lend  you  thus  much  monies."  , 

Antb,  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  fo  again, 

15  To  fpit  on  thee  again,  to  fpum  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends  j  (for  when  did  friend/hip  take 
A  breed  of  barren  metal  ^  of  his  friend  ?) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy ; 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may*ft  with  better  face 
Exaft  the  penalty. 

Sby,  Why,  look  you,  how  you  ftorm ! 
I  would  be  friend?  with  you,  and  have  your  love. 
Forget  the  Ihames  that  you  have  ftain*d  me  with, 

25  Supply  your  prefcnt  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  ufancc  for  my  morCes,  and  you'll  not  hear  me; 
This  is  kind  I  offer. 
Antb,  This  were  kindnefs. 
Shy,  This  kindnefs  will  I  (how : 

30  Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  feal  me  there 
Your  fingle  bond  ;  and,  in  a  merry  fport, 
If  you  repay  me  not  9n  fuch  a  day. 
In  fuch  a  place,  fuch  fum,  or  fums,  as  are 
Exprefs'd  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 

35  Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 

Of  your  fair  ftefti,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pleafeth  me. 

Anth,  Content,  in  faith  j  I'll  feal  to  fuch  a  bond. 
And  fay,  there  is  much  kindnefs  in  the  Jew. 

40     Baff,  You  (hall  not  feal  to  fuch  a  bond  for  me, 
ril  rather  dwell  7  in  my  neceflity. 

Antb,  Why,  fear  not,  man  j  I  will  not  forfeit  it : 
Within  thefe  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  exped  return 

45  Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  the  bond. 

Sby»  O  father  Abraham,what  thefe  Chriftlans  are ; 
Whofe  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  fufpeft 
The  thoughts  of  others  !  Pray  you,  tell  me  thi;> ; 
If  he  (hould  break  his  day,  what  (hould  I  gain 

50  By  the  exaftion  of  the  forfeiture  ? 

A  pound  of  man's  fle(h,  taken  from  a  man. 
Is  not  fo  eftimable,  profitable  neither. 
As  fle(h  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.    I  (ay. 
To  buy  his  favour,  I  extend  this  friendfhip  5 

55  If  he  will  take  it,  fo ;  If  not,  adieu  j 

And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  you,  wrong  me  not, 
Antb,  Yes,  Shylock,  I  will  feai  unto  this  bond. 
Sby,  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's ; 
Give  him  direftion  for  this  merry  bond, 

60  And  I  will  go  and  purfe  the  ducats  ftrait  \ 


I  1.  e.  Iambs  juft  dropt.  *  i..e.  of  nature.  '  Meaning,  lafcivious,  obfcene.  ^  Ufi  znA  ufonce  vrtrt 
both  words  formerly  employed  for  ujury,  5  A  gaberdine  means  a  coarje  frock,  ^  That  is,  intereft  money 
bred  from  the  principftl.    ^  To  dwell^  here  feems  tQ  mean  the  fame  as  to  comimtf 

See 


so^ 


MERCHANT    OF    VENICE. 


[Aa».  Scenes* 


SCbtQWhOttici  l^t in th£ fearful siiard' 

Of  an  unthrifty  knave  i  and  prcfencly 

I  will  be  with  you.  [Exii^ 

Antbk  Hie  ttiee*  ^entk  Jc;w. 
This  Hebrew  witt  turn  CbriiUan }  be  ^rowi  kind. 


BaJC  I  Kke  not  fair  tennis  wA  a  vi]]aaa*s  mind* 
Antb.  Come  on;  in  this  there  can  be  no  difmayt 
Mj  (hips  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 


ACT 


II. 


$    C    £    N    E 


»5 


Mnur  the  Prtnee  9/  Morocco^  and  three  «r  four  fol- 
iffwen  aeeordingfy  j  with  Portia^  Nerija^  and  her 
trauu     Fkmrijb  Comets* 

Mm.  '\X  I S  L  IK  £  me  not  for  my  complexion* 
iVL  The  (hadowM  Jivery  of  the  bumifli'd 

fUttf 

To  whotn  I  am  a  neighbour*  and  near  bred. 

Bring  me  the  faired  creature  northward  bom« 

"Whece  Ph^bus*  fire  fcarce  thaws  the  icicles* 

And  let  us  make  indfion  for  your  love» 

To  prove  whofe  blood  is  reddeft»  his*  or  mine. 

I  tell  thee*  lady,  this  aiped  of  mine 

Hath  fearM  ^  the  valiant ;  by  my  love,  I  fwear, 

The  bell  regarded  virgins  of  our  cUme 

Have  lovM  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue. 

Except  to  fteal  your  thoughts*  my  gentle  queen. 

Par.  In  terms  ol  choice  I  am  not  (bkly  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden*s  eyes : 
Befides,  the  lottery  of  my  deiliny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  chufing : 
But,  if  my  father  had  not'fcanted  me, 
And  hedged  me  by  his  will,  to  yield  myfelf 
His  wifct  wl¥>  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 
Yourfelf*  renowned  prince,  then  Aood  as  fair, 
As  any  comer  I  have  looked  on  yet» 
for  my  afft^ion. 

Mtr.  Even  ibr  that  I  thank  you ; 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  lead  me  to  the  caiket^k 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  this  icimitar,— 
That  dew  the  Sophy*  and  a  Perilao  princci 
That  won  thfoe  fields  of  Sultan  Solymant-** 
I  wouU  out-fta^e  the  Aeme£l  eyes  that  look* 
Outrbcave  the  heart  moft  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  fucking  cubs  from  the  (he-bear* 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey* 
To  win  thee*  lady :  But*  alas  the  while  i 
If  Herqiilcs,  and  Lichas*  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  bittter  man*  the  gtcater  throw 
May  turn  by  fcMne  from  the  weaker  hand : 
So  is  Alcides  beaten  by  bis  page ; 
And  fo  may- 1,  blind  Fortune  leading  m^* 
Mifs  t^  which  one  u&wosthier  mf^yr  att^n* 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Por,  You  mu/l  teke>  yous  ^hancf  \ 
And  either  not  attempt  to  chufe  at  all. 
Or  fyncv^  bcijore  ;oi  chuf%  itf  you  chnie  wrong* 
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Never  to  fpeak  to  lady  afterward 
In  vray  of  marriage ;  therefore  be  advifed. 
Bior.  Nor  will  not }  come*  bring  me  unto  my 

chance. 
P«r.  Firft,  forward  to  the  temple  5  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  (hall  be  made. 

Mor,  Good  fortune  then !  [Camats* 

To  make  me  bleft*  or  curfed*(l  among  men. 

[Exeuntm 

SCENE       n. 

A  Street  in  Fenice. 
Enter  Lauacelet  GMo. 
Loan*  Certainly*  my  confcience  will  fenre  tXHf 
to  run  from  this  Jew  my  mafter :  The  fiend  is  at 
mine  elbow,  and  tempts  me,(aying  to  me,  ^  Gobbo» 
LauBcelot  Gobbo*  good  Launcebt*  or  good  Gob' 
<^  bo,  or  good  Launcelot  Gobbo*  ufe  your  le^S^ 
**  take  the  ftart*  run  away."        My  confeience 
(ays,-<-«  No ;  take  heed*  honeft  Launcelot  i  take 
^  heed*  honeft  Gobbo ;  or***  as  ibrefaid*  *^  honeil 
"  Launcelot  Gobbo  {  do  not  run ;  fcom  running; 
<*  with  thy  heels.*'    Well*  the  moft  ootirageoiis 
(lend  bids  me  pack:   ««  via!**  £iys  the  fiend  $ 
'  away!**  fays  the  fiend*  •*  for  the  heavens;** 
roufe  up  a  brave  mind***  iays  the  fiend*  <^  and 
run.**    Well,  my  conference  hanging  about  the 
neck  of  my  heart*  fays  very  wifely  to  me,— *«  My 
**  honeft  friend  Launcelot*  being  an  boneft  man^s 
fon,*'— or  rather  an  honeft  woman*S'(bni— for* 
indeed,  my  father  did  fbmething  (mack,  Ibmechins 
grow  to*  he  had  a  kind  of  tafte ;— well,  my  con- 
fcience faysf— ^'  Launcelot*  budge  not.**  ^  Budge** * 
fays  the  fiend.    <<  Budge  ndt***  (ays  my  con(c«* 
ence.«-Confcience*  (ay  I*  yon  counfel  welL  Fiend^ 
fay  I*  you  counlel  welK    To  be  rurd  by  my  con- 
50  fcience*  I  (hould  (Uy  with  the  Jew  my  mafter» 
who*  God  blefs  the  mark*  isakindof  davil}  and* 
to  run  away  from  She  ^cw*  I  (hould  be  n]l*d  hy 
the  fiendf  who*  (aving  ygor  reiverance*  is  the  devil 
himfelL    Cectaiolyit  the  Jew  is  t^e  very  devil  In« 
55  carnation  i  ai>d,  ifk  my  confisieace,  my  coBifiaence 
is  but  a  kind  of  hard  confcienee*  to  ol&r  laoouoiel 
me  to  (by  with  the  Jew  1  The  fiend,  gives  the 
more  iriendly  counleL    I  will  run*  fiend;  my 
heels  are  at  your  commandment  1  ^iU  run. 
Ent^  9id  GflMe*  hkfiubert  with,  a  heftet. 
Cob.  Mafter,  young  man,  you*  I  pray  you| 
whi<h  ^  the  way  to  nv^r  J«w^h 
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I  FearfuJiuardm^^m^Vmifkf/^.if'tK^.tfi^ lieiTuiM  bMt:g.ixe^Q«ift of  fttfi    ^  i«  ev  httb matte 
.  Ihe  valiant  afraid. 
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ten  £ttlierl  i9rh%  bcipg  wof^  ;hw  f^n4-bUi 
^(^-^^▼•1  ^iwU  taX»WS.fl(Vl'^Dat  :tt4  wW  tq  9QO* 
dufioos  <  witl:^  tiiixv 

Co^  Mifter,  young  gentl«nKU^  I  pj^J  youi 
which  « the  way  tQ  maft^  Jc:w*i  f 

LMHh  Turn  i\p  on  youf  lifht  hand*  at  the  next 
fttmingt  hut,  at  the  next  turning  of  all»  on  your 
kft ;  inany«  aa  the  wry  next  tutningi  turn  of  no 
hand,  but  turn  down  indisfdiy  co  the  Jew's  houfe. 

Gt^.  By  God*s  ibntiO)  *tWiU  be  a  hard  way  to 
hit.  Can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Lanncelott  ^hac 
dwells  with  him,  dwell.with  him,  or  no  f 

Lamw,  Talk  you  of  youi^  mafter  taoncetot  ?— > 
Mark  me  now,  [^^i^-]  now  wiUl  raif(p  the  wa- 
ten:— >Talk  yon  of  young  mafter  Launcelot  f 

Gp^  No  mailer,  fir,  but  a  poor  tnaq^s  fon ;  his 
fitfacr,  thougli  I  iay  it,  is  an  honeft  exceeding  poor 
floan,  and,  God  be  thanked,  weU  to  live. 

Lawu  Well,  let  his  lather  be  what  he  wiU,  we^o 
taUc  of  young  mailer  Launcelot. 

GtS,  Your  wor(hip*s  friend,  and  Launcelot,  fir. 

Laun»  But  I  pray  you  trgot  old  man,  o;^,  I 
bcfeech  you  i  Talk  yon  of  young  mafter  Laun- 
«lot? 

Cti»  Of  Launcelot,  an*  pleafe  your  mafterihlp. 

Lamm.  Ergo^  mailer  Launcelot,  talk  not  of  maf- 
ter Launcelot,  father  ^  for  the  young  gentlenao 
(according  to  f^tes  and  deftinies,  and  fuch  odd  fay- 
ings,  the  fillers  three,  and  fuch  branches  of  learn- 
ing) is,  indeed,  deceafed  j  or,  as'  you  would  fay, 
in  plain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 

Co^.  Marry,  God  forbid  1  the  boy  was  the  very 
ilaif  of  my  age,  my  very  prop. 

Lawn.  Do  i  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel-poil, 
a  ilaff,  or  a  prop  ?— -Do  you  know  me,  father  P 

Gch*  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young 
gentlieman :  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  mc,  is  ny  boy 
(Cod  red  hia  foul  i )  akve,  or  dead  } 

Imu  Do  yon  not  knf»w  roe,  lather  ? 

Gak  Alack,  fir,  I  am  Iand-blind»  I  know  you 
not. 

Lsmu  Kny^  indeed,  li  you  ha4  your  eyes,  you 
might  laii  o£  tlMB  koowiog  me :  it  is  a  wife  father 
that  knows  his  own  chad.>  Well,  old  man,  I  wOl 
leU  you  news  of  your  fon  t  Give  me  your  bleifiog  j 
truth  will  come  to  light ;  nuisder  cannot  be  hid 
long,  a  maa's  fon  may  |  but,  in  tha  end)  truth  wLU 
out. 


2Qi 

4  he9r4tui^«»oiicoi;!  ThouMnH;  njKKe  hm 
onthychioit  t^ P^l^J^ my  t^^Mif^ *  \m^^ 
hiat^L 

Lmuju  It  ihould  feem  then,  thiu^  Cf^^iibln's  tail 
grows  back^anucdi  Xam  fi^e  he  had  (nore  ba^  ^' 
his  tail,  than  \  have  ou  my  Ufit^  y^hen  X  1«A  (9^ 
him, 

Gth.  Lord,  bow  thoH  ait  ^hangMl  Bfvv  dq^ 
Ihoq  and  thy  mafter  agree  P  I  have  brought  kim  a 
to  firefent :  How  agsee  yoM  nOMT  ? 

Imou  WeU,  well}  but  for  mine  own  par^  m 
I  have  fet  up  my  r^il  to  run  away,  Ux  I  Witt  not 
reft  *tiU  I  have  run  fome  groond :  My  mailep'^  a 
vary  Jew ;  give  him  a  prVfent !  give  hinp  a  halter  s 
I  am  fiuni(h*d  in  his  (ervioe  i  ^ou  may  tell  every 
finger  I  haye  with  my  ribs^  F4th&r,  1  am  glai 
you  are  come  i  give  me  your  prefenc  to  one  mailer 
Baflanio,  who,  indeed,  gives  rare  new  liveries; 
if  I  ferve  not  him,  I  will  run  as  far  as  God  haa 
any  ground.— O  care  fortune!  here  comes  tha 
man ;— to  him  father  ^  for  I  ^iqq  a  Jew,  if  I  forve 
the  Jew  any  longer. 
£iifnr  Safiuaaf  Vfith  Lton^do^  mid  afiSowar  tr  tvro 
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not  Laui^elot,  my  boy^ 

Ltmu  Ptay  you,  let*s  hffve  no  more  fooling  aboui 
it,  but  give  me  yoor  bleiling;  I  am  Launcelot, 
your  boy  that  was,  your  ion  that  iSf  yonr  child  that 
(hall  be.  (55 

CiiAb  I  cannot diink, yoa  are  mylbai 

Ltfwi.  I  know  not  what  I  fliali  think  of  that 
but  1  am  Launcelot,  the  Jcw*a  man  i  and,  I  am 
fore,  Maigery,  your  wife,  is  my  naothei. 

Cfi^.  Her  i»me  is  Margery,   indeedi  Ptt  be|6o 
fwom,  if  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  my  own  fiefh' 
and  Wood.    Lord  wor(h^*d  might  he  be  !  whal 


Bajf,  You  nuy  do  fo ;— but  let  it  be  fo  hailedp 
that  fupper  be  ready  at  the  faitheil  by  five  of  tho 
clock.  See  thtfo  letters  delivered  i  put  the  liveries 
to  making  i  and  defire  Gratiano  to.  coma  anon  to 
my  lodging. 

Laun,  To  him,  father. 

Got.  God  bkfs  your  worihip ! 

Baf  Gramercy  I  Would' A  thou  aught  with  me  ? 

Gob.  Here*s  my  fon,  fir,  a  poor  boy,— 

Laun,  Not  a  poor  boy,  fir,  but  the  rich  Jew*s 
man ;  that  would,  fir,  as  my  father  (hall  fpecify,— 

Gok*  He  hath  agreat  infe^ion,  fir,  as  one  would 
fay,  to  ferve— 

Lauiu  Indeed,  the  Ihort  and  the  long  as,  I  ferv« 
the  Jew,  and  have  a  defire  as  my  father  ihaU  fpe- 
40  cify,      ■ 

Goh.  His  mailer  and  be  (iavlng  your  wodhlp^s 
reverence)  are  (Scarce  cater-coufins  :— 

LauM'  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  Is,  that  the 
Jew  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  caufc  me,  as  my 
father,  being  X  hope  an  old  man,  ihaU  frutitV  unto 
you,— 

Goh,  I  have  here  a  dlih  of  doves,  that  I  would 
bellow  upon  your  worihip  \  and  my  fuit  is,— *>- 

Laun.  In  very  briel^  the  fuit  is  impertinent  to 
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Gt^.  Pcayyott,  fir,  ftsndttpi  I  am  fure,  you  are  5c  myfelf,  as  your  worfiiip  ihaU  know  by  thislioneil 


old  man  j  and  though  i  fay  it,  though  old  man* 
yet  poor  man,  n^  father. 

Baff:  One  Cpeak  lor  both ;— What  would  you  P 

Laufh  Serve  you,  fir. 

Cch..  This  is  the  very  defe  A  of  the  matter,  fir. 

Bfif  I  know  thee  well,  thou  halt  obtaia*d  thy 
fuit: 
Shylock,  thy  mailer,  Ipoke  with  me  this  day. 
And  hath  preferred  thee  j  if  it  be  preferment. 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  fervice  to  become 
The  follower  of  fo  poor  a  gentleman. 

LfiMh  The  oM  proverb  ia  very  well  parted  be* 


*  That  is,  I  will  try  experiments  with  hlffl» 


^  WB^  wJU!%  meaiu  the  Ihaf  ts  of  a  cart  or  waggon. 

tween 
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mer<:hant  of  Venice. 


[A6l2.  Scene  4. 


tween  my  maftcr  Shylock'  and  yoo,  fir ;  you  have 
the  grace  of  God,  fir,  and  he  hatli  enoagh. 

Baff.  ThoQ  fpeak'ft  it  well :  Go,  father,  with 
thy  fon : 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  mafter,  and  enquire 
iCly  lodging  out : — ^give  him  a  livery 

[Ta  bh  followers 
More  guarded  *  than  his  fellows :  fee  it  done. 

Laun,  Father,  in : — I  cannot  get  a  fcrvicc,  no  j — 

I  have  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head. ^Well,  [lock 

mg  OH  bis  palm]  if  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer 
table*,  which  doth  offer  to  fwear  upon  a  book,  I 
fiiall  have  good  fortune. — Go  to,  liere*s  a  fimple 
line  of  life  !  here's  a  fmall  trifle  of  wives :  alas,  fif- 
teen wives  is  nothing ;  eleven  widows,  and  nine 
maids,  is  a  fimple  coming-in  for  one  man :  and 
then,  to  'fcape  drowning  thrice ;  and  to  be  in  pe- 
ril  of  my  life  with  the  edge  of  a  feather-bed  5  j — 
here  are  fimple  'fcapcs  I  Well,  if  fortune  be  a  wo- 
man, Ihc's  a 'good  wench  for  this  geer. — Father, 
come;  I'll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye. 

[Exeunt  Launcclot  and  old  Gcbbo. 

Bajp,  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on  this  j 
Thefe  things  being  bought,  and  orderly  beflow'd, 
Return  in  hafte,  for  I  do  feafl  to  night 
My  beft-eftccm'd  acquaintance  j  hie  thee,  go. 

Leon,  My  beft  endeavours  (hall  be  done  herein. 
Enter  Gratianc, 

Gra.  Where's  your  mafter  ? 

Lectt»  Yonder,  fir,  he  walks.        [£jr/r  Lcnard'. 

Cra.  Signior  BaflTanio,—  * 

BaJ/l  Gfatiano! 

Gra.  I  have  a  fuit  to  you. 

Bajl  You  have  obtain'd  it. 

Gra.  You  muft  not  deny  me ;  I  muft  go  with 
you  to  Eelmont. 

Sflj:  Why,  then  you  muftj — But  hear   thcc, 
Gratiano : 

Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice ; — 
Parts,  that  become  thee  happily  enough, 
And  in  fuch  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  faults : 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,there  they  (hew 
Something  too  liberal  4  j — ^pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  with  fome  cold  drops  of  modefty  [  viour, 
Thy  (kipping  fpirit ;  left,  through  thy  wild  beha- 
I  be  misconfiru'd  in  the  place  I  go  to. 
And  lofe  my  hopes. 

Gra,  Signior  Baflanio,  hear  me  ; 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  fobcr  habit. 
Talk  with  rcfpeft,  and  fwear  but  now  and  then. 
Wear  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely  j 
Nay,  more,  while  grace  is  faying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  figh,  and  fay,^amen  ; 
Ufe  all  the  obfervance  of  civility, 
Like  one  well  ftudied  in  a  fad  ofient  S 
To  pleafe  his  grandam,  never  truft  me  more, 

Baj:  Well,  we  (hall  fee  your  bearing.  [me 

Gra.  Nay,  but  1  bar  to-night  j  you  (hall  not  gage 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 
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Baf.  No,  that  were  pity ; 
I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldeft  fuit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpofe  merriment :  But  fare  you  well, 
I  have  fome  bufinefs. 

Gra.  And  I  muft  to  Lorenzo,  and  the  reft ; 
But  wt  will  vifit  you  at  fnpper-time.        [£«w«r. 


SCENE 


lU. 


SiylKk*s  boufe. 
Enter  Jeffica  and  Launcelat, 

Jef,  I  am  forry,  thou  wilt  leave  my  {zther  Co  j 
Our  houfe  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil, 
Didft  rob  it  of  foihe  tafte  of  tedioufnefs  : 
But  fare  thee  well ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Launcelot,  foon  at  fupper  (halt  thou  fee 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  matter's  gueft : 
Give  him  this  letter  j  do  it  fecretly. 
And  fo  farewell  j  I  would  not  have  my  father 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 

Laun.  Adieu  !-— tears  exhibit  my  tongue.— 
Moft    beautiful  pagan, — moft  fwcet   Jew  !  if  a 
Chriftian  did  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee,  I 
am  much  deceiv'd :  but,  adieu  !  thefe  fooli(h  drops 
do  fomewhat  drown  my  manly  fpirit  j  adieu  I 

lEx'u. 

Jff.  Farewel,  good  Launcelot.— 
Alack,  what  heinous  fin  is  it  in  me, 
To  be  a(ham*d  to  be  my  father's  child ! 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promife,  I  (hall  end  this  ftrlfe  ; 
Become  a  chriftian,  and  thy  loving  wife.     '     [£jfir. 


SCENE 

Tbe  Street, 


IV. 


Enter  Gratiano^  LoremiOf  Salarino^  and  Salamo. 

Lor.  Nay,  we  will  (link  away  in  fupper-time  i 
Difguife  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 

Cra.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 

Sal.  We  have  not  fpoke  us  yet  of  torch-bearers. 

Sala.  'Tis  vile,  unlefs  it  may  be  quaintly  ordered  ; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook,      [hours 

Lor.  'Tis  now  but  four  o'dock;  we  have  two 
To  fumi(h  us  :— 

Enter  Launcelot  with  a  letter. 
Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  news  ? 

Laun.  An  it  (hall  pleafe  you  to  break  up  this  % 
it  (hall  feem  to  fignify. 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand  t  in  £aith,  *tis  a  fair  hand  | 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on. 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Gra.  Love-news,  in  faith. 

Laun.  By  your  leave,  fir. 

Lor.  Whither  goeft  thou  f 

Laun.  Marry,  fir,  to  bid  my  old  mafter  the 
Jew  to  fup  to-night  with  my  new  mailer  the 
Chriftian. 


•     «  That  is,  more  ornamented.  *  The  chiromantic  term  for  the  lines  of  the  hand.  *  A 

phrafc  to  fignify  the  danger  of  marrying.        4  That  is,  too  grofSi  licentious.        »  That  is,  grave  ap- 
pearance.        *•  To  break  up  was  a  term  in  carving. 


I«r. 


A6iz.  Scene  6.] 


MERCHANT    OF    VENICE. 
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Let.  HoW  here,. take  this  >- -teU  gentle  Jeffics^ 
I  will  not  fail  her  j— Speak  it  privately  j  go.— 
Gentlemen, 

Win  you  prepare  you  for  this  nia{k  to-night  ?. 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer.  [Ex.  Laun, 

Sal,  Ay,  marry,  I'll  be  gone  about  it  Uralght. 

Sala»  And  ib  will  I. 

Iflr.  Meet  me»  and  Gratiano, 
At  Cratiano's  lodging  feme  hour  hence. 

SaL  *Tis  good  we  do  fo.     [Exe,  Salar,  and  Sahn. 

Cra,  Was  not  that  letter  froin  fair  JeiTica  ? 

Lcr,  I  muft  needs  tell   thee  all:  (he  hath  di- 
re Aed, 
How  I  muft  take  her  from  her  father's  houfe  j 
What  gold,  and  jewek,  (he  is  fumlHiM  with  $ 
What  page's  fuit  fhe  hath  in  readinefs. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven, 
It  wJl  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  fake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cr^fs  her  foot, 
Unlefs  flie  do  it  under  th.s  excufe^— 
That  flie  is  ifluc  to  a  faithlcfs  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me  i  ptrufc  this,  as  thou  goeft ; 
fair  Jeifica  fhall  be  my  torch-bearer.         [Extaint. 

SCENE        V. 


Sbyiuk's  bwfe. 
Enter  Sbjhck  and  Launce/ot, 

%.  Well,  thou  (halt  fee,  thy  eyes  (hall  be  tliy 
judge,  30 

The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Baffanio  :— 
What,  Jeffica  ! — chou  (halt  not  gormandize. 
As  ihou  haft  done  with  me  j — W  hat,  Jeffica  *.« 
And  ileep  and  fnore,  and  rend  app.rel  out  j-«- 
Why,Jc^ica,I(ay! 

itfM.  Why, Jeffica! 

%.  Who  bids  thee  call  ?  I  do  not  bid  thee  call. 

Laa9»  Yourviforftiip  was  wont  to  tell  me,  that  1 
could  do  nothing  without  bidding. 
Ettter  Jeffica. 

Jef  Call  you  ?  what  is  your  will  ? 

Shy.  I  am  bid  forth  to  fupper,  Jefflca; 
There  are  my  keys : — ^But  wheretore  Ihould  I  go  ? 
1  am  not  bid  for  love ;  they  flatter  me : 
Bat  yet  Til  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Chriftian. — ^Jeffica,  my  girl» 
l^k  to  my  houfe  :*-I  am  right  loth  to  go ; 
There  is  fome  ill  a-brewing  towards  my  refty 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-night. 

^M«.  I  befeech  you,  fir,  go  j  my  young  mafter  50 
*>di  expeA  your  reproach. 

Shjlock,  So  do  I  his. 

Loan.  And  they   have   confpired  together, 
will  not  Ciy,  you  (hall  fee  a  mafque ;  but  if  you 
^  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my  nofe  fell  55 
i-bleeding  on  Black-Monday  laft ',  at  fix  o*clock 
i'  the  morning,  falling  out  that  year  on  Aih-Wed- 
^^'^^  was  four  in  the  afternoon. 
%•  What !  ut  there  maf({net }  Hear  you  me, 
Jeffica: 

^^  «p  my  doors  5  and  when  you  hear  the  drum, 


And  the  vile  fqueaking  of  the  wry-neckM  fife. 

Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  cafements  then. 

Nor  thru  ft  your  head  into  the  public  ftrcct. 

To  gaze  on  Chriftian  fools  with  vamifli'd  faces :    . 

But  ftop  my  houfe's  ears,  I  mean,  my  cafements  f^  • 

Let  net  the  found  of  ftiallow  foppery  enter 

My  fober  houfe.— By  Jacob's  ftaff,  I  fwear, 

1  have  no  mind  of  feafting  forth  to-night : 

But  1  Will  go.— Go  you  before  me,  firrah : 

Say,  I  will  coiiie. 

Laun,  1  will  go  befofe,  fir. 

Miftrefs,  lo^k  out  at  window,  for  all  this ; 
There  will  come  a  Chriftian  by. 
Will  be  worth  a  Jev^-efi'  eye.         [Exit  Laun, 
1 5      Shy.  What  fays  that  tool  of  Hagar's  offspring,  ha  ? 

y^f.  His  words  were,  Farewel,  miftrefs;   no- 
th.ng  elfe.  [feeder. 

Shy.  I'he  pa.ch  ^  is  kind  enough  j  hut  a  huge 
Snail- flow  in  profit,  and  he  fleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  vv.ld  c<it  j  drones  hive  not  with  me  t 
1  hereforc  1  part  with  him  j  and  part  w*th  him 
'1  o  one  that  1  would  have  him  help  to  wafte 
His  borrow'd  purfe. — ^Well,  Jeffica,  go  in| 
Perhaps,  I  will  return  immediately  $ 
25  Do,  as  1  bid  you. 

Shut  th^doors  after  you  :  Faft  bind,  faft  find ; 
A  provcib  never  ftale  in  thrifty  mind.  [Exit* 

Jtf,  Farewel }  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  croftp 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  loft.  [Exit* 
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SCENE 


VI. 


The  Street, 
Enter  Gratiano  and  Salamoj  in  mafquerade, 

Cra,  This  is  the  pent-houfe,  under  whi^  ha* 
renzo 
DefirM  us  to  make  ftand. 

Sal,  His  hour  is  almoft  paft.*- 

Gra,  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  his  houis 
f  uj  lovers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

Sal,  O,  ten  times  fafter  Venus*  pigeons  fly  > 
To  feal  love'ft  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont 
I  o  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited  ! 

Gra,   That  ever  holds  :  Who  rifeth  from  a  fipaft 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  fits  down  ? 
Where  is  the  horfe,  that  doth  un tread  again 
His  tedious  meafures  with  the  unbated  fire 
That  he  did  pace  them  firft  P  All  things  thatasev 
Are  with  more  fpirit  chafed  than  ei^oy*d. 
How  hke  a  younker,  or  a  prodigal. 
The  (karfed  bai  k  put^i  from  her  native  bay, 
Hugg'd  and  embraced  by  the  iirumpet  wind  1 
How  hke  a  prodigal  doth  Ihe  return ; 
With  over«weatber*d  ribs,  and  ragged  fiuls. 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggar'd  by  the  fbnmpet  wind  I 
Enter  Lorenxo* 

SaU  Here,  comes  Lorenzo :— oiore  of  this  here- 
after, [abode \ 

Lor,  Sweet  fi-iends,  your  patience  for  my  long 
Not  f,  but  my  affairs,  have  made  you  wait  1 
When  you  fliall  pleafe  to  play  the  thieves  for  wivetf 


^laek-M9nday^  according  to  Stowe,  means  Eefier^Mandayy  and  was  fo  called  from  Edward  III* 
j^^'ogloft  a  part  of  his  army,  thea  bpfieging  Paiisy  by  cold  on  that  day,  which  was  alfo  remarkably 
<«arkandini/»;r.       *i.5.th^fooU 

ru 
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intkttiAitr  of  vsNifcfi. 


[Aa  «.  Scehc  7. 


Here  dW«»<  m^  fttfwir  JrAr :  Hb !  Wbb^i  t^ithih  ^ 

^.  Who  are  yen  ?  tHl  me,  for  more  teMkity, 
Aibch  Til  fwetr  thtt  I  do  know  foxtr  tongue. 

L&r.  Lortnto,  and  thy  loYt. 

Jef.  Lorentb,eertain$  and  my  love  indeed ; 
For  who  love  I  lb  much  *  and  now  who  loettiws^ 
But  you,  LorentO)  Whether  I  am  yomn  ? 

Lor,  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughtt)  ane  witntTs 
.  that  thou  art.  [paihs. 

Jeji  Here,  catth  this  taflcet ;  it  h  iltrorth  the 
I  am  glad  'tis  fldghtt  you  dd  not  look  on  mt, 
F<N-  i  am  piuch  a!hakn*d  of  my  exchange  3 
But  love  is  biind,  and  loven  cannot  fee 
The  pretty  foUies  that  themlMves  oommits 
For  if  tfaey  could,  Cupid  hirofdf  \^MifaS  blulh 
To  lee  me  thni  thmrfortned  to  a  boy. 

Lor.  Defcefid,  for  you  muft  bfe  my  torth-bwitr. 


7<f:  What,  muR  I  hold  a  tandk  to  my  ihaihes  ?  20  What  (ays  the tUvtr,  ^th  he)-  virpn  Hue? 


They  m  thtmftlvds,  good  iboth^  aittoo  too  tight. 
Why,  *tis  ah  office  l^diibovt^,  love; 
And  I  (faouifl  bt  ofefeur'd. 

Ler.  So  are  yod)  fweet, 
Even  in  the  lovely  gamifh  of  a  boy. 
B<?t  come  at  once  t 

For  the  cloCe  ni|;ht  doth  play  the  ruh-awtyi 
And  vrt  tat  ftaid  fdt  at  BafiDnio's  feaft. 
'   Jrj:  I  will  make  U^  the  doors^  and  gild  myftlf 
With  feme  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  itraight 
[Exit  from  ahvvt* 

Cra,  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile ',  and  no  Jew. 

tor.  Belhrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily  » 
For  ihe  is  vrife,  if  I  can  judge  of  her ; 
And  Gdr  the  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true; 
And  true  ihe  is,  as  (he  hath  prov'd  herfclf ; 
And  therefore,  like  herfelf^  wife,  fair,  and  true^ 
Shall  (be  be  placed  in  my  eonftant  foul* 

What,  art  thou  come  f*— On,  gentlemen,  away  | 
Our  iftafi|tiing  maites  by  this  time  for  us  ftay. 

Muttr  jnibcioo^ 

dMhi,  Who^  there? 

Cr«.  Signior  Anthonto  ? 

jlnth.  Fie)  fte,  Gratiano !  Where  are  all  the  reft } 
•Tis  nine  o*doek  ?  our  friends  all  ftay  for  you  :• 
N6  mafquc  tt^-night;  the  wind  is  como  abouti 
BaiTanio  pitlently  will  go  aboard : 
J  have  fent  twenty  out  to  feek  for  yoa« 

Cra*  I  am  glad  on  *t ;  I  defire  no  more  defight. 
Than  to  be  under  latl,  and  gone  to-night. 


*Whot%ufethm»,  A>llgain  whlitrfnaiy  intn  defire/ 
The  Detitod,  fihtrr,  wkcb  this  ptomffe  tarries  ;-- 
M  Whochufeth  me,(hailget  as  much  as  he  Mbnres.** 
This  third,  di^  had,  with  warning  all  as  bhilit  ;.^ 
5  Y  ^^  chufeth  me,  hniil  givb  and  hazsH  aH  be 
•«  hath.—*' 
How  (hall  I  know  if  I  do  chiffe  the  right  > 

For,  The  one  of  tK\»i  contaiht  mypifinre,  prince ; 
If  ydu  chafe  that,  then  I  am  youirs  withal. 

My*  Some  god  diraa  my  Judgment  t  Let  note  fecf 
i  will  furvcy  the  infcrtptions  b»ek  a^am  s 
\Vhat  fays  this  ieadth  caficbt } 
^^  Who  chufeth  me,  mult  give  aad  batanl  all  he 
«^hath.»*  (ted? 

15  Muft  give-^ — Por  #hit?  fM-  lead?  taxaHl  H^ 
This  calkct  threatens :  lAtti,  thAt  hazari  iU» 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantaged : 
A  golden  mind  ftoope  not  to  (hows  oT  ttibTs } 
ril  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard  aught  for  lead. 


S    C 


£    N    E 

Sttmni. 


VII. 


Mm»  ^«naff,  wkh  tbt  Pnmi  ^  M»r9t»f  Mid  M^ 

tbtir  trams* 

p9^t  Goi  draw  aflde  the  curtains,  and  difcover 
The  feveral  cafkets  to  this  noble  prince  :^— 
Now  make  your  choice.  [bears ; 

Mar*  The  firft,  of  gold,  who  this  infcription 


u  Who  chu£eth  me,ihaA  get  as  muth  aa  he  deftrvn.** 
As  much  as  be  deftives  f^^I^anib  thtore,  Morocco^ 
And  weigh  thy  ^nt  with  ah  tvbn  hatitf: 
If  thou  be'ft  rated  by  thy  c()»iationi 

15  Thou  doit  defenre  enough;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  fo  far  as  to  tha  lady  $ 
And  yet  :o  be  afeard  of  my  deferringi 
Wer  e  but  a  weak  difabling  of  myiefif.  • 
As  much  as  I  defthre  1— Why,  that 's  the  lwif\ 

3c  I  do  in  birth  deferve  her,  and  in  fott^nel, 
In  graces,  and  in  t)\ialities  of  breeding} 
But,  more  than  thelb,  in  love  t  do  defbr^rtw 
What  if  I  rtrayM  hb  farther,  but  chofe  httt?— 
Let*Sf^  once  mor«  this  (^ymg  gravM  fii  gt))d. 

3  51  ^  Who  chufeth  me,  (hall  gain  whatmany men  dtflrt.* 
Why,  thats  the  lady  j  all  Che  Wbthi  defiits  htD 
rvotti  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  they  come. 
To  kifs  this  ihHne,  this  mortal  bttathlhg  faint. 
The  Hyrcanian  deDfttts,  ahd  the  vaity  WUda 

40  Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  thorobgh-fares  now. 
For  princes  to  tome  vie^  lilt  Portia  t 
The  watry  kingdom^  Whofe  ambltioiit  htad 
Spiu  in  the  face  of  heaVen,  is  no  bar 
To  (lop  the  foreign  foints  |  but  they  comei 

4  j  As  o*er  a  brook,  to  (ct  faif  Portia. 
One  of  the^  three  cottteihs  her  heavenly  piftore. 
Is't  like,  that  lead  tontalns  her  f  ''twere  danvni- 

tlon, 
To  think  ib  bafe  a  thought  \  tt  Wete  too  grots 
50  To  nb  her  aerecioth  in  thd  dbfcure  grate. 
Or  (hall  I  think,  in  fiWer  (he's  immured. 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  tO  try'd  gold  ? 
O  Anfui  thought  1  Never  fo  ri6h  a  gem 
Was  fct  in  werfe  than  gold.  They  haVe  b  tt&^ 
A  coin,  that  bears  the  (igune  of  an  aftg«l 
Stamped  in  gtld;  but  that's  ln(bilpM*  upont 
But  here  ah  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lyes  all  within. — Deliver  me  the  key  \ 
Here  do  I  chu^,  ahd  thrive  I  all  may !       f  therff 
For.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  If  toy  form  lye 
Theniamyoun. 

\U9l0cVmgibt  gild  tafia. 


55 


§0 


1  Our  author  here  ^uibUet  upon  Getti^i  wMtk 
^  i.f.  ongravcd  upon. 


ftgniftts  m  th4t  tt  vj^lh^nt  ^  WeH  At  a  h(ttlt»* 


ARi.  Scene  9.] 
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Mar,  O  hell:  whit  have  we  here  ? 
A  carrion  deatbi  withitt  whofe  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  fcroU  ?  VU  read  the  writin;, 
AH  tUt  it^Un  h  M  ^i 
Often  bavtym  heard  tha  Mi 
MMf  4  man  his  Rfe  bothfildf 
Bwt  wy  mtfde  t9  hehoU  : 
CUded  tonis  do  tMndi  mffld* 
HadjMt  been  at  mfi  as  beld^ 
Toung  in  IMty  In  judgment  dd^ 
Your  anfvo&  bad  noi  been  wjcro3*is 
Tare  fen  weS^  yMrfuii  h  csiSt/. 

Mr.  Cold,  Indeed  j  and  labour  loft  t 
Then,  fivewell,  heat ;  and  welcome,  frolU— 
Fortiaf  adieu  1  I  have  too  grievM  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  lofers  part.    [Ex'u, 
Per,  A  gentle  riddance :— Draw  the  curtains, 

go:, 

Let  jH  of  his  complexion  chufi^  me  (b,       [Bxennt, 

s  c  s  N  £     vm. 

Enter  Salanno  and  Satantom 

So/,  Why,  min,  I  faw  Baflanio  under  iai) ; 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along; 
And  in  their  Ihip,  I  am  (bre,  Lorenzo  is  not. 

Sola,  The  villain  Jew  with  obtcries  nus*d  the  duk<; 
Who  went  with  hinMO  fearch  Baflanio's  (hip. 

SaL  He  came  too  late,  the  ihip  was  under  iall : 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  underftandy 
That  in  a  gondola  were  feen  together 
Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jeilica : 
Befidcs,  Anthonio  certify'd  the  duke. 
They  were  not  with  Baflanio  in  his  (hip. 

SaJk,  I  never  heard  a  pafilon  fo  confus*dt 
So  ftrange,  outrageous,  and  fo  variable. 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  (Ireets : 
My  daughter  /— 0  ny  ducats  /— 0  my  daughter  ! 
Fled  tv'ah  a  ChriJHaa  f  ^—0  ny  Chriftian  ducats  /— > 
Jufiieel  the  law  I  my  ducats^  and  my  daughter  I 
Ajealed  hagy  twojeaied  bags  of  ducats^ 
Of  double  ducatsyfictnfrcm  me  by  my  daughter  I 
And  jewels  I  two  ftones^  tW9  rich  and  freekeis  ftomty 
SftTwiyty  daughter  I  Jn/lke  I  Jkid  the  gifl! 
ihe  hath  tbejlones  upon  ber^  and  the  dacatt  I 

S^  Why,  all  the  beys  in  Venice  follow  him, 
CfTingf— his  itonest  his  daughter,  and  bis  ducats. 

taku  Let  9001I  Anthonio  look  be  keep  hit  dayt 
Or  he  (hall  pay  for  this. 

Sal.  Marry,  well  remembered : 
I  reaibo'd  '  with  a  Frenchman  yefterday } 
Who  told  me^— in  the  narrow  feas,  that  part 
The  French  and  EnglUht  there  snicarried 
A  vefiel  of  one  country^  richly  fraught  1 
I  ihevgfat  itpon  Anthonio,  when  he  told  me} 
And  wiOi^d  in  filence,  that  it  were  not  his. 
Jtffa.  Ymi  were  befl  10  tell  Anthonio  what  yoii  bean 
Yet  do  not  foddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Sal.  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  (aw  Baflanio  and  Anthonio  part : 
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BafTanio  told  him,  he  would  milt«  Ibm^  tpM 

Of  his  return ;  he  anA^rer^d,— /)«  mifi^ 

''Slubber  not  bufi/tefsfw'  mfahi,  Biffame^ 

But  Ray  the  very  riping  offbt  f»JW| 

And  for  the  Jew't  bendy  ^hieh  be  hUb  ofihif 

Let  it  not  enter  in  Jour  iidnd  dflo^e  ^  : 

Be  m&ry ;  and  eitfloyyour  chief  eft  tboughti 

Tocourtjbipy  andjucbftorcftentscfl&vi 

As  pall  convenient^  bctomeyou  th&is 

And  even  therd,  his  eye  belAg  bl^  With  tvars. 

Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  himt 

And  with  affedion  wondrous  fenfible 

He  wrung  Baflknio^s  hand,  and  fo  they  barted. 

Sala,  I  think,  he  only  loves  the  world  Ibr  l^Ou 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go,  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heavinefs 
With  fome  delight  Or  other. 

S4I.  Do  we  fo.  [£xtefl*. 

SCENE       IX. 

BexMint* 
Enter  Tferiffa,  wkh  a  Servant* 
Ner,  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  curtaSa 
The  prince  of  Arragon  hath  U'en  his  oath,  f  ftraight  j 
And  comes  to  his  election  prefently. 
Enter  Arragouy  his  train  j  Pcrtiay  with  hefu    Tlourifi 
of  comets. 
For.  Behold,  there  (Und  the  ca(kets,  noble  prince  s 
If  you  chufe  that  wherein  I  am  contained, 

30  Straight  fliall  our  nuptial-rites  be  foiemnisM ; 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  fpecch,  my  Lord, 
You  muft  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar,  I  am  enjoinM  by  oath  to  obferve  three  things  i 
Firft,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 

35  Which  caflcet 'twas  I  chofej  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  right  ta(ket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage;  lafUy, 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 
Immediately  to  leave  you,  and  be  gone. 

40     Per,  To  thefc  injun^ons  every  one  doth  fwear. 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worchlefs  fclf. 

Ar,  And  fohave  I  addreft4  me:  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope !— Gold,  filver,  and  bafc  lead. 
HHiO  chufetb  me,  muft  give  and  hazard  aU  he  bath  : 

45  You  (hall  look  fairer,  ere  1  give,  or  hazard. 
Vir  hat  fays  the  golden  cheft  ?  ha  !  let  me  fee : — 
ff7>o  chufetb  meyftxallgam  what  mar^  nun  deftre. 
What  many  men  deffre,«»**-That  many  ma/be  meant 
Of  the  fool  multitude,  that  chufe  by  (hDW, 

50  Not  learning  more  than  the  ibnd  eye  doch  teatbf 
Which  pries  not  tothc  interior,  but,  Uke  th«  manla^ 
Builds  in  the  weather,  on  the  outvirand  waU, 
Even  in  the  force  '  and  naad  of  cafitaky. 
I  will  not  chufe  what  many  men  deflrv, 

55  Becaufe  I  will  not  jump  with  common  f^rttS 

And  rank  me  with  the  barbarous  miiltitudea. 

Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  Hlver  trealbre-ttouft  ( 

Tell  me  once  mote  what  titlt  thou  do(^  bean 

HHao  chufetb  miyfbaltget  as  much  as  hedtfimesi 

Add  well  faid  coo  t  For  who  fl»Il  go  abo#t 


'  ThatSif  oonvcrftd. 
perhJ9>t,  yppr  kvif^  mindi' 


•  Toftedfberh  to  do  any  thing  eareltffty,  or  imp^xkOHj^t 
4  i.  f •  prefared  me.  '  i.  e.  the  power.    •> 


<Meafkifl|, 
To 
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To  cozen  fortuncy  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  fbmp  of  merit  ?  Let  none  prefume 
To  wear  an  undeferved  dignity. 
O,  that  eftatesy  degrees,  and  offices, 
Were  not  derivM  corruptly !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  parchasM  by  the  metit  of  the  wearer ! 
vHow  many  then  (hould  cover,  that  (land  bare  ? 
How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  ? 
ttow  much  low  pcafantry  would  then  be  gleaned 
From  the  true  feed  of  honour?  and  how  much 

honour 
Plck'd  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  varnilhM  ?  Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
Who  cbujttb  me^Jhallget  as  much  as  be  defervts  : 
I  will  aflume  defert  j — Give  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  inflaiitly  unlock  my  fortunes  here.      [there. 
For,  Too  long  a  paufe  for  that  which  you  find 
^r.  What^s  here  ?  the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idiot, 
Prefenting  me  a  fchedule  ?  I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia ! 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  defervings ! 
fybc  cbufttb  nuyfiall  have  as  mucb  as  b<  dtfcrves  : 
Did  I  deferve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Is  that  my  prize  ?  are  my  deferts  no  better  ? 

Par.  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  didind  offices. 
And  of  oppofed  natures. 
'     jir.  What  is  here  ? 

The  fire  Jevcn  times  tried  tbh  j 

Seven  times  try^d  tbat  judgment  isf 

^that  did  never  cbufe  amifs : 

Some  tbere  be,  tbatjbadnvs  iifs : 

Sucb  bave  but  aJbadoiv*%  Hijs : 

Tbere  befools  alk/c,  I  wis  ^ 

Silvered  o*er  j  andfi  icas  tbis» 


i5 


35l 


'5 
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Take  tvbat  wife  you  will  to  bedy 
I  will  ever  be  your  bead  : 
So  be  gone,  fir,  you  arejped, 

Ar»  Still  more  fool  I  (hall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
With  one  fooPs  head  I  came  to  woo» 
But  I  go  away  with  two. — 
Sweet,  adieu !  V\\  keep  my  oath, 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth*. 
Por.,  Thus  hath  the  candle  fing*d  the  moth. 
O  thefe  deliberate  fools,  when  they  do  chufc. 
They  have  the  wifdom  by  their  wit  to  lofe. 
Ner,  The  ancient  faying  is  no  herefyj-^ 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  defliny. 
Par.  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerifla. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 
Por.  Here  j  what  would  my  lord  ?    • 
Serv.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate, 
young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  (ignify  the  approaching  of  his  lord  i 
From  whom  he  bringeth  fenfible  regreets  J  j 
To  wit,  befides  commends,  and  courteous  breath| 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  have  not  feen 
So  likely  an  embafTador  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  fo  fweet, 
To  fhow  how  coflly  fummer  was  at  hand. 
As  tliis  fore-fpurrer  comes  before  liis  lord. 

Per.  No  more,  I  pray  thee }  I  am  half  afeard. 
Thou  wilt  fay  anon,  he  is  fome  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  fpend'ft  fuch  high-day  wit  in  prailing  himl— 
Come,  come,  Neriffa  5  for  I  long  to  fee 
Q^ick  Cupid's  pod,  that  comes  fo  mannerly. 
Ner.  Baffanio,  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  be ! 

[Exeurr. 


ACT 


III. 


SCENE         I. 

,ji  Street  in  Venice, 
Enter  Salamo  and  Salarin^, 

SalaCf^  CW,  what  news  on  the  Rialto  ? 

Sal.  XN  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  unchecked, 
that  Anthonio  hath  a  fhlp  of  rich  lading  wrecked 
en  the  narrow  feas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  think  they 
call  the  place ;  a  very  dangerous  flat,  and  fatal, 
where  the^caicafes  of  many  a  tall  Ihip  lie  buried,  as 
they  fay,  if  my  goffip  Report  be  an  honed  woman 
of  her  word* 

Saia.  I  would  ihe  were  as  lying  a  goffip  in  that, 
as  ever  knapt^  ginger,  or  made  her  neighbours  be< 
lieve  ihe  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  hud>and :  But 
it  is  trocy— -without  any  flips  of  prolixity,  or  croffing 
the  plain  high-v^ray  of  talk,— that  the  good  Antho- 
nio, the  honed  Anthonio<  O  that  I  had  a  title 
good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company  !— 


Sal.  Come  the  full  flop. 

Sa/a.  Ha,— what  fay'd  thou  Jp—Why  the  end  is, 
45  he  hath  lod  a  fliip. 

Sal.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  tfnd  of  his  loflTcs  ! 

Sala.  Let  me  fay  amen  betimes,  led  thedevil  crof s 
thy  prayer;  for  here  be  comes  in  the  likened  of  a 
Jew. 
50  Enter  SbylocL 

How  now,  Shylock  ?  what  news  among  the  mer- 
chants ? 

Siy.  You  knew,  none  fo  well,  none  fo  well  as 
you,  of  my  daughter's  flight. 
55      Sal.  That's  certain ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the 
taylor  that  made  the  wings  (he  flew  withal* 

Sala.  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  the 
bird  viras  fledge ;  and  then  it  is  the  complexion  of 
them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 
60     Sby.  She  is  damnM  for  it. 

Sal,  That's  Certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her  judge. 

Sby.  My  own  flcfli  and  blood  to  rebel ! 


'  That  Is,  I  know.       ^  I  e.  my  misfortune.       3  i,  e,  falutationf. 


♦  To  kna^fU  to  break fibort. 

Sa/j. 
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Sola.  One  upon  it,  old  carrion  1  rebels  it  at 
thde  years  ?  y 

Sly»  I  fay,  my  daughter  is  myflefli  and  blood. 

Sai,  There  Is  more  difference  between  thy  fle(h 
and  htT%  than  between  jet  and  ivory ;  more  be- 
tween your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine 
and  Rheniih : — But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether 
Anthonio  have  had  any  lofs  at  fea,  or  no  ? 

Siy.  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a  bank 
rapt,  a  prodigal,  who  dare  fcarce  fhew  his  head 
en  the  Rialtoj— «a  beggar,  that  usM  to  come  fo 
(mug  upon  the  mart; — let  him  look  to  his  bond 
he  was  wont  to  call  me  ufurer ;— let  him  look  to 
his  bond :  he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for  a 
Cfarilllan  courtefy ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond.       1 5 

SaL  Why,  I  am  fure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt| 
not  take  his  fleih ;  What's  that  good  for  ? 

%.  To  bait  fi(h  withal:  if  it  will  feed  nothing 
dfe,  it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  difgrac'd  me, 
and  nInderM  me  of  half  a  million  i  laugh*d  at  my 
lofles,  mock*d  at  my  gains,  fcom*d  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies ;  And  what's  his  reafon  ?  I  am  a 
Jew :  Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes  ?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands ; 
crsans,diroenfions,fenfes,affeaions,paflions  ?  fed  ^5 
with  the  &me  food,  hurt  with  the  fame  weapons, 
fabjed  to  the  fame  difeafes,  healM  by  the  iame 
mms,  wann*d  and  cool'd  by  the  fame  winter  and 
fammer,  as  a  Chriflian  is  ?  If  you  prick  us,  do 
we  not  bleed  ?  if  you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh  ?  3^ 
if  jaa  poifbn  us,  do  we  not  die  f  and  if  you  wrong 
Bs,  (hall  we  not  revenge  ?  If  we  are  like  you  in 
the  reft,  we  will  refemble  you  in  that.  If  a  Jew 
wrongaChriftian,  what  is  his  humility  ?  revenge: 
If  a  Chriftian  wrong  a  Jew,  what  (hould  his  fuf-  35 
fcrance  be  by  Chriftian  example  ?  why,  revenge, 
The  villainy,  you  teach  me,  I  will  execute ;  and 
•c  ihall  go  hard,  but  I  will  better  the  inftrudUon 

Entir  a  Sirvant* 

Serv,  Gentlemen,  my  mafter  Anthonio  is  at  his 
houfe,  and  defires  to  fpeak  with  you  both. 
Sal,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  feek  him. 


Enter  Tubal, 

S.fJa.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe ;  a  third 
cannoc  be  matched,  unlefs  the  devil  himfelf  turn 
Jew.  [Exeunt  Sal,  and  Salan 

Sly,  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa  I 
baft  thou  found  my  daughter  ? 

Tni,  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  find  her. 

Sly,  Why,  there,  there,  there,  there!  a  diamond 
gone,  coft  me  two  thoufai^d  ducats  in  Frankfort  I 
the  curfe  never  fell  upon  our  nation  *till  now ; 
nnrer  felt  it  'till  now :— two  thoufand  ducats  in 
that ;  and  otherprecious,precious  jewels.^— I  would, 
R17  daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels 
in  her  ear !  'would  flie  were  hears'd  at  my  foot, 
snd  the  diicau  in  her  coffin !  No  news  of  them  ?— 
Whjr,  fo :— and  I  know  not  what's  fpent  in  the 
fearch :  Why,  thou  lois  upon  lofs  1  the  4hief  gone 
with  fomueh,  and  fo  much  to  find  the  thief;  and 
flo  Cttisfadioot  no  nvcngf  t  nor  no  ill  luck  ftirring, 


but  what  lights  o'  my  ftioulders ;  no  fighs,  but  o* 
my  breathing ;  no  tears,  but  o'  my  fliedding. 

Tub,  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too ;  Anthonioy 
as  I  heard  in  Genoaf— 

Sly.  What,  what,  what?  ill  luck,  ill  luck  ? 

7«^.  Hath  an  argofy  caft  away,  coming  from  * 
Tripolis. 

Sby.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God : — Is  it  true  f 
is  it  true  ? 

Tub.  I  fpoke  With  fome  of  the  (ailors  that  efcaped 
the  wreck. 

Sly,  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal : — Good  newi» 
good  news :  ha  I  ha !  Where  ?  in  Genoa  ? 

Tub,  Your  daughter  fpent  in  Genu)*  as  I  heard^ 
one  night,  fourfcore  ducats. 

Siy.  Thou  ftick'ft  a  dagger  in  me :— I  (hall 
never  fee  my  gold  again :  Fourfcore  ducats  at  a 
fitting  !  fourfcore  ducats  ! 

Tub,  There  came  divers  of  Anthonio's  creditors 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  fwear  he  cannot 
chufe  but  break. 

Sly,  I  am  glad  of  it ;  I'll  plague  him ;  I'll  tor* 
ture  him ;  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Tub,  One  of  them  fliewed  me  a  ring,  that  ht 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Sly.  Out  upon  her !  Thou  tortureft  me.  Tubal : 
it  was  my  turquoife ;  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I 
was  a  batchelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a 
wildemefs  of  monkies. 

Tub,  But  Anthonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Shy,  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  trues  Got 
Tubal,  fee  me  an  officer,  befpeak  him  a  fortnight 
before :  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  for* 
fcit ;  for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what 
merchandize  I  will :  Go,  go,  Tubal,  and  meet  me 
at  our  fynagogue ;  go,  good  Tubal ;  at  our  fyna- 
gogue,  Tubal.  lExeunt. 

SCENE/     JL 


Beivuttt, 

Enter  Bajfanh^  Portia^  Gratianef  and  Attendantu 

The  Cafiett  etrt  Jet  out. 

45     Por.  I  pray  you,  tarry )  paufe  a  day  or  two, 
Before  you  hazard  5  for,  in  chufing  wrong, 
I  lofe  your  company  5  therefore,  forbear  a  while  c 
There's  fomething  tells  me  (but  it  is  not  love) 
I  would  not  lofe  you ;  and  you  know  yourfelf, 

50  Hate  counfels  not  in  fuch  a  quality  i 

But  left  you  ftiould  not  underftand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought) 
I  would  detain  you  here  fome  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.    1  could  teach  you 
I  55  How  to  chufe  right,  but  I  am  then  forfwom  j 
So  will  I  never  be :  fo  you  may  mifs  me : 
But  if  you  do,  you'U  make  me  wifti  a  fio. 
That  I  had  been  forfwom.    Befhrew  your  eyes, 
They  have  o'cr-Iook'd  me,  and  divided  me ; 

60  One  half  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  half  yoursy-* 
Mine  own,  I  would  fay  5  but  if  mine,  then  yours. 
And  fo  all  yours :  O !  thcfe  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights  5 
And  fo,  though  yours,  not  yours.— Prove  it  fo. 
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I^  fortunt  go  to  hell  for  it,— 4)ot  I '. 
I  fpeak  too  long  j  but  'tl$  to.  p«ize  *  the  time  i 
To  eke  it|  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length, 
To  ftay  you  from  election. 

Saff'.  Let  me  chufe  i 
f  or>  as  I  ami  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Por.  Upon  the  rack,  BaiTanio  ?  then  confefs 
What  treafon  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 

Sajf.  None,  but  that  ugly  treafon  of  miitruA, 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love ; 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 
*Tween  fnow  and  fire,  as  treafon  and  my  love. 

For»  Ay,  but  I  fear,  you  fpeak  upon  the  rack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  fpeak  any  thing. 
Bajf.  Promife 'me  life,  and  TU  confefs  the  truth. 
Per.  Well  then,  confcfs  and  live. 
Bajf.  Confefs,  and  love, 
.    Had  been  the  very  fum  of  my  confeffion : 

0  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  me  anfwers  for  deliverance ! 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caCkets. 

Por,  Away  then :  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them  5 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out.— 
Nerifla,  and  the  reft,  ftand  all  aloof. — 
Let  mufick  found,  while  he  doth  make  his  choice : 
Then,  if  he  lofe,  he  makes  a  fwan-like  end, 
Fading  in  mufick :  that  the  comparifon 
May  ftand  more  proper,  my  eye  (hall  be  the  ftream, 
And  wat'ry  death-bed  for  him :  He  may  winj 
And  what  is  mufick  then  ?  then  mufick  is 
Even  as  the  fiourifli  when  true  fubjeds  bow 
,  To  a  new-crowned  monarch  :  fuch  it  is, 
As  are  thofe  dulcet  founds  in  break  of  day. 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom^s  ear. 
And  fummon  him  to  marriage.    Now  he  goes, 
ivitli  no  lefs  prefence ',  but  with  much  more  love, 
Than  young  Alcides,  when  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin-tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  fea-monfter :  I  ftand  for  iacrifice, 
Thf  reft  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives. 
With  bleared  vifages,  come  fortli  to  view 
The  iifue  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Hercules  | 
Live  thou,  1  live '.^-MTith  much  much  more  difmay 

1  view  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mak'ft  the  fray. 

[^Mufick  wtbifti 
A  Songi  nob'dfi  Bajfana  ecmnuntt  en  tht  cajktu  to 
himjdf. 
Teltmcj  Kvbcre  is  f amy  bredy 
Or  mtbt  bearty  or  in  tbt  head? 
Hvxv  begaty  buw  ftouri/hed  t 
Reply.     //  ii  engendered  in  tbe  eyeSf 
lyitb  gazing  ftd  j  and  fancy  dtti 
In  tbi  cradtt  ivbcre  it  lies  : 

Let  us  all  ring  farcy*  s  kneff, 
nt  begin  ity         Dingy  dofigy  bell* 
AlU       Dingy  dongy  belL 
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Beff.  .—So  may  the  out\vard  (hows  beleaft  ^em- 
The  world  is  ftill  deceived  with  ornament,  [ielvea  i 
In  law,  what  plea  fo  tainted  and  corrupt^ 
But,  being  feaibn'd  with  a  gracious  voicc» 
Obfcures  the  ftiow  of  evil  ?  In  religiooy 
What  damned  error,  but  fome  fober  brow 
Will  blefs  it,  and  approve  it  with  a  text. 
Hiding  the  grofihefs  with  fair  ornament  ? 
There  is  no  ^ce^fo  fimple,  but  aflVimes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts* 
How  many  cowards,  whofe  hearts  are  all  as  fiJIc 
As  ftairs  of  iand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  and  frowning  Mars  ; 
Who,  inward  fcar6h*d,  have  livers  white  as  milfc? 
And  thefe  afiume  but  valouf  s  excrementt 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beauty. 
And  you  (hall  fee  'tis  purchased  by  the  weistit  % 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature. 
Making  them  Ughteft  that  wear  moft  of  it  s 
So  are  thofe  crifped  ^  fnaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  fuch  wanton  gambols  with  the  wlfid» 
Upon  fuppofed  fairnefs,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  fecond  head. 
The  fcull  that  bred  them  In  the  fepulchre. 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  gulled  '  (hore 
To  a  moft  dangerous  fea ;  the  beauteous  fcar£ 
Veiling  an  Indian  beauty ;  in  a  word. 
The  fceming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wifcft.    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  golcfy 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee  t 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
*Tween  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meager  lead» 
Which  rather  thrcatneft,  than  doft  promife  aught» 
Thy  plainnefs  moves  roe  more  than  eloquence* 
And  here  chufc  I ;  Joy  be  the  confequence ! 

Por,  How  all  the  other  pafiions  fleet  to  air. 
As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  rafti-embracM  defpalr^ 
And  ftiudd'ring  fear,  and  green-cy'd  jealoufj  ! 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecftafy. 
In  meafure  rain  thy  joy,  fcant  this  excefs  $ 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blefiing,  make  it  lefs» 
For  fear  I  furfeit !  {Opening  tbe  leadm  cafictm 

Baff.  What  find  I  here  ? 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  ^  ?  What  demy-god 
Hath  come  fo  near  creation  ?  Move  thefe  eyes  ? 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 
Seem  they  in  motion  ?  Here  are  fevtr'd  lips. 
Parted  with  fugar  breath ;  fo  fwcet  a  barr 
Should  funder  fuch  fweet  friends  s  Here  in  her  hair* 
The  painter  plays  the  fpider  j  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  meih  to  entrap  tlic  hearU  of  men, 
Fafter  than  gnats  in  cobwebs:  But  her  eyes,— 
How  could  he  fee  to  do  them  ?  Having  made  one, 
Mcthinks,  it  ftiould  have  power  to  ftcal  both  his. 
And  leave  itfelfunfumifiiM:  Yet  took,  how  far 
The  fubftaoce  of  my  praife  doth  wrong  this  ihadow 
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»  The  author  of  the  RivxsAt  of  Sbakfpcare''&  text  afiigns  the  following  meaning  to  this  difficult 
pafiago : — ^^  If  tlie  worft  I  fear  (hould  happen,  ^nd  it  ihould  prove  in  the  event,  that  I,  who  am 
*''  juiUy  yours  by  the  free  donation  I  have  made  you  of  rayfelf,  ihould  yet  not  be  yours  in  confequence 
**  of  an  unlucky  choice,  let  fortune  go  to  hell  for' robbing  you  of  your  juft  due,  not  I  for  violating 
«*  my  oath."  *  To  peisu  comes  from  pefery  Fr.  which  fignifiet  to  ntard.  i  Meaning,  with  no  leCi 
dignity  of  mien.  ♦  1. 1.  curled,  S  u  e.  the  trmbtmt  ihorc*  •  Cmmerfitt  here  intaM  a  Hkmjiy  a 
nJMUtw* 

la 
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A  waderpnmng  it»  lb  fiif  this  ihadMr 
9otfa  limp  behiad  the  faMBieei«—Hera*s  the  ferotty 
rti«  continent  and  fammary  of  my  farniAi^ 
Tern  that  chrfi  wee  ij  tit  ^tW9 
Ckame  atfair^  md  eimftn  trmi 
Smce  tbhfinuntfiUb  »ym, 
Mt  cumnny  andfrnk  ap  new* 
Ifym  U  wUpkaed^mih  thUt 
Jtho,  btld  jfMr  fowtftttt  jvt  yvttf  W&% 
^mrmym  wbereymr  lad^  U% 
jtnd  cimm  her  vntb  a  Mug  lafx^ 
A  cende  icrott  l-«Fair  hdy»  by  your  leave; 

I  oome  by  ncAe,  to  give,  and  to  receive* 
like  one  of  two  oontendiag  in  a  prize* 
That  thrnka  he-hatfr  done  wdl  in  people*)  eyesy 
Hearing  apphasSe^  and  nniTerial  (hont. 
Giddy  in  fptrit>  fBli  gazing,  in  a  doubt 
Whether  ttKife  peals  of  pnuie  be  his  or  no| 
So,  thrice  fair  lady,  ftand  I,  even  fo  $ 
Asdoobtful  whether  what  I  fee  be  true, 
I'DCil  coofirm'd,  fign'd,  ratifyM  by  yon. 

Per»  You  fee  roe,  lord  BaflaniO|  where  I  ftand, 
Such  as  I  am  s  though,  for  myfelf  alone, 
1  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wlfli. 
To  wiih  myfelf  much  better ;  yet,  fior  you^ 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myfelf ; 
A  thoafand  times  more  fair,  ten  thouland  times 
More  rich  {  that  to  ibnd  high  in  your  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  heauties,  livings,  friends, 
Eifiaed  accousit :  but  the  fall  fum  of  me 
h  fum  of  Iboiething ;  which,,  to  term  in  grofs, 
Is  an  ualeAm^d  girii  uiifchool*d,  unpraAisM  s 
Happy  in  this,  Ihe  is  not  yet  fo  old 
Bet  the  may  learn ;  and  happier  than  thls^ 
She  is  not  bred  fo  dull  but  Aiecan  leam^ 
Happieil  of  aB,  is,  that  her  gentle  fpirit 
Coomiits  itftif  to  yours,  to  be  direAed, 
As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  khig; 
Myfelf,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  yourt 
Is  now  converted  t  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  hdr  manfton,  mafter  of  my  fervants. 
Queen  o*er  myfelf;  and  even  now,  but  new. 
This  houfe,  thefe  fervants,  and  this  fame  myfelf, 
Are  yours,  my  lord;  I  give  them  with  this  ring ; 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lofe,  or  give  away, 
Let  it  preia^e  the  ruin  of  your  love, 
And  be  my  vantage  to  evdaim  on  yon. 

Baf  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words, 
Only  my  blood  (peaks  to  you  in  my  veins  i 
And  there  i»  fuch  confufion  in  my  powers^ 
As,  after  Come  oration  fairly  fpoke 
By  a  beloved  prince^  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleafed  multitude  s 
Where  every  fomething^  being  blent  >  together, 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  fave  of  joy, 
Expred,  and  not  expreftt  But  when  this  ring 
Parti  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence  $ 
0,  then  be  bold  to  fay,  Baffanio's  dead. 

Ner.  My  lofd  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time^ 
That  have  flood  by,  and  leen  our  wiflies  profper, 
Tocry,  tpodjoji  Good  joy,  my  lord,  and  lady! 
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Gra,  My  lord  B^ahlo,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  widi  you  aU  the  joy  that  you  can  wiili ; 
for,  I  am  fure,  you  c»  wifti  none  irom  mtt 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  folemnlze 
The  bargain  of  your  £aith,  I  do  befeech  yt>u» 
2ven  at  that  time  I  may  be  marry 'd  too. 

Baff:  With  all  my  heart,  fo  thou  canft  getTa  wife. 

Gra,  I  thank  your  lordfliip ;  you  have  got  me  one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  fwift  as  yourt  s 
You  faw  the  miftrefs,  1  beheld  the  maid| 
Vou  lov'd,  I  lov'd  J  for  intcrmiflion  " 
No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you« 
Vour  fortune  flood  upon  the  caiket  there; 
And  fo  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  fall!  : 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  fweat  again ; 
And  fwearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love ;  at  lafl,— if  promiiie  iafl,^.* 
I  got  a  promife  of  this  fair  one  here, 
To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 
ao|AtchievM  her  mifh-efs. 

Por,  Is  this  true,  Nerifl^  ? 

Ner,  Madam,  it  is,  fo  you  (hmd  pleasM  withal. 

Baffl  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith  ? 

Gra.  Yes,  *faith,  my  lord.  [marriage. 

Saffl  Our  feail  (hall  be  much  honoar*d  In  your 

Gra.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  firfl  boy  for  a 
thoufand  ducats. 

Ner.  What,  and  ftakc  down  ? 

Gra.  No  5  we  (hall  ne'er  win  at  that  fport,  and 

'  :e  down.— 
3ut  who  comes  here  ?  Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel  I 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  friend,  9alerio> 
Entar  Lorenzoy  Jefficttt  and  Salerio, 

Baff.  Lorenzo,  and  Salerio,  welcome  hither  | 

that  the  youth  of  my  new  interefl  here 
Have  power  to  bid  you  welcome :— By  your  leave« 
I  bid  my  very  friends,  and  countrymen, 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Por.  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 
They  are  entirely  welcome.  [lord. 

Lor.  I  thank  your  honour :— For  my  part,  my 
My  purpofe  was  not  to  have-feen  you  hcrcj 
But  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  way. 
He  did  intreat  me,  pafl  ail  fayin];  nay, 

'o  come  with  him  along. 

Sale,  I  did,  my  lord. 
And  I  have  reafcin  for  it.    Signior  Anthonia 
Commends  him  to  you.       {C'tva  Baffam  a  Utterm 

Beff.  Ere  1  ope  his  letter, 

pray  you  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Sale.  Not  fick,  my  k>rd,  unlefs  it  be  in  mind ! 
Nor  well,  unlefs  m  mind  t  his  letter  there 
Will  fhew  you  his  eflate.  [come* 

Gra.  NerifTa,  cheer  yon*  (Granger;  bidherwel^ 
Your  hand,  Salerio ;  What^t  the  news  from  Venice  ? 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Anthonio  f 
I  know,  he  will  be  glad  of  our  fuccefs  ^ 
We  are  the  Jafons,  we  have  won  the  fleece,  [lofl  I 

Sale.  Would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath 

Por.  There  are  fome  ihrcwd  contents  in  yon  fame 
That  fleals  the  colour  fromBafTanio^s  cheek  t  [papeTi 
Some  dear  friend  dead ;  elfe  nothing  in  the  vrorld 
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>  That  iS|  Utnd§d.    ^  UtrrmiffttH  here  meant  j^y^^  dtUy. 
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Could  turn  fo  much  the  conftitudon 
Of  any  conftant  man.    What,  worfe  and  worfe  ?- 
With  leave,  BalTanio ;  I  am  half  yourfelf, 
And  I  muft  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thln$ 
That  this  (ame  paper  brings  you. 

Baj:  O  fweet  Portia, 
Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleafanfft  words^ 
That  ever  blotted  paper  !  Gentle  lady, 
When  I  did  firft  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  freely  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  |  told  you  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady, 
Rating  myfelf  at  nothing,  you  fliall  fee 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart :  When  I  told  you 
My  ftate  was  nothing,  I  (hould  then  have  told  you 
That  I  was  worfe  than  notliing  j  for,  indeed^ 
I  have  engagM  myfclf  to  a  dear  friend, 
EngagM  my  friend  to  his  mccr  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.  Here  is  a  letter,  lady ) 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound, 
KTuing  life-blood.— But  is  it  true,  Salerio  ? 
Have  all  his  ventures  failM  ?  What,  not  one  hat  ? 
From  Tripolls,  from  Mexico,  and  Englandt 
From  LUbon,  Barbary,  and  India  ? 
And  not  one  veflel  Tcape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  f 

Sale.  Not  one,  my  lord. 
Befides,  it  (hould  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  prefent  money  to  difcharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  fliape  of  man9 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man  t 
He  piles  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  Aate, 
If  they  deny  him  juftice :  twenty  merchants. 
The  duke  hlmfelf,  and  the  magnificoes 
Of  greateft  port,  have  all  pcrfuadcd  with  him ; 
But  none  can  dHve  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  juftice,  and  his  bond.       [fwear, 

J£,  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  countrymen, 
That  he  would  rather  have  Anthonio's  flefli. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  fum 
That  he  did  owe  him  :  and  I  know,  my  lord, 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 
Jt  will  go  hard  with  poor  Anthonio. 

Per,  U  it  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in  trouble  ? 

Baffl  The  dcarcft  friend  to  me,  the  kindeft  man, 
The  beft  conditioned  and  unwcaryM  fpirit 
In  doing  courtefies ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
'Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy, 

For.  What  fum  owes  he  the  Jew  ? 

Saji  For  me,  tfirce  thoufand  ducats. 

Par.  What,  no  more  ? 
Pay  him  fix  thoufand,  and  deface  the  bond ; 
Double  Ihc  thoufand,  and  then  treble  that» 
Before  a  friend  of  this  defcription 
Shall  Jofe  a  hair  thorough  Baflfanio's  fauI^ 
Firft,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife ; 
And  then  away  to  Venic*  to  your  friend  i 
For  never  (hall  you  lie  by  Portia's  fide 


With  an  unquiet  fouL    You  (hall  have  gold 

To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over  s 

When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  alon^  s 

My  maid  Nerifla,  and  myfelf,  mean  time, 

Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  snrsty  $ 

For  you  (hall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day  s 

Bid  your  friends  welcome,  (hew  a  merry  cheer  ; 

Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear.^— 

But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

BaJ/l  [reoiU.]  ^  Sweet  Baflanio,  my  (hips  lusve 
(*  all  mifcarry*d,  my  creditors  grow  cruel,  my 
<*  eftate  is  very  low,  my  bond  to  the  Jew  is  for- 
^*  feit  i  and  (ince,  in  paying  it,  it  is  impoflible  I 
^*  (hould  live,  all  debts  are  cleared  betweeti  3^00 
15  «*  and  me,  if  I  might  but  fee  you  at  my  dea.t:I:i  z 
^  notwithftanding,  ufeyourpleafures  if  your  love 
<«  do  not  perfuade  you  to  come,  let  not  my  letter.' * 

Per,  O  love,  difpatch  all  bufinefs,  and  be  gone. 

Bajf,  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  avraiy, 
I  will  make  hafte :  but,  *tiU  I  come  agaixa^ 
No  bed  (hall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  (lay. 

No  reft  be  interpofer'twixt  us  twain.  [£xar«#. 

SCENE        III. 
A  Street  in  Venice. 
Enter  Sbyleckf  Salank^  Antbonkj  and  the  CaUtr^ 
Sly.  Gaoler,  look  to  him  j-«^Tell  not  me  oT 
mercy  5— 
This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis  ;— 
30  Gaoler,  look  to  him. 

Anth.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Sbylock.         [bond  $ 
Shy.  m  have  my  bond )  fpeak  not  againft  my 
1  havc^fwom  an  oath,  that  1  will  have  my  bond : 
Thou  call'dft  me  dog,  before  thou  had*ft  a  caufe  i 
35  But,  fmcc  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs : 
The  duke  (hall  grant  me  juftice.^-1  do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaolerf  that  thou  art  fo  fond  ■ 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  r equeft. 
jlath.  1  pray  thee,  hear  me  fpeak. 
40     Sby.  rU  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  thee  fpeak  c 
ril  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  fpeak  no  more. 
ril  not  be  made  a  fofc  and  duU-ey'd  fool  % 
To  (hake  the  head,  relent,  and  (igh,  and  yield 
To  chriftlan  interceflbrs.    Follow  not  $ 
45  ril  have  no  fpeaking  j  1  will  have  my  bond. 

[Exit  Sly  lock. 
Sal.  It  is  the  moft  impenetrable  cur. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 
Antb.  Let  him  alone  \ 
5o|ril  follow  him  no  more  with  bootlefs  praycra. 
He  feeks  my  life ;  his  reafon  well  I  kpow  \ 
I  oft  deliverM  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me. 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 
55     Sala.  I  am  fure,  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Antb.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  courfe  of  Uw; 
For  the  commodity  that  ftrangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  deny*d, 
60  Will  much  impeach  the  juftice  of  the  ftate  % 
Since  that  the  trade  and  pro(it  of  the  city 
Confifteth  of  all  nations.    Therefore  go  t 
Thefe  griefs  and  lo(res  have  fo  'bated  me. 


L  e.  fo  fooUihi    *  Moningf  wuUncboly  CooL 


That 
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That  I  (hali  hardly  fpare  a  pound  of  fle(h 
To-tnoiTOw  to  my  bloody  creditor.— 
Well,  gaoler,  on : — Pray  God,  Baflanio  come 
To  Tec  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  I  care  not ! 

lExiunt 

SCENE        IV. 
Selmuu, 

Enter  Portia^  Nerjffa,  Lorertxoj  yeffjea^  and 
BaltboKar. 
her.  Madam,  although  I  fpeak  it  in  your  prefence, 
You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-Ufcc  amity;  which  appears  moft  ftrongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  abfence  of  your  lord. 
Bat,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  (hew  this  honour. 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  fend  relief, 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  hufband, 
1  know,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work, 
Than  cuftomary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

Per.  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good, 
Xor  fliall  not  now :  for  in  companions 
1  hat  do  converfe  and  waAe  the  time  together, 
Whofe  fouls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love, 
There  muft  needs  be  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  fplrit  \ 
Which  makes  me  think,  that  this  Anthonio, 
Being  the  bofom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Mud  needs  be  like  my  lord :  If  it  be  fo. 
How  little  is  the  coft  I  have  beftowM, 
In  purchafing  the  femblance  of  my  foul 
From  out  the  ftate  of  lielliih  cruelty  ? 
This  comes  too  near  the  praifihg  of  myfelf ; 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  things.— 
Lorenzo,  I  commit  into  your  hands  ' 
The  hofbandry  and  manage  of  my  houfe. 
Until  my  lord*s  return :  for  mine  own  part, 
I  have  toward  heaven  breathM  a  fecret  vow. 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attended  by  Nerifla  here. 
Until  her  hufband  and  my  lord's  return : 
There  is  a  monaftery  two  miles  otf, 
And  there  we  will  abide.    1  do  defire  you, 
'    Not  to  deny  this  impoiition  \ 

The  which  my  love,  and  fome  neceiTity, 
Kc^v  hys  upon  you. 

Vt,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart  \ 
,     I  fhall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

?(:t.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind, 
And  wiU  acknowledge  you  and  Jeflica 
In  place  of  lord  BafTanlo  and  myfelf. 
So  fire  you  well,  till  we  fliall  meet  again. 

lof.Falr  thoughts  and  happy  hours  attend  on  you ! 

Jej,  I  wifli  your  ladyfliip  all  heart's  content. 

?vr,  I  thank  you  for  your  wiih,  and  am  well 
pleasM 
Towiih  it  back  on  you  s  fare  you  well,  Jeflica.— 

\Exntnt  JeJjUa  and  Larenxo, 
Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honeA,  true. 
So  let  me  find  thee  ftill:  Take  this  fame  letter, 
M4  u(e  thou  all  the.  endeavour  of  a  man. 
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In  fpecd  to  Padua ;  fee  thou  render  this 

Into  my  coufin's  hand,  dodor  Bellarlo  |        [thee 

And,  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give 

Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagined  fpeed. 

Unto  the  traje^,  to  the  common  ferry 

Which  trades  to  Venice :— wafte  no  time  in  words. 

But  get  thee  gone;  I  (hall  be  there  before  thee. 

Baitb,  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  fpeed. 

[Exit. 

Par,  Come  on,  Nerifla ;  I  have  work  in  hand. 
That  you  yet  know  not  of :  we'll  fee  our  huibands 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Ner,  Shall  they  fee  us  ? 

Por,  They  (hall,  Nerifla;  but  in  fuch  a  habit,* 
That  they  ihall  think  we  arc  accompliflied 
With  what  we  lack.  *I'll  hold  thee  any  wager. 
When  we  are  both  apparell'd  like  young  men, 
I'll  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  ^race; 
And  fpeak  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
With  a  reed  voice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  fteps 
Into  a  manly  ftride;  and  fpeak  of  frays. 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  Ues, 
How  honourable  ladies  fought  my  love, 
25  Which  I  denying,  they  fell  fick  and  dy'd; 
I  could  not  do » with  all ; — then  I'll  repent, 
And  wifh,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kill'dthem : 
And  twenty  of  thefe  puny  lies  I'll  tell. 
That  men  fliall  fwear,  I  have  difcontinued  fchool 
30  Above  a  twelvemonth : — I  have  within  my  mind 
A  thoufand  raw  tritks  of  thefe  bragging  jacks, 
Which  I  will  pradife. 

Ner,  Why,  fliall  we  turn  to  men  ? 

Por.  Fie !  what  a  queftion's  that, 
35  If  thoM  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter  ? 
But  come,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  flays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  haAe  away. 
For  we  mufl  meafure  twenty  miles  to-day.  [Exnuit. 

^°  S    C    E    N    E        V. 

Enter  Launceht  and  yejica, 
Laun.  Yes,  truly:— for,  look  you,  the  fins  of 
the  father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children;  there- 
45  fore,  I  promife  you,  I  fear  you.    I  was  always 
plain  with  you,  and  fo  now  I  fpeak  my  agitation 
of  the  matter :  Therefore  be  of  good  cheer ;  for, 
truly,  I  think,  you  are  damn'd.    There  is  but  oti€ 
hope  in  it  that  can  do  you  any  good ;  and  that  is 
50  but  a  kind  of  baflard  hope  neither. 

Jef,  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee? 
Laun,  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew^s 
daughter. 
55  7^1'  '^^^  ^''^'^  *  ^^  ^  baiUrd  hope,  In- 
deed; fo  the  fins  of  my  mother  fliall  be  vlfited 
upon  me. 

Laun,  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damn'd  both 
by  father  and  mother  :  thus  when  I  fhun  Scyllat 
60  your  father,  I  fall  Into  Charybdls,  your  mothert 
well,  you  are  gone  both  ways. 


^  For  the  fenfe  of  ;be  word  dM  in  this  placci  fe<  note  4*  P*  77* 
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Jef.  X  ihiU  hi  iaved  by  mj  haiband^  he  hatb 
made  me  a  CbrliUaD. 

Latin.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he :  we  were 
Chrift.ans  enough  before )  e>n  as  many  at  could 
well  live  one  by  another :  This- making  of  Chrif- 
tians  will  raife  the  pi«ce  of  hog«;  if  we  grow  all 
to  be  pork-eaters,  we  ihall  not  (hortly  have  a  safiier 
on  the  coah  for  money. 

Enttr  Letenz9. 

JeJ.  ril  tell  my  hu(band,  iAuncelot,  what  jou 
fay  \  here  he  comes. 

Xsr.  I  ihall  grow  jealous  of  you  fliortly,  Laun- 
cclct,  If  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  corners. 

Jef.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzo  3 
Launcelot  and  I  are  out:  he  tells  me  flatly,  there 
is  no  mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  becaufe  I  am  a  Jew*s 
daughter ;  and  he  (ays,  you  are  no  good  member 
of  the  commonwealth ;  for  in  converting  Jews  to 
Chriflians,  you  raife  the  price  of  pork. 

Lor,  I  (hall  anfwer  that  better  to  the  common* 
wealth,  than  you  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negroes 
belly :  the  Moor  is  with  diUd  by  you,  Launcelot. 

Laun,  It  is  much,  that  the  N>oor  Should  be  more 
than  reafon ;  but  if  (he  be  lefs  than  an  honeft  wo- 
man, (he  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

Lor,  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word  1 
I  th  nk  the  beft  grace  of  Wit  WiU  fliortly  turn  into 
filence  j  and  difcourfe  grow  commendable  m  none 
only  but  parrots^— Go  in,  flrrah;  bid  them  pre- 
pare for  dinner. 

Laun*  That  is  done,  fir  $  they  have  all  ftomachs. 

Lor,  Goodly  lord,  what  a  Wtt-(happer  ai  e  you ! 
then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Laun,  That  is  done  too,  fir ;  only,  cover  is  the 
word. 

X^.  Will  you  cover  then,  fir  ? 

£tf«0.  Not  (0,  fir,  neither  i  1  know  my  duty. 

JUr*  Yet  more  quorrellii^  with  occafion  j  wilt 


thou  (hew  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  in« 
ilant  ?  I  pray  thec^  nnderiland  a  plain  man  in  hi^ 
plain  meaoing  t  go  to  thy  fellows ;  bid  them  co« 
vcr  the  uble,  fenre  in  the  meat,  and  w«  will  comfl 
in  to  dinner. 

Leun.  For  the  table,  fir,  it  fiiall  be  fervM  in  | 
for  the  meat,  fir,  it  (hall  be  covered ;  for  your 
coming  in  to  dinner,-  Art  why,  let  it  be  as  hunK>urt 
and  ooDceit  (hall  govern.  [Exit  Lau'i 

Lor,  O  dear  difcretion,  how  his  words  are  fultcd  l{ 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memoiy 
An  army  of  good  words :  And  I  do  know  I 

A  many  foob,  that  Hand  in  Ustter  placcp 
Gam^ih'd  like  him,  that  for  a  trickfy  word  1 

I  s  Defy  the  matter.    How  cheer'ft  thou,  JeOic^  f      \ 
And  now,  good  fweet,  fay  thy  opinion. 
How  doft  thou  like  the  lord  Baflanio's  wife  ? 

Jef,  Paft  all  expreifing :  it  is  very  meetf 
The  lord  BaflaniO  live  an  upright  life} 
10  For,  having  (iich  a  blefiing  in  his  lady« 
He  finds  thit  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth : 
And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reafon  he  (hould  never  come  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  (hould  pUy  fome  heavenly  niatcht 
15  And  on  tl>e  wager  lay  two  earthly  woment 
And  Portia  one,  there  mufi  be  fonvething  eUe 
Pawned  with  the  other  $  for  the  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  fuch  a  kulband 
3o]Haft  thou  of  me,  as  (be  is  for  a  wife. 

Jif,  Nay,  but  aik  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Lor*  I  will  anon;  firft  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jtf,  Nay,  let  me  praife  you,  while  I  have  a 
ftomach. 
3  5]    Lor,  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  ferv«  for  tabla-ulk  i 
Then,  howfoe'er  thou  fpeak'ft,  *<nong  other  things 

Aiall  digcft  it. 

yef.  Well,  I*U  iet  you  forth.  lExeunt. 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE        I. 
^7m  Sonate-boufe  m  Vtniee, 

Entir  the  Dukt^  tin  Stnatorti  Anthonio$  Sajpttih^ 
Cratiano^  and  otheru 
-?»**•  "1X7 WAT,  is  Anthonio  here? 

*•    ^^    Ready,  fopleafe  your  grace,    .[fwer 


jintb. 


Vuki,  Tamforry  for  thee;  thou  art  come  to  an- 
A  ftony  adverfary,  an  inhuman  wretdi 
Uncapablc  of  pity,  void  and  emp^ 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Antb,  I  have  heard, 
Vour  grace  hath  ta'en  great  palos  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  couHe ,  but  fince  he  Aands  obdurate, 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's  reach  »,  1  do  oppole 
M3[  patience  to  his  fury  j  and  am  arm'd 
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To  fuflfcr,  with  a  quietnefs  of  fpuit, 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 
Duke,  Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  eour^ 
SaL  He*s  ready  at  the  door:  he  comes,  my  lord. 

Enter  Sbykck, 
Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  ftand  btlbre  our 
£ace.r- 
Shyloek,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  ip  tco» 
That  thou  but  lead*A  this  faihion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  laft  hour  of  ^€t  j  and  then,  'tis  thought, 
Thou*lt  fiiew  thy  mercy,  and  remorfe  more  ftrange 
Than  is  thy  Araoge  apparent  cruelty : 
And,  where  » thou  now  exad*(l  the  penalty, 
(Which  is  apound  of  this  poor  merohaot^s  AM) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lofe  the  forfeiture, 
But,  touched  with  human  ^entlcncfs  and  love, 
Fot^ive  a  moiety  of  the  principal  | 


»  Em,y  in  this  place  means  bttrid  or  mliee,       *  Un^e  for  wberem* 
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Glancing  an  •ye  of  piiy  on  hit  loflei* 
Thac  have  of  late  fo  huddled  on  his  back} 
Enoogh  to  prefs  a  royal  merchant  down, 
And  pluck  oommiferation  of  his  date 
From  brafly  bofoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint» 
From  ftubborn  Turks,  and  Tartars  never  trained 
To  offices  of  tender  courtefy. 
We  all  cxped  a  gentle  anfwer,  Jew.  [pofe ; 

Sby,  I  have  pofleisM  yoar  grace  of  what  I  pur> 
And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  fwom. 
To  have  the  doe  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  de«y  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city^s  freedonu 
You^ll  aOc  mei  why  I  rather  chufe  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flelh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thouiand  ducats :  1*11  not  anfwcr  that : 
But,  (ay  ',  it  is  my  humour;  Is  it  anfwerM  ? 
What  if  my  boufe  be  trouiled  with  a  rat, 
And^  be  pleas*d  to  give  ten  thouiand  ducats 
To  have  it  banM  ?  What,  are  you  anfwerM  yet } 
Some  men  there  are,  love  not  a  gaping  p.g  ^ 
Some,  that  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  cat; 
And  others,  when  the  bag-pipes  lings  i'  the  nofe} 
Cannot  contain  their  urine;  For  affeftions, 
Mafiers  of  paflion,  fway  it  tp  the  mood 
Of  what  it  likes,  or  loaths :  Now  for  your  an- 

fwer: 
As  there  is  no  firm  reafon  to  be  render*d, 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
\Vby  be«  a  hannleis  neceflary  cat ; 
Why  he,  a  woollen  ^  bag-pipe ;  but  of  force 
Muft  yield  to  fuch  inevitable  (hame. 
As  to  offend  himielf,  being  offended ; 
So  can  I  give  no  reafon,  nor  I  will  not, 
Uore  ttuin  a  lodgM  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing, 
I  bear  Anthonio,  that  I  follow  thus 
A  bfiog  fuit  againft  him.    Are  you  anfwerM  ? 
Bajf,  This  is  no  anfwer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 
To  excufe  the  current  of  thy  cruelty.         [fwers. 
Sby.  I  am  not  bound  to  pleafe  thee  with  my  an- 
Baff»  Do  all  men  kill  the  thing  they  do  not  love  ? 
S^.  Hatet  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  > 
Baf,  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  fird. 
Shy.  What,  would*ft  thou  have  a  ferpent  fting 
thee  twice  ?  [Jew : 

Antb.  I  pray  you,  think  you  queftion  '  with  the 
Yon  may  as  well  go  iVand  upon  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  main  flood  *bate  his  ufual  lieight ; 
YoQ  may  as  well  ufe  queftion  witii  the  wolf, 
Why  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noife, 
>Vhtn  they  are  fretted  with  the  gufts  of  heaven ; 
You  may  as  well  do  any  thing  moft  hard. 
As  fcek  to  foften  that  (than  which  what^s  harder  ?) 
His  Jewilh  heart  t— Therefore  I  do  befeech  you, 
Mike  no  noore  offers,  ufe  no  farther  means, 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency, 
Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  will. 
Baf  For  thy  three  thouiand  ducats  here  is  fix. 
5/^.  If  every  ducatin  fix  thouiand  ducats 
Were  in  fix  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat^ 

<  Say,  i.  e.  if  or  fuppofe  it  is  my  humour. 
3  To  futfim  is  to  c§nytrfh        *  i.  e.  bMttdL 


I  would  not  draw  them,  I  would  have  my  bond. 
Duif*  How  fhalt  thou  hopeTor  mercy,  rcnd'ring  - 
none  ?  [wrong  ? 

Siy,  What  judgment  (hall  I  dread,  doing  no 
5  You  have  among  you  many  a  purchasM  flavt. 
Which,  like  your  affcs,and  your  do^i,  and  mules, 
You  ufe  in  abjedl  and  in  flaviHi  parts, 
Becaufe  you  ^ught  them  :-«-ShaH  I  fay  to  you. 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  ? 
Why  fweat  tliey  under  burdens  ?  let  their  beds 
Be  nude  as  foft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  feafonM  with  fuch  viands  f  you  will  anfweis 
The  flaves  are  ours :— So  do  I  anfwer  you : 
The  pound  of  flefii,  which  I  demand  of  him, 
1 5  Is  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  h%ve  it  s 
if  you  deny  me,  fie  upon  ycur  law ! 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice : 
I  AaDd  for  judgment :  anfwer ;  Oiall  I  have  it  * 
Diikt>  Upon  my  power,  I  may  difmifs  this  courty 
2o|Unlc£s  Bellario,  a  learned  dodior. 

Whom  I  have  fent  for  to  determine  this, 
Come  here  to-day. 

Sa/a»  My  lord,  here  (lays  without 
A  meiTenger  with  letters  from  the  do£h>fy 
2$  New  come  from  Padua. 

Duki,^Enn^  us  the  letters ;  Call  tlie  meffengen 
BaJ/l  Good  cheer,  Anchomo!    Wtiat,  man? 
courage  yet ! 
The  Jew  (hall  have  my  fle(h,  blood,  bones,  an<l  all, 
3c{£re  thou  (halt  lofe  for  meone  drop  of  blood. 
yintb.  I  am  a  minted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Mceteft  for  death;  the  weake(l  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earlieft  to  the  ground,  and  fo  let  me : 
You  cannot  better  be  employ M,  Bail^nio, 
35|Than  to  live  (bU,  and  wntc  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Nmjkf  drefi'd  likt  a  Imvyer^s  clerk% 
Duke*  Cam^  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario  ? 
Ner,  From  both,  my  lord  (  Bellario  greets  your 
grace. 
40     BaJf,  Why  doft  thou  whet  thy  knife  fo  cameftly  > 
Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt 
there.  [Jew, 

Cra,  Not  on  thy  foal,  but  on  thy  foul,  harfh 
Thou  mak*(l  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  meul  can, 
45  No,  not  the  hangman*s  ax,  bear  half  the  keennefs 
Of  thy  (harp  envy  ^    Cin  no  prayers  pierce  thee  ? 
Shy.  No,  none  that  thou  haA  wit  enough  to  make. 
Gra,  O  be  thou  damn*d,  inexorable  dog ! 
And  for  thy  life  let  juftice  be  accused. 
50  Thou  almoi^  mak'ft  me  waver  in  my  faith, 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythaj?oras, 
That  fouls  of  animals  infufe  themfelves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currifh  fplnt 
Govern*d  a  wolf,  who  hangM  for  human  (laughter, 
5  5  Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  foul  fleet, 
And,  whilft  tliou  lay^d  in  thy  unhallow'd  dam, 
lnfus*d  itfelf  in  thee;  for  thy  deflres 
Are  wolfifh,  bloody,  (tarv'd  and  ravenous.     [ bond. 
Shy.  'Till  thou  can*ft  rail  the  feal  from  off  my 
60  Thou  but  oflfend*(t  thy  lungs  to  fpeak  fo  loud; 

I  Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  Will  fall 
To  curelefs  ruin.— I  (iand  here  for  law. 

»  Perhaps  we  Ihould  read  a/w<//iwg  or fzv.l/en  bagpipe. 
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Duh.  This  letter  from  Bellario  dotb  commendl 
A  young  and  learned  do^r  to  our  court' :— -  I 
Where  is  he? 

Ner,  He  attendeth  here  hard  by« 
To  know  your  anfwer,  whether  you'll  admit  him. 

Duh*  With  all  my  heart :— fome  three  or  four 
of  youy 
Go  give  him  courteous  conduA  to  this  place. — 
Mean  time,  the  court  ihall  hear  Bdlario*s  letter. 

**  Your  gratk  ihall  underiland,  that,  at  the  re- 
**  ccipt  of  yuur  letter,  I  am  very  fick :  but  at  the  in- 
^  Aant  that  your  meiTenger  came^  in  loving  vifiu- 
**  tion  was  with  me  a  young  dodor  of  Rome,  his 
*^  name  is  Balthazar :  I  acquainted  him  with  the 
**  caufe  in  controvcrfy  between  the  Jew  and  An- 
**  thonio  the  merchant :  we  tum*d  o'er  many 
**  books  together :  he  is  fumi<h*d  with  my  opi- 
^  nion ;  which,  bettered  with  his  own  learning, 
**  (the  greatnefs  whereof  I  cannot  enough  com^ 
«  mend)  comes  with  him,  at  my  importunity,  to 
««  fill  up  your  grace's  requeil  in  my  ftead.  I  bc- 
**  feech  you,  let  his  lack  of  years  be  no  impedi- 
*'  ment  to  let  him  lack  a  reverend  eftimation ; 
<*  for  I  never  knew  fo  young  a  body  with  fo  old 
«(  an  head.  I  leave  him  to'  your  gracious  accept 
«<  ance,  whofe  trial  (hall  better  jj^ublKh  his  com- 
•«  mendation.'* 

Enter  Portia^  irejid  Vikt  a  d.Bw  oflatvv 
Duke.  You  hear  the  leam'd  Bellario,  what  he 
writes ; 

And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  do^^or  come 

Give  me  your  hand :  Came  you  from  old  Bellario  ? 
Par,  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke*  You  are  welcome :  take  your  place. 
Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  liolds  this  prefcnt  queftion  in  the  court  ? 
Par.  I  am  informed  thoroughly  of  the  caufe. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew  ? 
Duke,  Anthonio   and  old  Shylock,   both  Aaiid4o 

forth. 
Per.  Is  your  name  Shylock  ? 
Sby.  Shylock  is  my  name. 
Por.  Of  a  (Irange  nature  is  the  fuit  you  follow  j 
Yet  in  fuch  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impugn  *  you,  as  you  do  proceed.*— 
You  (land  within  his  danger,  do  you  not  ^ 

ITo  jintb. 
Antb*  Ay,  fo  he  fays. 
Par,  Do  you  confefe  the  bond  ? 
Antb,  I  do. 

Par,  Then  muft  the  Jew  be  merciful. 
^by.  On  what  compuUion  muft  I  ?  teil  me  that 
P(Mr.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  ftrain'd  j 
It  droppeth  as  the  gentle  ram  from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  beneath  { it  is  twice  blefs'd ; 
It  blefleth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 
'Tis  mightieft  in  the  mightieft;  it  becomH 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown : 
His  fcepter  thews  the  force  of  temporal  power, 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majefty, 
Wherein  doth  fit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings } 
But  mercy  is  above  the  fcepterM  fway» 


It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings. 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himfelf ; 

And  earthly  power  doth  then  ihew  likeft  Gocl*^* 

When  mercy  feafons  juftice :  Therefore,  Je^pv, 

Though  juftice  be  thy  plea,  confider  this,— 

That,  in  the  courfe  of  juftice,  none  of  us 

Should  fee  falvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy  $ 

And  that  fame  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 

The  deeds  of  mercy.    I  have  fpoke  thus  mucliy 

To  mitigate  the  jullice  of  thy  plea ; 

Which  if  thou  follow,  this  Arid  court  of  Venice 

Mud  needs  give  fentence  'gainft  the  merchant  thkcrcm 

Sby,  My  deeds  upon  my  head  i  I  crave  the  lax^ir. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 
P9r,  Is  he  nut  able  to  difcharge  the  money  ? 
Baff,  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  courx  $ 
Yea,  twice  the  fum :  if  that  will  not  fuffice, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o*er. 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
If  this  will  not  fuffice,  it  muft  appear 
Tha  malice  bears  down  truth K  And  I  befeech  yota 
Wreft  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will.  [nice 

Per,  It  muft  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Ve- 
Can  alter  a  decree  eAabliAied : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  fame  example. 
Will  rufli  into  the  (late :  it  cannot  be. 
Sby,  A  Daniel  come  to  judgment !  yea>  a  Da^ 
niel!— 
O  wife  young  judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee! 
Por,  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 
Sby,  Here  'tis,  moft  reverend  doftor,  here  it  is. 
Par,  Shylock,  tltere's  thrice  thy  money  offer'd 

thee. 
Shy,  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven  1 
Shall  I  lay  peijury  upon  my  foul? 
No,  not  for  Venice. 

Por,  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 
And  lawfully  by  tlus  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  fieih,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Neareft  the  mcrcliant's  heart :— Be  merciful  j 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Sby,  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour.— ^ 
It  doth  appear  you  are  a  worthy  ju^ge ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  expofition 
Hath  been  moft  found :  I  charge  you  by  the  law, 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-defcrving  pillar, 
50  Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  foul  I  fwear. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  num 
Te  alter  me :  I  ftay  here  on  my  bond. 

Antb,  Mofi  heartily  1  do  befeech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment. 

Por,  Why  then,  thus  it  is. 
You  muft  prepare  your  bofom  for  his  knife. 
Sby,  O  noble  judge !  O  excellent  young  man ! 
Por,  For  the  intent  and  purpofe  of  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
60  Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Sby,  'Tis  veiy  true :  O  wife  and  upright  judge ! 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks  t 
Por,  Therefore  lay  bare  your  bofom. 
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€iym  Ay,lihbreaft: 
So  lays  the  bond;— Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  ? 
Ncareft  his  hetrt*  thofe  are  the  very  woids. 

Per,  kisfo.    Are  there  baUnqit  here  to  weigh 
Thefleih? 

Siy,  I  have  them  ready.  [charge, 

Per.  Have  by^  fome  fargeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
To  ftop  his  wounds,  lciV.he.do  bleed  to  death. 

Sly.  Is  it  fo  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

Per.  It  is  not  fo  exprefsM ;  But  what  of  that  ? 
*Twere  good*  you  do  fo  much  for  charity. 

SSjf.  1  cannot  find  it ;  'tit  not  in  the  bond,    [(ay 

P$r.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to 

Atth.  But  liuJe ;  I  am  arm^d,  and  well  pre]>arM. 
Give  me  your  haiid,  Baflanio  $  fare  you  well ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you ; 
For  herein  fortune  fliews  herfelf  more  kind 
Than  is  her  cuftom :  it  is  Alii  her  ufe, 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out-live  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  9ge  of  poverty;  from  which  lingering  penance 
Of  fuch  a  mifery  doth  (he  cut  me  o^. 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife*:'. 
Tell  her  the.procefs  of  Anthonio*8  end ; 
Say,  how  I  lov'd  you,  fpeak  me  fair  in  death ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge. 
Whether  Baflank)  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  you  that  you  (hall  lofe  your  friend. 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 
ril  pay  it  in(Untly  with  all  my  heart. 

Baffl  Anthonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife. 
Which  is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itfelf ; 
Bnt  life  itfelf,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world* 
Are  not  with  me  efteem*d  above  thy  life: 
I  would  lofe  all,  ay,  (acrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devU,-to  deliver  yon.  [that, 

Por,  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for 
If  (he  were  by  to  hear  you  nuke  the  offer. 

Gra.  1  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  proteft,  I  love  5 
I  would  (he  were  in  heaven*  fo  (he  could 
Intrcat  fome  power  to  change  this  curri(h  Jew. 

Ner.  *Tii  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back ; 
The  wi(h  would  make  clfe  an  unquiet  houfe. 

SJy»  Thefe  be  the  Chriftian  hu(bands :  I  have  a|4>5 
daughter; 
Would,  any  of  the  (lock  of  Barabbas 
Had  been  her  hufband,  rather  than  a  Chriftian ! 

[AfiU, 
We  triOe  time;  I  pray  thee,  purfue  fentence. 

Per.  A  pound  of  that  lame  merchant's  fle(h  is 
thine; 
The  oourt  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

^^f.  Mod  rightful  judge !  [bread; 

Per.  And  you  muft  cut  this  flefh  from  off  his 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 

$iy.  Moft  learned  judge  1— A  fentence ;  come, 


Pir.  Tarry  a  little^— there  it  (bmething  elfe.— 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood; 
The  words  exprefsly  are,  a  pound  of  fle(h : 
Tbcs  take  thy  bond,  uke  thou  thy  pound  of  fle(h ; 
But  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  doft  (h'ed 
One  drop  of  Chnftian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Ar^  by  the  liwt  of  Venice)  oonfifcate 


Unto  the  ftate  of  Venice. 

Gra.  O    upright  judge !—»Marfc,  Jew;-— O 

%.  Is  that  the  bw  ?  [learned  judge ! 

Por.  Thyfelf  (halt  fee  the  z€t  i 
For,  as  thou  urgeft  juftice,  be  aflur'd, 
Thou  (halt  have  judice,  more  than  thou  defir^fl. 

Gra.  O  learned  judge !  Mark,  Jew;— a  learned 
judge ! 

Sty.  I  take  this  offer  then ;— pay  the  bond  thrice^ 
And  let  the  Chridian  go. 

Sajf.  Here  is  the  money. 

Por.  Soft; 
The  Jew  (hall  have  all  judice  ;-«foft !  no  hade ;— • 
He  (hall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

Gra.  O  Jew  I  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge  1 

Por.  Therefore  prepare  thee  to  cut  off"  the  flefls. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  lefs,  nor  more» 
But  jud  a  pound  of  flefh :  if  thou  tak*d  more* 
Or  lefs,  than  a  jud  pounds-he  it  but  fo  much 
As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  fubdanct 
Or  the  dlvifion  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  fcruple;  nay,  if  the  fcale  turn 
But  in  the  ediniation  of  a  hairf— 
Thou  die(^  and  all  thy  goods  are  oonfifcate* 

Gra,  A  fecond  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew ! 
Now,  infidel„I  have  thee  on  the  hip.        [fettnre. 

Por., yfhy  doihr  the  Jewpaufe?  take  thy  for- 

Siy.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

Baff:  I  have  it  ready  foi^  t{!<^>/l^ere  it  is. 

Per.  He  hath  refufcd  it  in  the  openFcovrt; 
He  (hall  have  merely  jufUce,  and  his  bond.  * 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  (Ull  fay  I ;  a  fecond  Daniel  U- 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Sby.  Shall  I  not  barely  have  my  principal  f 

Por.  Thou  (halt  have  nothing  but  the  forfeitura^ 
To  be  fo  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Siy.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it ! 
ril  day  no  longer  qoedion. 

Por.  Tarry,  Jew; 
The  Uw  hath  yet  another  hold  on  yon* 
It  i^  enaded  in  the  laws  of  Venice^— 
If  it  be  proved  againd  an  alien. 
That  by  direft,  or  indired  attempts* 
He  feek  the  life  of  any  citizen, 
The  party,  *gaind  the  which  he  doth  contrive* 
Shall  feize  on  half  his  goods;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  date; 
And  the  ofiender*s  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  *gaind  all  other  voice. 
50  In  which  predicament  I  (ay  thou  dand'd  t 
For  it  appears  by  manifed  proceeding* 
That,  indireaiy,  and  diredly  too, 
Thou  had  contrivM  againd  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant;  and  thou  had  incurr*d 
The  danger  formedy  by  me  rehearsM. 
Dov^  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gra.  Beg,  that  thou  may*d  have  leave  to  hang 
thyfelf: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  date* 
60  Thou  had  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 

Thcreforcithou  mud  be  hang*d  at  the  fUte*s  cluu^e. 

Duke.  That  thou  may^d  fee  the  difference  of  our 
fpirit, 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  a(k  it : 
For  half  thy  wealth*  it  U  AnthonIo's| 
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The  other  half  comes  to  iIm  gencrd  Am*, 
Witch  hmnUenelv  mty  irbrt  unto  a  fine. 

J^ar.  Ay>for  theftate;  not  for  Amhonio* 

Sty.  Nay,  uko  my  life  and  ally  pardon  not 
thatt 
You  take  my  houfey  when  yau  do  uk«  the  prop 
fHatilothfoftainviyhoufe;  you  take  myiife^ 
When  yoodo  take  the  means  whereby  I  ^ve. 

J^0r.  What  mercy  eaa  you  render  bim,  Anthonio  ? 

Criu  A  halter  gratis;  Mthins  eUe,  for  God's 
fake.  [court, 

jtntb.  So  pleafe  my  lord  the  duke,  and  aU  the 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods  j 
I  am  content,  fb  he  wiU  let  me  kvn 
The  other  half  in  uffy»*to  render  it, 
Upon  his  death,  unco  the  gentlemany 
That  lately  ftole  his  daughter. 
Two  things  provided  moro)— Thaf,  for  this  fbvour. 
He  preibntly  become  a  Chriftian ; 
The  other,  that  he  do  riGerd  a  gift. 
Here  in  the  com^  of  all  he  dies  poflUs*dy 
Unto  his  Ibn  Lorenao,  and  his  daoghler. 

Duke.  He  fliall  do  this,  or  elfe  I  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late,  pronovnced  here.       [fay  ? 

Per,  Art  ihoo  contented,  Jew?  what  doft  thou 

Shjf.  I  am  content. 

Pet.  €l«rk,  draw  a  deed  of  giilb 

»SJby.  I  pray  you,  i^ve  me  leave  to  go  from  hence, 
J  am  not  well  j  firnd  the  deed  after  me» 
And  I  will  fign  it. 

Duke*  Get  thee  gone,  but  doit.  - 

<ir^  In  chriOening,  thou  ftatt  haw  two  god 
lather»i  [more* 

Had  I  be^n  judge,  thou  flioald*ft  have  had  ten 
To  bring  theo  to  the  gaUows,  not  the  font. 

[Bxii  Sbylack, 

pkhi,  S*iS  I  do  intfsat  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Per»  I  humbly  do  defire  your  grace  of  pardon  ^ 
J  mull  away  this  night  to  Padua, 
And  It  is  meet,  I  prefently  fet  forth. 
'  Duke,  Iamibrry,thatyourleiAireftrTesyoQnot. 
Anthonio,  gratify  this  gentleman ; 
For>  in  my  mkid>  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[Bxtmnt  Duke  and  bh  train. 

Saff>  Bifoft  worthy  gendeman,  I,  and  my  friend, 
'  Have  by  your  wiidom  been  this  day  ac(|uitted 
Of  grievous  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof, 
Three  thoufand  ducatS)  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  wtthaL 

Antb.  And  iland  indebted,  over  and  above^ 
In  love  and  fervice  to  you  evermore. 

Par.  He  is  weU  paid,  that  is  well  fiitbfjrM  j 
And  I,  dclWering  you,  am  fatisfy^d, 
And  therein  dp  account  myiVlf  well  paid } 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
]^ray  yoO)  know  me,  when  we  meet  again ; 
I  wifh  you  well,  an<lt  fn  I  take  my  leaver 

Bajfi  Dear  fir,  of  force  I  muft  attempt  you 
further  j 
Take  feme  remembmnccof  us,  for  a  tributtr. 
Not  as  a  fee :  grant  me  two  things,  I  pray  you 
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Kot  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Poi%  You  prsfs  me  far,  and  therefore  I  y$nXi 
yield.  [finke ; 

Ghtt  me  your  gloves,  TH  wear  them  for  your 
And,  for  your  love,  1*11  take  this  ring  from  you  s 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand  \  I*U  take  no  more  s 
And  you  in  love  ihail  not  deny  me  this. 

Baffi  This  ring,  good  firy— alas,  it  ts^«  trSiU  i 
will  not  fliame  myftlf  to  givo  yon  this. 

Per,  I  will  have  nothing  elfe  but  only  thb  $ 
And  now,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it. 

Bag:  There*s  more  depends  on  this,  thai^  •!! 
the  value. 

The  deareft  ring  in  Venioe  vrifl  I  give  yon. 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation ; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  mo. 

Por,  I  fee^  fir,  you  are  liberal  in  offera  s 
Vou  taughr-inct  firft  to  beg,  and  now,  methinks* 
Vou  teach  me  hdwa^  beggar  ihobld  be  anfwer*d. 

Baf  Good  fir,  this  linf^aa  given  me  by  my 
wife; 

And,  when  file  ptt»  iT  on,  fii^  made  meYOw, 
That  I  flioukl  neitlpr  fell,  ndr  give,  nor  iofe  it. 

Per,  That  *icu(e  ftrves  many  men  to  Ave  their 
gifta. 

An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad-woman^ 
And  know  how  well  I  have  deferv*d  this  ring, 
Sho  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  it  t6  me.    Well,  peace  be  with  you  ! 

[Emi  tt>kh  Ntmffk. 

Antb,  My  lord  Baflhnio,  let  him  hav«  the  ring; 
Let  his  dcfervings,  and  my  love  withal, 
&e  valuM  *gainll  your  wifo*s  commandement. 
Go^  Oratiano,  run  and  overtake  Mm, 

ive  him  the  ring;  and  bring  bins,  If  thou  ean*ll^ 
Unto  Anthonto*s  houfk  t— away,  make  haiie. 
Come,  you  and  I  wiU  thither  prefcotiy  { 
And  in  the  morning  early  vriU  we  both 
?ly  towird  Belmont:  Come,  Anthonio.   iSxeuatm 
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S  C»B*N  B    Hi 
.'^  ^^er  Pertia  and  Mrjffit, 
Por^J^nqain  the  Jew's  boi^  out,  giv«  bla 
■tbi^4red,.    . ,.   j 
And  let  him  fign  it ;  we*ll  away  to-night. 
And  be  a.day  kyt^figt  ouriip(C(|nds  home : 
This  deed  vKiU  be  well  welcome  tOrLortuzciw 
BtaitnCratianel, 
Cra,  Pair  fir,  you  are  Well  o*erta^en.« 
My  lord  Baifanio^  upon  more  advice  '^ 
Hath  fent  you  here  this  ring  ;  and  ifcth  intreaC 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Per.  That  cannot  be : 
This  ring  I  do  accept  moft  thankfclly. 
And  fo,  I  pray  you,  tell  him :  Furthermore^ 
I  pray  you,  Aiewmy  youth  old  Shylock^s  honfe^ 
Cra,  That  will  I  do. 
Ker,  Sir,  I  would  ipeak  vrith  you  t— 
11  fee  if  I  can  get  my  hu  (band's  ring,      [5V  Per, 
Which  I  did  make  him  fwear  to  keep  for  ever. 


i  * : 


i.  e.  a  jury  of  ttvelvt  mcA^  to  condemn  thee  to  be  hanged.      ^  Meanings  your  fran*t  pardon. 
'  i.  c,  rca^icign. 
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MERCHANT   OF    VENICC. 
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P«rw  Tbon  $UKf€u  I  fnHnnt  I  W«  (hftU  htvcl    lAwiy,  malM  bafle}  thou  lcaowr*ft  vIhsi  I  ivSft 


Tbat  t|Mqr<lftd  give  the riagt  jnny  to  men) 
Btti  ^ire*ll  o«t44Mf  tbenit  wd  om-fwctf  them  too. 


tvry. 
Ntr*  Come,  goo4  fir»  will  yon  ibcw  mm  fio  tbis 
houfe?  £JUa«b 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE       L 

BefaMsr*    <^  /[>vor»  0r  ^rweir  f>lMe^  htfcte  Ptrtia*s 
Houfi. 

Smtr  LertMxo  tad  Jefuu 
Lor*  'nnHE  moon  (bines  bright  >— — In  fucb  a 

X  night  as  this» 

Wbcn  the  fwo^t  wind  did  gently  kift  the  tnet* 
And  tbey  did  make  no  noiic  \  in  fucb.  a  night, 
TfDftlus,  metbinksy  mounted  the  Trojan  wall. 
And  ^gh*d  his  ibil  toward  the  Grecian  tents, 
Where  Creifid  by  that  night. 

J^  In  fiich  a  night, 
Did  Thiibe  CearfuUy  o'er^p  the  drw  } 
And  faw  the  lion^s  fliadow  etc  himiieify 
And  ran  diiinay*d  anray. 
Lcr*  4n  fucb  a  nighty 
Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  band 
Upon  the  wjld  lea-banks,  and  wav*d  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

7//.  In  fttch  a  night, 
IMcdea  gather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  Mtxu 

Lor.  In  fuch  a  night. 
Did  Jeifica  Aeal  from  the  wealthy  Jew ; 
And  with  an  unthrift  loyc  did  ran  from  Vcntce, 
As  ^  as  Belmont. 

7^  And  in  fuch  a  Aight, 
Ptd  young  Lorenzo  fwear  he  lov*d  her  well ; 
Stealing  her  foul  with  many  vows  of  faith. 
And  ne*er  a  true  one. 

Ltr^  Andin  fuch  a  night, 
Did  pretty  Jeflica,  like  a  little  ihrew, 
Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jef,  I  would  out-night  you,  did  no  body  come } 
But  hark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 
EfUtf  a  StTVOMt* 
l^or.  Who  comes  16  iaft  in  filenceof  the  night  ? 
Serv^  A  friend. 
X«r.  A  fticnd:  what  friend?   your  name,  I 

pny  you,  friend  ? 
5erv,  Stepbano  is  my  name  $  and  I  bring  word. 
My  miftrefs  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmont :  ihe  doth  ftray  about 
By  holy  croflct,  where  flie  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
Ler.  Who  comes  with  her  ? 
Serif,  None  but  a  holy  hennit,  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  mafleF  yet  retum'd  ? 

LtF.  He  is  not,  nor  have  we  yet  heard  from  him 
9ttt  8P  wp  iBi  I  pf«y  thee,  Jcffica, 


I  And  ceremonioufly  let  vs  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  miftrsA  of  the  ho«£b 
15  Mnitr  Iduimtkt* 

Lstttiu  Sob,fola,woba,ho,foja,fola! 
Ltr.  WhocaUs? 

Lantu  Sola  i  did  you  foe  mafter  Vontaot  ud 
miAreis  Lorenzo  ?  fob,  fola  1 
l^,  Lciive  halfooing,  man ;  here. 
Ltfve.  bolal  where?  where? 
Lot,  Here. 

Lsmh  Tell  him,  there's  a  poft  come  hem  my 
mafter,  with  his  bom  iiill  of  good  news  f  my 
Z5  mailer  will  be  here  ere  moining,  fweet  fouL  [£jetr« 
Lnu  Let*s  in,  and  there  exped  their  comin^i 
Aiid^et  no  matter  $— Why  ihould  we  go  in  ? 
My  friend  Stephano,  fignify,  I  pray  you, 
Within  the  hbufe,  your  mitefs  is  at  hand  } 
30  And  bring  your  muflck  forth  into  the  air.f--i 

l£i(it  fimanr. 
How  fweet  the  moon-light  fleqis  upon  this  ban|cl 
Here  will  we  fit,  and  let  the  founds  of  mufick 
Creep  in  our  ears  $  foft  Aillnefs,  and  the  nighty 
35  Become  the  touches  of  fweet  harmony. 
Sit,  JelAca :  Look,  bow  the  floor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlay *d  with.patines '  of  bright  gold; 
There's  not  the  fmalleft  orb,  which  thou  behdd'ftf 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  fings, 
40  Still  quiring  to  the  young-ey*d  chierubinis. 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  fouU ; 
But,  whilft  this  muddy  vefture  of  decay 
Doth  grody  dofe  it  in,  we  cannot  bear  it.««< 
Come,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  ^  with  a  hymn ; 
45  With  fweeteft  touches  pierce  your  miftrefs'  eart 
And  draw  her  home  with  muftdc. 
Jef,  I  am  never  menry,  when  I  bear  fweet  mu* 
fick.  [Mujck, 

Lor,  The  reafon  is,  youripirirs  are  attentive: 
50  For  dc  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 

Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colu,      [lond. 
Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing,  and  neigbinc 
Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood ; 
If  they  perchance  but  hear  a  trumpet  found,^ 
55  Or  any  air  of  mufick  touch  their  eafers. 

You  (hall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  ftand^ 
Their  favage  eyes  turn'd  to  a  mo.ieft  gaze. 
By  the  fweet  power  of  mufick ;  Therefofe,  the 
poet  [floods  s 

60  Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  ftoncs,  and 
Since  nought  fo4locki(h,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 
But  muficic  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature  t 
The  man  that  bach  no  mufick  in  blmfelf. 


'  Our  author  evidently  here  alludes  to  the  ftars.  Patine  is  the  plate  made  ufe  of  for  the  bread  in 
the  adminiftratidn  of  the  Eucharift,  and  fometimcs  made  o(  goid.  ^  Meaning  the  moon,  who  is 
afterwards  reprcieoted  as  flecping.  Mor 
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Merchant  of  vfiNicfi.        [Aa^.  scene  r. 


Kor  IS  not  iiiov*d  with  conooni  of  fweeC  founds* 
Is  fit  for  treafons,  ftratagetns,  and  fpoUs ; 
The  motions  of  his  fpirit  are  doll  as  nighty 
And  hU  affedions  dark  as  Erebus : 
Let  no  fuch  man  be  tniiled.— Mark  the  mufick. 
Enter  Portia^  and  Neriffa  at  a  diftance, 

Por»  That  light  we  fee»  is  burning  in  my  halL 
How  far  that  Jittle  candie  throws  his  beams ! 
So  ihlnes  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world,  [candle. 

Ntr,  When  the  moon  ihone,  we  did  not  fee  the 

Par.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  lefs 
^  A  fubititote  fliines  brightly  as  a  king, 
Until  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  (late 
Empties  itielf,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.  Mufick !  hark !  [Mufick^ 

Ner,  It  is  your  mufick,  madam,  of  the  houfe. 

Par.  Nothing  is  good,  I  fee,  without  refped } 
Mefbinks  it  founds  much  fweeter  than  by  day. 

JVb*.  Silence  beftows  that  ^rtue  on  it,  madam. 

Par,  The  crow  doth  fing  as  fweetly  as  the  lark, 
When  neither  is  attended  $  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  (he  (hould  fing  by  day. 
When  every  goofe  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  mufician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  things  by  feafon  feafon'd  are 
To  their  right  praife,  and  true  perfeAion  ?— 
Peace!  how  the  moon  (leeps  with  Endymion, 
And  would  not  be  awak*d  1  IMufok  aajes. 

Ltr,  That  is  the  Yojce, 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  of  Portia.  [cuckow. 

Per,  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knows  the 
By  the  bad  Toicc. 

Lor,  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

p0r.  We  have  been  praying  for  our  hu(bands* 
welfiu'e, 
Wliichfpecd,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  retumM  ? 

Ler^  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 
But  there  is  come  ameifengcr  before, 
To  fignify  their  coming. 

Par.  Go  iUf  NeriiTa, 
Give  order  to  my  fervants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  abfent  hence  j^ 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo }  Jeffica,  nor  you. 


50 


Lcr,  Your  hu(band  u  at  hand,  I  hear  his  trumpet 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam  $  fear  you  not.    [fick. 

Per.  This  night,  mcthinks,  is  but  the  day-light 
It  looks  a  little  paler:  *tis  a  day, 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  fun  is  hid. 

Enttr  BaJJaimt   Antbmo^    Cratiano^   and  their 
filbwers, 

Saf,  We  (hould  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  you  would  walk  in  abfence  of  the  fun. 

Perm  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light ; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  hufband. 
And  never  be  Ba(ranio  fo  for  me } 
But,  God  (brt  all  !*— You  are  welcome  home,  my 
lord.  [my  friends— 

Saf,  I  thank  you,  madam :  give  welcome  tc  60 
This  is  the  mao«  this  is  Anthonio, 


To  whom  I  am  fo  infinitely  bound.  [lum. 

Per,  You  (hould  in  all  fenfe  be  much  boaod  to 
For,  as  I  bear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 
Ambm  No  more  than  I  am  wdi  acquitted  oC 
Per,  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  houle  s 
It  muft  appear  in  other  ways  than  words. 
Therefore  I  fcant  this  breathing  courtefy. 

[Gratiane  and  Nerijfafetm  to  talk  arfiarr. 
Gra.  By  yonder  moon,  I  fwear  you  do  me  wron^  $ 
ic  In  faith,  I  gave  it  to  the  judge's  clerk : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  my  part, 
Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  fo  much  at  heart. 
Por.  A  quarrel,  ho,  already  f  what^s  the  matter  ? 
Gra,  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
15  That  (he  did  give  me ;  whofe  poefy  viras 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry  s 
Upon  a  knife.  Love  nuy  and  leave  me  net. 

Ner.  What  talk  you  of  the  poefy,  or  the  value  ? 
You  fwore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  y^, 
an  That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death  $ 
And  that  it  (hould  lie  with  yon  in  your  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths. 
You  (hould  have  been  refpedive  >,  and  have  kept  it* 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk ! — but  well  I  know, 
25  The  clerk  will  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  face  that  had  It. 
Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 
Ner*  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 
Gra.  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth^i— 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  fcnibbed  ^  boy, 
30  No  higher  than  thyfelf,  the  judge's  clerk  \ 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee  j 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him.  [yoo. 

Per.  You  were  to  blame,  I  mufi  be  plain  with 
To  part  fo  flightly  with  your  wife's  firft  gift  j 
35  A  thing  ftuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger^ 
And  riveted  with  faith  unto  your  fle(h. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  fwear 
Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  (lands  : 
1  dare  be  fwom  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  It^ 
40  Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 

That  the  world  mafiers.    Now,  in  faith,  Gradanoi 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  caufe  of  grief  $ 
An  'twere  to  me,  I  (hould  be  mad  at  it. 
Saffl  Why,  I  were  beft  to  cut  my  left  hand  off. 


[A  tucket  ■  founds,  45  And  fwear  I  loft  the  ring  defending  it.         {Afidc, 


Gra.  My  lord  Ba(ranio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeed, 
Deferv'd  it  too  \  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk. 
That  took  fome  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mint  5 
And  neither  man  nor  mafter  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Per.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord  ? 
Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me  ? 

Baff:  If  I  could  add  a  lye  unto  a  fault, 
55 1  would  deny  it ;  but  you  fee,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Per.  Even  fo  void  is  your  falfe  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I  fee  the  ring. 

Ner.  Nor  I  in  yoursi 
Till  I  again  fee  mine. 


I  Meaning,  a  fiouriih  on  a  trumpet.      *  Knives  were  formerly  infcribed  by  means  of  ofua  fer^ 
with  (hort  icnunces.      >  Meaning,  reJftBfuU      ^  Meaning,  perhaps,  a  ftunted  ot&rMb'iike  boy. 


Aa5-  Sccnci.]  MERCHANT    OF    VENICE. 
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Biff,  Sweet  Portia, 
if  ^o«  did  know  to  whom  I  gtve  the  ringf 
If  yoo  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ringy 
And  ho«r  uawUlingly  I  left  the  ring, 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
You  would  abate  the  ftrength  of  your  difplea- 
furc.  ' 

far.  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring# 
Or  half  b«r  worthinefs  that  gave  the  ring. 
Or  yotir  own  honour  to  retain  the  ring, 
You  would  not  then  have  |>arted  with  the  ring. 
What  man  is  there  fo  much  unreafonable. 
If  you  had  pleasM  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  themodefty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  \ 
Nerifla  teaches  me  what  to  believe  \ 
1*11  die  for*t,  but  fome  woman  had  the  ring. 

Bcff,  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  foul) 
Ko  woman  had  it,  but  a  dvil  doftor, 
Wbo  did  refnfe  three  thouiand  ducats  of  me, 
And  beggM  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  him, 
And  fufferM  him  to  go  difpleas'd  away  \ 
Even  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.  What  ihoukl  I  fay,  fweet  lady  ? 
I  was  enforcM  to  fend  it  after  him  \ 
1  waa  befet  with  fliame  and  courtefy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  befmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady  \ 
For,  by  thefe  blefled  candles  of  the  night. 
Had  you  been  there,  I  think  you  would  have 

begg'd 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  do^on 
V^.   Let  not  that  do^or  e*er  come  near  my 
houfe: 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  lov*d. 
And  that  which  you  did  fwear  to  ke'ep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you  \ 
rU  not  deny  him  any  thing  I  have, 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  hulband's  bed ; 
Know  him  I  Ihall,  I  am  well  fure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Argus : 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  my  own, 
rU  have  that  dodor  for  my  bedfellow. 

A<r.  And  1  his  clerk ;  therefore  be  well  advisM. 
How  do  you  leave  me  to  mine  own  protedion. 

Gr^  Well,  do  you  fo :  let  me  not  uke  him  then  3 
For,  if  I  do,  1*11  mar  the  young  clerk*s  pen. 
Adb.   I  am  the   unhappy  fubjeft  of   thefejso 

quarrels. 
ftr.  Sir,  grieve  not  you  j  You  are  welcome  not- 

withftandlng. 
^ag:  Portia,  foigive  me  this  enforced  wrong; 
And,  in  the  bearing  of  thefe  many  friends, 
I  fwear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes, 
Wherein  I  fee  royfelf,— 
Per.  Mark  yon  but  that ! 
In  both  mine  eyes  he  doubly  fees  himfelf : 
Incach  eye,  one :— ^wear  by  your  double  felf ', 
And  thcf]p*s  an  oath  of  credit. 
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Bajf,  Kay,'  but  hear  me  t 
Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  foul  X  fwtar, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Anth*  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth  *  | 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  hu/band's  ring, 

[To  Porritf. 

Had  quite  mifcarry*d :  I  dare  be  bound  again,      -^ 
My  foul  upon  the  forfisit,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advifcdly. 

P9r^  Then  you  (hall  be  his  furety :  Give  him  this  % 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Aath,  Here,  lord  Baflanio  \  fwear  to  keep  this 
ring. 

Bajf.  By  heaven,  it  Is  the  lame  I  gave  the 
dodor. 

Pw.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bailanio  \ 
For  by  this  ring  the  doAor  lay  with  me. 

A>r.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Gratiano; 
For  that  (ame  fcfubbed  boy,  the  do£lor*s  clerkf 
In  lieu  of  this,  laft  night  did  lie  with  me. 

Gra*  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  highway 
In  fummer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough : 
What !  are  we  cuckolds  ere  we  have  deferv*d  it  ? 

Tor,  Speak  not  fo  grofsly.— You  are  all  amaz*d  i 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leif ure. 
It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario : 
There  you  /hall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  dodor) 
Merifla  there,  her  clerk  i  Lorenao  here 
Shall  witnefs,  I  fet  forth  as  foon  as  you. 
And  but  even  now  retum*d ;  I  have  not  yet 
Entef  d  my  houfe..^Anthonio,  you  are  welcome  | 
And  I  have  better  news  inftore  for  you, 
Than  you  expeA  t  unfeal  this  letter  foon  ; 
There  you  (hall  find,  three  of  your  argofiet 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  fuddenly : 
You  ihali  not  know  by  what  ftrange  accident 
[  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Antb»  I  am  dumb. 

Bajf,  Were  you  the  dodor,  and  I  knew  you  not  > 

Gra,  Were  you  the  clerk,  that  is  to  make  mt 
cuckold  ? 

iVifr.  Ay,  bur  the  clerk,  that  never  means  to  do  !f^ 
Unlefs  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 

Baff,   Sweet  dodor,   you  (hall  be  my  bed- 
fellow 5 
When  I  am  abfent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Ai!^*  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life,  and 
living  5 

For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  (hips 
Are  (afely  come  to  road. 

far.  How  now,  Lorenzo  } 
My  clerk  hath  fome  good  comforts  too  for  you. 

iV«r.  Ay,  and  1*11  give  them  him  without  a 

fee. 

There  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jeffica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  fpecial  deed  of  gift, 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  po(refs*d  of. 

Lor*  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  ftarved  people. 

for.  It  is  almoft  morning,  ^ 

And  yet,  I  am  fure,  you  are  not  (atisfy*d 


s  Dw^  *a  liere  put  for  fuU  dufhntf.        *  That  Is,  his  ttdvantait* 


Of 


as*. 


MERCHANT   OF    VENICE.  (Aft;.  Sccm  r. 


Of  thcf«  events  it  font  Lctusfoia; 
And  charge  u*  there  upon  iiiter*gatoriei« 
ilnd  we  will  anfver  atf  thisi^  IftthfeUy. 

Gnu  Let  it  be  fo : .  The  ftrft  inter^gafeoryt 
That  my  Nerifla  Audi  be  fworn  on*  iit 
Whether  till  the  next  night  (he  had  rather  ilayj 
<>r  g»  to  bed  bow*  bei^g  two  faowi  to  day  s 


But  were  the  day  comey  I  fliookd  wlih  it  daffc* 
That  I  were  oooehiiig  with  the  dodor's  el«vk» 
Well*  while  I  lite,  I*U  fear  no  other  thing 
So  ibcei  at  keying  firfe  NerillVe  fSng. 
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PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Fits»»iCK«  Sretier  to  the  Duht  ami  UJurfer. 
AMiKiit,    \  Lords  etumTaig  ^fm  the  Duktf  ir 
Jjk^pmtt    S       tistamfemmt* 
Um  Bsa  v«  it  Cturtitr  atttfuRtsg  upon  Frtderkiu 
Oliyxi,  eUe/iJea.  to  Sir  Row/and  dt  Boys. 

Ad  AMy  an  ddfirvant  ^  Sir  Rowlmid  do  Sojt, 
TovcictToicBY  a  Ckwn, 

sHtiU  J   Shpbmk. 


William,  m  bvo  with  jSudrtf. 

5xr  Oliver  Mak-text,  a  vicar, 

Charlbi,  wrtpitr  to  the  ufurfit^  DtAi  Troie^ 

ricA, 
DcNNii,  fervant  to  Ottrutr. 

RoflALiNDi  daughter  to  the  Jhdtu 
CELIA9  daughter  to  Frederick. 
Phebe,  afiepherd^p. 
AvDKSYy  a  country  tvench. 
Aferjm  reprejentiag  Hymen* 


herds  belonging  to  the  two  Dukesi  wkb  fagte^  fur^ers^  and  other  attendanttv 

rhe  SCENE  nayjtrfti  near  Oliver's  boufii  andy  afiefwardsy  fartfy  m  the  Dukes  emn^  and  farH^m  H* 

forefi  of  Aiden. 


ACT        I. 


SCENE        I. 

Qtvoer't  Orchard. 


Enter  Orlando  and  Adam* 
Monde*    A  S  ^  remember,  Adam,  it  10 

i\  this  fafhion  bequeathed  me:— By 
will,  but  a  poor  thoufand  crowns ;  and,  as  thou 
fay'ft,  charg*d  my  brother,  on  his  bleflan^,  tc 
breed  me  well :  and  there  begins  my  £idnefs.  My 
brother  Jaques  he  keeps  at  fchool,  and  report 
fpealcs  goldenly  of  his  prt«fit  t  for  my  part,  he 
keeps  me  ruftically  at  home,  or,  to  fpeak  more 
properly,  ftays  '  me  here  at  home,  unlcept:  For 
call  you  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my  birth, 
that  differs  not  from  the  ftalling  of  an  ox  ?  His 
horfes  are  bred  better  j  iots  befldes  that  they  are  fail 
with  their  feeding,  they  are  taught  their  manage, 
and  to  that  end  riders  dearly  hh>ed :  but  I,  his 
brother,  gain  nothing  nnder  him  but  growth ;  for 
the  which  his  animals  on  his  dunghills  are  as  much 
bound  to  him  as  I.  Befides  this  nothing  that  he  Ic 
plentifully  gives  me,  the  fomething  that  nature 
gave  me,  his  countenance  feems  to  take  from  me : 
he  lets  me  feed  with  his  hinds,  bars  me  the  place 
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of  a  brother^  and,  as  much  at  hi  him  Bes,  mhi9» 
my  gentility  with  my  education.  This  is  it,  Adan% 
that  grieves  mej  and  th«  fpirit  of  my  iakktr^ 
yvhich  I  think  is  within  me»  begins  to  nuRinj 
Sigainft  this  fenritude :  I  wHl  no  longer  endure  it, 
though  yet  1  knew  no  wife  remedy  bow  to  avoid 
It. 

Ent&  OlhfOr. 

Adam*^  Yonder  comes  my  mafter,  your  brother. 

Orla.  Go  apart^  Adam,  and  thou  ihalt  hear  hew 
he  will  fliake  me  up. 

OVu  Now,  fir  I  what  make  you  beref 

Orla*  Nothing :  I  am  not  taught  to  make  any 
thing.  ^ 

0/f.  What  mar  you  Iheny  firf 

Orla.  Marry,  ^,  I  am  helping  ym  «o  mar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  ol 
yours,  with  idlenelk 

OVu  Marry,  fir,  be  better  employed,  and  bt 
20  nought  a  while  K 

Orla*  ShaU  I  keep  your  hogi,  aad  cat  hofki 
with  them  ?  What  prodigal  portion  have  I  fpenti  ' 
that  I  fliould  come  to  fuch  penury  ? 

Otu  Know  yoQ  where  you  are,  fir  f 


'  Dr.  Warburton  thlnkr  we  fhould  read  ftytsy  !.  e.  keeps  me  likr  a  bnitr. 
(oateot  to  be  a  cypher^  or  of  no  confequeaee  for  the  prei«nt« 


^  IrivbtUy  mettuiigi  ba 


'  Crk. 
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[Aft  I.  Scene  i. 


Orlg.  Of  fir,  very  well :  here  In  your  orchard. 

0/f.  Know  you  before  whom,  fir? 

Crh,  Ay,  better  than  he»  I  am  before,  knowa 
me.  I  know  you  are  my  eldeft  brother  $  and, 
the  gentle  condition  of  blood,  you  fliould  fo  know 
me ;  The  courtefy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better, 
tn  that  you  are  the  firft-bom ;  but  the  fame  tra- 
dition t^es  not  away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty 
brothers  betwixt  usj  I  have  as  much  of  my  father 
In  me  as  you ;  albeit,  I  confefs  your  coming  before 
me  is  nearer  to  his  reverence. 

oru  What,  boy  I 

Orla*  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  you  are  too 
jTOung  in  this. 

05.  Wi\t  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  villain  '  ? 
Orla.  I  am  no  villain  ^ :  I  am  the  youngeft  fon 

of  fir  Rowland  de  Boys ;  he  was  my  father  j  and 
he  is  thrice  a  villain,  that  iays,  fuch  a  father  begot 
Yillains:  Wert  thou- not  my  brother,  I  would  not 
tike  this  hand  from  thy  throat,  'till  this  other  had 
pulled  out  thy  tongue  for  (aying  fo  3  thou  hail  rail'd 
on  thyfelf. 

Adam.  Sweet  maflers,  be  patient;  for  your 
(ather*s  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

06.  Let  me  go,  I  iay. 
Oria.  I  will  not,  *till  I  pleafe ;  you  (hall  hear 

wac»  My  father  charged  you  in  his  will  to  give  me 
good  education:  you  have  trained  me  up  like  a 
peafant,  obfcurinf  and  hiding  from  me  all  gen- 
tleman-like qualities :  the  fpirit  of  my  father  grows 
ftrong  in  me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure  it : 
therefore  allow  me  fuch  exercifes  as  may  become 
1  gentleman,  or  give  me  the  poor  allottery  my 
father  left  me  by  teftament ;  with  that  I  will  go 
buy  my  fortunes. 

Otu  And  what  wilt  thou  do  ?  beg,  when  that 
IS  fpent  ?  Well,  fir,  get  you  in  :  I  will  not  long 
be  troubled  with  you :  you  ftull  have  fome  part  of 
your  will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Orla.  I  will  no  further  offend  you  than  becomes|4o  fuch 
me  for  my  good. 

OIL  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Mam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward?  MoA  true,  I 
have  loft  my  teeth  in  your  fervice. — God  be  with 
my  old  mafter,  he  would  not  have  fpoke  fuch  a 
word.  [Exeunt  Orlando  and  Jtdam. 

Olu  Is  it  even  fo  ?  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me  ? 
I  will  pbyfick  your  ranknels,  and  yet  give  no  thou- 
iand  crowns  neither.    HoUa,  Dennis ! 

Enter  Ditadu 

Dot.  Calls  your  worfiiip  ? 

Otu  Was  not  Charles,  the  duke*s  wreftler,  here 
to  fpeak  with  me  ? 

Dm.  So  pleafe,  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and  im- 
portunes accefs  to  you. 

OTu  Call  him  in.— [fjriir  DemiisJ]  'Twill  be 
gcodways  and  to-morrow  the  wreftling  is. 

Emer  CbarUs, 
Cba.  Good^morrow  to  your  worlhlp. 


0/r.  Good  monfieur  Charles  !—whafs  the 
news  at  the  new  court  ? 

Cha,  There's  no  news  at  the  court,  fir,  but  the 
old  news :  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banifh'd  by  his 
younger  brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three  or  foar 
loving  lords  have  put  themfelves  into  vohmtarj 
exile  with  him,  whofe  lands  and  revenues  enrich 
the  new  duke,  therefore  he  gives  them  good  leave 
to  wander. 

OTu  Can  you  tell,  if  Rofidind,  the  old  duke^s 
daughter,  be  banifii'd  with  her  father  ? 

Cba,  O,  no ;  for  the  new  duke's  daughter,  her 
coufin,  fo  loves  her,— being  ever  from  their  cradles 
bred  togethery-^hat  file  would  have  followed  her 
15  exile,  or  have  died  to  fUy  behind  her.  She  is  ac 
the  court,  and  no  lefs  beloved  of  her  onde  than 
his  own  daughter}  and  never  two  ladies  loved  as. 
they  do« 

Oru  Where  wiU  the  old  duke  live  > 

Cia.  They  fay,  he  is  already  in  the  fbreft  of 
Arden,  and  a  many  merry  men  with  him ;  and 
there  they  live  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  Eng- 
land :  they  iay,  many  young  gentlemen  fiock  to 
him  every  day;  and  fleet  the  time  carelefly,  as 
25  they  did  in  the  golden  world. 

OIL  What,  you  wreftle  to-morrow  before  the 
new  duke  ? 

Cha.  Marry,  do  I,  fir,  and  I  come  to  acquaint 

you  with  a  matter.    I  am  given,  fir,  fecretly  to 

30  underftand  that  your  younger  brother  Orlando  hath 

a  difpofition  to  come  in  difguis'd  againft  me  to  try 

a  fall :  To-morrow,  fir,  I  wreftle  for  my  credit ; 

and  he  that  efcapes  me  without  fonse  broken  limb, 

^all  acquit  him  well.   Your  brother  is  but  young, 

35  and  tender  J  and,  for  your  love,  I  would  be  loth 

to  foil  him,  as  I  muft,  for  mine  own  honour,  if 

he  come  in :  therefore,  out  of  my  love  to  you,  I 

came  hither  to  acquaint  you  withal;  that  either 

you  might  fby  him  from  his  intendment,  or  brook 

difgrace  well  as  he  /hall  run  into ;  in  that 

it  is  a  thing  of  his  ovim  fearch,  and  altogether 

againft  my  will. 

OIL  Charles,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me, 
which  thou  fiialt  find,  I  will  moft  kindly  requite. 
45  I  bad  myfclf  notice  of  my  brother's  purpofe  herein, 
and  have  by  underhand  means  laboured  to  difiTuade 
him  from  it;  but  he  is  refolute.  I'll  tell  thee, 
Charles,— it  is  the  ftubbomeft  young  fellow  of 
France ;  full  of  ambition,  an  envious  emulator 
50  of  every  man's  good  parts,  a  fecret  and  villainous 
contriver  againft  me  his  natural  brother ;  therefore 
ufe  thy  difcrction :  I  had  as  lief  thou  didft  break  his 
neck,  as  his  finger;  and  thou  wert  beft  look  to't ; 
for  if  thou  doft  him  any  flight  difgrace,  or  if  he  do 
55  not  mightily  grace  himfelf  on  thee,  he  will  praaife 
againft  thee  by  polfon ;  entrap  thee  by  fome  trea- 
cherous device ;  and  never  leave  thee,  'tUl  be  hath 
u'en  ^hy  life  by  fome  indiredt  means  or  other : 
for,  I  aflure  thee,  and  almoft  with  tears  I  fpeak 
it,  there  is  not  one  fo  young  and  fo  villainous  this 
day  living.    I  fpeak  but  brotherly  of  him;  but 


>  raSmi  here  mcaitfi  a  wjfJud  or  iMj  man. 
m/traffifia* 


*  But  lo  this  place  Orlando  ufes  it  (or  ^  fiUm  $f  itm 

fliouM 
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ibouM  I  aoatomize  hlip  to  thee  as  he  is,  I  mufti 
blufli  and  weep,  and  thou  mail  look  pale  andl 
\7vonder. 

Cba.  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  you  : 
If  he  come  to-morrowy  1*11  give  him  his  payment : 
if  ever  he  go  alone  again.  Til  never  wrefile  for 
prize  more.    Andfoi  God  keep  your  worfliip ! 

[Sxit. 

OVt,  Farewel,  good  Cliarles. — ^Now  will  I  ftif 
cbis  gamefter :  I  hope,  I  (hall  fee  an  end  of  him  ; 
ibr  my  foul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing 
more  than  he.  Yet  he's  gentle  5  never  fchooPd, 
ajsd  yet  learned ;  fuU  of  noble  device  j  of  all  forts 
ccchantingly  beloved :  and,  indeed,  fo  much  in 
the  heart  of  the  world,  and  efpecioUy  of  my  own 
people,  who  beft  know  him,  tliat  I  am  altogether 
mifprifed :  but  it  (hall  not  be  fo  long }  this  wrefUer 
ihail  clear  all :  nothing  remains,  but  that  I  kindle 
(he  boy  thither,  which  now  TU  go  about.    [£;rir< 

SCENE        II. 

An  open  voalk  befure  the  Duke't  palacu 
Enter  lUjatmd  and  Cefia, 

Cd,  I  pray  thee,  Rofalind,  fweet  my  cox,  be 
merry. 

Rof  Dear  Celia,  I  fhow  more  mirth  than  I  am 
mlftrefs  of  5  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier? 
Uolefs  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  baniihM 
father,  you  mud  not  learn  me  how  to  remember 
any  extraordinary  pleafure. 

C//.  Herein,  I  fee,  thou  lov'ft  me  not  with  the 
full  weight  that  I  love  thee :  if  my  uncle,  thy  ba- 
clihed  father,  had  bani(hed  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my 
father,  fo  thou  hadft  been  ftill  with  me,  I  could 
have  uught  my  love  to  take  thy  father  for  mine  \ 
to  wouldft  thou,  if  the  truth  of  thy  love  to  me 
were  fo  righteoufly  tcmperM  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

RofJ  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my 
cftate,  to  rejoice  in  yours. 

CeL  You  know,  my  father  hath  no  child  but  I, 
nor  none  is  like  to  have ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies, 
thou  ihalt  be  his  heirt  for  what  he  hath  taken 
away  from  thy  father  perforce,  I  will  render  thee 
again  in  afTe^lion  \  by  mine  honour,  I  will  \  and  4-5 
when  I  break  that  oath,  let  me  turn  monfter 
therefore,  my  fweet  Rofe,  my  Af4r  Rofe,  be 
sierry. 

Rof,  From  henceforth  I  will,  cot,  and  devife 
fports  :  let  me  fee }  What  think  you  of  falling  in 
love? 

CeU  Munjy  I  pry^thee,  do,  to  make  fport 
withal :  but  love  no  man  in  good  earned  j  nor  no 
further  in  fport  neither,  than  with  fafcty  of  a  pure 
blufli  thou  may'ft  in  honour  come  off  again. 

Raf,  What  fhall  be  our  fport  then  ? 

Cei.  Let  us  lit  and  mock  the  good  houfewifc. 
Fortune,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  hence- 
forth be  beftowed  equally. 

Rof.  I  would  we  could  do  fo;  for  her  benefits 
are  mightily  mlfplaced :  and  the  bountiful  blind 
woman  doth  moA  miflakc  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

Ct/.  Tis  true :  for  thofc,  that  (he  makes  fair, 
(he  fcarce  makes  honed ;  and  thofe,  that  (he  makes 
Vone(l>  (he  m^cs  very  ill-favour' dly. 


Rof,  Nay,  now  thou  goeft  from  fortune^s  office 
to  nature*s  ;  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  world, 
aot  in  the  lineamein;^  of  nature. 

Enter  Toucbftone^  a  clown* 

CeL  No  ?  When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  crea- 
ture, may  (he  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the  (ire  ?-— 
Though  nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  for- 
tune, hath  not  fortune  fent  in  this  fool  to  cut  off 
the  argument  ? 

Rof.  Indeed,  there  is  fortune  too  hard  for  na-. 
ture  j  when  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the 
cutter  off  of  nature's  wit. 

CeL  Peradveoture,  this  is  not  fortune's  work 
neither,  but  nature's  j  who  perceiving  our  natural 
wits  too  dull  to  reafonof  fuch  goddefles,  hath  fent 
this  natural  for  our  wbetdone :  for  always  the  dul- 
nefs  of  the  fool  is  the  whetftone  of  the  wits.— How 
now,  wit  ?  whither  wander  you  ? 

CU.  Mi(h%(s,  you  mud  come  away  to  your  father. 

CeL  Were  you  made  the  me(renger  ? 

CIq,  N0|  by  mine  honour;  but  I  was  bid  to 
come  for  you.  • 

Rof  w}iere  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 

C/o.  Of  a  certain  knight,  (hat  fwore  by  his  honour 

zslthey  were  good  pancakes,  and  fwore  by  his  honour 

the  mudard  was  naught:  now,  rildandtoit,  the 

pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mudard  was  good  j 

and  yet  was  not  the  knight  forfworo. 

Cel.  How  prove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap  of 
your  knowledge  ? 

Rof  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wifdom. 

C/0.  Stand  you  both  forth  now:  droke  your 
chins,  and  fwear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 

CeL  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art. 

Clo.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were : . 
but  if  you  fwear  by  that  tliat  is  not,  you  are  not 
forfwom :  no  more  was  this  knight,  fwcaring  by 
his  honour,  for  he  never  had  any  \  or  if  he  had, 
he  had  fwom  it  away,  before  ever  he  faw  thofc 
pancakes  or  that  mud4rd. 

CeL  Pr'ythce,  who  is  it  that  thou  mean'd-? 

Clo.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father,  loves. 

CeL  My  fatlier's  love  is  enough  to  honour  him  s 
Enough !  fpeak  no  more  of  him  \  you'll  be  whipped 
for  taxation,  one  of  thefe  days. 

Cfe  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may. not  fpeak 
wifely  what  wife  men  do  foolilhly. 

Cel.  By  my  troth,  thou  fay'd  true ;  for  (incc  the 
little  wit,  that  fools  have,  was  filenc'd,  the  little 
foolery,  that  wife  men  have,  makes  a  great  (how. 
Here  comes  Monfieur  Le  Beau. 
Enter  Le  Beau. 

Rof  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

Cei,  Which  he  will  put  on^us,  as  pigeons  feed 
55  their  young. 

Rof  Then  (hall  we  be  ncws-crammM. 

CeL  All  the  better;  we  (hiU  be  the  more 
marketable.  Bon  jour,  Mon(ieur  Ic  ]ic:»u  $  what's 
the  news  ? 

Le  Beau,  Fair  princ^fs,  you  have  lod  much 
good  fport. 

CeL  Sport  ?  of  what  colour  ? 

Le  Beau.  What  colour,  madam  ?  How  (h;Ul  J 
anfwcr  you  ?  • 

Rof  As  wit  and  fortune  will* 


30 


35 


40 


50 


60 


65 


2lS 


AS     YOO     LlKfi     IT. 


[Aat.  Scei^i* 


Ch.  Or  il  khk  atflfDiH  dectve. 

Ce^  WeUiitid;  thatwas  laid  on  with  ft  trowel 

Cio,  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rtanfc, 

/c/  Thou  Ibfeft  thy  old  fixielL 

heBt£u.  Vou  amaze  *  me,  ladies :  I  would  have 
tDld  yqo  of  good  wreftUng,  which  you  have  loll 
the  fight  of. 

Jitf,  Tet  tell  us  the  manner  of  the  wrelUing. 

LeBtau,  I  will  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  it 
pl^e  your  ladyftiips,  you  may  fee  the  endj  for 
the  beft  is  yet  to  do  j  and  here,  where  you  are, 
tikry  are  coming  to  perform  it. 

Cd.  Weill— 4^e  beguming,  that  is  dead  and 
Durwd* 

LiBmn.  Tbeffe  oones  pif  old  man  and  hit  three 
Ibns, 

CiL  I  oodd  match  this  bes^mung  with  an  old 
tale. 

LtBetu*  Three  propef  young  men  of  excellent 
growth  and  prefenee }— * 

Jtof,  With  biUs  }  on  their  tteekS|-*'^r  it  knoton 
unto  all  mm  iy  thtje  frefenttf 

Lt  Beau,  The  cldcft  of  the  three  wreftled  with 
Charles,  the  duke*s  wreftler ;  which  Charles  in  a 
moment  threw  him,  and  broke  three  of  Ms  ribs, 
tiiat  there  is  little  hope  of  fife  in  him :  fo  he  ftfrM 
llie  feoond,  and  fp  the  third :  Yonder  they  lie ; 
the  poor  old  man,  their  fiuhcr,  maldng  foch  pici- 
ibl  dole  over  them^  that  all  the  beholders  take  his 
part  with  weeping. 

Bif.  Alas  I 

C/o.  But  what  is  the  fport,  moniieur,  that  the 
ladies  have  loft  ? 

Le  Beau,  Why  this,  that  I  fpeak  of. 

Clo,  Thus  men  may  grow  wifer  every  day !  It 
IS  the  firil  time  that  ever  I  heard,  breaking  of  ribs 
ftras  fport  for  ladies. 

Ce/.  Or  I,  I  promife  thee. 

BoJ,  But  is  there  any  cJfe  longs  to  fee  this  broken 
mufick  in  his  fides  ?  is  there  yet  another 
upon  rib-breaking  >  Shall  we  fee  this  wreftling. 
coufin  f 

he  Beau,  You  muft,  if  you  ftay  here :  for  here 
is  the  place  appointed  for  the  v^eiUing,  and  they 
are  ready  to  perform  it. 

Cel,  Yonder,  fure,  they  are  coming:  Let  us 
now  (lay  and  fee  it. 

Fiturijb,    Enter  Duke  Fredertciy    tords^    Orlandoy 
CbarleSf  and  attendants. 

Duke,  Come  on :  (ince  the  youth  will  not  be 
entreated,  his  own  peril  on  his  forwardnefs. 

Rof,  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Ise  Beau,  Even  he,  madam. 

CeL  Alas,  he  is  too  young :  yet  he  looks  fuc- 
ccfsfully. 

Duke,  How  now,  daughter  and  coufin  ?  are  you 
crept  hither  to  fee  the  wrcftling? 

Ref.  Ay,  my  liege,  fo  pleafe  you  give  us  leave. 

Duke,  You  will  take  little  delight  in  it,  I  can 
tell  you,  there  is  foch  odds  in  the  men :  In  pity  of 
the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  fain  difiuade  him, 
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bat  heViU  not  be  elitmted  s  3pf«lc  to  him,  ladicti 
fee  if  yoQ  can  move  him. 

Cel,  Call  him  hither,  good  Monfieur  Le  Bean. 

Duke,  Do  fo;  1*11  not  be  by.      [Dukegifa  a^att^ 

Le  Beau,  Monfieur  the  challenger,  the  princeOct 
call  for  you. 

Orla.  I  attend  them  with  all  refped  and  duty. 

Rof,  Young  man,  have  you  challenged  Charles 
t|ie  wreftler  ? 

Mv*  No,  fair  princels }  he  it  the  general  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  bat  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  ftnength  of  my  youth. 

Cel,  Young  gentleman,  your  fpirits  are  too  bold 
for  your  years :  You  have  feen  cruel  proof  of  thia 
man's  fbength:  if  you  faw  yourfelf  with  your 
eyes,  or  knew  yourfelf  with  your  judgement,  the 
fear  of  your  adventtire  Viroold  counfel  you  to  a  more 
equal  enterprMe.  We  pray  you  for  your  own  iake» 
to  embrace  your  own  fiifeQr,  and  ghre  over  this 
zc  attempt. 

Rfff,  Do,  young  fir  s  your  rq>utation  (hall  not 
therefore  be  mifprifed :  we  ^11  make  it  our  fuit  to 
the  duke,  that  the  wrefiling  might  not  go  forward. 

Orla,  I  befeech  you,  punilh  me  not  with  your 
hard  thoughts ;  wherein  I  confefs  me  much  guilty, 
to  deny  fo  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any  thing.  But 
let  your  fair  eyes,  and  gentle  wi(hes,  go  with  me 
to  my  trial :  wherein  if  I  be  foU*d,  there  is  but 
one  (ham*d  that  was  never  graciot2s;  if  kill*d,  but 
30  one  dead  that  is  willing  to  be  fo :  I  (hall  do  my 
triends  no  wrong,  for  I  have  none  to  lament  me  ; 
the  world  no  injury,  for  in  it  I  have  nothing ;  only 
in  the  world  I  fill  upaphice,  which  may  be  better 
fupplied  when  I  have  made  it  empty. 

Rof,  The  little  (Irength  that  I  have,  I  would  It 
with  you. 

CeL  And  mine  to  eke  but  hers. 

Rof,  Pare  you  weU.  Pray  heaven  I  be  deceived 
in  yon ! 

Cel,  Your  heart's  defires  be  with  you  ! 

Cba,  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  that 
is  fo  defirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  ? 

Orla,  Ready,  fir;  but  his  vrill  hath  in  it  a  mor^ 
modeft  working. 

Duke,  You  (hall  try  but  one  fiill. 

Cia,  No,  I  warrant  your  grace  j  you  (hall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  fecond,  that  have  fo  mightily  per* 
fuadcd  him  from  a  firft. 

Orla,  You  mean  to  mock  me  after;  you  (houM 
not  have  mocked  me  before :  but  come  your  waysi 

R'f,  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  fpeed,  young  man! 

Cel,  I  would  I  were  invifible,  to  catch  the  ftrong 
fellow  by  the  leg  I  {They  ntfrefilu 

Rof  O  excellent  young  man ! 

Cel,  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  can 
tell  who  (hould  down.  .    [Shout, 

Duke.  No  more,  no  more.       [Charlet  U  thrown. . 

Orla,  Yes,  I  befeech  your  grace  i  I  am  not  yet 
well  breathed. 

Duke,  How  doft  thou,  Charles  ? 

Le  Beau,  He  cannot  fpe^,  my  lord. 


'  A  pfoverbial  exprefllon  impl^ng  a  glaring  faljheod.  *  Amatu  here  figni(\es  to  confufe,  lb  as  to 
put  him  out  of  the  intended  narrative*  s  U  et  biUi  accepting  of  the  challenge  slven  by  Charles,  the 
Duke's  wreiUeiw 

Duko. 
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i>aAfe  Bear  him  away.    Whst  is  thy  aaine, 
joasg  man  ? 

<V^  Oflando,  myiicge^  the  youngtft  loo  of 
fir  Rowland  de  Boys. 
DkJt^  I  woold,  cfaon  faadft  been  Ibn  to  Ibme 
mancUe. 
The  world  eftaemM  thy  father  honoumble, 
Bat  I  did  find  him  ftill  natne  enemy : 
Thoo  fiuMiidfthavebecterpleas*dme.wilh  this  deed, 
Hadft  thoa  defcendcd  from  another  houle. 
But  fare  thee  well }  thou  art  a  ^lant  youth  i 
i  would,  thott  hadh  cold  me  of  another  father. 

[Bxh  Dukif  Kokb  his  tram, 

MatuatCeSU,  Shindy  Orlaitdo. 

CtL  Were  I  my  father,  coz,  would  I  do  this  ? 

Orlm.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  fir  Rowland^s  fon, 

His  yorni^eft  fen ;— 4nd  would  not  change  that 

To  be  adopted  hen-  to  Fredenck.  [oalling, 

Ref  My  father  lov*d  fir  Rowland  as  his  fottl, 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father^s  mind  : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  fon, 
I  ftMuld  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreatiesy 
£re  he  fiionld  thus  have  ventured. 

Gif.  Gentle  oeufln, 
Let  US  go  thank  him,  and  eneomnge  him  s 
My  father*s  rough  and  envious  difpofitton 
Scteks  me  at  hean«-^ir,  you  have,  well  deferf  d ; 
If  you  do  keep  your  promifes  in  love, 
But  jufUy  as  you  have  exceeded  all  promUe» 
Your  miftvefii  IhaB  be  happy. 
Kf,  Gentleman, 

{Gnmg  hm  0  ebaiufrmn  btr  meh. 
Wear  this  for  me  j  one  out  of  fints  with  fortune ; 
That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lacks 
Shall  we  go,  coz  ?  [means. 

Cil.  Ay  :<i«-Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 
Orh.  Can  I  not  &y,  I  thank  you  ?  My  better 
paits  [up, 

Are  all  thrown  down;  and  that  which  here  Hands 
Is  but  a  quintaine  ',  a  mere  lifelefs  block. 
it9^  Re  calls  us  back :  My  pride  fell  with  my 
fortunes : 
mafic  htm  what  he  would :— Old  you  call,  fir  ?— 
Sir,  you  have  wreftled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 
Cd.  Will  you  go,  coz  ? 
Ref.  Have  with  you  >*Fare  yon  well. 

[Exnnn  jLtfalmdttni  CeTia. 
Mm*  What  pailion  hangs  thcfe  weights  upon 
my  tongue  ? 
I  cannot  fpeak  to  her,  yet  fhe  urgM  conference. 

Enter  Le  Seam, 
0  poor  Orlando !  thou  art  overthrown ; 
Or  Charles,  or  fomething  weaker,  mafters  thee. 

Le  Btaa.  Good  fir,  I  do  in  friendfiiip  counfel  you 
To  leave  this  place  s  Albeit  yon  have  deferv*d 
High  commendation,  true  applanfe,  and  love  j 
Yet  foch  is  now  the  duke*s  condition  *, 
That  he  mifoonihues  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  dttke  is  humourous ;  what  he  is,  indeed, 
More  fttits  yoir  to  conceive,  than  me  to  fpeak  oL 
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IMf.  I  thank  you,  fir;  and|  pray  you,  teB  me 
this ; 

Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wreftLng*  [manners  $ 

Lc  Beau.  Neither  is  daughter,  if  we  judge  by 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  fiiorter  is  his  daughter : 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  banifii*d  duke. 
And  here  detained  by  her  ufurping  uncle, 
To  keep  his  daughter  company ;  whofe  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  fifters. 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  u'en  difpleafure  *gainll  his  gentle  niece  | 
Grounded  upon  no'other  argument. 
But  that  the  people  pratfe  her  for  her  virtues^ 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  f  ather*s  fake : 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  *gainft  the  hdy 
Will  fuddenly  break  forth<-£ir,  fare  you  weQ ! 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 
1  ihall  defire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 

[BxH. 

Orla,'l  reft  much  bounden  to  you :  fare  you  well* 
Thus  muft  I  from  the  fmoke  into  the  finothcr  j 
From  tyrant  duke,  unto  a  tyrant  brother  :— 
But,  heavenly  Rofaiind !  [£n^. 


SCENE 


in. 


Smter  Cei'm  ««/  Rejltimd. 
Cef.  Why,  coufin;  why,  Rofaiind  j^-Cupi^ 
3cf  have  mercy !— -Not  a  word  ? 

Rof,  Not  one  to  tlnow  at  a  dog. 
Cel,  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  caft 
away  upon  curs,  throw  feme  of  them  at  me; 
come,  lame  me  with  reafons. 
35     Rof.  Then  there  were  two  coufros  hid  up ;  when 
the  one  fiiould  be  lam*d  with  reafuns,  and  the 
other  mad  without  any. 
C«/.  But  is  all  this  for  your  father  f 
Rof.  No,  fome  of  it  is  for  my  child*s  father: 
4o|Oh,  how  full  of  briars  is  this  working-day  world ! 
€*L  They  are  but  burs,  coufin,  thrown  upoa 
thee  in  holiday  foolery ;  if  we  walk  not  in  the 
trodden  paths,  our  very  petticoats  will  catch  them. 
RcJ.  I  could  (hake  them  off  my  coat)  thefeburt 
45|are  in  my  heart. 

Cei,  Hem  them  away. 

Rof,  I  would  try }  If  I  could  cry,  hem,  and 
have  him.  - 

C«/.  Come,  come,  wrefile  with  thy  affeflions. 
50!    Rof,  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wcefiler 
than  myfelf. 

Cel.  O,  a  good  wlfii  upon  you !  you  will  try 
ill  time,  in  defpight  of  a  fall.— *But,  turning  thefe 
jefis  out  of  fervioe,  let  us  talk  in  good  eameft : 
55  Isitpofiibleonfuch  a  fudden  you  (hoijild  £aU  into 
foftrong  a  liking  vnth  old  fir  Rowland's  yoongef^ 
fon? 

Rof  The  duke  my   father  Iov*d  hit  father 
dear^. 
60     O/.  Doth  it  therefore  enfue,  that  you  fiiould 
love  his  fon  dearly?  By  this  kind  of  chafe^  I 


>  The  ^mtaint  was  a  ftake  driven  Into  a  field,  upon  whieii  were  hung  a  fiiield  and  other  tropfaiea 
«f  vrar,  at  which  they  fiu>t,  darted,  or  rode  with  a  lance.  When  the  fiiield  and  the  trophies  were  all 
tbrown  down,  the  quintaine  remained.    *  i.  e.  charadcri  difpofition. 
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ihould  hate  him,  for  my  father  hated  his  fiather 
dearly  M  yet  I  hate  not  Orlando. 

RoJ.  NOf  faith,  hate  him  not,  for  my  fake. 

Ctf/.  Why  ihould  I  not  ?  doth  he  not  defenre 
weU? 

Enter  Duke^  with  lords* 

R(f,  Let  me  lovJhim  for  that ;  and  do  you  love 
him,  becaufe  I  do :— Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 

Cel,  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger.  [haiVe, 

Duke*  Miftrefs,  difpatch  you  with  your  (afeft 
And  get  you  from  our  court. 

Rof,  Me,  uncle  ? 

Duke.  You,  coufin. 
Witliin  thefe  ten  days  If  that  thou  be^ft  found 
So  near  our  publick  court  as  twcrity  miles, 
Thou  died  for  it. 

Ref,  I  do  befeech  your  grace. 
Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  me 
If  with  myfelf  I  hold  intelligence. 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  my  own  defires  j 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantick, 
(As  I  do  tniH,  I  am  not)  then,  dear  uncle. 
Never,  fo  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn. 
Did  I  offend  your  highnefs. 

Duke.  Thus  do  all  traitors ; 
If  their  purgation  did  confift  in  words, 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itfelf  :— 
Let  it  fuffice  thee,  that  I  truft  thee  not. 

Rof,  Yet  your  miftruft  cannot  make  me  a  traitor 
Tell  me,  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Ditke.  Thou  art  thy  father's  daughter,  there's 
enough.  [dom ; 

Rcf,  So  was  I  when  your  highnefs  took  his  duke- 
So  was  I,  when  your  highnefs  banifh'd  him : 
Treafon  is  not  inherited,  my  lord ; 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends, 
What's  that  to  me  ?  my  father  was  no  traitor : 
Thtn,  good  my  liege,  miilakc  me  not  fo  much. 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

Cel,  Dear  fovcreign,  hear  me  fpeak.  [fake, 

Duke.  Ay,  Ccliaj  we  but  ftay'd  her  for  your 
£lfe  had  Ihe  with  her  father  rang'd  along. 

CeJ.  I  did  not  tlien  entreat  to  have  her  ftay, 
It  was  your  plcafure,  and  your  own  remorfe  j 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her, 
But  now  I  know  her :  if  (he  be  a  traitor, 
W^y,  fo  am  I :  we  ftiU  have  flept  together, 
Hofc  at  an  inftant,  learn'd,  play'd,  eat  together} 
And  wherefoe'er  \\c  went,  like  Juno's  fwans. 
Still  we  went  coupled,  and  infeparable. 

Duke.   Siie  is   too  fubtic    for    thee^   and  her 
fmootluicfs. 
Her  very  filcnce,  and  her  patience, 
Speak  to  the  people,  and  they  pity  Iter* 
Thou  art  a  fool ;  flic  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 
And  ihou  wilt  fliow  more  bright,  and  fccm  more 

virtuous, 
When  (he  is  gone :  then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Wiiich  I  have  pad  upon  licr  j  flic  i*  banlfli'd 


Cei.  Pronounce  that  fentence  then  mi  me,  my 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company.  C^'^^  i 

Duke,  You  are  a  fool  j— You,  tnecty  provide 
yourfelf; 
5  If  you  out-ftay  the  time,  upon  mine  hoAour» 
And  in  the  greatnefs  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[ExcMfit  Duke^  &c. 
CeL  O  my  poor  R«faUod !  whither  wilt  thou  gu  f 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers  ?  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  gricv'd  than  I  am. 
J{^«  I  have  more  caufe. 
Cel.  Thou  haft  not,  coufm ; 
Pr'ythee,  be  cheerful :  know'ft  thou  not,  the  duke 
Hath  banUh'd  me  his  daughter  ^ 
IS     Rof,  that  he  hath  not.  [love 

CeL  No?  hath  not?  Ro&lind  lacks  then    the 
Which  teachetb  thee  that  thou  and  I  am  one : 
Shall  we  be  funder'd  ?  fliall  we  part,  fwect  girl  ? 
No  J  let  my  father  feek  another  heir. 
Therefore  devife  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us : 
And  do  not  feek  to  take  your  change  upon  yoM^ 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourfelf,  and  leave  me  out} 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  forrows  pale, 
25  Say  what  thou  canft,  I'U  go  along  with  thee« 
Rof,  Why,  whither  fliall  we  go  ? 
Cel,  To  feek  my  uncle  in  the  foreft  of  ArdeQ» 
Rof.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us, 
Maids  ^  we  are,  to  travel  forth  fo  far  ! 
30  'Beauty  provoketh  thieves  fooner  than  gold. 
Cel.  ril  put  myfelf  In  poor  and  mean  attire^ 
And  with  a  kind  of  umber  fmirch  my  face  \ 
The  like  do  you ;  fo  fliall  we  pais  along. 
And  never  ftir  aflailants. 
35      Rof.  Were  it  not  better, 

Becaufe  tliat  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  fuit  me  all  points  like  a  man  ? 
A  gallant  curtle-ax  *  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar-fpear  in  my  hand ;  and  (in  my  heart 
40  Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will] 
We'll  have  a  fwafliing  i  and  a  gnartial  outfide  } 
As  many  other  manniih  cowards  have. 
That  do  outface  it  with  their  femblances. 
Cel,  What  fliall  I  call  thee,  when  thou  art  a 
45  man  ?  [page  j 

Rof.  I'll  liave  no  worfe  aname  than  Jove's  own 
And  therefore  look  you  call  me,  Ganinied. 
But  what  will  you  be  call'd  ? 
Cel.  Something  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  ftatc ; 
50  No  longer  Celia,  but  Aliena. 

Raj,  But,  coufln,  what  if  we  aflay'd  to  fteal 
The  ciownifli  fool  out  of  your  father's  court  ? 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel  ? 
Cel.  He'll  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me  | 
55  Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Let's  away. 
And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together: 
Devife  the  fitteft  time,  and  fafeft  way 
To  hide  us  from  purfuit  that  will  be  made 
After  my  flight :  Now  go  we  in  content  j . 
60  To  Uberty,  and  not  to  baniflunent.         [Emnt. 


^  Dear  has  the  double  meaning  in  Shakfpcare  of  belwed  as  wellas  of  hurtful^  hated^  haltful\  when 
applied  in  the  latter  fcnfe,  however,  it  ought  XX>  be  fpelt  dcrt.    ^  1.  e«  a  broad-fword.    3  i.  e.  a  nciff^ 
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ACT 


II. 


S      C      E      N      E         I. 
Tb<  Forefi  of  Ardtn* 

Egttr  Dukt  Senior^  Am'unsy  and  two  or  three  Lords 
fiie  Fcreflers* 

DakeSetu  "VfOW,  my  co-mateSf  tnd  brothers 

J.N         in  exile, 
Hath  not  old  cuftom  made  this  life  more  fweet 
Than  that  of   painted   pomp  ?    Are  not  thefe 

woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court  ? 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  feafons'  difference ;  as  the  icy  fang, 
And  churliOi  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind  ; 
Which  when  it  bites,  and  blows  upon  my  body, 
£rrn  *tiil  I  ihrink  with  cold,  I  fmile,  and  £iyf— 
This  is  no  flattery  :  thefe  are  counfellors 
That  feelingly  perfuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  ufes  of  adverfity ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous, 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head  »  : 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
Sermons  in  Hones,  and  good  in  every  thing,  [grace, 

jimu  I  would  not  change  it :  Happy  Is  your 
Tlut  can  tranflate  the  flubbomnefs  of  fortune 
Into  fo  quiet  and  fo  fweet  a  flile. 

Duke  Sen.  Come,  fhall  we  go  and  kill  us  venifon 
And  yet  it  irks  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools, 
B^ing  native  burghers  of  this  defert  city, 
Should,  in  their  own  confines,  with  forked  heads  * 
Have  their  round  haunches  gorM. 

1  Lord,  Indeed,  my  lord, 
The  melancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  fwears  you  do  more  ufurp 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  hath  banifti'd  you. 
To-day  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myfclf, 
Did  /leal  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whofe  antique  root  peeps  out 
I'pon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood  : 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  fequeilred  flag, 
That  from  the  hunters'  aim  had  ta'en  a  hurt. 
Did  come  to  langoifh;  and,  indeed,  my  lord. 
The  wretched  animal  heav*d  forth  fuch  groans. 
That  their  difchaige  did  ftretch  his  leathern  coat 
Almoll  to  burfting ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
CoanM  one  another  down  his  innocent  nofe 
In  piteous  chafe :  and  thus  the  hairy  fool, 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaques, 
Stpod  on  the  extremefl  verge  of  the  fwift  brook, 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

Duke  Sen*  But  what  (aid  Jaques  f 
Did  he  not  moralize  this  fpe^tacle  ? 


X  Lord,'  O,  yet,  into  a  thoufarld  flmilies. 
Firft,  for  his  weeping  in  the  needlefs  ftream ; 
•*  Poor  deer,"  quoth  he,  "  thou  mak'ft  a  teftament 
"  As  worldlings  do,  giving  thy  fum  of  more 

To  that  which  had  too  much  :*'  Then,  being  alone^ 
Left  and  abandoned  of  his  velvet  friends ; 

'Tis  right,"  quoth  he }  *<  thus  mifcry  doth  part 
"  The  flux  of  company :"  Anon,  a  carelefs  herd, 
Full  of  the  paflure,  jumps  along  by  him. 
And  neveriiays  to  greet  him ;  *«  Ay,"  quothjaqucs. 

Sweep  on,  you  fat  and  greafy  citizens ; 

*Tis  juft  the  fafliion:  Wherefore  do  you  look 

Upon  that  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there  ?*' 
Thus  moft  inveAively  he  pierceth  through 
1 5  The  body  of  the  country,  city,  court, 

Yea,  and  of  this  our  life  $  fwearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  ufurpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worfe. 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up. 
In  their  aflign'd  and  native  dwelling-place. 

Duke  Sen,  And  did  you  leave  him  in  this  con- 
templation ?  [in^; 

2  Lord,  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  comment- 
Upon  the  fobbing  deer. 

Duke  Sen.  .Show  me  the  place ; 
151  love  to  cope  3  him  in  thefe  fullen  fits. 
For  then  he's  full  of  matter. 
.  2  Lwd.  ril  bring  you  to  him  ftraight.    [Exeuntk 
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SCENE 
The  Palace. 


II. 


Enter  Duke  Frederick  witb  Lords. 

Duke.  Can  it  be  poflible,  that  no  man  faw  them  f 
It  cannot  he :  fome  villains  of  my  court 
Are  of  confent  and  fufferance  in  this. 

I  Lord,  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  fee  her. 
The  ladies,  httr  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a-bed  j  and,  in  the  morning  eariy. 
They  found  the  bed  untreafur'd  of  their  miftrefs. 

a  Lord.  My  lord,  the  roynifli  ♦  clown,  at  whom 
fooft 
Your  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  alfo  mifiing. 
Hefperia,  the  princef^'  gentlewoman, 
Confefles,  that  file  fecretly  overheard 
Your  daughter  and  her  coufin  much  conunend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrefiler 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  flnewy  Charles ; 
And  file  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone,      ,  . 
That  youth  is  furely  in  their  company.        [-ther; 

Duke,  Send  to  his  brother ;  fetch  that  gallant  hi- 
If  he  be  abfent,  bring  his  brother  to  me, 
ril  make  him  find  him :  do  this  fuddenly  $ 
And  let  not  fearch  and  inquifition  quail  ^ 
To  bring  again  thefe  foolifii  runaways*     [Mxennt* 


*  This  alludes  to  an  opinion  then  prevalent,  that  in  the  head  of  an  old  toad  was  to  be  found  a  ftone« 
or  pearl,  to  which  great  virtues  wer^  afcribcd.  This  ftone  has  been  often  fought,  but  never  found. 
^  Meaning,  with  gmwh    3  That  is,  encounter  him.    4  i.  e.  fcorvy)  mangy.    5  To  fnad  is  to 

'  (j^  SCENE 
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[A^t*  Scene  4» 
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lU. 


ORver's  Btmfe, 
JSnter  Orlando  and  Adah 

QrUu  Who*8  there  ?  [mtfter, 

jidam.  What !  my  young  mailer  ?— Oh,  my  gentle 
<)h,  my  fweet  mailer^  O  you  memory ' 
Of  old  fir  Rowland  1  why,  what  make  you  here  ? 
Why  are  you  virtuous  ?  Why  do  people  love  you  ? 
And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  (Irong^  and  valiant  ? 
Why  would  you  be  fo  fond  to  overcome 
The  bony  prifer  of  the  humourous  duke  ? 
Vour  praife  is  come  too  fwiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  mader,  to  fome  kind  of  men^ 
Their  graces  ferve  them  but  as  enemies  ? 
Ko  more  do  yours  \  your  virtues,  gently  maileis 
Are  (an^i£ed  and  holy  traitors  to  you* 
Oh»  what  a  world  is  thii,  when  whac  is  comely 
Eftvenoms-huathat  bears  it  \ 

Or/tf^  Why,  wl\at's  the  matter? 

Adanh  O  unhappy  youth. 
Come  not  within  thefe  doors  i  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
Your  brother— (no,  no  brother  j  yet  the  foo— 
Yet  not  the  fon ;— I  will  not  call  htm  fon— 
Of  him  I  was  afciout  to  call  his  father) 
Hath  heard  your  praifes  -,  and  this  night  he  means 
To  bum  the  lodging  where  you  ufe  to  lie. 
And  you  within  it :  if  he  fail  of  that. 
He  will  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off: 
I  overhear^  him,  and  ^is  pradices. 
This  is  no  place  ^,  this  houfe  is  but »  butchety  $ 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

Or/a,  Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldft  thou  have 
me  go? 

Adam,  No  matter  whither,  fo  you  come  not  here. 

Oria,  What,  wouldil  thou  have  me  go  and  beg 
my  food  ? 
Or,  with  a  bafe  and  boifterous  fword,  enforce 
A  thieviih  living  on  the  common  road  ! 
This  I  muft  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  fabjefl  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  I  blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam.  But  do  not  fo :  I  havcfive  hundred  crowns. 
The  thrifty  hire  I  favM  under  your  father, 
Which  I  did  ftorc,  to  be  my  fofter-nurfe. 
When  fervice  Ihould  in  my  old  L-mbs  lie  lame, 
And  unregarded  age  in  comers  thrown  $ 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  ieed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  fparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  t  Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  yo4i :  Let  me  be  your  fervant  $ 
Though  I  l«ok  old,  yet  I  am  ftrong  and  i^ikyt 
For  in  my  youth  1  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liqAors  in  my  blood ; 
Kor  did  not  with  unba/hful  forehead  W09 
The  meant  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lufty  winter, 
Wro^ji  but  kindly  t  let  me  go  with  you  | 


11  do  the  fervice  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  bufinefs  and  neccfiities.  [appear* 

OrLu  Ob  good  old  man!  how  well  in  thee 
The  conilant  fervice*  of  the  antique  world. 
When  fervice  fweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  1 
Thou  art  not  for  the  falhlbn  of  thefe  times. 
Where  none  will  fweat  4rat  for  promotion  $ 
And  having  that,  do  choak  their  fervice  up 
Even  with  the  having  4^t  it  is  not  fo  with  theei^ 
But,  poor  old  man,  thou  pruned  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  fo  much  as  a  bloflbm  yield. 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry  t 
But  come  thy  ways,  we'U  go  along  together} 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthftil  wages  fpent, 
15  We'll  light  upon  fome  fettled  low  content. 

Adam,  Mailer,  go  on  $  and  I  will  follow  tliee* 
To  the  laft  gafp,  with  truth  and  loyrity. 
From  ieventeen  years  till  now  almoft  fourfcore 
Here  lived  I,  but  new  live  here  no  more. 
At  feventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  feek  | 
But  at  fourfcore,  it  is  too  hte  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompenftr  me  better. 
Than  to  die  well, and  not  my  mafter*s  debtor.  [Exem 
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SCENE       IV, 

72>e  Fe^^  of  Atde$u 

Enter  RhfiUndin  btfs  cloathsfor  Gammid\  Celta  dr^ 
like  a  Jbefbirdeft  for  Alicna }  and  Toacificnt  the 
Clown, 

Rof,  O  Jupiter !  how  weary  are  my  fpirits  ! 

do,  I  care  not  for  my  fpirits,  if  my  legs  were 
not  weary. 

Rof,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  dlffrace  my 
man*s  apparel,  and  cry  like  a  woman :  but  I  muft 
comfort  the  weaker  veflfel,  as  doublet  and  hole 
ught  to  Aiow  itfelf  courageous  to  petticoats  there- 
fore, courage^  good  Aliena. 

Cel,  I  pray  you,  bear  with  me }  I  can  go  no 
further. 

Clo,  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you, 
than  bear  you  :  yet  I  /hould  bear  no  cfo&  ',  if  I 
did  bear  you  j  for,  I  think  you  have  nojnoney  in 
your  purfe. 

Ref,  Well,  this  is  tlw  foreil  of  Arden, 

Clo.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden :  Che  more  Ibol  I ;. 
when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  place : 
but  travellers  mud  be  content. 

Rof,  Ay,  be  fo,  good  TouchAooe ;— «Look  yov, 
who  comes  here ,  a  young  maa,  aad  an  oki,  in 
folemn  talk. 

Enter  Corm  Ofm  Suvtns* 
Cor,  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  fcom  yon  Alllk 
Sil,  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'ft  how  I  do  love  her ! 
S5     Cor,  I  partly  guefs ;  for  I  have  lov*d  ere  now. 
Sil,  No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  canft  not  gue(k  | 
Though  in  thjr  youth  thou  wad  as  true  a  lover, 
As  ever  righ*d  upon  a  midnight  pillow  a 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 
60  (As  fure  I  think  did  never  man  love  fo) 


»  Memory  is  here  put  for  ntmmrial.  *  Pkee  hefe  means  a  man/Sen  or  reJUenee.  ?  That  is,  blood  turned 
'Mt  of  the  ooorfe  of  nature,  «  Ha^fiftg  here  means /^^^Sm^  I  AerifsvvMtt  piec^  of  money  (lamped 
wiih  n  crofs* 

Ho« 
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How  many  aAions  iao$  ridiciilous 
Haft  tiiou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  faatafy  ? 
CoF.  Into  a  thoufiuid  that  I  have  forgotten. 
Si/»  O9  thoti  didil  then  ne*er  love  fb  heartily  s 
If  thou  r«cneinber*ft  Dot  the  flightefl  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  haft  not  lov*d : 
Or  if  thou  hail  not  fiit  as  I  do  now« 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  midrcfs*  praiA»» 
Thoa  haft  not  lov*d : 
Or  if  thou  haft  not  broke  from  oompany. 
Abruptly,  as  my  paffion  now  makes  me, 
Thtm  haft  not  lov*d :— O  Phebc,  Phebe,  Phebe ! 

IBjot  SiMttSi 
IS^  Alat,  poor  ihepherd  1  fearchlns  ^^  ^^7  woundj  1 5 
I  have  by  hard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Qo.  And  I  nnine  1  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
love,  I  broke  my  fword  upon  a  ftone,  and  bid  him 
uke  that  for  coming  o*  nights  to  Jane  Smile :  and 
I  remember  the  kiffing  of  her  battiet ',  and  the  fto 
cow's  dogs  that  her  pretty  chopped  hands  had 
nift'd :  and  I  remember  the  wooing  of  a  peafcod 
inftead  of  her;  from  whom  I  took  two  cod8^ 
and,  giving  her  them  again,  faid  with  weeping 
tears,  ff^tmr  tb'Jifir  aiy  fAt.  >^,  that  are  true 
lovers,  run  into  ftrange  capers;  but  as  all  is  morul 
in  nature,  fo  is  all  nature  in  loie  mortal  ^  in  folly. 
Kff  Thou  fpeak*ft  vrifer,  than  thou  art  Vare  of. 
C&.  Nay,  I  /ball  ne'er  be  aware  of  mine  own 
wit,  till  I  break  my  fluns  againft  it. 

^*  Jove !  Jove  I  this  /hepherd^s  paffion  is  much 
upon  my  faftikm. 

Ch,  And  mines  but  it  grows  fomething  ftale 
With  me. 

€</.  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  queftlon  yon  man, 
U  he  for  gokl  'will  give  us  any  food  j 
I  faint  almoft  to  death. 
Clo^  Holla  ;  you,  clown ! 
^4*  Peace,  fool  $  he's  not  thy  kinfmaa. 
Cor,  MTho  calls  ? 
Clsm  Your  betters,  fir. 
Car.  Elfe  they  arc  very  vrretched. 
R^*  Peace,  I  fay  :•— Oood  even  to  you,  friend. 
Cer.  And  to  you,  gentle  fir,  and  to  you  all. 
Rof,  I  pr*ythee,  ihepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold, 
Can  in  this  defert  place  buy  entertainment. 
Bring  ns  where  we  may  reft  ourfelves,  and  feed : 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  opprefsM, 
And  faints  for  fucconr. 

Cw.  Fair  fir,  I  pity  her, 
And  wifli  for  her  (ake,  more  than  for  mine  own, 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relieve  her : 
But  I  am  (hepherd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  iheer  the  fleeces  that  I  graze  j 
My  mafter  is  of  churllfh  difpofition, 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hofpitality : 
BefiHcs,  hh  cote,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed 
Are  now  on  (ale  j  and  at  our  (heep-cote  now, 
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By  rcafiH)  of  his  aUence,  there  is  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on  5  but  what  is,  come  fee. 
And  in  my  voice  moft  welcome  fliall  you  be. 

RoJ.  What  is  he,  that  fliall  buy  his  flock  and 
pafture  9 

Cor,  That  young  fwain,  that  you  faw  here  but 
erewhile. 
That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

Rof  I  pray  thee,  if  it  ftand  with  honefty, 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pafture,  and  the  flock, 
And  thou  flialt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Ctl,  And  we  will  mend  thy  wages :  I  like  this  place, 
And  willingly  could  wafte  my  time  in  it. 

Cor,  Afluredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  fold : 
Go  with  me  5  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  foa,  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  will  your  very  faithftil  feeder  be, 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  fuddcniy.  [£x«r«r. 

SCENE        V. 

Enter  AmUftSj  Jafun^  ftnd  tibpru 

SONG. 

Ami.    Under  the  greenwood  tree^ 
f^o  luves  to  lie  ^itb  me^ 
Andtunt-b'u  merry  note 
Unto  tbefweet  blrd*s  tbrsatf 
Come  bitbery  come  hither^  come  b'aber  \ 

HereftfoUbefee 

No  eaewijff 
But  winter  and  rough  weather. 


Ami, 

Jaques. 

Jaq. 


Mere,  more,  I  pr'ythce,  more. 

It  will  make  you  melancholy,  monfleuf 


I  thank  it.  More,  I  pr'ythce,  more.  I  can 
fuck  melancholy  out  of  a  fong,  as  a  weazel  fucks 
eggs :  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

Ami,  My  voice  is  rugged  \  I  know  I  cannot  pleaf^ 
you. 

Jaq,  I  do  not  defire  you  to  pleafe  me,  I  do  defire 
you  to  fing :  Come,  more  \  another  ftanza  \  Call 
you  *em  ftanzas  ? 

,Amu  What  you  will,  monficur  Jaques. 

Jaq,  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names ;  they  owf 
me  nothing :  Will  you  fing  ? 

Ami,  More  at  your  requeft,  than  to  pleafe  myfelf. 

Ja^,  Well  then,  if  ever  \  thank  any  man,  I'll 
thank  you :  but  that  they  call  compliment,  is  Lke 
the  encounter  of  two  dog-apes ;  and  when  a  man 
50  thanks  me  heartily,  methinks,  I  have  given  him  a 
penny,  and  he  renders  me  the  bcggarJy  thanks. 
Come,  flng;  and  you  that  will  not,  hold  your 
tongues. 

Am,  Well,  ril  end  the  fong.— Sirs,  cover  the 
while;  the  duke  wiH  drink  under  this  trees«^t 
hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq.  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avotd 
him.  He  is  too  difputable  for  my  company:  I 
tiiink  of  as  many  matters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven 


*  An  Inftrument  with  which  waflier- women  beat  their  coarfe  cloaths.  *  Peafiods  i5  a  term 
y|^  in  ufe  in  Statfofdfliire  ior  peai  as  they  are  brought  to  market.  ?  That  is,  abundant  in  folly.  In 
^«  counties,  nwtal^  from  M&rf,  a  great  quantity. 


'^^^f^imortafHtt/e. 


is  ftill  ufed  as  a  particle  of  amplification ;  as 
Qj^  thanks. 
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[A^  2.  Scene  7. 


thanks,  and  make  no  boaft  of  tltem.  Come,  warble, 
comt. 

SONG. 

f^hc  doth  amhltiortJbuHy         [AH  ttfgether  here. 
And  l(/vei  to  live  V  the  jan^ 
Seeking  the  fwd  be  eats^ 
And  pleas  d  with  tvhat  he  gets^ 
Came  bither^  ame  bither-t  ccihe  hither  \ 
Here  frail  he  See 
JNo  enewyj 
But  winter  and  rough  iveatber, 
Jaf.  ril  give  you  a  verfe  to  this  note,that  I  made 
yeflerday  in  defpight  of  my  inventioQ, 
Ami,  And  TU  (ing  it. 
Jaf,  Thus  it  goes : 
Jfit  do  come  to  pafsy 
TCbat  any  man  turn  afs^ 
heaving  his  wealth  and  eafi^ 
Afiuhh(jrn  'wdl  to  fleafc^ 
Due  ad  me^  due  ad  me^  due  adme^\ 
Here  frail  be  fee 
Grofs  foils  as  be^ 
An  if  he  ivill  ccme  to  me* 
Ami,  What's  that  due  ad  me? 
Jaq»  'Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  .to  calls  fools  into  a 
circle.     Til  go  .Hecp  if  I  can  ;  if  I  cahiiot,  1*11  rail 
againft  ajl  the  firft-born  of  Egypt  -. 

Ami,  AndrU  go  feek  ^l\e  duke  i  his  banquet  is 

prepared.  [ExeuntfeviraHy, 

SCENE        VI. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Adam, 

Adam,  Dear  maAer,  I  can  go  no  further :  0, 1 

die  for  food !  Here  lie  I  down,  and  meafure  out 

my  grave.     Farewel,  kind  maftcr. 

Crla,  Why,  how  now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart 

in  thee  ?  Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer  thy- 

ftlf  a  little :  If  this  uncouth  forcft  yield  any  thing 

favage,  I  will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  briit^  it  for 

food  to  thee.     Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy 

powers.     For  my  fake  be  comfortable ;  hold  death 

a  while  at  the  arm's  end :  I  will  be  here  with  thee 

prcfently;  and  if  I  bring  thee  not  fomething  to 

cat,  rU  give  thee  leave  to  die  :  but  if  thou  dieft 

before  I  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labour. 

Well  faid  !  thou  look'ft  cheerly  :  and  TU  be  with 

thee  quickly.     Yet  thou  lieft  in  the  bleak  air 

Come,  1  will  bear  thee  to  fome  (belter  j  and  thou 

fhalt  not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  any 

thing  in  this  defcrt.  Cheerly,  good  Adam !  \^Exeum, 

SCENE        VII. 

Another  part  of  the  Fcrffi, 

Enter  Duke  Senior  and  lords.         [A  table  fet  out, 

DuJie  ^iH,  I  think  he  is  transformed  into  a  bcaft  j 

For  I  can  no  where  find  him  like  a  man. 

I  Lcrd,   My  lord,   he   is  but   even  now  gone 
H«re  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  fong.       [hence ; 
Duke  Sen,  If  he,  compa£V  of  jars  ',  grow  mufica), 
We  (hall  have  (hortly  difcord  in  the  fpheres  r— 
Go,  feck  him  j  tell  him,  I  would  fpeak  with  him, 
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Enter  Ja^ues, 

I  Lord,  He  (aves  my  labour  by  his  own  approach. 

Duke  Sen.  W^y,  how  now,  monfieur!   ^rhat  a 
life  is  this, 
That  your  poor  friends  muft  woo  your  company  ? 
What !  you  look  merrily. 

Jaf,  A  fool,  a  fool ! 1  met  a  fool  i*  the  forcft, 

A  motley  *  fool.— ^  miferabie  world  !— 

As  I  do  live  by  food,  I  naet  a  fool  $ 

Who  laid  him  down,  and  balk'd  him  in  thefun. 

And  rail'd  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  terms. 

In  good  fet  terms, — and  yet  a  ntK>tIey  fool.        [he* 

**  Good^morrow,  fool,"  quoth  I :  "  No,  fir,'*  qaoth 

"  Call  me  not fool,till heaven  hath  fent  me  fortune:'* 

id  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke  i 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lullre  eye, 
Says,  very  wifely,  **  It  is  ten  a-dock : 
"  Thus  may  we  fee,"  quoth  he,  "  how  the  world 
^  *Tis  but  an  hour  ago,  fince  it  was  nine  $  [vtrap : 
*'*'  And  after  one  hour  more,  *twill  be  eleven ; 
''  And  fo,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe,  and  ripe, 
^*  And  then,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot,  and  rot. 

And  thereby  hangs  a  tale."    When  I  did  hear 
The  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time. 
My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 
That  fools  (hould  be  fo  deep  contemplative  $ 
And  I  did  laugh,  fans  intermi(rion. 
An  hour  by  his  dial.— O  noble  fool! 
A  worthy  fool !  Motley's  the  only  wear. 

Duke  Sen,  What  fool  is  this  ?  [tier  j 

ya^,  O  worthy  fool '.— One  that  hath  beena  cour- 
And  fays,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair. 
They  have  the  gift  to  knoy^it :  and  in  his  brain^-* 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biiket 
After  a  voyage^— he  hath  (Irange  places  cranun'd 
With  obfervation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms  :— O,  that  I  were  a  fool  I 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat. 

Duke  Sen,  Thon  fiialt  have  one. 

Jap  It  is  my  only  fuit  5  j 
Provided,  that  you  weed  your  better  judgemenu 
Of  all  opinion  tliat  grows  rank  in  them. 
That  I  am  wife.    I  muft  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  chatter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  pleafe  j  for  fo  fools  have : 
And  they  that  are  moft  gauled  with  my  folly,    [fo  ? 
I'hey  moft  muft  laugh :  And  why,  fir,  muft  they 
The  why  Is  plain  as  way  to  pari(h  church » 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wifely  hit. 
Doth  very  fooli/hly,  although  he  fitnart. 
Not  to  feem  fenfelcfs  of  the  bob  :  if  not, 
The  wife  man's  folly  is  anatomiz'd 
Even  by  the  fquandring  glances  of  the  fool. 
Inveft  me  in, my  motley;  give  me  leave 
To  fpeak  my  mind,  and  I  will  through  and  through 
Cleanfe  the  foul  body  of  the  infe^cd  world, 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine       [do. 

DukeSen,  Fie  on  thee!  I  can  tell  what  thou  would'ft 

Jaq,  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do,  but  good  ? 

DukeSen,  Moft  mifchievous  foul  fin,in  chiding  fin: 


«  That  is,  bring  him  to  me',  alluding  to  the  burthen  of  Amiens's  fong:  Come  biAer,  erne  hither,  aim 
Jnthfr,  *  A  proverbial  expre(rion  for  high-born  perfons.  3  i,  c,  made  jup  of  difcords,  4  L  e. 
z^artl'C:>lcHiediJOOif  alluding  to  his  coat.        5  i,  e.  petition. 

for 
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A^.2:.  Scene  7«] 

Tor  4lioti  chyfclf  haft  been  a  Ubeitine, 

As  fenfual  as  the  brutiih  fting  itfelf ; 

And  all  the  embofied  fores,  and  headed  evllsy 

That  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  haft  caught, 

Wouldft  thoa  difgoi^ge  into  tlie  general  world. 

yaj.  Why,  who  cnes  out  on  pride. 

That  can  therein  tax  any  private  party  ? 

Doth  it-4iot  flow  as  hugely  as  the  fea, 

"Till  that  the  very  means  do  ebb  ? 

What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name. 

When  that  I  fay,  The  cicy-woman  bears 

The  coft  of  princes  on  unworthy  fhouldcrs  ? 

Who  can  come  in,  and  fay,  that  I  mean  her, 

When  fuch  a  one  as  fhc,  fuch  is  her  neighbour  ? 

Or  what  is  he  of  bafeft  function. 

That  fays,  his  bravery  is  not  on  my  coft, 

(Thinking  that  I  mean  him)  but  therein  fults    . 

His  folly  to  the  metal  of  my  fpeech  ?       [wherein 

There  then ;  How  then  ?  What  then  ?  Let  me  fee 

My  tongue  hath  wrongM  him :  if  it  do  him  right, 

Then  he  hath  wrong'd  himfelf ;  if  he  be  fiee, 

Why  then,  my  taxing  like  a  wild  goofe  ifiies, 

Unciaim*d  of  any  man««-But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  OrLmdoy  v)hb  btsfcoord  drawn* 

Oris,  Forbear,  and  eat  no  more.  25 

y^y.  Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet. 

Orla,  Nor  ihalt  not,  *till  neceflity  be  fervid. 

ysq*  Of  what -kind  (hould  this  cock  come  of? 

Duke  Sen,  Art  thau  thus  bolden*d,  man,  by  thy 

Or  eMc  a  rude  defpifer  of  good  manners,  [diftrcfs ;  3® 

That  in  civility  thou  fcem'ft  (o  empty  ?        [point 

Or/a,  You  touched  my  vein  at  firft ;  the  thorny 

Of  bare  diftrefs  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  ftiew 

Of  fmooth  civility  s  yet  am  I  in-land  bred, 

And  know  fome  nurture ' :  But  forbear,  I  fay ;        35 

He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fcuit, 

*Till  I  and  my  affairs  are  anfwered. 

Jof.  An  you  will  not 
Be  anfwered  with/eafon,  I  muft  die. 
DmJtg  Sin.  What  would  you  have  f  Your  gentle-  4^ 
nefs  ftiall  force. 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentlenefs. 
Orla,  I  almoft  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 
Duke  Sen,  Sit  cbwn  and  feed,  and  welcome  to 

our  table.  [you ;  45 

Crla.  Speak  you  fo  gently  ?  Pardon  me,  I  pray 
I  thought,  that  all  things  had  been  favage  here ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  ftem  commandment :  But  whate'er  you  are, 
That  in  this  dcfert  inacceffible,  50 

Under  the  ihade  of  melancholy  boughs, 
Lofe  and  neglefl  the  creeping  hours  of  time ; 
If  ever  you  have  lookM  en  better  days ; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoUM  to  church ; 
If  ever  fat  at  any  good  nian*s  feaft  ^  5  5 

Jf  ever  from  your  eye-lids  wlp'd  a  tear, 
And  know  what  'tis  to  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 
Let  gentlenefs  my  ftrong  enforcement  be : 
In  the  which  hope,  I  blu/h,  and  hide  my  fword. 

DukeSenJlmt  is  it,that  we  have  feen  better  days  j  6c 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoird  to  church ; 
And  (at  at  good  men's  feafts ;  and  wipM  our  eyes 
Of  drops  that  (acred  pity  hath  engendered : 


^33 


And  therefore  fit  you  down  in  gentlenefs. 
And  take  upon  command  ^  what  help  we  have    . 
That  to  your  wanting  may  be  miniftred. 

Or!a.  Then  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  whilet 
Wliiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  find  my  fawn. 
And  give  it  food.    There  is  an  old  poor  man, 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  ftep 
Ump*d  in  pure  love ;  'till  he  be  firft  fuffic*d,— 
Opprefs'd  with  two  weak  evils,  age,  and  hunger,— 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  Sen,  Go  find  him  out. 
And  we  will  nothing  wafte  till  your  return. 

Orla.  I  thank  ye :  and  be  blcfsM  for  your  good 
comfort !  [£«;/, 

Duke  Sen.  Thou  feeft,  we  are  not  all  alone  un- 
This  wide  and  univerfal  theatre  [^PP7 » 

Prefents  more  wof  ul  pageants  than  the  fcene 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jttq,  Ail  the  world's  a  ftage, 
And  aU  the  men  and  women  merely  players : 
They  have  their  exits,  and  their  entrances  j 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 
His  ads  being  feven  ages.    At  firft,  the  in£u)C, 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurfc's  arms : 
And  then,  the  whining  fchool-boy  with  his  fatchel, 
And  Hiining  morning  face,  creeping  like  fnail 
Unwillingly  to  fchool :  And  then  the  lover  5 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mlftrefs*  eyebrow :  Then,  a  foldier } 
Full  of  ftrange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard. 
Jealous  in  honour,  fudden  and  quick  in  quarrelt 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth :  And  then,  the  juftice  ; 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd, 
With  eyes  feverc,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 
Full  of  wife  faws  and  modem  i  inftanceS| 
And  fo  he  plays  his  part :  The  fixth  age  fhifts 
Into  the  lean  and  fiipper'd  pantaloon  $ 
With  fpedlacles  on  nofe,  and  pouch  on  fide ; 
His  youthful  hofe  well  fav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  Airunk  Hiank ;  and  his  big  manly  voice. 
Turning  again  toward  childifli  treble,  pipes 
And  whiftles  in  his  found :  Laft  fcene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  ftrange  eventful  hiftory, 
Is  fecond  childifhnefs,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Sans  teeth,  fans  eyes,  fans  tafte,  fans  every  thing. 
Re-enter  Or/andof  with  Adam. 

Duke  Sen.  Welcome :  Set  down  your  venerable 
And  let  him  feed.  [burden, 

Orlj.  I  thank  you  moft  for  him. 

Adam,  So  had  you  need, 
I  fcarce  can  fpeak  to  thank  you  for  myfelf.        [you 

Duke  Sen.  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouble 
As  yet,  to  queftion  you  about  your  fortunes  :— 
Give  us  fome  mufick ;  and,  good  coufin,  fing. 
Amiens  firtgt. 
SONG. 
BlinVj  AlcWf  tbou  winter  windf 
Thou  art  not  fo  unkind 

Ashman's  ingratitude \ 
Thy  tooth  is  net  Jo  keen^ 
Becaufe  thcu  art  nstfeen^ 
Aitbwgb  thy  breath  be  rude. 


'  Nitrture  meant  edumm* 
iog  to  Mr.  SteerciU* 


.A  L  e.  «c  your  own  command* 


.  e.  tritf^  cmmn  inftaoccs,  accord- 
Hdgk 


aJ4 
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{A3  5*  Scene  2^ 


Heighhil  fi^^hagbhti  kmAtprmbtBf! 
Mifriaujf^  k/Sgrnng^  ma/tiaviilg  wmmfi&^t 

not  d^  mi  kite  ft  nigh 

As  haaefiu  firgat  s 
noagb  thou  the  waters  v/Ofp  \ 
Thfpag  h  nufijbarp 

AsfrUnd  remadftr'd  m$» 
Baghbolpgiteo* 


DuUSetu  If  tSut  jou  were  tbc  good  flr  Row* 
]and*s  fbfv-- 
As  yoa  have  wblfpcred  fiuthfiillyy  you  were  $ 
Aod  as  mine  eye  doth  his  efilgies  witneft 
5  Moft  truly  UmoM  and  living  in  your  face^— 
Be  truly  wekome  hither :  I  am  the  duke. 
That  lovM  your  father  t  Tberefidoe  of  your  fbrtiMM^ 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me-- Oood  old  man^ 
Thou  art  right  welcome,  as  thy  mailer  is  :— 
to  Support  lum  by  the  arniw— Give  me  your  hantiy 
{Axid  let  me  all  your  fbrtuaes  oiiderftaAd.    [Ex€mmem 


ACT 


III. 


JM«. 


SCENE       L 

Enter  Dvke^  Lords^  and  Otratr* 
OT   fee  him   fince?  Siry   fir»  that 


xN         cannot  be : 
J3ut  were  I  not  tbc  better  part  made  mercy> 
I  Aiould  not  feek  an  abfent  argument 
Of  my  revenge^  thou  prefent :  But  look  to  it  1 
Find  out  thy  brother,  wherefoe'er  he  \%\ 
Seek  him  with  caadk :  bring  him  dead  or  living. 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  ieek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Thy  hinds,  and  all  things  that  thou  doft  call  thine. 
Worth  feizure,  do  we  feiae  into  our  bands } 
*Tiil  thou  canft  quit  thee  by  thy  brother^s  mouth. 
Of  what  we  think  againft  thee. 
Ol'u  Oh,  that  your  highnefs  knew  my  heart  in 
this 
I  never  lov*d  my  brother  in  my  life. 


Run,  ran,  Orlando^  canroi  on  evecy  trtii 
The  fair,  the  chafte,  and  uoexpreffive  ^  lh«« 


Duke,  More  villain  thou. — ^Well,  pufli  him  out  40  and  fire  to  bum :— That  good  pailure  makes  fac 

of  doors  \  (heep ;  and  that  a  great  caufe  of  the  night,  is  the 

'And  kt  my  officers  of  fach  a  nature  lack  of  the  fun :  That  he,  that  hath  learned  no  wit 

Make  an  extent  upon  his  boufe  and  lands  ^  s  by  nature  nor  art,  may  complain  of  good  breeding* 

po  this  expediently  3,  and  turn  him  gcyng.  or  comes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 


[l^xntnu 
SCENE        IX. 

The  Ferift, 

Enter  Orlando* 

0rlt.  Hang  there,  my  vcrfe,  in  witneft  of  my 
love 

And  thou,  thrice-crowned  queen  of  night,  furvey 
With  thy  chafte  eye,  from  thy  pale  fpherc  above, 

Thy  huntrcfs'  name,  that  my  full  life  doth  fway. 
O  Rofalind !  thefe  trees  (hall  be  my  books. 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  TU  charaderj 
That  every  eye,  wliich  in  this  fore  ft  looks, 

Shall  fee  thy  virtue  witnefs'd  every  where. 


ISj, 


Enter  Cmn  and  Ckvnu 
Cor.  And  how  like  you   tbia  ihcpbctd^t   lafe^ 
15  tnafter  Touchftone } 

a<h  Truly,  Oiepherd,  ia  refpeA  of  itfelf,  it  i& 
a  gpod  life  $  but  in  I'efpea  that  it  is  a  ibepherd*s 
life,  it  is  naught.    In  refpeA  that  it  is  folttary,  I 
like  it  very  well ;  but  in  refped  that  it  is  private, 
30  it  is  a  very  vile  life.    Now  in  refped  it  ia  in  the 
fields,  it  pleaieth  me  well  \  but  in  refpc^  it  ia  not 
in  the  court,  it  is  tedious.    A«  it  is  a  fpare  lifc« 
look  you,  it  fits  my  humour  well)  but  as  there  U 
no  more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much  againft  my  fto- 
3  5  mach.    Haft  any  philofophy  in  thee,  Ihepherd  ? 
Car.  No  moi:e,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
fickens,  the  worfe  at  eafe  heis;  and  that  he  that 
wants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
good  friends  !-*That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet. 


45     C/0.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  philoibpher»    Wa/l 
ever  in  court,  (hepherd? 

Cor.  No,  truly. 

CU,  Then  thou  art  damn*d« 

Car.  Nay,  I  hope,— r- 
501    do.  Truly,  thou  art  daaw*d}  like  an  ill-xt»afted 
egg,  all  on  one  fide. 

Cor,  For  not  being  at  court  ?  Your  reafbn. 

Cl^  Why,  if  thou  never  waft  at  court,  thou  ne- 
ver faw*ft  gocd  maaners :   if  thou  never  faw*ft 
55  good  manners,  tlien  thy  manners  muft  be  wicked ; 
and  wickednefs  is  fin,  and  fin  is  damnation :  Thou 
art  in  a  parlous  5  ftate,  ihepherd. 

Oir,  Not  a  whit,  Touchftone  t  thofe,  that  are 
good  mannefs  at  the  court,  areas  ridiculous  in  ttie 


'  I.  e.  firnr,  or  change  them  from  their  natural  (late.  ^  To  make  an  txtent  of  lands,  is  a  legal 
phrafe,  from  the  words  of  a  writ  {extendi  facias)  whereby  the  fiieriff  is  dire&ed  to  caufe  certain  lands 
to  be  appraifed  to  their  full  extended  value,  before  he  delivers  them  to  the  pcrfon  entitled  under  a 
recognizance,  &c.       S  i,  e.  cxpeditiqudy.       4  inexfrcfiibla^       ^  perilous. 

•ouAtryy 
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I  coDotiy,  as  A»  Uhan^nnf  •£  the  cotutry  U  lopft 
I  modubk  at  eke  coart.    You  told  mt,  you  (klute 
;  90C  4t  tbi  court*  but  you  kifii  your  hjuids  j  that 
I  fourtefy  would  be  uncieanlyy  if  courticn  w«r» 
Shepherds. 
Glik  InftaiMe*  briefly  $  come,  inftance. 
Cr«  Why,  we  are  Alii  handling  our  ewea;  and 
their  feUf  you  know  are  greafy. 

Ob.  Why,  do  not  your  courtiers*  hands  fweat  ? 
and  ie  net  the  greale  of  a  mutton  as  wholefome  as 
th«  fweat  of  a  maa?  ShaUowy  ihallow:  A  better 
io/hnce,  I  fay ;  come. 
Csr,  Befides,  our  hande  are  hard, 
C/b.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  iboner,    Shal 
low  again  t  A  more  founder  inftance,  come.  15 

Or,  And  they  are  often  urrM  over  with  the 
fcrgery  of  our  (heep  $  And  would  you  have  ut  kift 
IV  ?  The  courtier*t  hands  are  perfumed  with  ci- 
vet. 

Ck.  Moft  ihallow  man !  Thou  worms-meat,  in  ao 
n^€t  of  a  good  piece  ef  fleih :— 4ndeed  t.»Leain 
of  the  wife,  and  perpend :  Civet  is  of  a  bafer  birth 
dun  tar)  the  very  undeaafy  flux  of  a  cat.   Mend 
the  inftaice«'  fliepherd. 

Ctr,  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me  1  V^)x$ 
reft. 

Ch  WUt  thou  reft  damnM  ?  God  help  thee, 
ihaOow  man !  God  make  inciflon  in  thee  < !  thou 
art  raw. 

Gr.  Sic*  I  am  a  true  labourer  j  I  earn  that  I  30 
cat,  get  that  J  wear}  owe  no  man  hate ;  envy  no 
iiua*8  happincfs ;  glad  of  other  men*s  good,  con- 
tent with  laf  harm :  and  the  greateil  of  my  pride 
tSf  to  fee  my  ewes  graze,  and  my  lambs  Aick. 

CI9,  That  is  another  fimple  fin  in  you ;  to  bring|35 
the  ewes  and  rams  together,  and  to  offer  to  get 
your  living  by  the  copulation  of  cattk :   to  be 
hawd  to  a  bell-wether ;   and  to  betray  a  (he-lamb 
of  a  twehremonth  to  a  crooked-pated,  old,  cuckold 
ly  rwi,  out  of  all  realbnable  nutch.    If  thou  be*A|4o 
notdamn*d  for  this,  the  devil  himfelf  will  have  no 
Ihephcfds;  I  cannot  fee  eUe  how  thou  flioukl*ft 
'fcspe. 

Gr.  Here  comes  young  Mr.  Ganimed,  my  new 
niflrcfs*s  brother.  .      45 

Emtr  RoliilmJ  9Htb  a  paper, 
Xfff. ««  From  the  eaft  to  weftem  Indy 
**■  No  jewel  is  Jike  RofaUnd. 
^  Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  the  wind, 
**■  Through  all  the  work!  bears  Rofalind.     50 
^  AB  the  pidures,  fsireft  limn*d» 
««  Are  but  black  to  RelaUnd. 
^  Let  no  lace  be  kept  in  mind, 
^  But  the  fiH'r  »  of  Rofiilind. 
Cfc*  ru  rhime  yon  fin  eight  years  together;  55 


dinners,  and  lti^ei%  and  flMpingboviscxteptedi 
it  is  the  right  butter-womaa*a  raiu  to  market. 

R(f,  OttCiboll 

Cb.  For  a  tafle  i--— . 

^  If  a  hart  do  lack  a  hind, 

<<  X.et  him  feek  out  RofiUind. 

«  If  the  cat  wiU  after  kind, 

«*  So,  be  fure,  will  Rofalind. 

**  Winter-garments  muA  be  Un'd^ 

<*  So  mud  flender  Rofalind. 

"  They  that  reap,  muft  flieaf  and  bMi 

**  Then  to  cart  with  Rofahnd. 

««  Sweeteft  nut  hath  foureft  rind, 

«*  Such  a  nut  is  Rofalind. 

««  He  that  fweeteft  rofe  WiU  find, 

^  MufI  find  love's  prick,  and  RoOlind.** 

This  is  the  very  falfe  gallop  of  verfes  j  Why  do  yon 
\tdt€t  youifelf  with  them  ? 

R<f.  Peace,  you  dull  ibol ;  I  found  them  on  a 
tree. 

C/0.  Truly,  the  tree  yiekls  bad  fruit. 

^•f.  ru  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  Ihatt  grafiT 
It  with  a  medlar :  then  it  will  be  the  earlieft  fruit 
i*  the  country ;  for  you*ll  be  rotten  ere  you  be  half 
ripe,  and  that's  the  right  virtue  of  the  medlar. 

do.  You  have  faid  j  but  whether  wifely  or  nO| 
let  the  foreft  judge. 

Enter  CeTtOf  wkk  m  writmg, 
Rcf.  Peace! 
Here  comes  my  fifter,  reading ;  ftand  afide. 
Cet,  M  Why  fliould  this  defert  filent  be  ? 

'^  For  it  is  unpeopled  ?  No  | 
^  Tongues  1*11  hang  on  every  trtet 

^  That  fliall  civiM  layings  (how* 
«*  Some,  how  brief  the  life  of  maa 

^  Runs  his  erring  pilgrimage  $ 
»  That  the  ftretchiog  of  a  fpan 

*«  Buckles  in  his  fiira  of  age. 
^  Some,  of  violated  vows 

««  *Twixt  the  (buls  of  friend  and  friend  s 
<<  But  upon  the  faireft  boughs, 

**  Or  at  every  fentence*  end^ 
«  Willi  RofiOinda  write; 

*^  Teaching  all  that  read,  to  know 
^  This  quinteflcnce  of  every  fpritc 

^  Heaven  would  in  little  ibow. 
«*  Therefore  heaven  nature  charged 

«  That  one  body  Ihould  be  ftU*d 
*^  Wkb  all  graces  wide  enlarged  1 

«•  Nature  prefently  difliird 
^  Helen's  cheek,  but  not  her  heart| 

^  Cleopatra's  majefty : 
<*  Atalaota*s  better  part  * ; 

^  Sad  S  Lucretia's  modefty^, 


*  Dr.  Warburtoo  ^qrs,  To  make  hiklfim  was  a  proverbial  expreflton  then  in  vogue  £or,  to  mdce  to 
vnderftand;  while  Mr.  Stsevens  thinks,  that  it  alludes  to  the  common  expreflion,  of  cutting  fucb  a  one 
f»  tbtfimpki,  ^  Te^r  means  heautjt  Qompiixkn,  ^  C'rvii  is  here  ufed  in  tlie  fame  fcnfc  as  when  we 
%  ^i/  lifiy  in  oppofition  fo  the  flate  of  nature.  ^  The  commentators  are  much  divided  in  their 
^lennon  our  author's  meaning  in  this  Une.  Dr.  Johnibn  is  of  opinion,  that  Shakfpeare  feems  here 
^  hare  miftaken  ibme  ether  charaAer  for  tliat  of  Atalanta.  Mr.  Toilet  thinks,  the  poet  may  per- 
■2»niean  h«-  beauty,  and  graceful  elegance  of  Aape,  which  he  would  prefer  to  her  fwiftnefsi  »  * 
»>t  it  nay  idhade  probably  to  her  being  a  maiden;  while  Mr.  Fanner  fuppofes  Ataianta't  better p0rt 
"*»«fwrf,  i,e.  tbefwifinejsofbtrpkidt        »  if.  pmf$vt^er. 
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[Adj.  Scene  2* 


«  Thus  Rofaliad  of  many  parts 

M  By  heavenly  fynod  was  devisM ; 
^  Of  many  faces,  eyes,  and  hearts, 

M  To  have  the  touches  '  deareft  priz*d. 
«*  Heaven  would  that  ihe  thefe  gifts  fliould 

**  have, 
«(  And  I  to  live  and  die  her  flave.** 
Jlo/'.  O  moft  gentle  Jupiter !— what  tedious  ho- 
mily of  love  have  you  wearied  your  parishioners 
withal,  and  never  cry'd,  «*  Have  patience,  good 
people  P* 

Cd.  How  now !  back-friends  P^^hepberd,  go 
off  a  little :— Go  with  him,  firrah. 

Ck^  Come,  (hepherd,  led  us  make  an  honourable 
retreat ;  though  not  with  bag  and  baggage,  yet 
with  fcrip  and  fcrippage.  [Exeunt  Corlu  and  Clo. 
CeL  Didft  thou  hear  thefe  verfes  ? 
Rof  O,  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too 
for  fome  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  than  the 
verfes  would  bear. 

CtU  That's  no  matter ;  the  feet  might  bear  the 
verfes. 

Rof,  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
bear  themfelves  without  the  vcrfe,  and  therefore 
iiood  lamely  in  the  verfe. 

Ce/.  But  did(l  thou  hear,  without  wondring  how 
thy  name  ihould  be  hang*d  and  carv'd  upon  thefe 
trees? 

Rcf»  I  was  feven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  wonder, 
before  you  came  \  for  look  here  what  I  found  on 
a  palm-tree :  I  was  never  fo  be-rhimed  fmce  Py- 
thagoras* time,  that  I  was  an  Iriih  rat  \  which  I 
can  hardly  remember. 
Cel,  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this  ? 
J2o/.  Is  it  a  man  ? 

CiL  And  a  chain,  that  you  once  wore,  about*his 
neck :  Change  you  colour  ? 
Rof,  I  pr'ythce,  who  ? 

Ce/.  O  lord,  lord !  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends 
to  meet ;  but  mountains  may  be  removed  with  earth- 
quakes, and  fo  encounter. 
Rof  Nay,  but  who  is  it  ? 
C«/»  Is  it  pofiible  ? 

ReJ,  Nay,  I  pr'ythcc  now,  with  moft  petitionary 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

CeL  O  wonderful,  wonderful,  and  moft  wonder- 
ful wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whooping ! 

Rcf  Good  my  compk3cion  S  !  doft  thou  think, 
though  I  am  capariibnM  like  a  man,  I  have  a  dou< 
blet  and  hofe  in  my  difpofition  }  One  inch  of  de- 
lay more  is  a  South-fea  off  difcovery  ♦.  I  pr'ythcc, 
tell  me,  who  is  it  ?  quickly,  and  fpeak  apace 
would  thou  couldft  ftammer,  that  thou  might*ft 
pour  this  concealed  man  out  of  thy  mouth,  as  wine 
comes  out  of  a  narrow-mouthM  bottle ;  either  too 
much  at  once,  or  none  at  all.  I  pr*ythee  take  thef 
cork  out  of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidings. ' 


Ck/.  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 
Rcf,  Is  he  of  God*s  making }  What  manner    of* 
man  ?  Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  his  chin  woi  tJa 
a  beard  ? 
Cd.  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 
Rof.  Why,  God  will  fend  more,  if  the  man  w III 
be  tliankful :  let  me  ftay  the  growth  of  his  bear*c3» 
if  thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

Cel,  It  is  young  Orlando,  that  trippM  up  the 
wreftler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  in  aninftarar. 
Rof,  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking  $  ipeaAc 
(ad  brow,  and  true  maid. 
CeL  rfaith,  coz,  'tis  he. 
R^.  Orlando? 
CeL  Orlando. 

R<f.  Alas  the  day !  what  fliall  I  do  with  mx 
doublet  and  hofe  ?— What  did  he,  when  thou  faw^f% 
him?  What  {aid  he?  How'lookM  he?  Wherein 
went  he  ?  What  makes  he  here  ?  Did  he  aflc  for 
me  ?  Where  remains  he  ?  Hoifr  parted  he  vnth 
thee  ?  And  when  ftuilt  thou  fee  him  again  ?  An- 
fwer  me  in  one  word. 

Ce/.  You  muft  borrow  me  Garagantua'^s '  mouth 
firft ;  *tis  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this 
25  age's  ftze :  To  fay,  ay,  and  no,  to  thefe  particulars, 
is  more  than  to  anfwer  in  a  catechifm. 

RoJ,  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  foreft, 
and  in  man's  apparel  ?  Looks  he  as  freihly  as  he 
did  the  day  he'wreftled  ? 
30     CeL  It  is  as  eafy  to  count  atomies,  as  to  refolve 
the  propofitions-of  a  loKer : — but  take  a  tafte  of  mj 
finding  him,  and  relifti  it  with  good  obfervance.    I 
found  him  under  a  tree,  like  a  droppM  acorn. 
RcJ,  It  may  well  be  callM  Jove*s  tree,  when  it 
55  drops  forth  fuch  fruit. 

Cd.  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 
R(f»  Proceed. 

Cd,  There  lay  he,  ftretch*d  along,  like  a  wound- 
ed  knight. 
40     Rof,  Though  it  be  pity  to  fee  fuch  a  fight,  it 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

CeL  Cry,  holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'ythcej  it 
curvets   unfeafonably.    He  was   fumifliM  like  a 
hunter. 
45     Rcf  Oh  ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 
CeL  I  would  fing  my  fong  without  a  burden : 
thou  bring*ft  me  out  of  tune. 

Rof  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman  ?  when 
I  think,  I  muft  fpeak.    Sweet,  fay  on. 
50  Enter  Orlando  mnd  Jaquet. 

Cd,  You  bring  me  our : — Soft  I  comes  he  not  here  ? 
Rof  'Tis  he ;  Slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Cetia  and  Rofalhid  rettre, 
Jaf.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  but,  good 
55  faith,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myfelf  alone. 

Orla.  And  fo  had  1 1  but  y?t,  for  faftiion  fake, 

I  thank  you  too  for  your  fociety.  [dan. 

Jap  God  be  with  you ;  let*s  meet  as  little  as  wc 


'  i.  e.  features.  *  Rofalind  here  alludes  to  the  Pythagorean  doArine,  which  teaches  that  fouls 
tranfmigrate  from  one  animal  to  another,  and  fays,  that  in  his  time  ihe  was  an  Irifli  ratf  and  by  fome 
metrical  charm  was  rhymed  to  death.  The  power  of  killing  rats  with  rhymes  is  mentioned  by  Donne 
in  his  Satireu  ^  Warburton  conjedures  the  meaning  to  be^  Hold  good  my  eomptexm^  i.e.  let  me  not 
blufli*  4  That  is,  a  difcovery  as  far  off  as  the  South-fea.  5  Garagantu?  U  the  giant  of  Rabcbis, 
and  faid  to  have  fwallowod  five  pilgrimS|  their  ftaves  and  all,  in  a  failed* 

^  0r/ii. 
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Orlg.  Idodefirewemaybebettcrftnngert. 
Jof.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  writ- 
ing ksve-fongs  in  their  barks. 

Orla.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verfes  with 
reading  them  ili-f»T0uredly. 
'J^f^  Rofidind  is  your  love's  name  ? 

Oria.  YeSyjuft. 

y^,  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orla,  There  was  no  thought  of  pleafing  you, 
vrfaen  (he  was  chriftcn*d. 

Jaf.  What  ftature  is  (he  of? 

OrU,  Juft  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaf,  You  are  fuUof  pretty  anfwers :  Have  you 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldimiths*  wives,  and 
GonnM  them  out  of  rings  f 

OrU,  Not  ib :  but  I  anfwer  you  right  painted 
doth ',  from  whence  you  have  ftudied  your  quef- 
ticns. 

Jafm  You  have  a  nimble  wit;  I  think  it  was 
made  of  AtaUnu*s  heels.  Will  you  fit  down  with 
me ;  and  we  two  will  rail  againft  our  miftrefs,  the 
worid,  and  all  our  mifery. 

Or/a,  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world,  but 
myfelf,  againfl  whom  I  know  moil  faults. 

Jaq,  The  word  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

Oriam  'Tis  a  fault  I  would  not  change  for  your 
beft  virtue.    I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaf.  By  my  troth,  I  was  feeking  for  a  fool, 
when  I  found  you. 

Oria,  He  is  drown'd  in  the  brook ,  lock  but  in, 
and  you  fhall  fee  hlm« 

Jaf.  There  I  fhall  fee  mine  own  figure. 

Oria.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a'  fool,  or  a 
cypher. 

Jaf.  rU  tarry  no  longer  with  you :  farewel, 
good  fignior  love.  [£xfV, 

Oria.  I  am  glad  of  your  departure  t  adieu,  good 
monfieur  melancholy.    [Cel.  and  Rof.cetiu  forward. 

Rtf  I  will  fpeak  to  him  like  a  fancy  lacquey, 
and  under  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  hira.--  40 
Do  you  hear,  forefter  ? 

Orla.  Very  well  j  What  would  you  it 

Raf.  I  pray  you,  what  is't  a-clock  ? 

Orla.  You  fhould  afk  me,  what  time  o'dayj 
there's  no  clock  in  the  forefL 

Rtf.  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forcA  j 
eUe  fighing  every  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour, 
would  deteA  the  lazy  foot  of  time,  as  well  as  a 
clock. 

OrU.  And  why  not  the  fwift  foot  of  time  ?  had 
not  that  been  as  proper  ?      « 

RoJ.  By  no  means,  fir  i  Time  travels  in  divers 
paces  with  divers  perfons :  FU  tell  you  who  time 
aubies  withal,  who  time  trots  withal,  who  time 
gallops  withal,  and  who  he  fUnds  flill  withal. 

OrU,  I  pr'ythee,  whom  doth  he  trot  withal? 

J2^.  Marry,  he  troU  hard  with  a  young  maid, 
between  the  contra^  of  her  marriage  and  the  day 
it  is  foleronia'd :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  fe'nnighr, 
timers  pace  is  fo  hard  that  it  feemt  the  length  of  fe- 
ven  years* 


Orla.  Who  ambles  time  withal  ? 

Rtf.  With  a  priefl  that  Ucks  I^tin,  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout  t  for  the  one  fleepa 
eafily,  becaufe  he  cannot  ilndy ;  and  the  other  lives 
merrily,  becaufe  he  feels  no  pain  $  the  one  lacking 
the  burden  of  lean  and  wafleful  learning;  the 
other  knowing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury : 
Thefe  time  ambles  withal. 

Oria.  Whom  doth  he  gallop  withal  ? 

Rif.  With  a  thief  to  the  gaUows :  for  though  he 
go  as  foftly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himflelf  too 
foon  there. 

Or/tf.  Who  flays  it  flill  vnthai  ? 

Rtf,  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation:  for  they 
deep  between  term  and  term,  and  then  they  per- 
ceive not  how  time  moves. 

Orla.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth  ? 

Rof.  With  this  fhepherdefs,  my  filler;  here  in 
the  (kirts  of  the  foreft,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

Orla.  Are  you  a  native  of  this  place  ? 

Rof,  As  the  coney,  that  you  fee  dwell  where 
flie  is  kindled. 

OrUu  Your  accent  is  fbmething  finer  than  you 
could  purchafe  in  fo  removed  a  dwelling. 

Ref,  I  have  been  told  ib  of  many ;  but,  indeed, 
an  old  religious  uncle  of  mine  uught  me  to  fpeak, 
who  was  in  his  youth  an  in-land  ^  nuin ;  one  that 
knew  courtfhip  too  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  love. 
I  have  heard  him  read  many  le^res  againil  it ; 
and,  I  thank  God,  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  be  touched 
with  fo  many  giddy  offences  as  he  hath  generally 
tax*d4heir  whole  fex  withal. 

OrU.  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils,  that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  ? 

RoJ.  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  alt 
like  one  another,  as  half-pence  are  t  every  one 
fault  feeming  monflrous,  *till  his  fellow  fault 
came  to  match  it. 

Orla.  I  pr'ythee,  recount  fome  of  them. 

Rof.  No ;  I  will  not  cafl  away  my  phyfick,  but 
on  tbofe  that  are  fick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the 
forefl,  that  abufes  our  young  plants  with  carving 
Rofalind  on  their  barks-;  hangs  odes  upon  haw- 
thorns, and  elegies  on  brambles;  all,  forfooth^ 
45  deifying  the  name  of  Rofalind :  if  I  could  meet 
that  fancy-monger,  I  would  give  him  fome  good 
counfel,  for  he  feems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  iove 
upon  him. 

Oria.  I  am  he  that  is  fo  love-fhak'd;   I  pray 
5o|you,  tell  me  your  remedy. 

RdJ.  There  is  none  of  my  uncle*s  marks  upon 
you :  he  uught  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love ; 
in  which  cage  of  nifties,  I  am  fure,  you  are  no^ 
prifontr. 

Orla.  What  were  his  marks  ? 

Rof.  A  lean  cheek;  which  you  have  not :  a  blue 
eye,  and  funken ;  which  you  have  not :  an  nn- 
queflionable  '  fpirit;  which  you  have  not :  a  heard 
negle€led ;  which  you  have  not :— -but  I  pardon 
60  you  for  that ;  for,  fimply,  your  having  in  beard  it 
a  younger  brother*s  revenue  :-»Then  your  hofe 
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'  Alhidlng  to  the  fafhion,  in  old  tapeflry  hangings,  of  mottos  and  moral  fentences  iiTuIng  from  the 
mouths  of  the  figures  in  them.  ^  Inland  is  here  ufed  to  mean  a  dvite^  perfbuy  in  oppofition  to  a 
rWlick.      3  i.  e.  a  fptr^  not  mfuifitrvu 
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[Aft  3*  Scne  5. 


ftiould  b^  nngafMi^d,  yourfconoct  ns^Mided,  your 
ileeYc  unbDttoned,  your  ^oe  tmtM  S  aod  every 
thmsabsttt  yo«  dcmonfkratmg  acarQi«&  de^olacion. 
But  yon  are  no  fnch  nuui;  ytm  are  rather  point- 
deviae  in  your  accoutrementt  t  as  kmng  youriel£> 
than  feeming  the  lover  c£  any  othee. 

Oria,  Fair  youtiiy  i  would  I  could  make  thee 
believe  I  love. 

Hof.  Me  believe  it  ?  yoa  nay  at  feon  make  her 
that  you  lovebeUeve  it ;  whi0h»  I  warnvit,  flie  is 
9fiur  to  do«  than  to  tonfefs  ihe  does  }  that  is  one 
of  the  points  in  the  which  women  ilill  give  the  lye 
to  their  confciences.  But*  in  good  foodi,  aw  you 
he  that  hangs  the  veriiBS  on  the  tPees,  wherein  Ro- 
falind  is  fi>  admired } 

Orku  I  fwear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  vrhhe  hand 
of  Rofalind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he, 

Rtf,  Byt  are  you  fo  much  in  Jove,  as  your  rhimes 
ipeak? 

Orla*  Neither  riiJme  nor  reaibn  can  exprefii  how 


Rtf  Love  is  merely  a  madnefs ;  and,  I  tell  you, 
deferves  as  well  a  dark  houie  and  a  whip,  as  mad- 
men do :  and  the  reafon  why  they  are  not  fo  pn- 
nifti*dand  cured,  is,  that  the  Innacy  isHoordinaryi 
that  the  vrfaippers  axe  in  love  too :  Yet  I  profdTs 
curing  it  by  counfeL 

OrJa,  Did  you  ever  cure  any  (b  ? 

jR^.  Yes,  one ;  and  in  thia  manner.    He 
to  imagine  me  his  love,  his  miAreia;  and  I  fet 
him  eveiy  day  to  woo  me  s  At  which  time  would 
I,  being  but  a  mooniih  youth,  grieve,  be  eflbmi- 
nate,  changeable,  longing,  and  liking ;  proud,  fan 
taftical,  apifh,  ihaUow,  inoonftant,  full  cf  tears, 
full  of  fmiles ;  for  every  paffion  fbmethiiig,  and 
for  no  paflion  truly  any  thing,  as  boys  and  women 
are  for  the  moil  part  cattle  of  thia  colour :  would 
now  like  him,  now  loath  him^   then  entertain 
him,  then  forfwear  him  $  now  weep  for  him,  then 
fpit  at  him ;  that  I  drave  my  fuitor  from  bis  mad  40 
humour  of  love,  to  a  living  ^  humour  of  madnefs  j 
which  was,   to  forfwear  the  full  fiream  of  the 
world,  and  to  live  in  a  nook  merely  monailick 
And  thus  I  cur'd  him  {  and  this  vmy  will  I  take 
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lUf.  Nay,  nay,  yon  nnill  «all  om  Rofiiliod  &.^ 
Come,  fiAer,  will  you  go  f  {Esoist. 

SCENE       m. 

Enter  Qwm  and  Audr^^  y^tffUi  waubhg  tlvm* 

Clo,  Come  apace,  good  Andr^$  I  will  fetch 
up  your  goats,  Audrey :  And  how,  Audrey  >  sun 
I  the  man  yet  ?  doth  mf  simple  loature  content 
youf 

jiud.  Your  features !  Lord  warraAC  ua !  what 
features  ? 

C/9.  I  am  here  wkh  chte  and  «hy  goatt,  as  the 
mofk  capricioue  poet,  honeft  Ovid,  waa  among  the 
CSochs. 

>y.  [ajidel  O  knowledge  iU-iBhabked  I  worfi» 
than  Jove  in  « Ihatch'd  houfe  9 

C/k  When  a  man*s  vetoes  cannot  be  miderftoody 

nor  a  man*s  good  wit  feconded  vrith  the  forward 

child,  underiUnding,  it  ftrikcs  a  man  mope  <lead 

ao  than  a  gnat  reckoning  in  a  linle  room' t  Tmly,  I 

would  the  gods  had  made  ehee  poetical. 

Aud.  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is :  Is  it 
honcllin  deed  and  word?  la  it  a  true  €hing  ? 

C/d.  No,  truly s  for  the  troeft  poetry. is  tfw 
moll  feigning}  aiid  lovers  are  given  to  poetry; 
and  what  they  fvi^ear  in  poetry,  may  be  <aid,  a^s 
lovers,  they  do  feigik 

jtud^  1>o  you  wiih4lien,  that  the  gods  had  made 
me  poetical? 

OTtPw  I  do  truly  I  ibr  thou  ^V»ear*ft  to  me,  thou 
art  honeft ;  now  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I  migfatiiav* 
fome  hoft  thoo  didH  feign. 

And*  Would  you  not  have  me  honed  f 

Clo,  No,  truly,  unlefs  thou  wert  hard-favourM  t 
for  honefty  ooupM  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a 
fauce  to  fugar. 

>f.  [aJSdi.]  A  material  fool  41 

iM.  WeU,  I  am  not  €sir ;  and  thereforel  pray 
the  gods  nu^e  me  honeft ! 

Gfe.  Truly,  and  toeafft  away  honefty  upon  a  foiil 
flut,  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  unclean  dUh. 

jitid,  I  am  not  a  flut,  though  I  thank  the  goda 
I  am  foul. 

Ch.'  WeU,  praifbd  be  the  gods  for  ^y  ibuhiefs  ! 
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upon  me  to  walh  your  liver  as  clear  as  a  found  4.5  fluttilhnefs  may  come  hereafter.    But  be  it  as  it 


iheep^s  heart,  that  there  (hall  not  be  one  fpot  ci 
love  in't. 

Orla,  I  would  not  be  curM,  youth. 

Rof.  I  would  core  you,  if  you  would  but  calll 
me  Rofalindj  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote,  and  5c 
woo  me. 

Orla.  Now,  by  the  fiiilh  of  my  love,  I  will  f 
tell  me  where  it  Is. 

Rcf,  Co  with  me  to  It,  and  I  will  fliew  k  you  ^ 
and,  by  the  way,  you  ftiatl  teU  me  where  in  the 
fyntt  you  live :  Will  you  go? 

CrU*  Wth  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 


may  be,  I  will  marry  thee:  and  to  that  end,  I 
have  been  with  Sir  Oliver  Mar-*ttiR,  the,  vicar  of 
the  next  villages  ^^*K>  hath  promised  to  meet  me 
in  this  place  of  liie  foreft,  and  to  couple  us. 

yaf,  [fjide.]  I  wottki  fain  fee  thi$  meeting. 

Aud.  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy ! 

CU.  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  cf  a 
itmrful  heart,  Ibig^er  in  this  attempt;  for  herewt 
have  nd  temple  but  the  vM)od,  no  aflembly  but 
5  jhom->bealls.  But  what  dMugh  ^  ?  Courage !  As 
horns  are  odious,  they  are  neccAary.  It  isfaid,^. 
Many  a  nMn  knows  no  end  of  his  goods:  right) 


*  Thefe  fecm  to  have  been  the  nMrks  by  which  the  votaries  of  Ic^re  Imiv  ufually  charaderiied  in 
the  time  of  Shakfpaare.  *  Meaning,  perhaps,  a  kfihg^  ftmumem  humour  of  mndneft.  )  Nothing 
{Warburton  lays)  waa  ever  wrote  in  higher  humour  than  this  fimile.  A  great  reckoning  in  « little 
room,  implies  that  the  entertainment  was  mean,  and  the  bill  extravagant.  The  poet  here  alluded  to 
the  French  proverbial  phrafie  ^fthe  futarter  rf  h«ur  tf  KaMmt\  who  l«iid,  there  was  only  one  quarter 
of  an  hour  in  human  llfie  palicd  IB,  dnd  that  was  between  the  calling  for  the  reekomng  and  paying  it. 
^  1.  e.  a  fool  wi(h  mmttr  ici  him  \  a  fpol  ftoci^ed  with  ideas.      ^  i.  t .  n»km  ihtn-f 
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many  a  wan  has  f0o4  kofni)  and  knows  no  end 
of  tiienu  Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of  his  wife  j 
'tis  none  of  his  own  getting.  Horns  f  Evenfo:— • 
Poor  men  alone  ?— No,  no  i  the  nobteft  deer  hath 
them  as  huge  at  the  raftaL  Is  the  Angle 
nan  therefbre  bk€W  ?  No :  as  a  walTd  town  is 
more  worthier  than  a  village,  fois  the  forehead  oi 
a  married  man  nx>re  honourable  than  the  bare  brow 
ef  a  batchelor :  and  by  how  mach  defence  is  better 
than  00  IkJXL,  lb  mock  is  a  horn  more  predotts  10 
than  to  want. 

Swttr  Sir  OHwr  MMr^itxt* 
Here  cornel  fir  OUYers— Sir'  Oliver  Mar-text, 
fou  are  well  met :  Will  you  difpatch  us  here  under 
this  tree,  or  lliall  we  go  with  you  to  your  chapel  ? 

Sir  Oiu  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  woman  ? 

Ch,  1  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 

Sir  Oik  Tmly,  Oie  muit  bo  given,  or  the  mar- 
nage  is  ilot  lawful* 

7'f  •   \/l*fi9^>^i»g  tmjtlf*]    Proceed,  proceed 
I'll  give  her. 

Ch,  Good  even,  good  mafter  HHtm  ye  ealPt: 
How  do  yon,  fir  ?  You  are  very  well  met :  God  *ild 
vott  ^  for  yoor  laft  company :  I  am  very  glad  to 
ice  you  s— Bvep  a  toy  in  hand  here,  fir :  Nay  ; 
pray,  be  covered. 

Jaj,  Will  you  be  married,  motley  ? 

Cfa.  As  the  OK  hath  his  bow  ?,  fir,  the  borfe  his 
curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bells,  fo  man  hath  his 
dciircs  I  and  as  pigeons  bill,  to  wedlock  would  be 
cibling. 

7«y.  A»d  Will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breed- 
ing, be  manried  under  a  bu(h,  like  a  beggar ' 
Get  you  ID  church,  and  have  a  good  pried  that  can 
teli  yon  what  marriage  is:  this  fellow  will  but 
jcin  you  together  as  they  join  wainfcot ;  then  one 
cf  you  will  prove  a  (hrunk  pannel,  and,  like 
jreen  timber,  warp,  warp. 

C/«.  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  better  to 
be  manried  of  him  than  of  another :  for  he  is  not 
iike  10  marry  me  well:  and  not  being  well  mar- 
r.ed,  it  vrill  be  a  good  excufe  for  me  hereafter  to 
leave  my  wife. 

Jaf»  Go  thou  with  me,  and  let  me  counfel 
t!iee. 

Ch.  Come,  fweet  Audrey; 
We  mull  be  manied,  or  we  mufl  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewelli  good  mafter  Oliver ! 

Noc-^  O  (weet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  behind  thee  | 


But-^Wind  away. 
Begone,  I  fay, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  with  thee  i» 
S'trOfu  'Tis  no  matter;  ne>r  af antaiUcal  kftare 
of  them  all  fiiall  flout  me  out  of  my  calling. 

S    C    B    N    E        IV. 

A  Cittage  in  the  Fvr^, 
Eftter  Kttfiuina  ttnd  Celitu 

Rof,  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep4 

CiL  Do,  I  pr*ythee ;  but  yet  have  the  grKt  to 
confider,  thst  tears  ^o  not  become  a  man. 

Rof.  But  have  I  not  caufe  to  weep  ? 

C</.  As  good  caufe  as  one  would  defire;  there<< 
fore  weep. 

Rif,  His  very  hair  is  of  the  diflTembling  colour* 

Ce/.  Somethingbrownerthan  Judas*s^:  marry, 
his  kiflbs  are  Judas^s  own  children. 

Rof.  rfaith,  his  hair  is  of  a  good  cobur. 

Gr/.  An  excellent  colour :  your  chefiint  was 
ever  the  only  colour. 

Rof,  And  his  kifiing  Is  aa  full  <^  fandity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  beard. 

CeL  He  hath  bought  a  pair  of  caft  lips  of  Diana  s 
a  nun  of  winter's  fifterhood  ^  kifles  not  more  rdli* 
gioufly ;  the  very  ice  of  chaftity  is  in  them. 

Rof,  But  why  did  he  fwear  he  would  come  thil 
morning,  and  comes  not  f 

CeL  Nay,  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  hi  him. 

Rof,  Do  you  think  fo  ? 

Cel.  Yes :  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purft,  nor  • 
horfe-ftealer ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,  I  do 
think  him  as  concave  as  a  coverM  goblet ',  or  a 
worm-eaten  nut. 

Rof,  Not  true  in  love  > 

CeL  Yes,  when  he  is  in;  but,  I  think,  he  Is 
not  in, 

Rvf.  You  have  heard  him  fwear  downright,  ht 
was. 

Cel.  Was^  IS  not  ii :  befides,  the  oath  of  a  love? 
is  no  Wronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapfter ;  they 
are  both  the  confirmers  of  falfe  reckonings :  H6 
attends  here  in  the  foreft  on  the  duke  your  father. 

Rcf.  I  met  the  duke  ycfterday,  and  had  much 
45  queftion  *  with  him :  He  aflced  me,  of  what  pa- 
rentage I  was ;  I  told  him,  of  as  good  as  he ;  fo 
he  laugh*d,  and  let  me  go.    But  what  talk  wo  of 
fathers,  when  there  is  fuch  a  man  as  Orlando  ? 

Cgl,  O,  that*s  a  brave  man !  he  writes  brave 

5o|verfes,  fpeaks  brave  words,  fwears  brave  oaths* 

|and  breaks  them  bravely,  quite  traverfe,  athwart  <* 
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■  He  who  has  taken  his  firft  degree  at  the  unlverftty,  is  !n  the  academlcil  fiyle  called  DemStmtj  an^ 
in  common  language  was  heretofore  termed  Sir,  *  i.  e.  God  yield  you,  God  reward  you.  '  i.  e.  hit 
j9ie,  ^  Part  of  an  old  ballad.  5  Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  thefe  are  two  quotations  put  in  oppofition  to  each 
other,  and  for  vfind  propofes  to  read  weyu/,  the  old  word  fbr  go ;  though  It  muft  be  obfervcd,  that  wind 
irwfy  and  wfW  «^  are  fiill  ufed  in  fome  counties.  ^  See  note  5,  p.  50.  ^  ]>.  Warburton  fays* 
that  Shakfpeare  here  means  4*  unfruitfitl  Jlfttrhoody  which  had  devoted  itfelf  to  chaftlty.  For  as  thofe 
who  were  of  the  fifterhood  of  the  fpring,  were  the  votaries  of  Venus  ;  thofe  of  fummer,  the  votaries  ol 
Ceres;  thofe  of  autumn,  of  Pomona;  fo  thofe  of  the  Jifierbiod of  winter  vrcre  the  votaries  of  Diana; 
called,  •^winrrr,  becaofe  that  quarter  is  not,  like  the  other  three,  produ6tivt  of  fruit  or  increafe.  (^Does 
not  a  nun  of  winter*s  fifterhood  convey  the-fame  meaning  as  a  nun  of  Windlbr*s  fifterhood  f  *  Meaning 
perhaps  an  emfity  goblet.  *  i.  c.  converiation.  >°  Warburton  explains  this  paflage  as  follows ;  An 
unexperienced  loTcr  Is  here  compared  %o  a  fury  tUttr^  to  whom  it  was  a  difgrac«  to  h^te  his  lance  broken 
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[Aft  ^  Scene  y. 


the  heart  of  his  lover ;  cs  a  puny  tUter,  that  fpurs 

his  horfe  but  on  one  fide,  breaks  his  ftaff  like 

.  noble  >  goofc  I  but  all's  brave,  that  youth  mounts, 

and  foHy  guides  :»-Who  cooies  here  ? 

,  Enter  Corm* 

Car,  Miftrefs,  and  mailer,  you  have  oft  enquired 
After  the  ihepherd  that  compUinM  of  love ; 
Whom  you  faw  fitting  by  me  on  the  turf, 
Pniifing  the  proud  difdainful  (hepherdefs 
That  was  his  miftrefs. 

Cd.  Well,  and  what  of  him  ? 

Cor,  If  you  will  fee  a  pageant  truly  play*d, 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  glow  of  fcom  and  proud  difdain. 
Go  hence  a  little,  and  I  ihallcondu^  you. 
If  you  will  Rurk  it. 

Rof,  O,  come,  let  us  remove ; 
The  fight  of  lovers  feedeth  thofe  in  love  :-^ 
Bring  us  hut  to  this  fight,  ^ndyou  fhall  fay 
I'll  prove  a  bufy  ador  in  their  play.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        V. 
jfnotber  part  of  tbefcreji. 
Enter  SUvius^   and  Pbeie, 
Sil,  ^weet  Phebe,  do  not  fcom  me ;    do  not, 

Phebe  t 
Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  fay  not  fo 
In  bittemefs :  The  common  executioner,  [hard, 
Whofe  heart  the  accuftom*d  fight  of  death  makes 
Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck. 
But  firft  begs  pardon :  Will  you  ftemer  be 
Than  he  that  dies  and  lives  ^  by  bloody  drops  ? 

Enter  Rofatindt  Celiat  and  Ccrin, 
Pbe.  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner  y 
I  fiy  thee,  for  1  would  not  injure  thee. 
Thou  tell'ft  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye : 
*Tis  pretty,  fure,  and  very  probable, 
That  eyes, — that  are  the  frairft,  and  fofteft  things, 
Who  (hut  their  coward  gates  on  atomics,— 
Should  be  caird  tyrants,  butchrrs,  murderers ! 
Now  do  I  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart  j 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill 

thee: 
Now  counterfeit  to  fwoon ;  why  now  fall  down 
Or,  if  thou  can'd  not,  oh,  for  (hame,  for  (hame, 
Lye  not,  to  fay  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 
Now  ftiew  the  wound  mine  eyes  have  made  in  thee ; 
Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  fear  of  it;  lean  but  upon  a  ruih. 
The  cicatrice  and  capable  imprerTure  [^7^^ 

Thy  palm  fome  moment  keeps  t  but  now  mine 


Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not  i 
Nor,  I  am  fure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  do  hurt.        * 

Sil.  O  dear  Phebe, 
If  ever  (as  that  ever  may  be  near) 
You  meet  in  fome  frefh  cheek  the  powerof  fancy  S  \ 
Then  ihall  you  know  the  wounds  inviilble 
That  love*s  keen  arrows  nuke. 

Pbe,  But,  *till  that  time,  i 

Come  not  thou  hear  me :  and,  when  that  tunecomes^ 
Afflidl  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not  i 
As,  *till  that  time,  I  (hall  not  pity  thee. ' 

Riif,  And  why,  I  pray  you?— Who  misht  bq 
your  mother, 
1 5  That  you  infult,  exult,  and  all  at  once  4^ 

Over  the  wretched  P  What  though  you  have  beauty* 
(As,  by  my  faith,  I  fee  no  more  in  you 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed) 
Mud  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitUefs  ? 
Why,  what  means  this }  Why  do  you  look  on  me  ?* 
I  fee  .no  more  in  you,  than  in  the  ordinary 
Of  nature's  fale-work  '  : — Od'g,  my  little  life ! 
I  think,  Hie  means  to  ungle  mine  eyes  too :— « 
No,  'faith,  proud  miftrefs,  hope  not  after  it ; 
25  *Ti8  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black>filk  hairy 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  cheek  of  creamy 
That  can  entame  my  fpirits  to  your  worfliip^— 
You  foolifh  (hepherd,  wherefore  do  you  foUow^  her 
Like  foggy  fouth,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain  ? 
30  You  are  a  thouiand  times  a  properer  man. 
Than  Ihe  a  woman :  *Tis  fuch  fools  as  you. 
That  make  the  world  full  of  ill-favour*d  children : 
'Tis  not  her  glafs,  but  you,  that  flatters  her  9 
And  out  of  you  (he  fees  herfelf  more  proper, 
35  Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  (how  her.— 
But,  miftrefs,  know  yourfelf ;  down  on  your  knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  failing,  for  a  good  man's  love  : 
For  X  mu(t  tell  you  friendly  in  your  car,— 
Sell  when  you  can ;  you  are  not  for  all  markets : 
4o|Cry  the  man  mercy j  love  him;  take  his  offer} 
Foul  is  mofl  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  fcoffer  \ 
So,  take  her  to  thee,  ihepherd ;— fare  you  well. 
Pbe»  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year  to- 
gether; 
45  I  had  rather  hear  you  cliide,  than  this  man  woo. 
Rof.  [afide,]  He's  fallen  in  love  with  her  foul- 
nefs,  and  (he'll  fall  in  love  with  my  anger : — ^If  it 
be  fo,  as  fad  as  ftie  anfwers  thee  with  frowning 
looks,  I'll  (auce  her  with  bitter  words.— -Why 
50  look  you  fo  upon  me  ? 

Pbe,  For  no  ill  will  I  bear  you. 


acrofs,  as  it  was  a  mark  cither  of  want  of  courage  or  addrefs.  This  happened  when  the  horfe  flew  on 
one  fide,  in  the  career  :  and  hence,  I  fuppofe,  arofe  the  jocular  proverbial  phrafe  of  ffwrring  tbt  borfe  tmfy 
m  oneftde.  Now  as  breaking  the  lance  againft  his  adverf;iiy's  breall,  in  a  direA  line,  was  honourable, 
fo  the  breaking  it  acrofs  againd  his  breaft  was,  for  the  reafon  above,  dilhonourable. 

*  SirT.  Hanmer  changed  this  to  Sk  nofe-juilPd  goofe,  but  no  one  appears  to  have  regarded  the  altera- 
tion. Certainly  noJe-quUVd  is  an  epithet  likely  to  be  corrupted ;  and  it  gives  the  image  wanted.  *  To 
die  and  live  by  a  thing  is  to  be  conftant  to  it,  to  perfevere  in  it  to  the  end.  The  meaning  therefore  of 
the  paifage  nuiy  be,  ivbo  is  all  bis  tife  confverfant  witb  bloody  drcps,  '  Fancy  is  here  ufed  iovlove*  4  i.e.  ail 
in  a  hrearb.  5  1.  e.  thofe  works  that  nature  makes  up  carelefsly  and  without  exadnefs.  The  allufion 
is  to  the  pra£Uce  of  mechanicks,  whofe  work  befpoke  is  more  elaborate  than  that  which  is  nude  up  for 
chance-cuftomers,  or  to  fell  in  quantities  to  retailers,  which  is  called  fale-^vmlu  ^  The  meaning  is» 
fTbe  ill-favQur^dfeem  iR^  ill-favwredj  wben^  though  Ul'/avsundi  tbty  ortjceffiru 
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Ref.  I  pray  yooy  do  imt  fall  in  love  with  mct 
For  I  am  £aUer  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
BeiideSy  I  l>lce  you  not :  If  yo«  wUl  know  my  houfe, 
'Tis  at  the  xn&oi  pUves^  here  hard  by :— • 
WiU  you  goy  fifler?— Shepherd,  ply  her  hard  :^ 
Cocne»fiil<rt  Sbepherdeis  look  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud :  though  all  the  world  could  fee, 
None  could  be  ib  abqs'd  in  fight  *■  as  he. 
Come,  to  our  flock.      .  [Exa/nt  Rof.  Ctl.  and  Corin, 

Fb*^  Dear  ihephenl»  now  I  find  thy  (aw  oi 
might} 
Who  ever  knr*d,  that  k>vM  not  at  firft  fight  ? 

SiU  Sweet  Phebe  1 

Pba.  Hah !  what  &y*ft  thou^  5iivius  \ 

SiL  Sweet  Bhebe,  pity  me. 

Fhe.  Why,  I  am  fony  lor  thee,  gentle  Silvius. 

Sii»  Wherever  forraw  is,  relief  would  be : 
If  yoa\lo  forrow  at  my  grief  m  iove. 
By  giving  love,  your  ibrrow  and  jny  grief 
Were  both  extermin*d.  [hourly  ? 

Phe.  Thou  haft  my  loves  U  not  that  neigh- 

Sil,  I  would  have  yon. 

Phe,  Why,  that  were  covetou6aeft. 
savins,  the  time  was  that  I  hated  thee : 
And  yet  it  is  nor,  that  I  bear  thee  love^ 
But  fince  that  thou  canfl  talk  of  love  fo  well, 
Thy  company,  which  erft  was  irlcibme  to  me, 
1  will  endure  s  and  1*11  employ  thee  too : 
Bat  do  not  look  for  further  recompence. 
Than  thine  own  gladnefs  that  thou  art  employed. 

SiL  So  holy,  and  fo  perfed  is  my  love, 
And  I  in  fuch  a  poverty  of  grace. 
That  I  ihall  think  it  a  mod  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harveft  reaps :  loofe  now  aqd  then 
A  fcatter'd  fmile,  and  that  I'll  live  upon. 

Phe.  Koow*ft  thou  the  youth  that  fpoke  to 
ere-vdule? 


«5 


30 


tien  35 
mel 


«4« 


Sil.  Not  veiy  well^  but  I  have  met  htm  6k, ; 
And  he  hatli  bought  the  cottage,  and  the  boundSy 
That  the  old  Carlotonce  was  mailer  of. 

Phe.  Think  not  I  love  him,  though  I  a(k  £or  hinb 
Tis  but  a  peevi^  boy4<*-yet  he  talks  Well  $•— 
But  what  care  I  for  words  ?  yet  words  do  well. 
When  he  that  fpeaksthem  pleafes  thole  that  hear* 
It  is  a  pretty  youth^^-Not  very  pretty  t— 
But,  fore,  he*s  proud ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomet 

hlmt 

He'll  make  a  proper  man  s  The  beft  thing  in  him 
Is  his  ^complexion ;  and  fafler  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
He  is  not  very  tall ;  yet  for  his  years  he*s  tall  t  ] 
His  leg  is  but  fi>  ib  j  and  yet  *tis  well : 
There  was  a  pretty  rednefs  in  his  Up; 
A  little  riper,  and  more  lufty  red 
Than  that  rnixM  in  his  cheek}  *twas  juft  the  di£« 

ference 

Betwixt  the  conHantred,  and  mingled  damaik. 
There  be  fome  v^romen,  Silvias,  had  chey  mafk*il 

him 

In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 
To  fall  in  love  with  him :  but,  for  my  part. 
Hove  htm  not,  nor  hate  him  not;  and  yet 
I  have  more  caufe  to  hate  him  than  td  love  him  • 
For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me  * 
He  faid,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  Uacky 
And,  now  I  am  remembred,  fcomM  at  me  s 
I  marvel,  why  I  anfwerM  not  again : 
But  that*s  all  one :  omittance  is  no  quittflaee* 
ril  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 
And  thou  fhalt  bear  it  $  Wilt  thoU)  SUvius  ? 

Sif,  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Pbe.  rU  write  it  ftraight  $ 
The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart  t 
I  will  be  Utter  with  him,  and  paflkig  Ihort  t 
|Go  with  me,  Silviusv  ^  lExemitr 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE        I. 
Thi  Foreft. 
Entir  RofaVrnd^  Celia^  and  Japuu 
>f.  T  Pr*ythee,  pretty  youth^  let  me  be  better 
X  acquainted  with  thee. 
kt/i  They  fay,  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 
Jsf,  I  am  ib  j  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing, 
lUf*  Thofe,  that  are  in  extremity  of  either,  are 
abomfattble  £eUows$   and  betray   themfelves  tp 
•very  modem  oebfui^,  worfe  than  drunkards.     . 
Jof,  Why,  *ti»good  t«be  (jid  and  fiiy  nothing. 
JUf,  Why  then,  'tis  .good  cobe  «  pod. 
Jap  I  have  neither  the  fcholar's  melancholy, 
which  IS  eotulation;  iior  the  muficlan*$,  which  is 
toiftjMi^  JHV  the  soQrtiepV  which  is  proud) 


nor  the  foMSer^s,  which  Is  ambitious ;  fibr  ^^ 
lawyer*8,  which  is  politick;  nor  the  lady's,  which 
is  nice ;  nor  the  lover's,  which  Is  all  thefe  <  but 
50  it  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  oWn,  compounded  of 
many  ftmples,  extra^ed  from  many  obje^,  aiyly 
indeed,  the  fundry  contemplation  of  my  travels^ 
in  which  my  often  ruminationwraps  me  in  a'moft 
hnnlorous  fadnefs. 

Ref*  A  traveller !  by  my  faith,  you  have  great 
reafon  to  be  fad :  I  fear,  you  have  fold  your  own 
lands,  to  fee  other  men's :  then,  to  have  feenf 
much,  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes^ 
and  poor  hands. 

yaf.  Yes,  I  have  gainM  my  experience; 
Efittf  Orlar.d9» 

RJ,  And  your  ^xperknoe  makM  yoo  M^i  -I 
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hid  father  halve  a  fool  $S  make  me  mcrryt  than 
experience  to  make  mc  lad  $  and  to  travel  for  it 
too. 

Orlom  Good  day^  and  happinefSf  dear  RofiUlnd  I 
ya^.  Nay  then*  God  be  YfV  you,  an  you  talk 
in  blank  verfe.    ^  [Exit. 

Rof,  Farewel,  monfieur  traveller:  Look,  you 
lifp,  and  wear  ilrange  fuits ;  dilable  aU  the  bene- 
fits of  your  ovirn  country }  be  out  of  love  with  your 
nativity,  and  almoft  chide  God  for  making  you 
that  countenance  you  are ;  or  I  will  fcarce  think 
you  have  fwam  in  a  gondola  <.— Why«  bow  now, 
Orlando !  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ?-— 
You  a  lover  ?  ■  -an  you  ferve  me  fuch  another 
trick,  never  come  in  my  fight  more. 

Orla.  My  fair  Rolalind,  I  come  within  an  hour 
of  my  promife. 

Rof,  Break  an  hour's  promife  in  bve  ?  He  that 
will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thonland  parts,  and 
break  but  a  part  of  the  thoufandth  part  of  a  mi- 
nute in  the  affairs  of  k)ve,  it  may  be  faid  of  him, 
that  Cupid  hath  dapM  him  o*  the  (boulder,  but  I 
warrant  him  heart-whole. 

Oria,  Pardon  me,  dear  Rofalind.  1 

Rof,  Nay,  an  you  be  fo  tardy,  come  no  more  un 
my  fight  i  I  had  as  lief  be  woo*d  of  a  foaiU 

Orla,  OfafnaU? 

Rof,  Ay,  of  a  fnail  i  for  though  he  comes  (low- 
ly, he  carries  bis  houfe  on  his  head  i  a  better  join< 
ture,  I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman  1  he- 
fides,  he  brings  his  de(tiny  with  him. 

Orla*  What's  that? 

Rof  Why,  horns }  which  fuch  as  you  are  fain 
CO  be  beholden  to  your  wives  for  t  but  he  comes 
armed  in  his  fortune,  and  prevenu  the  (lander  of  35 
his  wife* 

Or/a,  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker  {  and  my  Roia- 
lind  is  virtuous. 

Rof  And  I  am  your  RofaUnd. 

Cel,  It  pleafes  him  to  call  you  fo  j  but  he  hath 
a  RofalJnd  of  a  bettei;  leer  ^  than  you. 

Rof  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me ;  for  now  I  am 
in  a  holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  confent : 
—What  would  you  fay  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your 
very  very  RoTalind  f 

Or/a,  I  would  kifs,  before  I  fpoke. 

Rcf  Nay,  you  were  better  fpeak  iirft;  and 
when  you  were  gravellM  for  lack  of  matter,  you 
might  uke  occafion  to  kifs.  Very  good  orators^ 
when  they  are  out,  they  will  fpit ;  and  for  lovers, 
lacking  (God  warn  us  1)  matter,  the  cleanlie(t  (bift 
1^  to  kifs. 

Or/a,  How  if  the  kifs  be  denied  ? 

Rof  Then  (he  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  there  be- 
gins new  matter. 

Or/a.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  be- 
loved-miilrcfs  ? 

Rcf,  Marry,  that  (hould  you,  if  I  were  your 
miAreis$  or  i  ihould  think  my  honefly  ranker 
than  my  wit. 


Oria,  What*  of  my  fuit  ? 
Rof  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  of  yooc 
fuit.    Am  not  I  your  Ro^ad  ? 
Or/a,  I  Uke  fome  joy  to  (ay  you  arc,  becauic  I 
5  |would  be  talking  of  bar. 

Rvf  Well,  in  her  perfon,  I  lay— I  will  not  liav* 
you. 
Or/a,  Then,  in  mine  own  perfoc,  I  die. 
Rof  No,  ^th,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor 
world  is  almoft  fix  thoufi^d  years  old,  and  in  all 
this  time  there  was  not  any  man  died  in  his  own 
perfon,  tridi/ket^  in  a  love  caule.  Troilus  had  his 
brains  dafiiM  out  with  a  Grecian  club  $  yet  he  did 
what  he  oould  to  die  before  i  and  he  is  one  of  the 
15  patterns  of  love.  Leander,  he  wouH  have  liv*d 
many  a  fair  year,  iliough  Hero  had  tum*d  nuo,  i£ 
it  had  not  been  for  a  hot  midfummer  ni^t :  for^ 
good  youth,  he  went  but  forth  towaih  him  in  the 
Hellefpont,  and,  being  taken  with  the  cramp* 
was  drowmed  3  and  the  foolKh  chtoniciers  '  of  that 
agc^  found  it  wasy— Hiero  of  Sedog.  But  thefe  are 
all  lyes  \  men  have  died  from  time  to  time,  and 
worms  have  eaten  them,  but  not  for  love. 

Or/a,  i  would  not  have  my  right  Ro(alind  of  this 
mind  $  for,  I  proteft,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

Rof  By  this  hand,  it  wUl  not  kill  a  fly  3  Boc 
come,  now  I  wiU  be  your  Rolalind  in  a  more 
coming-on  difpofition  i  and  aflt  me  what  yoo  will, 
I  will  grant  it. 

Or/a,  Then  love  me,  Rolalind. 

Rof  Yes,  faith  will  I,  Fridays,  and  Satordayai 
and  all. 

Or/a.  And  wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Rof  Ay,  and  twenty  fuch* 

Or/a,  What  lay*ft thou? 

Rof  Are  you  not  good? 

Or/oM  I  hope  fo. 

Rof  Why  then,  can  one  defire  too  much  of  a 
good  thing  ?  Come,  After,  you  (hall  be  the 
prieft,  and  marry  us.  Give  me  your  band,  Or* 
lando :— What  do  you  lay,  filler  ? 

Or/a,  Pray  thee,  marry  us« 

CeL  I  cannot  fay  the  words. 

Rof  You  muft  begin,— ^  Will  you,  Orlando,**— 

Ce/,  Go  to :— Will  you,  Orlando^  have  to  wife 
this  RofaUnd  ? 

Or/a,  I  will. 

Rof  Ay,  but  when  f 

Or/a,  Why  now ;  as  fall  as  (he  can  marry  us« 

R^,  Then  you  muft  fay,— *«  I  take  thee,  Rofa* 
lind,  for  wife.'* 

Or/a.  I  take  thee,  RofaUnd,  for  wife. 

Rof  1  might  a(k  you  for  your  commillion ;  but 
I  do  take  thee,  Orlando,  for  my  hulband  t  There^s 
a  girl  goes  before  the  prieft$  and,  certainly,  a  wo- 
man's thought  runs  before  her  anions. 

Or/a.  So  do  aU  thoughts ;  they  are  wing'd. 

Riff  Now  teU  me,  how  long  would  you  have 
her,  after  you  have  polTefs'd  her? 

Or/a.  For  ever,  and  a  day* 
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'  That  is,  been  at  Venice,  which  was  much  vlfited  by  the  young  Englilh  gentlemen  of  thofe  times, 
:and  lyas  rice^what  Park  Is  ww— 4be  feat  of  all  Ucentkmihcfik  *  .1*  e.  of  a  better  foature,  complexion, 
or  colour,  than  you*    s  Hanmcr  and  Edwardf  read  Coroner's,  which  I  approve.     S*  A* 
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Rcf.  Sjiy  a  day,  without  the  ever :  ^o,  ncy  Or- 
lando ;  men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December 
when  they  wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are 
maids,  but  the  iky  c^.anges  when  they  are  wives.— 
1  will  be  more  jealous  of  thee  than  a  Barbary  cock- 
pigeon  over  his  hen ;  more  clamorous  than  a  par- 
rot as^nft  rain ;  more  new-fangled  than  an  ape 
more  giddy  in  my  defires  than  a  ntonkey^  I  will 
weep  fornothing,  like  Diana  in  the  fountain,  and 
I  wiH  do  that  when  you  are  difpos*d  to  be  merry 
I  will  laugh  like  a  byen,  and  that  when  thou  art 
ioc]2n*d  to  fleep. 

Or(p.  But  will  my  Roialind  do  fo  ? 
Rof,  By  my  life,  (he  will  do  as  I  do. 
Orla.  O,  but  (he  is  wife. 
Bcji  Or  elfe  (he  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
this  :  the  wifer,  the  waywarderx  Make  the  doors  * 
upon  a  woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  cafe 
ment$  ihut  that,  and  'twill  out  at  the  key-hole; 
ftop  that,  it  wiU  fly  with  the  (moak  out  at  the 
chinmey. 

Osr^.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  fuch  a  wit, 
lie  might  iayy—.**  Wit,  whither  vnlt?*' 

iS^*  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  *till 
jrou  met  your  wife's  wit  going  to  your  neighbour's 
bed. 

Orla*  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excufe 
that  ? 

Raf.  Marry,  to  (ayy--^«  came  to  feek  you 
there.  You  ihall  never  take  her  without  her  an- 
fwer,  unleft  you  take  her  without  her  tongue.  O, 
that  woman  that  cannot  make  her  fault  her  huf- 
faasid*t  oGca/ton  ^,  let  her  never  nurfe  her  child  her- 
leii;  for  flie  will  breed  it  like  a  fool ! 

OrUu  For  thefe  two  hours,  Roialind,  I  will  leave 
tibee. 

Kofi  Alas,  dear  k>ve,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  hours. 
Crlg.   I  muft  attend  the  duke  at  dinner  $  by  two 
o^dock  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

*er«  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways  j— I  knew 
what  you  would  prove  $  my  friends  told  me  as  much, 
and  I  thought  no  lefs :— thit  flattering  tongue  of 
yours  won  me; — 'tis  but  one  caft  away,  and  fo,— 
come,  death.— Two  o*the  cloc]^  is  your  hour? 
OrU.  Ay,  fweet  Rofalind. 
K^  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  eameft,  and  fo 
God  mend  me,  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not 
dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  yourpromife,  or 
come  one  minute  behind  your  hour,  I  will  think 
jaa  the  moft  pathetical  break-promife,  and  the  50 
Bioft  holbw  k>ver,  and  the  mod  unworthy  of  her 
yon  call  Rofalind,  that  may  be  chofen  out  of  the 
grofi  band  of  the  unfaithful :  therefore  beware  my 
cenfure,  and  keep  your  promife. 

(M0,  With  no  lefs  religion,  than  if  thou  wert 
JDdeed  my  Rofalind :  So,  adieu. 

Jt^,  Well,  time  is  the  okl  juftice  that  examines 
iB  fuch  offenders,  and  let  time  try :  Adieu  I 

[Exit  Orlando. 
CtL  Yoa  have  fimply  mifus'd  our  fex  in 
l^-pnite  :  we  mull  have  your  doublet  and  hofe 


pluck'd  over  your  head,  and  (hew  the  world  what 
the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own  neft. 

Rof.  O  coz,  coz,  coz,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that 
thou  didil  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  in 
love !  But  it  cannot  be  founded ;  my  affe^lioa 
hath  an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay  of  Portugal. 

Cel.  Or  rather,  bottomleCs ;  that  as  fall  as  you 
pour  affe^on  in,  it  runs  out. 

Rof,  No,  that  ikme  wicked  baftard  of  Venusy 
that  was  begot  of  thought,  conceiv'd  of  fpleen,  and 
born  of  madnefsj  that  blind  rafcally  boy,  that 
abufes  every  one's  eyes,  becaufe  his  own  are  out, 
let  him  be  judge,  how  deep  I  am  in  love :— I'll 
tcU  thee,  Aliena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  fight  of  Orlan- 
5  do :  I'll  go  find  a  (hadow,  and  figh  till  he  come. 

Cel,  And  I'U  fleep.  lExtuni* 
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SCENE 


II. 


Etiter  yafugti  Ltrds^  and  Fortfters* 

Jaq.  Which  is  he  that  kiU'd  the  deer? 

Lord,  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq,  Let's  prefent  him  to  the  duke  L'ke  a  Ro- 
man conqueror;  and  it  would  do  well  to  fet  the 
deer's  horns  upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  of  vi^oiy  s 
— ^Have  you  no  fong,  foreiler,  for  this  purpofe  ? 

For,  Yes,  fir. 

Jaq.  Sing  it  t  'tis  no  matter  how  It  be  in  tune, 
fo  it  make  noife  enough. 

Mufick,  Song.      * 

I.  H^bat  foaU  be  bavty  that  hard  tbe  deer  f 

a.  His  leather  Jkin^  ami  bona  to  tvear» 

u  Tbetifngbimbmes  "J  The    reft 

Take  thou  mfiorn         ((hall  bear 

To  tvear  the  born^  the  hfy  bom  \  fthis    bur- 

It  was  a  cr^  ere  tbcu  tvafi  born,         J  den. 

1.  Thy  fatber^s  father  wore  it\ 

2.  And  thy  father  bare  it :  , 
The  hom^  the  bom^  the  lufty  born^ 
Is  not  a  thing  to  laugh  tofcurn*                  [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


III. 


Enter  Rofalind',  and  Crlta. 

R'jf.  How  fay  you  now  ?  Is  it  not  paft  two 
o'clock  ?  and  here's  much  Orlando ! 

Cel.  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta*en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  is  gone 
forth— <o  deep :  Look,  who  comes  here. 
Enter  Silvius, 

Sil.  My  errand  is  to  you,  fair  youth  j-i- 
My  gentle  Phebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 

^Giving  0  lettitm 
I  know  not  the  contents;  but,  as  1  guefs. 
By  the  (lem  brow,  and  wafpi(h  a^ion 
Which  (he  did  ufe  as  (he  was  writing  of  It, 

bears  an  angry  tenour :  pardon  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltlefs  me(renger.        [this  letter, 

RgJ.  [reading.l  Patience  herfelf  would  flartlc  at 
And  play  the  fwaggerer;  bear  this,  bear  all : 
She  fays,  I  am  not  fair;  tint  I  lack  manners; 

me  proud ;  and,  that  (he  could  not  love  mo 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phoenix :  'Od*s  my  will ! 


55  It 


you  I  6c  She  calls 


*  L€,  iarthi  dopr^       *  «That  is,  reprefent  her  fault  as  occaTioned  by  her  hufband.         ^ 

R»  Her 
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[Adl  4«  Scene  5» 


Her  love  it  not  tlie  hare  that  I  do  hunts 

Why  writes  flie  fo  to  me  ?— Weil,  fhepherd,  well. 

This  is  a  letter  of  yoar  own  device. 

SU.  No,  I  proteft,  I  know  not  the  contents ; 
Phebe  did  write  it. 

Rcfi  Come,  come,  you  are  a  fool, 
And  tum*d  into  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  (aw  her  hand :  (he  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  freeftone-colonred  hand ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on^  but  'twas  her  hands 
She  has  a  hufvirife's  hand :  but  that*s  no  matter : 
I  fay,  file  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man*s  invention,  and  his  hand. 
Silm  Sure,  it  is  hers, 

Rof,  Why,  *ti8  a  boifterous  and  a  cruel  ftile, 
A  ftile  for  challengers ;  why,  file  defies  me, 
Like  Turk  to  Chriftian :  woman's  gentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  forth  fuch  giant-rude  invention, 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  efl'c^t  [letter  ? 
Than  in  their,  countenance :— Will  you  hear  the 

Sil,  So  plcafe  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Phebe's  cruelty. 

Rof,  She  Phebe*«  me :  Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 
iReads*'}  ^  Art  thou  god  to  fiiepherd  tum*d, 

"  That  a  maiden's  heart  hath  bum'd  ?"— 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus  ? 
Sil.  Call  you  this  railing  ? 
Rof,  [Reads,]  «  Why,  thy  godhead  laid  apart, 
"  War'ft  thou  with  a  woman's  heart  ?'* 
Did  you  ever  hear  fuch  railing  ?— 

•*  Whiles  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  me, 
•<  That  could  do  no  vengeance  » to  me."— 
Meaning  me  a  beall.— > 

**  If  the  fcom  of  your  bright  eyne 
•^  Have  power  to  raife  fuch  love  in  mine, 
**  Alack,  in  me  what  firange  ttfeCt 
•*  Would  they  work  in  mild  afpe&  ? 
^  Whiles  you  chid  me,  I  did  love ; 
•*  How  then  might  your  prayers  move  ? 
*  He,  that  brings  this  love  to  thce^ 
*•  Little  knows  this  love  in  me : 
••  And  by  him  feal  up  thy  mind  j 
•*  Whether  that  thy  youth  and  kind  * 
«*  Wdl  the  faithful  offer  take 
*<  Of  me,  and  all  that  I  can  make ; 
•*  Or  elfe  by  him  my  love  deny, 
••  And  then  I'll  ftudy  how  to  die." 
SiL  Call  you  this  chiding  ? 
CeJ,  Alas,  poor  fiiepherd ! 
Rof,  Do  you  pity  him  ?   no,   he   deferves  no 
pity.-^WiIt  thou  love  fuch  a  woman  ?— What,  to 
make  thee  an  inftriimcnt,  and  play  falfe  ftrains 
upon  thee  !  not  to  be  endured ! — Well,  go  your 
way  to  her,  (fori  fee  love  hath  made  thee  a  tame 
fnake)  and  fay  this  to  her;— «*  That  if  flie  lovt 
•*  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee :  if  file  will  not,  I 
•*  will  never  have  her,  unlefs  thou  intreat  for  her.** 
If  you  be  a  true  lover,  hence,  and  not  a  word ;  for 
liere  comes  more  company. 

[Exit  Sihius. 
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Ewt&  Oriver. 

OIL  Good-morrow,  fair  ones :  Pray  you,  if  yoa 
Where  in  the  purlieus  of  tliis  foreft,  (lands  [laaovr 
A  fiieep-cote,  fencM  about  with  olive-trees  ? 

Cef,  Weft  of  this  place,  down  in  the  neighbotir 
bottom, 
The  rank  of  ofiers,  by  the  murmuring  ftreaoi. 
Left  on  your  right  hand,  brings  you  to  thd  place  : 
But  at  this  hour  the  houfe  doth  keep  itfeif, 
xo|There*s  none  within. 

Oir*  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue. 
Then  fiiould  I  know  you  by  defcription; 
Such  garments,  and  fuch  years :  "•  The  boy  is  fair, 
*'  Of  female  favour,  and  beftows  himfelf 
^  Like  a  ripe  fifier :  but  the  woman  low. 

And  browner  than  her  brother."  Are  not  yota 
The  owner  of  the  houfe  I  did  enquire  for? 

CeL  It  is  no  boafi,  being  aflc'd,  to  £iy,  we  are. 

Ott,  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both  ; 
And  to  that  youth,  he  calls  his  Rofidind, 
He  fends  this  bloody  napkin  i  $  Are  you  he  ? 

Rof,  I  am :  What  muft  we  underftand  by  this  ? 

0/i,  Some  of  my  fiiame ;  if  you  will  know  of  me' 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  was  fiain'd. 

Cil,  I  pray  you,  tell  it.  fyow^ 

0/;.  When  lad  the  young  Orlando  parted  fron> 
He  left  a  promife  to  return  again 
Within  an  hour;  and,  pacing  through  thefbreft. 
Chewing  the  food  of  fweet  and  bitter  fiuicy, 
Lo,  what  befel !  he  threw  his  eye  afide. 
And,  mark,  what  objed  did  prefent  itfeif! 
Under  an  oak,  whofe  boughs  were  mofs'd  with  age. 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
35  A  wretched  ragged  man,  o'er  grown  with  hftir^ 
Lay  fieeping  on  his  back :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  fnake  had  wreath'd  itfeif. 
Who  with  her  head,  nimble  in  threats,  approached* 
The  opening  of  his  mouth ;  but  fuddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  It  unlink'd  itfeif. 
And  with  indented  glides  did  fiip  away 
Into  a  bufii  t  under  which  bufii's  fiiadc 
A  lionefs,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry. 
Lay  couching,  head  on  ground,  with  eat-like  watch^ 
When  that  the  fieeping  man  ihould  fiir;  for  'tis 
The  royal  difpofition  of  that  beaft, 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  feem  as  dead  s 
This  fcen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 
And  found  it  was  his  brother,  his  elder  brother. 

Cil,  O,  I  have  heard  him  fycak  of  that  famm 
brother, 
And  he  did  render  him  the  moft  unnatural 
That  livM  'mongft  men. 

OIL  And  well  he  might  Co  do. 
For  well  I  know  he  was  unnatural. 

Rcf.  But,  to  Orlando }— Did  he  leave  hlmtheref 
Food  to  the  fuck'd  and  hungry  lionefs  ? 

on.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  purposM  fas 
But  kindnefs,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 
And  nature,  ftronger  than  his  jud  occafion. 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lionefs, 
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'  1.  e.  mifibief*       >  Ki^d  (as  has  b«en  more  than  once  obfervcd)  Is  the  old  word  for  Katurtm      '  1.  ew 
kandktrfbiif, 
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Who  quickly  Cell  before  him :  in  which  hurtling  ' 
From  miferable  (lumber  I  awaked. 

CeL  Are  you  his  brother  f 

Rif.  W^s  it  you  he  reicuM  ? 

CeL  Was*tyou  that  did  fo  oft  contrive  to  kill  him  ? 

Oli.  *Twas  l\  but  *Xx%  not  I :  I  do  not  ihame 
To  tell  yoa  what  I  was,  fince  my  converfioa 
So  fweetjy  taftes*  being  the  thing  I  am. 

Rof,  Buty  for  the  bloody  napkin  ?-— 

Oiu  By  and  by. 
When  from  the  firil  to  laft,  betwixt  us  two, 
Tears  our  recountments  had  rooft  kindly  bath'd, 
As  bow  I  came  into  that  defert  place}—— 
1q  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke. 
Who  gave  me  freih  array,  and  entertainment, 
Committiog  me  unto  my  broiher's  love^ 
Who  led  me  inftantly  unto  his  cave. 
There  (lripp*d  himfelf,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lionefs  had  torn  fome  fleih  away, 
Which  all  this  virhile  had  hied }  and  now  he  fainted, 
And  cry'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rofalind. 
Brief,  1  recovered  him ;  bound  up  his  wound } 
And,  after  foroe  fmall  fpace,  being  llrong  at  heart, 
'    He  fent  me  hither,  ftranger  as  I  am, 
To  tell  this  Aory,  that  you  might  ezcufc 
Hii  broken  promife,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  ihepherd  youth 
That  he  in  fport  doth  call  his  Roialind. 

CeL  Why,  how  now,  Ganymed?  fweet  Gany- 
med  ?  [Ro[aluidfatnts» 
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Oli,  Many  will  fwoon  when  they  do  look  on 
blood. 

Ce/.  There  is  more  in  it  :—CoufiQ— Ganymed ! 

Olu  Look,  he  recovers. 

R^»  I  would,  I  were  at  home. 

CeL  We'U  lead  you  thither:— 
I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm? 

Olu  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth  :-^You  a  man  ?'^ 
you  lack  a  mane's  heart. 

RoJ,  I  do  fo,  I  confefs  it.  Ah,  fir,  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  1  pray  you,  teU 
your  brother  how  well  J  counterfeited.— ^eigh 
ho!— 

OR.  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great 
teftimony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  paffion 
of  eameft. 

Rof,  Counterfeit,  I  afliire  you. 

OIL  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counter- 
feit to  be  a  man. 

Rof,  So  1  do :  but,  ITaith,  I  fliould  have  been  a 
woman  by  right. 

CcA  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  yoq, 
draw  homewards :— Good  fir,  go  with  us. 

OIL  That  will  I,  for  I  muft  bear  anfwer  back 
How  you  excufe  my  brother,  Rofalind. 

Rof,  I  ihall  devife  fomething :  But,  I  pray  you, 
commend  my  counterfeiting  to  him  :-^  Will  you 
go? 

[Extunu 


ACT 
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I. 


Tkg  Forefi. 
Em^r  Clgwrn^  and  Audtrgy, 
CI!9.TTr£   fball  find  a  time,  Audrey;   pa- 

VY    ticnce,  gentle  Audrey. 
Aad,  *Faith,  the  prieft  was  good  enough,  for  all 
the  old  gentleooan's  faying. 

On,  A  rooft  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  moft 
▼ile  Mar-text.  B ut,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here 
ifl  the  foreft  lays  claim  to  you. 

Aid,  Ay,  I  knew  who  'tis ;  he  hath  no  intertft 
*a  me  in  the  world :  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 
Enter  HUnm. 
C/!».  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  fee  a  clown : 
^y  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  wdts,  have  much 
to  aafwcr  for  i  we  Ihall  be  flouting  ^  we  cannot 
bold. 

W«.  Good  even,  Audrey. 

-^itd,  God  ye  good  even,  WUUam« 

^iB*  And  good  even  to  you,  fir. 


40     Clc,  Good  even,  gentle  friend:  Cover  thy  head, 
cover  thy  head ;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  Gover*d.    How 
old  are  you,  friend  ? 
fym*  Five  and  twenty,  fir. 
C/o.  A  ripe  age :  Is  thy  name  William  f 
45     fWL  William,  fir. 

C/0.  A  fair  name :  Waft  bom  i*the  foreft  here  } 
miL  Ay,  fir,  I  thank  God. 
Cla,  Thank  God\ — a  good  anfwer :  Art  rich  ? 
frUL  Taith,  fir,  fo  fo. 
50     Clo,  So  Jo  \  *Tis  good,  yevf  good,  very  excellent 
good :— and  yet  it  is  not  \  it  is  but  fo  fo.    Art  thou 
wife? 
fVuL  Ay,  fir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit. 
Clo.  Why  thou  fay*ft  well.    I  do  now  remember 
55  a  faying  \  <*  The  fool  doth  think  he  is  wife,  but  the 
"  wife  man  knows  himfelf  to  be  a  fooL"    The 
heathen  philofopher,  when  he  had  a  deflre  to  eat  a 
grape,  would  open  his  lips  when  he  put  it  into  his 
mouth  *  i  meaning  thereby,  that  grapes  were  made 
6o|to  eat,  and  lips  to  open.    You  do  love  this  maid  ? 


To  hnrtU  is  to  move  with  impetnofity  and  tvmult.  *  This  was  defigned  as  a  fneer  on  the 
feveral  trifling  and  in^gnificant  iayings  imA  a^ons,  recorded  in  the  ancient  philofophers^  by  the 
^i^n  of  their  liTC$>  as  ^ppcan  from  iVk  being  introduced  as  one  of  their  wijefayings* 

R  2  ^i^'. 
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IFiA  I  do,  fir. 

CIo.  Give  me  your  hand :  Art  diou  learned  ? 

^i/A  No,  fir. 

Cio,  Then  learn  this  of  me ;  To  have,  is  to 
have :  For  It  is  a  figure  in  rhetorick,  that  drink, 
being  poured  out  of  a  cup  into  a  gUuTs,  by  filling 
the  one  doth  empty  the  other :  For  all  your  writers 
tSo  confent,  that  ijfi  is  he  i  now  you  are  not  tf^fe^ 
for  I  am  he. 

PTiff.  Which  he,  fir  ? 

C/9.  He,  fir,  that  muft  marry  this  woman : 
Therefore,  you,  down,  abandon,— which  is  in  the 
vulgar,  leave,— the  fociety,— which  in  the  boorifh 
Is,  company,-^f  this  female, — which  in  the  com- 
inon  is,— woman,>— which  together  is,  abandon  the 
fociety  of  this  female  $  or,  clown,  thou  periiheft ; 
or,  to  thy  better  underftanding,  diefl  i  or,  to  wit, 
I  kill  thee,  make  thee  away,  tranflate  thy  life  into 
death,  thy  liberty  into  bondage  :  I  will  deal  in 
poifon  with  thee,  or  in  baAinado,  or  in  fteel ;  1 
will  bandy  with  thee  in  faction ;  I  will  over-run 
thee  with  policy ;  1  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and 
fifty  ways  j  therefore,  tremble,  and  depart. 

jitiJ.  Do,  good  William. 

M7//-  God  reft  you  merry,  fir.  ££x/r, 

Enter  Corin, 

Car,  Our  mafter  and  miftrefs  feek  you ;  come, 
away,  away. 

C/».  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey  5 1  attend,  I  at- 
tend. [ExeuttU 
SCENE        II. 
Enttr  Oriamb  and  Otwtr* 

Oria,  Is*t  poflible,  that  on  fo  little  acquaintance 
you  fliould  Lke  Ijer?  that,  but  feeing,  you 
flionld  love  her  ?  and,  loving,  woo  ?  and,  wooing, 
(he  ihould  grant  ?  And  will  you  perfever  to  en 
joy  her  ? 

OJi,  Neither  call  the  ^ddinefs  of  it  in  queftion, 
the  poverty  of  her,  the  fmall  acquaintance,  my  40 
fudden  wooing,  nor  her  fudden  confenting  j  but 
fay  with  me,  I  love  Allena  j  fay  with  her,  that  fiie 
Joves  me  j  confent  with  both,  that  we  may  enjoy 
each  other  i  it  /hall  be  to  your  good ;  for  my  fa- 
ther's houfe,  and  all  the  revenue  that  was  old  fir 
Rowland's,  will  I  eftate  upon  you,  and  here  live 
and  die  a  (hepherd. 

Enter  Rrfalmd. 

OrJa,  You  have  my  confent.  Let  your  wed- 
ding be  to,morrow  1  thither  will  I  invite  the  duke, 
and  all  his  contented  followers :  Go  you,  and 
prepare  Aliena;  for,  look  you,  here  comes  my 
Rofalind. 

Rof,  God  fave  you,  brother. 

on.  And  you,  fair  fifter. 

Ref,  Oh,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me  to 
fee  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  fcarf  t 

Otia.  It  is  my  arm. 

RoJ,  I  thought,  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with 
the  claws  of  a  lion. 

Oria,  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a 
i^dy. 


Rtf,  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  counter* 
felted  to  fwoony  when  he  (hewed  me  your  hand* 
kerchief? 

OrUu  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

Rtf,  O,  I  know  where  you  are  !-»Nay,*tis  true  t 
there  was  never  any  thing  fo  fudden,  but  the  fight 
of  two  rams,  and  Ccfar's  thrafonical.  bng  oC — I 
camtffawi  and  overcamit  For  your  brother  and 
my  fifter  no  fooner  met,  but  they  lookM  ;  no 
fooner  look'd,  but  they  lov'd ;  no  fooner  lov'dy 
but  they  figh*d ;  no  fooner  fighM,  but  they  afield 
one  another  the  reafon ;  no  fooner  knew  the  rea« 
Ton,  but  they  fought  the  remedy :  and  in  thefe  de« 
grees  have  they  made  a  pair  of  ftairs  to  marriagcy 
which  they  will  climb  incontinent,  or  elfe  be  io- 
continent  before  marriage :  they  are  in  the  very- 
wrath  of  love,  and  they  will  together  i  clubs  can- 
not part  them  '• 

Oria,  They  (hall  be  iharried  to-morrow;  and  I 
will  bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But, O, how  bitier 
thing  it  is  to  look  into  happinefs  through  another 
man*s  eyes !  By  fo  much  the  more  ftiall  I  to-ntor^ 
row  be  at  the  height  of  heart-heavinefs,  by  hovr 
much  I  fiiall  think  my  brother  happy,  in  having 
25  what  he  wUhes  for. 

R9f,  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  ferve  jour 
turn  for  Rofalind  f 

Oria.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Rof,  I  will  weary  you  then  no  longer  with  idle 
talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  fpeak  t» 
fome  purpofe)  that  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman 
of  good  conceit :  I  fpeak  not  this,  that  you  fliould 
bear  a  good  opinion  of  my  khowledge,  infomuch, 
I  fay,  I  know  you  are;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a 
greater  efteem  than  may  in  fome  little  meafure 
draw  a  belief  from  you,  to  do  yourfelf  good,  and 
not  to  grace  me.  Believe  then,  if  you  pleafe,  that 
I  can  do  ftrauge  things :  I  have,  fince  I  was  three 
years  old,  convers*d  with  a  magician,  moft  pro* 
found  in  his  art,  and  yet  not  danmable.  If  you 
do  love  Rofalind  fo  near  the  heart  as  your  gefture 
cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marries  Aliena, 
you  ihall  nuury  her  x  I  know  into  what  ftraights 
of  fortune  file  is  driven  $  and  it  is  not  impoflible  to 
me,  if  it  appear  not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  fct  her 
before  your  eyes  to-morrow,  human  as  (he  ia,  and 
without  any  danger. 

OrJa.  Speak*ft  thou  in  fober  meanings  ? 

Rof,  By  my  life,  I  do  $  which  I  tender  dearly, 

^o  though  I  fay  I  am  a  nuigician ;  Therefore,  put  you 

on  your  beft  array,  bid  your  friends ;  for  if  you  will 

be  married  to-morrow,  you  ihall;  and  to  Rofalind, 

if  you  wilL 

Enter  Sihnux^  and  Fbebe, 
Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover  of 
hers.  [ne(s, 

Pbe,  Youth,  you  have  done  me  much  ungentle- 
To  (hew  the  letter  that  I  wnt  to  you. 

Ref,  I  care  not,  if  I  have ;  it  is  my  ftudy. 
To  feem  defplghtful  and  ungentle  to  you : 
You  are  there  foIlowM  by  a  faidiful  ftiepberd ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him ;  he  worfiups  you. 
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«  This  alludes  to  the  way  of  calling  for  clubs  at  the  brf  aking  ou^  of  an  afifrav. 
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fhe*  Good  ilMpherd,  tell  this  youth  what  *Cis  to 

love. 
SiL  It  is  to  be  made  ail  of  fighs  an^  tears  ;- 
Andfoaml^Phebe. 
PU,  And  I  for  Oaojrmed. 
Oris.  AndlforRofiOtnd. 
Ktf*  And  I  for  no  woman. 
si*  It  is  to  be  ail  made  of  faith  and  fervice  \ 
And  fo  am  I  lor  Pbebe, 
Pbu  And  I  for  Ganymed. 
Orku  And  I  for  Rofidind.  x 

J^/l  And  I  for  no  woman. 
^16  It  is  to  be  ail  made  of  fimtafy^ 
All  made  of  paifion*  and  all  made  of  wi/hes  } 
AXL  adocatioo,  doty>  and  obfenrancei  15 

AU  humblenefty  aU  patience,  and  impattence* 
iiiX  purity,  all  trial,  all  obferrance  }— 
And  ib  am  I  for  Phebe* 
Fbt.  And  fo  am  I  for  Ganymed* 
(Ma.  And  fo  am  I  for  Rofalind. 
X^  And  ib  am  I  for  no  woman. 
?bu  I£  this  be  fo»  why  blame  you  me  to  love 
you?  \r^RoJ, 

SU.  If  this  be  fo^  why  blame  you  me  to  love 

you  ?  [To  Pin.  zs 

Mm.  If  this  be  lb»  why  blame  you  dm  to  love  you  ? 
Mofi  Who  do  you  fpeak  to,  wiy  Uamt  jom  me  to 

kvtyomf 
Orhu  To  her,  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear. 
li^»  Prqr  you,  no  more  of  tbis)  *tls  like  the  ^o 
howling  of  Iriih  wolves  againft  the  moon.— I  will 
^  you,  if  I  can  s  [To  S'Mms.}^!  would  love 
yen,  if  I  coukL  [T0  P£«^.j— To-morrow  meet 
«e  all  together*— I  will  marry  you,  [To  Pb«^]  if 
erer  Imarry  woman,  and  1*11  be  married  to-mor-  35 
^  •— I  will  fatisfy  you,  [To  OrlatuW]  if  ever  1 
CitiifyM  man,  and  you  (hall  be  married  to-morrow: 
-*!  will  content  you,  [To  SiMus]  if  what  pleafes 
yoQ  contents  you,  md  you  (hall  be  married  to- 
noiTow^^i— .As  you  love  Rofalind,  meet ;  [To  40 
OrUkl^As  you  love  Phebe,  meet  j  [To  5i/- 
*'^-]— And  as  I  love  no  woman,  ru  meet^— So 
^B  you  well;  I  have  left  you  commands. 
^i/.rUnotiail,ifIUve, 

'*«.NorI.  |45 

(^iSf.  Norl.  [Exeimt, 

^    C    E    N    E       III. 

Mnttr  Cloitm^  ami  Audry. 

^  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey;  to-  5° 
"'onow  will  we  be  nuuried. 

^^d.  I  do  defire  it  with  all  my  heart  s  and  1 
'^Pe  It  is  no  diflioneft  defire,  to  dcfire  to  be  a  wo- 
°)«i  of  the  world*.    Here  come  two  of  the  ba 
»ifli'ddnke's  pages.  55 

Enter  two  Pages. 

'  ^^t*  Well  met,  honeft  gentleman. 

^0*  By  my  troth,  well  met :  Come,  fit,  fit,  and 
afong. 

*  ^^.  We  are  for  you :  fit  i'  the  middle.  60 

yj^.'i*'  Sl»»ll  we  clap  into't  roundly,  without 
™JJ!*»ng»  or  fpitting,  or  laying  we  are  hoarfe  j 
Vftuch  arc  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  voice  ? 


a  Page,  rfaith,  i*£uth ;  and  both  in  a  tune,  Lke 
two  gypfies  on  a  hozfe. 

SONG. 

Jt  %oat  a  &tvr,  ami  bis  Ufsf 

HHth  a  bey^  and  a  bo^  and  a  bey  irorrim, 
That  o^er  tbe  green  corn-field  did  pafs 

In  tbefpring  time,  tbe  pretty  rank  time^ 
jyben  birdt  dofing,  bey  ding  a  ding,  dingi 
Sweet  lovers  love  tbejpring. 
Between  tbe  acres  of  {be  lyr, 

fyab  a  byt  and  a  ba,  and  a  bef  mmmt 
Tbefe  pretty  countryfolks  vjould  lie^ 

In  tb&fpring  time.  Sec. 

Tbe  carol  tbey  began  tbat  boan, 

fyitb  a  b^,  and  a  bo^  and  a  bof  notimi 
How  tbat  life  was  but  a  fewer 

httbefpeingtime^  &c. 

And  tberefore  take  t^  prefent  time, 

ffltb  a  bey,  and  a  bo^  and  a  bey  nonhoi 

For  hue  is  crowned  witb  the  prime 
In  tbejpring  time,  &c 

Clo*.  Truly,  young  gentlemen,  though  there  was 
no  great  matter  in  the  ditty,  yet  the  note  was  very 
untuneable. 

I  Page.  You  are  deceived,  fir  j  we  kept  time^ 
we  loll  not  our  time. 

C/o.  By  my  troth,  yes;  I  count  it  but  time  loft  to 
hear  fuch  a  (ooliih  fong.  God  be  with  you ;  and 
God  mend  your  voices.— -Come,  Audrey^  [Exennt. 

SCENE      rv. 

Anotber  Part  of  tbe  Forefi^ 

Enter  Duke  ^Mwr,  Amiens^  J^'h  Orlando,  Oliver, 
andCelia. 
Duke  Sen.  Doll  thou  believe,  Oriando,  that  the 
Can  do  all  that  he  hath  promifed  ?  [boy 

Orla.  I  fometimes  do  believe,  and  fometimes  do 
not; 
As  thofe  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 
Enter  Rojalindi  SUvius,  and  Pbebe. 
Rrf,  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  compad  is 

urg*d: 

You  iay,  if  I  bring  in  your  Rofalind,     [Xp  tbe  Duke. 
You  will  beftow  her  on  Orlando  here  ? 
Duke  Sen.  That  would  I,   had  I  kingdoms  to 

give  with  her. 
Rof.  And  you  fay,  you  will  have  her,  when  I 
bring  her  ?  [To  Orlando. 

Orla.  That  would  I,  viFere  I  of  all  kingdoms 

king. 
Rof.  You  iay,  you'll  marry  me  if  I  be  willing  ? 

[To  Pbebe. 
Pbe.  ThatvrillI,ihouldIdiethehourafter. 
Rof.  But,  if  you  do  refufe  to  marry  me, 
You*ll  give  yourfelf  to  this  mod  faithfbl  fliepherd  ? 
Pbe.  So  is  the  bargain. 

Rof.  You  lay,  that  you'll  have  Phebe,  if  fhe  will } 

[To  Silviut. 
SiL  Though  to  have  her  and  (leath  were  both 
one  thing. 


^  To  go  to  tbe  world,  as  has  been  before  obfsrved,  (note ',  p.  128)  Is  to  be  married. 
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X^.  I  hM«  pfORils^d  to  md(e  an  this  matter  et«i. 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  duk«,  to  give  your 

daughter ;— - 
Y0U9  yours,  Orlando,  €0  receiTe  bis  daughter  :^ 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  that  you'll  marry  me , 
Or  elfe,  refufiog  me,  to  wed  this  fliepherd: — 
Keep  your  word,  Silvius,  that  you'll  marry  her, 
If  (he  refufe  me :— ^nd  from  hence  I  go. 
To  make  thefe  doubts  all  even. 

[Exeunt  RofiHttd  and  Celia. 

Duke  Sen,  I  do  remember  in  this  fhepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  favour. 

Orla.  My  lord,  the  firft  time  that  I  ever  faw  him, 
Methought,  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  foreft-bom  ^ 
And  hath  been  tutorM  in  the  rudiments 
Of  many  defperate  ftudies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  great  magician* 
Obfcured  in  the  circle  of  this  foreft. 
Enter  C/ovm  and  Audr^* 

Jaq.  There  is,  fure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
thefe  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark !  Here  comes 
a  pair  of  very  (Irange  beafts,  whidi  in  all  tongues 
are  callM  fools. 

Ch,  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all ! 

Jaq^  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome:  This 
is  the  motley-minded  gentleman^  that  I  have  fo 
often  met  ift  the  foreft :  he  hath  been  a  courtier, 
he  fwears. 

C/o.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me  to 
my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  meaitire ;  I  have 
ilatter*d  a  ladyj  I  have  been  poLtick  with  my 
friend,  fmooth  with  mine  enemy  j  I  have  undone 
three  taylors ;  I  have  had  four  quarriels,  and  like 
to  have  fought  one. 

yttq^  And  how  waB  that  ta'ea  «p } 

Oon  Taith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel  was 
«pon  the  feventh  caule. 

Jaq.  How  feventh  caufe?'—P<Good  my  lord,  like 
this  fellow. 

Duke  Sen.  I  like  liim  very  well. 

J0fc  Cod'ild  you,  fir'f  I  defire  you  of  the 


15 


like*.    Iprefsinbcreifir,  ambogfttlwreftor^he 

country  copulatives,  to  fwear,  and  to  forlw-ear  $ 

according  as  marriage  binds,  asid  bkKMl  breaks  s 

A  poor  virgin,  fir,  an  lU-lavoorM  thing,  fir»  bo« 
mine  own ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  fir,  to  ^ake 
that  that  no  man  elfe  will :  Rich  honcfly  dwrells 
like  a  mifer,  fir,  in  a  poor  honfe ;  as  your  p«arl» 
in  your  foul  oyfler. 
Duke  Sen,  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  fmH  and 
10  fententious. 

do.  According  to  the  foort  bok,  fir,  and  Axcb 
dulcet  difeafes. 

Jaj.  But,  for  the  feventh  caufe  5  how  did  yov 
find  the  quarrel  on  the  feventh  eaufe  ? 

Cb,  Upon  a  lye  fcven  times  removed ;— Bear 
your  body  more  feeming,  Audrey  t'^as  thus,  lir. 
I  did  diflike  Che  cut  of  a  certain  courtier's  beard  $ 
he  fent  me  word,  if  I  faid  his  beard  was  not  cut 
well,  he  was  in  the  mind  it  was :  This  is  call*d  tlie 
20  Rettrt  courteous.  If  I  fent  him  word  again,  it  was 
not  well  cut,  he  would  fend  me  word,  he  cut  it  to 
pleafehimfelf :  This  is  call'd  the  ^tp  sm/^.  If 
again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  difabled  my  judge- 
ment :  TMs  is  caHM  the  Repff  cburt^  If  again, 
25  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  anfwer,  I  fpake  not 
true.  This  is  callM  the  Keprzof  vaBant,  If  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  fiiy,  I  lye.  This 
is  call*d  the  Countercheck  fuarreifime ;  and  fo  to  the 
Lye  circumflantiatj  and  the  Lye  direEi, 

Jaq.  And  how  oft  did  you  iay  his  beard  was  not 
well  cut  ? 

C/o.  I  durfl  go  no  further  than  the  Lye  6ntem» 
fam\aU  nor  he  durft  not  give  me  the  Lye  ik^  \ 
and  fo  we  meafur*d  fwords,  and  parted. 

Jaq,  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  de- 
grees of  the  lye. 

C/9.  O  fir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book ; 
as  you  have  books  for  good  manners  )  1  I  will 
name  you  the  degrees.  The  flrfl^  the  Retort  cour- 
teous; the  fecond,  the  Quip  modeft  s  the  third,  the 
Reply  churiifii ;  the  fourth,  the  Reproof  valiant ; 
the  fifth,   the  Countercheck  quarreUbme ;   the 
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I  See  note  2.  p.  a 39.  ^.  i,  e.  I  vinih  you  the  fiane.  3  The  unhappy  rafe'ef  dueVrng  whith  has  lately 
been  fo  prevalent  zxAfapmnabU  in  this  country,  will,  we  truft,  be  a  fufficient  apology  for  our  tnmfcribing 
the  following  note  on  this  paifage  by  Dr.  Warburton.  ^  The  poet  has  in  this  fcene  rallied  the  mode  of 
formal  duelling,  then  fo  prevalent,  with  the  higheft  humour  and  addrefs :  nor  coold  he  have  treated  it 
with  a  happier  contempt,  than  by  making  his  clo^n  fo  knowing  in  the  fordt  and  preliminaries  of  it. 
The  particular  book  here  alluded  to,  is  a  very  ridiculous  treatife  of  one  Vincentio  Savlokx,  intitled. 
Of  honour  and  bonourahle  quarre/t,  in  quarto,  printed  by  Wolf,  1594.  The  firft  part  of  this  traft  he 
entitles,  ji  difiourfe  mofi  neeeffary  for  ell  gentlemen  that  have  in  regard  their  honours,  touching  the  p*f»^  .and 
recaving  the  fye,  whereupon  the  Duello  and  the  Combat  w  dhven  forms  doth  enfue  j  and  many  other  bieonvemencies 
for  lack  only  of  true  kwnvledge  of  honor,  and  the  right  underftanding  of  words,  tvhitb  here  is  fit  iaeon.  The 
contents  of  the  feveral  chapters  are  as  follow.  I.  m>at  the  reafon  is  that  the  party  unto  whom  the  lye  a 
given  ought  to  become  challenger,  and  of  the  nature  of  lies,  U.  Of  the  manner  and  d'rverfity  of  Res,  III.  Of  the 
lye  certain,  ordiredt.  IV,  Of  conditional  lies,  or  the  lye  circumftantial.  V.  Of  the  lye  in  general,  VI.  Of 
the  lye  in  particular.  VII.  Offoolifi  ties.  VIII.  A  ccnchtfion  touching  the  wr^ing  or  returning  hack  of  tht 
lyey  or  the  countercheck  quarrelfome.  In  the  chapter  of  con£tional  lus,  fpeaking  of  the  particle  f,  he 
fays,  *  ^■'Conditional  lies  be  fuch  as  are  given  coeiditionally,  thus^^f  thou  haft  faid  fi  or  fi,  then  thw  lief, 
<\f  thefe  kind  of  lies^  given  in  this  manner,  often  arife  much  contention,  whereof  no  fure  emulufm  tan  ar^:" 
.By  which  he  ipeans,  they  cannot  proceed  to  cut  one  another*6  throat,  while  there  Is  an  ^  between. 
Which  is  the  reafon  of  Shkkfpeare  making  the  Clown  fay,  /  knew  when  fiven  Ju/Hcet  eemld  not  make 
vp  a  quarrel:  but  when  the  parties  were  met  tkanfehcs,  one  of  them  thought  but  of  an  M,  as  if  you  faid  fe, 
then  I  faid  fo,  arJ  they  ficok  hatfdsf  and  fwve  bnthcrs.  Tour  if  h  the  ndy  peace-m^Aer  j  much  virtue 
91  iC" 

filthy 


AA;.  Scene  4.] 


AS     YOU    LIKE     IT. 


M9 


^Tth,  the  Lye  with  circnmftance  $  the  fetenth, 
the  Lye  <iir«d.  All  thefe  you  may  avoid,  but  the 
LyedireA,  and  you  may  avoid  that  too,  with  an 
jF/^I  knew  when  leven  juilices  could  not  take  up 
iquanrei;  but  when  the  parties  were  met  them< 
fcNes,  one  of  them  thought  but  of  an  If,  as,  JJ 
ymfiidfiy  then  I  faidfii  and  they  (hook  hands, 
and  fwore  brothers.  Your  Jf  is  the  only  peace- 
Biaker ;  much  virtue  in  If. 

Jaq,  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord  ?  he  *s 
{ood  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 

Duke  Sen,  He  ufes  his  folly  like  a  ftalklng-horfe  >, 
md  under  the  prefenution  of  that  he  flioots  his  wit 
ttaer  Hjmtny    RofaTmd  in    lo^man^t    cloatbi^    atia\  ^ 
Celia. 
Still  Musicjc. 
Hym>  Tbtm  U  then  worth  m  bt0WHi 
H'he9  tartbiy  things  madt  even 

Aom  together » 
Good  duke^  receive  tiy^daughtetf 
Hymen  from  heaven  brought  ber^ 

Teaj  brought  her  hkher^ 
That,  thou  wighCJi  join  her  hand  with  his^    ijr 
Whope  heart  within  his'bofom  »• 
Xf^.  To  yoa  I  give  myfeli^  for  I  am  yours. 

[To  th*  Duke. 
To  you  I  ^ve  myfelf,  for  I  am  yours.  [To  Orlando, 
Duke  Sen,  If  there  be  truth  in  fight,  you  are  my 
daughter.  [Rofalind. 

Ork.  If  there  be  truth  in  fight,  you  are  my 
Pbc  If  fight  and  flupe  be  true, 
Why  thcnr— nny  love  adieu  1 
R»f,  rii  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  he  :— 

[To  thi  Duke, 
m  have  no  huiband,  if  you  be  not  he  :— 

[To  Orlando, 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  file. 

[To  Phebt. 
ffjnu  Peace,  ho !  I  bar  confufion : 
*Tis  I  muft  make  conclufion 

Of  thefe  moft  ftrange  events  : 
Here's  eight  that  muft  take  hands. 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands, 
If  truth  holds  true  contents. 
You  and  you  no  crofs  fiiall  part ; 

[To  Orlando  and  Rofafaid. 
Yoa  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

[To  Otrver  and  Celia,  50 
You  to  his  love  muft  accord. 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord :—         [To  Fbebe, 
You  and  you  are  fure  together. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 

[To  the  dawn  and  Audrey.  55 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  fing, 
Feed  yourfelves  with  queftioning ; 
That  reafon  wonder  may  diminifii. 
How  thus  we  met,  and  thefe  things  finifii. 

SONG.  60 

Wedding  If  great  Juno's  crown ; 

Obi^ed  bond  of  board  and  bed! 
*Tit  Hymen  peeves  every  town  j 
'  High  wtdhck  then  be  honoured  t 


Samurt  Ugh  hwour  and  remwn^ 
To  Hymen^  god  of  every  town  ! 
DukeSem,*0  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thou  art 
to  me; 
Even  daughter,  welcome  in  no  lefs  degree. 
Phe-l  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  ait 
mine; 
Thy  £aith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combine. 

Enter  Jaque*  de  Byu 
Jaq.  de  B,  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  wonl^  or 
two.— . 
I  am  the  fecond  fon  of  old  fir  Rowland, 
That  bring  thefe  tidings  to  this  fair  afiembly  1 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  worth  reforted  to  this  foreft, 
Addrefs'd  a  mighty  power  $  which  were  on  foot* 
In  his  own  condufi,  purpofely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  and  put  ham  to  the  fwordt 
And  to  the  ikiru  of  this  wild  wood  he  came  | 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man, 
Af^er  fomc  quefiion  with  him,  was  converted' 
Both  from  his  enterprize»  and  firom  the  world; 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banifhM  brother9 
And  aD  their  lands  reftor'd  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  exiled ;  This  to  be  truc^ 
I  do  engage  my  life. 
Duke  Sen,  Welcome,  young  man ; 
30  Thou  oflfer'ft  fairly  to  thy  brother's  wedding : 
To  one,  his  lands  with-held  j  and  to  the  othci^ 
A  land  itfclf  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
Firft,  in  this  forefi,  let  us  do  thofe  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot  i 
35  And-  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 

That  have  endur'd  fiirewd  days  and  nPghts  with  us. 
Shall  fliare  the  good  of  our  returned  fortunei 
According  to  the  meafure  of  their  dates. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity, 
40  And  fall  into  our  ruftick  revelry  :— 

Play,  mufick  j— and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  all, 
With  meafure  heap'd  in  joy,  to  the  meafures  fall. 
Jaq.  Sir,  by  your  patience  t-^— If  I  heaid  yoo 
rightly, 
45  The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religious  life. 

And  thrown  into  negle^l  the  pompous  court? 
JapdeB,  He  hath. 

Jaf,  To  him  will  I :  out  of  thefe  convertites 
There  is  much  nutter  to  be  heard  and  leara'd*— 
You  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath; 

[TV  the  Duke, 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  deferves  it : 
You  to  a  love,  tfiat  your  true  fiaith  doth  merit :— < 

[To  Orlando* 
You  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great  allies  1 

[To  0rtvtr4 
You  to  a  long  and  well-deferved  bed  :— 

[To  SiMuu 
And  yoti  to  wrangling  %  for  thy  loving  voyage 

[rotbeOomu^ 
Is  but  for  two  montha  vidual*d  ^— So  to  your 

pleaAires  $ 
I  am  for  other  than  f'>r  dancing  meaAutt- 
Duki  Son,  Stay,  Jaques,  ftay. 


'  See  Note  S  page  130. 
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Jap  To  fee  no  paiHme,  I  s— i^wliat  fov  wouU 
have 
I*U  ftay  to  know  at  your  abandonM  c«ve.    [fxir. 
X)«il«  ^m.  Proceed,  proceed  t  we  wiU  begin 
tfaefe  ritesy 
As  we  do  tmft  they*!!  end,  in  true  delights. 

EPILOGUE. 

E^  It  is  not  the  fafliion  to  fee  the  lady  the  ej^- 
logoe :  but  it  is  no  more  unhandfome,  than  to  fee 
the  lord  the  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  gtod 
wmt  medt  no  hup ',  *tis  true,  that  a  good  play 
needs  no  epilogue  s  Yet  to  good  wine  they  do  ufe 
good  bulhes  {  and  good  plays  prove  the  better  by 
Che  help  of  good  epilogues.  What  a  caie  am  I  in|i5 
then,  that  am  neither  a  good  epilogue,  nor  can  In- 

1  It  is  even  now  the  cuftom  in  fome  of  the  midland  counties,  (particularly  StaffbrdAiire)  to  han^ 
a  boih  at  the  door  of  an  ale-houfe,  or,  as  it  is  there  called,  nrng-btrnfu  *  i.  c.  drefled.  S  In  ouc" 
^uthoF*s  time,  the  parts  of  women  were  always  performed  by  men  or  boyi* 


firnnte  with  yoain  the  behalf  of  a  good  play !— I 
am  not  fumifliM*  like  a  begsv*  thertfiore  to  beg 
will  not  become  me  t  my  wiy  is,  tocoojiire  you  s 
andrilbog^  with  the  women.  Ichatgeyoa*  O 
women,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  as 
much  of  this  play  as  pleaies  them;  andlchnrg^e 
yoQi  Omen,  lortheloveyou  bearfeowomen,  (a& 
I  perceive  by  your  fimpering,  none  of  you  bate 
them)  that  between  yon  and  the  women,  the  play 
may  pleafe.  If  I  were  a  woman  1, 1  would  kifs 
as  many  ofyou  as  had  beards  that  pleased  me,  com* 
plexions  tint  lik*d  me,  and  breaths  that  I  defy*d 
nots  and,  lamfure,  as  many  as  have  good  beards* 
or  good  faces,  or  fweet  breaths,  will,  for  my  Idnd 
offer  when  I  make  cnrtfy,  bid  me  fareweL 
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CHARA^CTERS     IN     THE     INDUCTION. 

A  Lerd^  h^art  vbom  iht  PUy  is  fnpfojed  to  htfS^U. 
CNftitTOPHiB  Sly»  a  dniUten  Tmker, 
Hifiifs. 
Faggf  Piyin^  HMatJmMf  and  ttbor  Strwtmi  atttndmg  on  the  Lord^ 


PERSONS     REPRE-SENTED. 


BArTXtTA>  Father  to  Katharhta  and  Bknuaf  vay 

ricb» 
VmciVfTtOt  M  old  GentlemaH  ofPtftu 
LucxM TXOy  Sm  to  Vimcathy  m  two  mtb  Sienea* 
Petauchio,  a  Gtniiemam  of  Vinim%  a  fidtor  to 

KMtbarma* 
G» XMio,  1  PrttauUn  to  Bianca. 


G  R  u  M  X  Oy  Servant  to  Petruchh, 

PiDANTy  an^old  FeUew  fit  up  to  perfinate  Vh' 

eentto* 

K.AT  MARINA)  tho  Shrtw, 
BiANCAy  her  S'fier, 
mdoio. 


*T^kr^  Haherdafier  \  vj'nb  Seraantt  attetidiag  on  Bapt'^  and  Petmchb* 
SCBNEj  Jmethnes  in  Padu^i  andfimetimet  in  Petmcbio's  Houfi  in  the  Cenntry^ 


INDUCTION. 


SJf, 
B<fi. 


SCENE        I. 

Before  an  AlAemfi  m  a  Heath* 
Enter  Hifiefi  and  S/j. 

I'L  L  pheeTe  '  you,  in  faith. 
A  pair  of  ilocks,  you  rogue  I 


^/f.  Y*are  a  bs^gase;  the  Slies  ar«  no  *  rogues 


Look  In  the  chronicles^  we  came  in  with  Richard 
Conqueror.  Therefore,  faucatpaUahrit  > ;  let  the 
world  flide^:  Sejfa! 

Heft,  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glaiTes  you  have 
burftS? 

S/y,  No>  not  a  denier:  Go  by,  Jeronimy;** 
Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee  \ 

Hoff. 


'  1.  e.  rU  harrafi  or  plague  you ;  or  perhaps  TU  pbeefi  you,  may  have  a  meaning  fimilar  to  the 
vulgar  phrafe  of  Pit  eemh  your  bead,  ^  Meaning,  no  vagrants,  but  gentlemen.  I  Sly,  as  an  ignorant 
fellow,  is  purpofely  made  to  aim  at  languages  out  of  his  knowledge,  and  knock  the  words  out  of  joint* 
The  Spaniards  fay,  pocae  palahrasy  i.  e.  few  words :  as  they  do  Ukewife,  Ceffa^  i.  e.  be  quiet.'  ■  ' 
Mr.  Steevens  fays,  this  is  a  bariefque  on  Hierenymo^  which  Theobald  fpeaks  of  in  a  following  note. 
♦  A  proverbial  expreffion.  5  j,  c.  hroke.  *  Mr*  Theobald's  comment  on  this  fpeech  is  thus : 
**  The  palTage  has  particular  humour  in  it,  and  muA  have  been  very  pleafmg  at  that  time  of  day. 
•*  But  I  muft  clear  up  a  piece  of  ftage  hiilory,  to  make  it  underdood.  There  is  a  fudian  old  play, 
<*  called  Hkrwymo ;  or,  The  Upamfi  tragedy :  which,  I  And,  was  the  common  butt  of  raillery  to  all  the 
4*  poets  In  Shakfpeare*s  time :  and  a  palfage,  that  appeared  very  ridiculous  in  that  play,  is  here  hu- 
1*  mouroufly  alluded  to.  Hieronymo,  thinking  himfelf  injured,  applies  to  the  king  for  ju^ce  j  but 
*^  the  courtiers,  who  did  not  defire  his  wrongs  (hould  be  fet  in  a  true  light,  attempt  to  hinder  him 
V  (ram    an    audiepce.     Hiero*    Jufiice^   oh  I  juflLt   to    Jliersnim,    Lor.    Sack  i^teft  tbm    not   the 

•*  ling 


as* 
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H^»  I  Icnow  my  remedy,  I  muft  go  fetch  the 
tfurdborough  <•  [E^' 

Sfy*  Third,  fourth^  or  fifth  borough,  Fll  anfwer 
him  by  law :  I'll  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  -,  let  him 
come,  and  kindly.  [Failt  aJUef, 

Wmdbona*    Enter  a  Lord  frmimntTitg^  vtritbarram. 

Lord,  Huntfman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my 
hounds : 
Brach  *  Menriman,— the  poor  cnr  \s  imboft  \ 
And  couple  Clo'wder  with  the  deep-mouth*d  brach. 
$aw*(l  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge-comer,  in  the  cokkft  f$uk  f 
I  would  not  lofe  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

Hun.  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  lord^ 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  mecreft  lofs, 
And  twice  to-day  pickM  out  the  dulled  fcent  i 
Trufl  me,  1  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Eccho  were  as  fleet,' 
I  would  efteem  him  worth  a  doten  fuch. 
But  fup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all  $ 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 

Hun,  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lord*  What's  here  ?  one  dptd,  or  drunk  ?  See, 
doth  he  breathe  ? 


a  Hmu  He  breathes,  my  lord :  Were  he  not  25  Belike,  fome  noble  gendeman,  that  meant. 


warm*d  with  ale, 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  ileep  (b  foundly. 

Lord*  O  monftrous  beaft  1  how  like  a  fwine  he 

lies! 

Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathfome  is  thine 

image  !— 
Sirs,  I  will  pra^ife  on  t|u$  drunken  man.— - 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  conveyM  to  bed, 
WrapM  in  fweet  cloaths,  rings  put  upon  his  fingers, 
A  moil  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes, 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himfclf  ? 

I  Hmh.  Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot  chufe. 

%  Hun,  It  would  feem  fb-ange  unto  him  when 
he  wak*d. 

Lord,  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthlefs 
fancy. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jeft : — 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  faireft  chamber, 
And  hang  it  round  witH  all  my  wanton  pi  Aures : 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  diililled  waters, 
And  burn  fweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  fwcet : 
Procure  me  mufick  ready  when  he  wakes, 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  found ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  fpeak,  be  ready  ftraight, 


A^d)  with  a  low  fubmiflive  reverence^ 

Sayr-*V^hat  is  it  your  honour  will  commaad  ? 

Let  one  attend  him  with  a  filver  bafon, 

Full  of  rofe-water,  and  beftrewM  with  flovrers  ^ 

Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper. 

And  ftyj    ■    WiH  't  pieafe  your  lordihip   cool 

your  hands  ? 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  coftly  fuit, 
And  alk  Kim  what  apparel  he  will  wear } 

10  Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horie. 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  difeafe : 
Perfuade  him  that  he  hatfa  been  lunaticks 
And,  when  he  fays  be  is,»-4ay  that  he  dreanost 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 

15  This  do,  ^and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  firs ; 
It  will  be  paftime  pafiing  excellent. 
If  it  be  hu (banded  with  modefty  4. 

X  Hun.  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  we*ll  play  our  part , 
As  he  (hall  think,  by  our  true  diligence, 

20  He  is  no  lefs  than  what  we  lay  he  is. 

Lord.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him  } 
And  ea^h  one  to  his  office  when  he  wakes.— 

ISome  hear  out  Siy,     Sound  trumpets. 
Sirrah,  go  fee  what  trumpet  *tis  that  founds  :— 


30 


3S 


40 


45 


50 


^Exeunt  Servunf* 
Travelling  fome  joumey,  to  repofe  him  here«-« 

Re-enter  a  Servunt, 
How  now  ?  .who  is  it  ? 

Ser.  An  *t  pieafe  your  honour,  playeri» 
That  offer  fervice  to  your  lordlhip. 
Lord*  Bid  them  come  near  s«— — 
Enter  PUyen. 
Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
Play.  We  thank  your  honour. 
I^rd*  Do  you  intend  to  (lay  with  me  to-night  > 
2  Play.  So  pieafe  your  lordihip  to  accept  our 

duty. 
Lord^  With  all  my  heart.    This  fellow  I  re- 
member. 
Since  ofice  he  playM  a  farmer's  eldeft  fon  i<r— 
'Twas  where  you  woo*d  the  gentlewoman  fo  well : 
I  have  forgot  your  name ;  but,  fure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  performed.    ' 
SinckJo.  1  think,  *twas  Soto  that  your  honour 

means. 
Lord,  *Tis  very  true ; — thou  didft  it  excellent.*^ 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time  j      ' 
The  rather  for  I  have  fome  fport  in  hand. 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  aiffift  me  much. 


••  king  is  hujy  f  Hiero.  Ob^  h  be  pf  King.  HIjo  is  be  tbat  interrupts  our  hujinefs  f  Hiero.  Not  I: 
•*  '^Hieronymoy  beware  5  go  by,  go  by.**  So  Sly  here,  not  caring  to  be  dunnM  by  the  Hoftefs,  cries 
to  her  in  effe6t,  **  DorCt  be  troublejome^  doiCt  interrupt  iwf,  go  by."  *  The  tbirdborougb  of  ancient 
times  was  an  officer  fimilar  to  the  prefent  conftable.  *  Mr.  Edwards  explains  Bracb  to  fignify  a 
hound  in  general ;  while  Mr.  Steevens  thinks  it  to  have  been  a  particular  fort  of  hound  t  and  Mr. 
Toilet  obferves,  that  bracbe  originally  meant  a  bikb  \  and  adds,  from  Ufttiut^  that  **  bitches  having  a 
**  fuperior  fagacity  of  nofe;  hence,  perhaps,  any  hound  with  eminent  quicknefs  of  fcent,  whether  dog 
**  or  bitch,  was  called  bracbe^  for  the  term  bracbe  is  fometimes  applied  to  males*  Our  anceftors  hunted 
**  much  with  the  large  fouthem  hounds,  and  had  in  every  pack  a  couple  of  dogs  peculiarly  good  and 
**  cunning  to  find  game,  or  recover  the  fcent.  To  this  cuftom  Shakfpeare  feems  to  allude,  by  naming 
*^  two  braebesj  which,  in  my  opinion,  are  beagles ;  and  this  difcriminates  bracbe  firom  the  bfm^  a  blood- 
**  hound  mentioned  together  with  it,  in  the  tragedy  of  King  Lear,''*  3  Imb<fi  is  a  term  in  hunting* 
When  a  dog  is  drained  with  hard  running  (efpecially  upon  hard  ground)  he  wiU  have  his  knees  fwelled, 
and  tiien  he  is  faid  to  \iteinbefs'd\  from  the  French  word  bof^  fignifying  a  tumouTi  ^  Meaningi  with 
msdcration*  ^      * 

Thcfc 
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Thect  U  a  lord  will  hear  yon  play  to-nightt 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  moddlics  $ 
I«cft,  over-eyeing  of  his  odd  behaviour* 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play) 
You  break  Into  tome  merry  paffion. 
And  fo  offend  him ;  for  I  tell  yon,  lira. 
If  you  (hould  fmile,  he  grows  impatient. 

Play,  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  contidn  ourfbKes, 
Were  he  the  verieft  antick  in  the  world. 

Lord.  Go,  firrah,  uke  them  to  the  buttery. 
And  give  thein  friendly  welcome  every  one  $ 
Let  them  want  Hothhig  that  my  houfe  affbrds.— 
[Bsdt  Me  toUb  the  Players. 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  page. 
And  fee  him  dneisM  in  all  fuits  like  a  lady : 
That  done,  condufi  him  to  the  drunkard*8  chamber, 
And  call  him— madam,  do  him  obeifance. 
TcU  him  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love) 
He  bear  himfelf  with  honourable  adion, 
Such  as  he  hath  obfervM  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accompliflied  t 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkanl  let  him  do, 
With  foftlow  tongue,  and  lowly  courtefy; 
And  lay,— What  is*t  your  honour  will  command, 
Wherein  your  Udy,  and  your  humble  wife, 
May  fhew  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  then        with  kind  embraoements,  tempting 
And  with  declining  head  into  his bofonv^  [kUTes, 
Bid  him  flied  tears,  as  being  over>joy*d 
To  fee  her  noble  lord  reftor'd  to  health. 
Who  for  twice  feven  years  hath  efteemed  htm 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathfonie  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman^s  gift, 
To  rain  a  fliower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  fuch  a  ihift ; 
Which  in  a  napkin  being  clofe  conveyed, 
Shall  in  defpight  enforce  a  watry  eye. 
See  this  difpatchM  with  ail  the  hafte  thou  canfl; 
Anon  1*11  give  thee  more  inftrudions.—  [^Ex,  Ser, 
1  know,  the  boy  will  well  ufurp  the  grace, 
Voice,  gait,  and  adion  of  a  gentlewoman  s 
I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  dru  nkard,  hulband ;  [tcr, 
And  how  mymenwiliftay  themfelves  from  laugh- 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  fimple  peafant. 
in  in  to  counfel  them :  haply,  my  prefence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  fpleen. 
Which  otherwife  would  grow  into  extremes. 

[SxitUrd. 
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SCENE     n. 

A  Room  in  the  LenTi  Houfe. 
5^9   with  AttetuUuttif  fome    with 


fnter  Sfy^  with  Atteiideutt^  fome  with  ^*p9rel^ 
hafm  and  ewery'and  ether  affurtenonces.  Re-enter 
Urd. 

Sff'  For  God*s  lake,  a  pot  of  fmall  ale. 
I  Mofu  Will*t  pleafe  your  lordihip  drink  a  cup 

of  fack  ? 
%  Man.  Will*t  pleaie  your  honour  tafte  of  thefe 

oonferves? 
I  Man.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear 

to-day? 


5^.  I  am  Chriftopher  Sly;— cdl  not  te»— Jio« 
houiv  nor  lordihip :  I  ne'er  drank  lack  in  my 
life  i  and  if  you  give  me  any  conferres,  give  m» 
conferves  of  beef:  Ne*er  aflc  me  what  raiment  II 
wear  j  for  I  have  no  more  doublets  than  backs« 
no  more  ftocklngs  than  legs,  nor  no  more  ihoes 
than  feet;  nay,  fometimes,  more  feet  than  (hoes, 
or  fuch  flioes  as  my  toes  took  through  the  over« 
leather. 

Lsrd,  Heaven  ceafe  this  idle  humour  in  youk 
honour  I 
Oh,  that  a  mighty  man,  of  fuch  defcenl^     . 
Of  fuch  polTeflions,  and  fe  high  eftecm« 
Should  be  infuled  with  fo  foul  a  fpirit  I 

Sfy.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad?  AM 
hot  I  Chriftopher  Sly,  oid  Sly*8  ion  of  Burton- 
heath  :  by  birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card* 
maker,  by  tranfmutation  a  bear-herd,  and  no# 
by  preient  pix>£e0]on  a  tinker  ?  Aik  Marian  Hack- 
ao  et,  the  fat  ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  flie  know  me 
not :  if  Ihe  fiiy  I  am  not  fourteen-pence  od  thd 
fcore  for  iheer  ale,  fcore  me  up  for  the  lying*ft 
knave  in  Chfidendom.  What,  I  am  aot  be- 
draught  M  Here's'  ■     ■ 

I  Man.  Oh,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady 
mourn.  .    [droop. 

a  Man.  Oh,  thia  it  is  that  makes  your  ibnraiica 

Lcrd,  Hence  comes  it  that  yout  kindred  Ihuo 
your  houfe. 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  fbange  lunacy. 
Oh,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth; 
Call  hoinc  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  baniflimenl^ 
And  banilh  hence  thefe  abjed  lowly  dreams  i 
Look,  how  thy  fervants  do  attend  on  thee, 

in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  mulick ?  hark!  Apollo  (Aays, 

[Mufck. 
And  twei)ty  caged  nightingales  do  fing : 
br  wilt  thou  fleep  ?  we'll  have  thee  to  a  oonch,    . 

and  fweeter  than  the  luftful  bed 
On  purpofe  trimmM  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk ;  we  will  beftrow  the  ground  i 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horfes  (hall  be  trapp'd^ 
Their  harnefs  ftudded  all  vrith  gold  and  pearl. 
Doit  thou  lo^e  hawking  ?  thou  hall  hawks  will  ibar 
Above  the  morning  lark :  Or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? 
Thy  hounds  ihall  make  the  welkin  anfwer  them. 
And  fetch  Ihrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

I  Man.  Say,  thou  wUt  courfe ;  thy  greyhounds 
are  as  fwift 
As  breathed  ftags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

a  Man.  Doft  thou  love  pidures  ?  we  will  fetch 
theeftraight 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook} 
And  Cjrtherea  all  in  fedges  hid ; 
Which  feem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath. 
Even  as  the  waving  fedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord.  We*U  fliew  thee  lo,  as  fhe  was  a  maid ; 
And  howihe  was  beguiled  and  furpris*d. 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done,     [wood ; 

3  Man.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 
Scratching  her  legs,  that  one  fbaJH  fwear  (he  bleeds : 
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Afid  at  thit  fight  (hall  fad  Apdfo  wecpv 

So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

ZroTf/.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord  : 
Thou  haft  a  lady  tu  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waintng  age. 

X  Maiu  And,  *till  the  tears,  that  flie  hath  ihed 
for  thee. 
Like  envious  floods,  o*er-nn  her  lovely  face» 
She  was  the  faireft  creature  in  the  world } 
And  yet  (he  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sfy,  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  have  I  fuch  a  lady  ? 
Ordol  dream?  or  have  I  dreamM  *tiU  now  ? 
I  do  not  flfep }  I  fee,  1  hear,  I  fpeak  $ 
1  ihiell  fweet  (avours,  and  I  feel  ibft  ^ngs  :— 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed } 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Chriftopher  Sly..^ 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  fight; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o*  the  finalieft  ale. 

ft  Atatu  Will*t  pl^e  your  mightinefs  to  wafii 
your  hands? 
Oh,  how  we  joy  to  fee  your  wit  nilor*d  I 
Oh  I  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are 
Thefe  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream  1 
Or,  when  you  wak*d,  fo  wak*d  as  if  you  flept. 

Sff*  Thefe  fifteen  years  t  by  my  fay,  a  goodly 
nap. 
But  did  I  never  fpeak  of  all  that  time  ? 

z  Mtiu  Oh,  yes,  my  lord ;  but  very  idle  words  :— 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
Yet  would  yon  fay,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door  ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hoftefs  of  the  houfe ; 
And  fay  you  would  preff  !?'her  at  the  !eet', 
Becauie  flie  brought  ftone-jugs,  and  no  fealM 

quaru: 
Sometimes  you  would  caU  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

S(y*  Ay,  the  woman^s  maid  of  the  boufe. 

3  A£ifi.  Why,  fir,  you  know  no  honfc,  nor  no 
fuch  maid; 
Nor  no  fuch  men,  as  you  have  reckon*d  upw 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece  % 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpemell  { 
And  twenty  more  fuch  names  and  men  as  thefe. 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  (aw. 

Sfy.  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends  I 

Aff^  Amen. 

Sfy,  I  thank  thee  j  thou  (halt  not  lofe  by  it. 
£nttr  tbt  Pagty  Ms  a  lady^  vntb  atttndottts. 

Lady*  How  fares  my  noble  lord  ?         [enough. 

Sfy.  Marry,  I  fare  well;  for  here  is  cheer 
Where  is  my  wife  ? 


Udfn  Here,  noble  lord;  What  is  thy  will  with 

her? 
5;/^.  Are  you  my  wile,  and  will  not  call  roe— i 
hu(band? 
My  men  (houkl  call  me— lord,  I  am  your  good-man. 
Lady*  My  huiband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and 
huiband; 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 
Sly.  I  know  it  well  -.—.What  muft  I  call  her  ? 
Lord.  Madam. 

Sly,  Alee  madam,  or  Joanmadam?        [ladles. 
Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  elfe ;  (b  lords  caU 
Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  (ay,  that  I  have  dream*d 
andfiept 
Above  Tome  fifteen  years  and  more. 

Lady.  Ay,  and  the  time  fcems  thirty  unto  me; 
Being  all  this  time  abandoned  from  your  bed. 
Sly.  'Tis  much ;— -Servants,  leave  me  and  her 
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Madam,  undre(s  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Lady.  Thrice  noble  lord,  Jet  me  intreat  of  you, 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two  J 
Or,  if  not  fo,  until  the  fun  be  fet : 
For  your  phyfictans  have  exprelsly  charged, 
25  In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 

That  I  (bould  yet  abfent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope  this  reafim  (lands  for  my  excufe. 

Sif.  Ay,  it  (bnds  (b,  thatlmay  hanily  tarry  fo 
long.    But  I  would  be  loth  to  fail  into  my  dreams 
30  again;  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  defpif^ht  of  the 
Ifielh  and  the  blood. 

Emtr  a  M^engtr, 
M^.   Your  honour^s  players,  hearing  your 
amendment, 
35  Arc  come  to  play  a  pleaiant  comedy. 
For  fo  your  doAors  hold  it  very  meet ; 
Seeing  toomuch  (adnefs  hath  congealed  your  blood. 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurfe  of  phrcnzy. 
Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play, 
40  And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thoufimd  harms,  and  lengthens  hfe. 
Shf.  Marry  I  wiU ;  let  them  play  it :  Is  not  a 
commonty^  a  Chriftmas  gambol,  or  a  tumblng 
trick? 
45     Lady.  No,  my  good  lord.  It  is  more  plea(3ng  fluff'. 
Sly.  What,  houfhold  fluff? 
Lady.  It  is  a  kind  of  hiflofy. 
S^.  Well,  we*ll  fee  it:  Come,  madam  wife, 
(it  by  my  fide,  and  let  the  virorld  flip ;  we  (hall 
*er  be  younger. 


5olne 

^  Meaning,  the  Coon  Uet^  or  courts  of  the  manor.  *  Grmt  feems  here  to  be  no  more  than  a 

quibble  or  pun  (of  which  our  author  was  remarkably  fond)  upon  greafi\  when  the  expreffion  will  only 
imply  that  John  Naps  was  a  fax  Man.        ^  Cmmonty  is  here  probably  put  for  cmtdy. 
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ACT 


I. 


SCENE       h 

A  Street  in  Psdua. 

Flmr^b*    Enter  Lucemhy  aaJ  bis  man  Tranit* 

L««»r-pi  R  A  N I O,  fince— for  the  grett  dciirc  I 

X  had 

To  fee  fair  Padua,  nurfery  of  aits«-^ 
I  am  arrivM  for  Druitfol  Lombard/, 
The  pleaiant  garden  of  great  Italy } 
And,  by  my  £ither*s  love  and  leave,  am  ann*d 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company9 , 
Moft  traOy  fervant,  well  approved  in  all  j 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  inftitute 
A  couife  of  learning,  and  ingenious '  ftudies. 
PiCa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  firft^ 
A  merchant  of  great  traffick  through  the  world* 
VlAceotio,  come  of  the  BentivoliJ. 
Vinccntio  his  fon  %  brought  up  in  Florence,      . 
It  fliall  become,  to  ferve  all  hopes  conceiv'd. 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds  i 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  ftud/t 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philoTophy 
Will  I  apply  3,  that  treats  of  happineis 
By  virtue  Specially  to  be  atchiev*d> 
Tell  me  th>'  mind :  for  I  have  PUa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  comej  as  he  that  leaves 
A  fiiallow  plaib,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
And  with  fatiety  feeks  to  quench  his  tliirft. 

Trtf.  MtfardonotQ^  gentle  mailer  mine, 
1  am  in  all  affefted  as  yourfclf  j 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  refolve. 
To  fuck  the  fweeU  of  fweet  philofophy. 
Only,  good  mafter,  while  we  do  admire 
Thii  virtue,  and  this  moral  difcipline, 
Let^s  be  no  ftoicks,  nor  no  Aocks,  I  pray  \ 
Or  fo  devote  to  Aiiftotle*s  checks ', 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcaft  quite  abjur'd : 
Talk  logick  with  acquaintance^  that  you  have. 
And  pra^ife  rhetorick  in  your  common  talk) 
Mufick,  and  poefy,  ufe  to  quicken  you  \ 
The  mathematicks,  and  the  mcuphyficks. 
Fall  to  them,  at  you  find  your  ilomach  ferves  you : 
No  profit  grows,  where  is  no  plcafure  ta'eni— 
In  brief,  fir,  ftudy  what  you  moft  affcft. 

Luc.  Gramerdes,  Tranio,  well  doll  thou  advlfe. 
If  BiondeUo,  thou  wert  come  afhore. 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readinefs  \ 
And  ukca  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  (hall  beget. 
But  (lay  a  while  z  What  company  is  this  ? 

Ti-A  Mailer,  fome  (hew  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

Enter  Baftifia^  with  Katbnrrna  and  Biawa.     Grmw 

and  Hurtenfia.    Lucewtio  and  Trams  fiand  ly. 

Ba^  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther. 


For  how  I  firmly  am  refolvM  you  know; 
That  isy— not  to  beilow  my  youngeft  daughtert 
Before  I  have  a  hufband  for  the  elder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Becaufe  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Leave  fliall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleafuie. 
Gre*  To  cart  her  rather :  She's  too  rough  for  me  ; 
There,  there,  Hortenfio,  will  yon  any  wife? 
JUtb.  I  pray  you,  fir,  is  it  your  will 
lo  To  make  a  dale  of  me  amongft  thefe  mates  ? 

Her.  Mates,  maid!  How  mean  you  that?  na 
mates  for  you, 
Unlefs  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould.    .. 
Kttb^  I*faith,  fir,  you  flutll  never  need  to  four  j 
15 1-wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not,  her  care  IhaU  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-lcgg'd  (loolt 
And  paint  your  face,  and  ufe  you  like  a  fool. 
Her.  From  all  fuch  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  us  I 
Gru  And  me  too,  good  Lord  1 
7>tf.  Hnih,  mafter  1  here  la  fome  good  pailime 
tovirard; 
That  wench  is  (lark  mad,  or  wonderful  (ioward. 
L»r.  But  in  the  other's  filence  I  do  fee 
25  Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  fobriety. 

Peace,  Tranio.  [filL 

Tr<i.  Well  faid,  mail  -i  mum!  and  gaze  your 
BapM  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  foon  make  good 
What  I  have  (aid—Bianca,  get  you  in : 
30  And  let  it  not  difpleafe  thee,  good  Bianca  \ 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne*er  the  lefs,  my  girl* 

Katb.  A  pretty  peat  7 1  *tis  beft 
Put  finger  in  the  eye,— -an  (he  knew  why, 
Bian,  Sifter,  content  you  in  mydifcontent.— 
35  Sir,  to  your  pieafure  humbly  I  fubfcribe : 

My  books,  and  indruments,  (hall  be  my  company; 
On  them  to  look,  and  pradlife  by  myfcif. 
Lmc»  Hark,  Tranio !  thou  may*(l  hear  Minerva 
fpcak.  \AJUu 

40     Horn  Signior  Baptifta,  will  you  be  (b  ilrai «  u  "  f 
Sorry  am  I  that  our  good  will  afie^s 
Bianca's  grief. 

Grtn  Why,  will  you  mew  her  up, 
Signior  Baptifta,  for  this  fiend  of  hell, 
45  And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  T 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye ;  I  am  refolv'd : — 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [£jrir  Bianco* 

And,  for  I  know  (he  taketh  moft  delight 
In  mufick,  inftruments,  and  poetry, 
50  Schoohnafters  will  I  keep  within  my  houfe. 
Fit  to  inftrua  her  youth. — If  you,  Horte;nfio,«- 
Or  fignior  Gremio,  youy— know  any  fuch. 
Prefer  them  hither}  for  to  cunning  men' 
I  will  be  very  kind  and  liberal 
55  To  mine  own  children  in  good  brix^ing-up; 


'  Perhaps  we  ought  to  read,  tngenncuu  *  I.  e.  VincentIo*s  fon.  '  L  e.  will  I  apply  to«  ^  The 
corred  Italian  words  are,  **  Mi  perdztsate**  5  Meaning  his  rules.  ^  L  e.  knowledge.  ^  Peat^  or 
pet^  is  a  word  of  endearment,  from  petite  Rttte,  '  i.  e.  fo  Angular.  9  Cunmtti  here  retains  its  original 
ficnification  of  knvwtftr^  learned  \  in  wliich  fcnfe  it  is  ufcd  in  the  traniUtion  0/  the  Bible. 
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And  fo  tvr&nrtL    Katharina,  you  may  (lay ; 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.     lExit, 

KatiK  Why,  and  I  tniil«  I  may  go  too,  may  I 
not  f  What,  fliall  I  be  appointed  hours;  as  thou^y 
belike,  I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to 
leave?  Ha!  [Exit. 

Grt.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam ;  your  gifts 
•re  fo  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you.  Their 
love  is  not  fo  great,  Hortenfio,  but  we  may  blow 
our  nails  together,  and  faft  it  fairly  out  \  our  cake's 
dough  on  both  fides.  Farewell :-— Yet,  for  the 
love  I  bear  my  fweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means 
light  on  a  fit  man,  to  teach  her  that  wherein  (he 
delights,  I  will  wiih  him  to  her  father. 

Hot.  So  will  I,  fignior  Gremio :  But  a  word,  I 
yny.  Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  never  yet 
lirook'd  parle,  know  now,  upon  ad'Wce,  it  touch- 
eth  us  botht— that  we  may  yet  again  have  accefs  to 
our  hax  miftrefs,  and  be  happy  rivals  in  Bianca's 
lovcf— to  labour  and  effedl  one  thing  'fpecially. 

Grc.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 

Jfor.  Mairy,  fir,  to  get  a  hufband  for  her  fifter. 

Gre.  Ahufband!  a  devil. 

Her.  I  iay,  a  hufband. 

Gre.  I  fay,  a  devil :  Think*il  thou,  Hortenfio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  fo  very 
a  fool  to  be  married  to  hell  ? 

Aor.  Tulh,  Gremio!  though  it  pafs  your  pa- 
tience, and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums,  why, 
man,  there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man 
could  light  on  them,  would  take  her  witli  all  her 
laults,  and  money  enough. 

Cn,  I  cannot  tell :  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  this  condition, — ^to  be  whippM  at  the 
high  crofs  every  morning. 

Hor.  *Faitfa,  as  you  fay,  there's  fmall  choice  In 
rotten  apples.  But,  come ;  fince  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  fliall  be  fo  far  forth  friendly 
maintain'd,--tillby  helping  Bapttfta's  eldeftdaugh< 
ter  to  a  hu(band,  we  fet  his  youngeft  free  for  a 
hulband,  and  then  have  to*t  afre/h.— Sweet  Bi- 
anca !— Happy  man  be  his  dole  *■ !  He  that  runs 
fafteft,  gets  the  ring.  How  fay  you,  figniOr  Gre 
mio? 

Cf.  I  am  agreed :  and  *wouIdI  had  given  him 
the  beft  horfe  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  that 
/would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her, 
and  rid  the  houfe  of  her.    Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Grimto  and  Hortenfio* 
Manent  Trania  and  Lucmth, 

Tra.  I  pray,  fir,  tell  me, — Is  It  pofTible 
That  love  Ihould  of  a  fudden  take  fuch  hold  ? 

Luc*  Oh,  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  trucy 
I  never  thought  it  po(rible>  or  likely ; 
But  fee  !  while  idly  I  flood  looking  on, 
I 'found  the  ttfcCt  of  love  in  idlenefs  ( 
And  now  in  plainnefs  do  confefs  to  thee,— 
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That  art  to  me  as  fecret,  and  as  dear, 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  1 
Tranio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  1  perifh,  Tranio, 
If  I  atchievenot  this  young  modefl  girlx 
Counfel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canft; 
AfTifl  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra,  Mafter,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now  ; 
AfTe^ion  is  not  rated  from  the  heart  $ 
If  love  have  touchM*  you,  nought  remains  but  lb, 
Redime  te  eapivm  quam  pteas  mnime,  [tents  $ 

Luc.  Gramercies,  lad ;  go  forward :  tliis  con* 
The  refl  will  Comfort,  for  thy  counfers  found. 

Tra»  Mafler,  you  lookM  fo  longly  on  the  maidy 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  alL 

Luc.  O  yes,  I  iaw  fweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  AgenorS  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
Wlien  with  his  knees  he  kifs'd  the  Cretan  ib:and. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  more  ?  mark'd  you  not,  how 
her  fjfter 
Began  to  fcoldj  and  raife  up  fuch  a  ftorm. 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ? 

Lttc*  Tranio,  I  faw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  ftie  did  perfume  the  air; 
25|Sacred,  and  fweet,  was  all  I  faw  in  her. 

Tra.  Nay  then,  *tis  time  to  ftir  him  from  his 
•       trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  fir}  If  you  love  the  maid, 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  atchieve  her.    Thus  it 

flands: — 
Her  eldefl  filler  is  fo  curft  and  fhrevrd, 
That,  Hill  the  father  rid  his  hands  of  her, 
Mafler,  your  love  mufl  live  a  maid  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  cJ6fely  mew'd  her  up» 
Becaufe  fhe  fhall  not  be  annoy'd  with  fuitors. 

Luc,  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he  I 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  took  fome  care 
To  get  her  cunning  fchoofanaflers  to  inflrufl  her  ? 

Tra,  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  fir;  and  now  *tis  plotted^ 

Luc,  I  have  it»  Tranio. 

Tra,  Mafler,  for  my  hand, 
Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one* 

Luc,  Tell  me  thine  firfl. 

Tra,  You  will  be  fchoolmailer, 
And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid  s 
That*s  your  device. 

Luc,  It  is :  May  it  be  done  ? 

Tra,  Not  poflible ;  For  who  fhall  bear  your  part^ 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vincentio's  fon  $ 
ICeep  houfe,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  friends ; 
Yifit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc,  Bafla^;  content  thee ;  for  I  have  it  full* 
We  have  not  yet  been  feen  in  any  houfe ; 
Nor  can  we  be  difUnguifh'd  by  our  faces. 
For  man,  or  mafler ;  then  it  follows  thus  ;<-« 
Thou  fhalt  be  mafter,  Tranio,  in  my  flead. 
Keep  houfe,  and  port  S  and  fervants,  as  I  ihould  t 


30 


35 


40 


45 


SO 


55 


*  A  proverbial  exprefTion.  Dolt  originally  meant,  the  provtfion  given  away  at  the  doors  of  great 
men's  houfes.  ^  That  is,  taken  you  in  his  toils,  'his  nets  $  alluding  to  the  captus  ^,  M<f,  of  Lilly* 
^  Europa,  to  pofiefs  whom.  Jupiter  is.fabled  to  have  transformed  himfelC  into  a  buU«  ^  An  Italian 

and  Spanifh  word,  Ct^^Tdfyinf^  enou^b,        ^  Port  nicznsjigurefjb9w^^fearancc»> 
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I  will  fi»me  other  be»  fome  Florentiney 
Some  Neapolitaoy  or  meaner  man  of  PUa.— 
^TIs  hatch*d«  and  (hall  be  fo  : — ^Tranio,  at  once 
Uncafe  thee  i  take  my  colourM  hat  and  cloak ; 
*^nicn  Biondelb  comes,  he  waits  on  thee;| 
Sut  I  will  charm  him  firft  to  keep  his  tongue. 

7r«.  So  had  yoa  need.       [^^  exchatige  boMts, 
In  briefi  fir,  fith  it  your  pleafure  is^ 
And  I  am  ty'd  to  be  obedient; 
(For  fo  your  father  charged  me  at  our  parting ; 
Se  JtrvktahU  tonrffon^  ouoth  he, 
Although,  I  think,  *twas  in  another  fenfe) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Becaufe  fo  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc^  Tranio,  be  fo,  becaufe  Lucentio  loves  :       15 
And  let  me  be  a  (lave,  to  atchleve  that  maid 
Whofe  fudden  fight  hath  thrallM  my  wounded  eye, 

Enter  BiondiUo, 

Here  comes  the  rogue.  Sirrah,  where  have  you  been? 

Bkiu  Where  have  I  been  ?  Nay,  how  now,  where 

are  you  } 

Mafter,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  (loin  your  cloaths  ? 

Or  you  (loin  his  ?  or  both }  pray,  what's  the  news  ? 

Lac.  Sirrah, come  hither;  *ti8  no  time  to  jeft. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time.    25 
Your  fellow,  Tranio  here,  to  fave  my  life, 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on* 
And  I  for  my  efcape  have  put  on  his  \ 
For  in  a  quarrel,  fince  I  came  a(hore, 
I  kill*d  a  man,  and  fear  I  am  defcry*d  1  30 

Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  (ave  my  life  s 
You  underdand  me  ? 
Siaiu  Ay,  fir,  ne*er  a  whit. 
Z«r.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  In  y«ur  mouth ;      3  5 
Tranio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

J?Mf .  The  better  for  him ;  *  Would  I  were  fo  too ! 
TVtf.  So  would  I,  *faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
wi(h  afterr— 
That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Bapti(la*s  youngefi^o 

daughter. 
But,  firrahr-not  for  my  fake,  but  your  mafter' 

I  advife 
You  ufe  your  manners  difcreetly  m  all  kind  of 

companies :  45 

When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio; 
Bat  in  all  places  elfe,  your  mader  Lucentio. 

Late.  Tranio,  let^s  go  s— 
One  thing  more  reds,  that  thyfelf  execute;— 
To  make  one  among  thefe  wooers:  If  thou  aSk  50 

me  why,— 
Sufiiceth,  my  reafons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[Exeunt. 
z  il£tt*.  <^  My  lord,  you  nod;  you  do  not  mind 

the  play."  [furely;  55 

Sfy,  **  Yes,  by  faint  Anne,  do  L  A  good  matter, 
M  Comes  there  any  more  of  it  ?** 

J^age.  ^  My  lord,  *tis  but  begun.**  [hdy  } 

Sff,  **  *Tls  a  very  excellent  piece  of  woik,  madam 
••  *Wonldt  it  were  done  I" 


SCENE       n. 

Sefvre  Hortenjia^s  Houfe  in  Padtta* 

Enter  Petrucbh  and  Grvmio* 

Pet,  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave* 
To  fee  my  friends  in  Padua ;  hut,  of  all. 
My  bed  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortenfio ;  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  houfe  :«- 
Here,  firrah  Gnimio ;  knock,  I  fay. 

Gru,  Knock,  fir !  whom  fiiouM  I  knock  ?  Is  there 
any  man  has  rebusM  ^  your  wodhip  ? 

Pet,  Villain,  I  fay,  knock  me  here  foundly.    [fir, 

Gru,  Knock  you  here,  fir  ?  why,  fir,  what  am  I, 
That  i  (hould  knock  you  here,  fir  ? 

Pet,  Villain,  I  fay,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rapme  well,  or  ril  knock  your  knave's  pate* 

Gm,  Mymader  is  grown  quarrelfome:  I  (hould 
khock  you  firft. 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  wor(L 

Pet,  Will  it  not  be  ? 
Faith,  firrah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  FH  ring  it ; 
ril  try  how  you  canyo/,/<i,  and  fing  it. 

[He  wrings  b'm  by  the  ears* 

Gru,  Help,  maders,  help !  my  mader  is  mad. 

Pet,  Now  knock  when  I  bid  you :  firrah !  villain ! 
Enter  Hortenfio, 

Hor,  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ?-«>-My  old 
friend  Grumio  !  and  my  good  friend  Petrucbio  !—• « 
How  do  you  all  at  Verona  ? 

Pet,  Signior  Hortenfio,  come  you  to  part  the  fray  ? 
Con  ttttto  il  core  ben  trcuato^  may  I  (ay. 

Hor.  Ai/a  nofira  eafa  ben  venuto^ 
Motto  bomrato^gmr  mio  Petrucbh, 
Rife,  Grumlo,  rife ;  we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 

Gru,  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  *leges  *  in 
Latin. — If  this  be  not  a  lawful  caufe  for  me  to 

leave  his  fervice, Look  you,  (ir,.— he  bid  me 

knock  him,  and  rap  him  foundly,  fir :  Well,  was 
it  fit  for  a  fervant  to  ufe  his  mader  fo ;  being, 
perhaps,  (for  ought  I  fee)  two  and  thirty,— *a  pip 
out  ? 

Whom,  would  to  God,  I  had  well  knock*d  at  fird^ 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  word. 

Pet,  A  fenfelefs  villain !— ^Good  Hortenfio^ 
I  bid  the  rafcal  knock  upon  your  ^ate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  doit. 

Gru,  Knock  at  the  gate  ? — O  heavens ! —  [beref 
Spake  you  not  thefe  words  plain, — Sirrabf  knock  me 
Raff  me  bere^  knock  me  nueii^  and  knock  nujoundly  f 
And  come  you  now  with — knocking  at  the  gate  f 

Pet,  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advife  you^ 

Hor,  Petruchio,  patience ;  I  am  Grumio's  pledge  { 
Why,  this  is  a  heavy  chance  *twixt  him  and  you ; 
Your  ancient,  trudy,  pleafant  fervant  Grumio. 
And  tell  me  now,  fweet  friend, — what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  ? 

Pei,  Such  wind  as  fcatters  young  men  threug'i 
the  world. 
To  feek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home. 
Where  (mall  experience  growt.    But,*  in  a  few  ', 
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Signlor  Hortenlio,  thus  it  ftands  with  me : — 
Antonio,  my  father^  is  deceas'd  j 
And  I  have  thruft  myfelf  into  this  mtatf 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  beft  I  miy  i 
Crowns  in  my  purfe  I  have,  and  goods  at  homey 
And  ib  am  come  abroad  to  fee  the  world. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  (hall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee, 
And  whh  thee  to  a  (hrewd  Ul-favour*d  wife  f 
ThouMd  thank  ipe  but  a  little  for  my  counfel  t 
And  yet  1*11  promife  thee  (he  (hall  be  rich, 
And  very  rich : — ^but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
And  I'll  not  wifh  thee  to  hen 

P«C  Sigpnior  HortenfiO|  *twtxt  fbch  friends  as  we, 
Few  words  fufiice  s  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  ridt  enough  to  be  Petruchio*s  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooing  dance) 
Be  (he  as  foul  as  was  Florentius*  love'. 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curft  and  (hrewd 
As  Socrates*  Xantippe,  or  a  woHe, 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  leaft, 
Aire<tion*5  edge  in  me,  were  (he  as  rough 
As  are  the  fwelling  Adriatic  feas : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua  $ 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you,  flr,  he  tells  you  fhitly  what 
his  mind  is:  Why,  give  him  gold  enough,  and 
marry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet  *-baby :  or  an  old 
trot  with  ne*er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  (he  have 
as  many  difeafes  as  two  and  fifty  horfes ;  why,  no- 
thmg  comes  amifs,  To  money  comes  withal. 

Bor,  Petruehio,  fince  we  have  (lept  thus  hr  In, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broachM  in  jed. 
I  can,  Petruehio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
MHth  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous ; 
Brought  up,  as  beft  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 
Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  faul^  enough} 
Is, — ^that  (he  is  intolerably  cur(t, 
And  (hrewd,  and  froward ;  fo  beyond  all  meafore. 
That,  were  my  (late  far  worfer  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Pet,  Horten(io,  peace  s  thou  know*  A  not  gold's 

effeft: 

Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  (he  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hot,  Her  father  is  Baptifta  Minota, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman  s 
Her  name  is,  Katharina  Minola, 
Renown*d  In  Padua  for  her  fcolding  tongue. 

Pet.  I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  her } 
And  he  knew  my  deceafed  father  well : — 
•  I  will  not  fleep,  Hortenilo,  till  I  fee  her ) 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  youy 
To  give  you  over  at  this  firft  encounter, 
Vnlefs  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gn.  I  pray  you,  fir,  let  him  go  while  thehu* 
mour  lafts.  O*  my  word,  an  (he  knew  film  as 
well  as  I  do,  (he  would  think  fcolding  would  do 
little  good  upon  him  :  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him 
half  a  (core\naves,  or  fo :  why,  tliat*s  nothhag  j  an 


/ 

he  begin  onee,  he'U  rul  in  his  ropt-tridtt  '•  1*11 
ttell  you  what»  fir, — an  Ihe  ftand  him  but  a  little, 
he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her  face,  and  ib  disllsure 
her  with  It,  that  (he  (hall  have  no  more  eyes  to  fee 

5  withal  than  a  cat  t  You  know  him  not,' fir. 

Hot,  Tarry,'  Petruehio,  I  muft  go  with  thee  $ 
For  in  Biptifta's  keep^  my  treaftire  is  x 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 
His  youngeft  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 
And  her  withholds  he  fix>m  me,  and  other  mor« 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
Suppofing  it  a  thing  impod^ble, 
(For  thofe  dcfe6b  I  have  before  rehears'd) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  wOoM, 

15  Therefore  this  order  hath  Baprilta  tt*en  ;— 
[That  none  (hall  have  accelk  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katharine  the  ouril  have  got  a  hu(battd. 

Cru,  Katharine  the  curft ! 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worft. 

Ar.  Now  (hall  my  friend  Petruehio  do  megmce  j 
And  offer  me,  difguis'd  in  fobcr  robes. 
To  old  Baptifta  as  a  fchoolmailer 
Well  feen^  in  mufie,  to  in(bua  Bianca  1 
That  fo  I  may  by  this  device,  at  leaft, 

25  Have  leave  and  letrure  to  make  love  to  her^ 
And,  unfttfpeded,  court  her  by  herfelf. 
Enter  Grmky  and  LueenthJfguis^J^  vkh  hdlkt  rnndef 
oh  tnn* 
Gru.  Here's  tio  knavery!  See;  tobdguile  the 

3o|old  folks,  how  the  y6«ng  folks  lay  th^  heads  to- 
gether 1  Mafter,  mafter,  look  about  you  i  MOio 
goes  there  f  ha ! 

Hot.  Peace,  Grumio ;  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love :  -— 
Petruehio,  (land  by  a  wUle. 

35     Grw,  A  proper  (bipling,  and  an  amorous ! 


Gre,  O,  very  wellj  I  have  penis'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  fir  $  I'll  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 
All  books  of  k>ve,  fee  that  at  sny  hand  ^  % 
And  fee  you  read  no  other  le^hires  to  her : 
40  You  underftand  me : — Over  and  betide 

Signior  Baptifta's  liberality,  [too, 

ill  mend  it  with  a  largei^; — Take  your  papers 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfumed  j 
For  (he  is  (Weeterthan  perfume  ttfelf, 
45  To  whom  they  go.    What  will  you  read  to  her  ? 

Luc  Whatc'er  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  for  yofn^ 
As  for  my  patron,  (ftand  you  fo  aiTur'd) 
As  firmly  as  yourfelf  were  ftlll  in  place; 
Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  fuccefsful  worda 
50  Than  you,  unleik  you  were  a  fcholar,  fir. 

Gre*  O  this  learning  I  what  a  tiling  U  U I 

Gru-  O  this  woodcock!  what  an  als  it  is ! 

Ptt.  Peace,  firrah.  [Grcmlo? 

Hot.  Grumio,  mum! — God  fsve  yo«|  fignior 
55     Ore.  And  you  are  well  met,  fignior  Horteniia. 
Trow  you 
Whither  I  am  going } — To  BiptKU  Bfflnola. 
I  promis'd  to  enquire  carefully 
About  a  Ibheolmafter  for  the  fidrBSanct : 
And,  by  goed  fortune,  1  have  lighted  well 


>  This  alhides  to  the  (lory  of  a  knight  named  Fhrtnt^  who  bound  himftif  to  many  a  deibrmed  big, 
provided  (he  taught  him  the  folutioo  of  1  riddle  on  which  his  life  depended.  *  The  tag  of  a  point. 
>- Probably  meaning  his  fv^c./rxfA<.  ^Ut%  CQftody.  9  i«  c  wctt  vc/itf  in  mi^ck.  ^  i.e<  at 
allcTC&tl* 
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On  this  young  man ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour, 
Fit  for  her  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry, 
.And  other  booksr— good  ones,  I  warrant  you. 

Her,  *Tis  well }  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman, 
21ath  promisM  me  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  mufician  to  inilruA  our  miftrefs  i 
So  (hall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  fo  belov'd  of  rae.  [prove. 

Cre.  BclovM  of  me,— and  that  my^  deeds  (hall 

Cnt,  And  that  his  bags  ihall  prove.         [^JUt. 

UtTm  Greaio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love : 
Liften  to  me^  and,  if  you  fpeak  me  £ur, 
i*U  ccU  yo«  newt  indifferent  good  for  aither. 
Here  is  a  gcntlcmant  whom  by  chance  I  met, 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking,  15 

Wm  ondecuke  to  woo  curfl  Katharine; 
Yea,  and  Co  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  pkafe. 

6'rr.  So  iaid,  fo  done,  is  well :-— > 
Hortenfiq,  have  you  tokl  bim  all  her  faults  ? 

Pet»  I  know/he  is  an  irkfome,  brawling  fcold ; 
If  that  be  all,  mafter%  I  hear  no  harm.        [man? 

Gre*  No,  iay*ft  me  (6,  friend  ?  What  countfy* 

P<#.  Bocn  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  fon  t 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me } 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  £ee.  hs 

Gre,  O,  fir,  fuch  a  life,  with  fuoh  a  wife,  wera 
flrangei 
But,  if  you  have  a  ilomach,  to*t  o*  God*s  name } 
You  ihatt  have  me  affiftiqg  you  in  aU. 
But  virill  you  woo  this  wild  cat  ?  |3^ 

Fit.  WiaiUve? 

Cm.  Will  he  woo  her  ?  ay,  or  1*11  hang  her. 

Ptr,  Why  cam^  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent? 
Think  you,  a  Uttle  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  ?  35 

Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lioi|s  roar  ? 
Hav«  I  not  heard  the  fea,  puff'd  up  with  wUkIs^ 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  fweat  ? 
Have  I  sot  heard  groat  ordinance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven*s  artillery  thunder  in  the  Ikies  f  |4^ 

Hanre  1  sot  in  a  pitchod  battle  hear4 
Loud  *larunis,neighing  Aeeds,  and  trumpets*  dang  ? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman*s  tongue  i 
That  gives  not  half  fo  great  a  blow  to  the  car, 
^s  will  a  che(out  In  a  ^mer*6  fire  }  (4-5 

Tulh,  tttih !  fear  boys  with  bt^  ^ 

Gnu  For  he  fears  none.  [Afide, 

Gre.  Hortenfio,  hark  I 
This  gentleman  is  h^iqnly  arrived, 
hly  mind  prefumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  ours«     50 

Hot,  I  promis*d,  we  wouki  be  contributors. 
And  boar  his  charge  of  wooing,  wbatfoe*er. 

Gre,  And  lb  wo  will  j  provided,  that  he  win  her< 

Cm.  1  would,  I  were  as  furc  of  a  good  dinner- 

[4^M55 
To  tbm  Trttm  hMmkf  ^ppsrtWdt  ami  BmMf* 
Tnu  G«ntk«Mn»  Go4  fiivo  you  I  If  I  may  be  boldi 
Tell  me,  I  befcecfa  yos,  which  is  the  rnbdieft  way 
To  the  hoofe  of  0gnior  BapciiU  Minola  ? 

Grt.  He  that  has  the  two  te  daughters  f  U*t  hel6o 
you  Mean? 
T/K*  Even  he.    BiondeUo  I 
Grt*  Hark  you,  fir  i  You  anetn  not  her 


*  That  h»  bog-tMart. 
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Tra»  Perhaps,  him  and  her,  fir;  What  have  you 
to  do? 

Ptf .  Not  her  that  chides,  fir,  at  any  hand,  I  pray. 

Tra.  I  love  no  chiders,  fir :  Bioodello,  let*s  away. 

Lfif.  Well  begun,  Trania  l^fidf, 

Hor.  Sir,  a  word  ere  yo^  go;  [no  ? 

Are  you  a  fuitor  to  the  maid  you  ^k  of^  yea,  or 

Trs.  An  if  I  be,  fir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 

Grtm  No  $  ii^  without  more  words,  you  will  get 
you  hence. 

Tra,  Why,  fir,  I  pray,  are  not  the  ikmm  as£m 
For  me,  as  for  you  ? 

Grtf  But  16  is  not  /he. 

TVtf •  For  what  reaibn,  X  befeech  you  ? 

Grt,  For  this  reafon,  if  you^U  icnow, 

That  (he*s  the  choice  love  of  fi^ior  G;-emio. 

Her.  That  file's  the  choien  of  figoior  HortepfiOb 

Trom  Soltly,  mgr  mafters  I  if  you  be  gentlecq^ny 
Do  me  this  rightf-^hear  me  with  patience* 
Baptifta  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown  | 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  fiie  is* 
She  may  morefuiiors  have^  and  me  for  on«« 
Fair  J«eda*s  daughter  had  athouian/d  wooers  | 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have  t 
And  fo  (he  ihall :  Lucentio  ihall  make  onei 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  Cjpeed  abne. 

Ore.  What !  this  gentleman  will  out.taU[  qs  all. 

Luu  Sir,  give  him  head^  I  know  he*ll  pcove  n 
Jade. 

Pet*  Hortenfio,  to  what  end  are  all  thcie  wocd%? 

Bt^  Sir,  let  me  be  fo  bold  as  to  afic  you» 
Did  you  yet  ever  fee  Baptifta*5  daughter  ? 

Tra,  No,  fir )  but  hear  I  do*  that  he  hath  two  t 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  icolding  tonguet 
As  the  other  is  for  beauteous  modefty. 

Pa*  Sir,  fir,  the  firft*s  for  me ;  let  her  go  by. 

GrgM  Yea,  leave  tlut  hbour  to  great  Hercules  | 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  twelve. 

Pet*  Sir,  underiUnd  you  this  of  me,  infooth  j*-» 
The  younged  daughter^  whom  you  hc^kenior* 
Her  £uher  kef  ps  from  atf  acceCi  of  fultors  | 
And  will  not  promife  her  to  any  man, 
Until  the  eldeil  fificr  firft  be  wed : 
The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

7r«.  If  it  be  ft),  fir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Muft  Asadus  all,  and  me  amongft  the  reil ; 
An  if  yott  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat«— 
Atchieve  the  elder,  fet  the  younfl^eriree 
For  our  acceisr-^hoTe  hap  Oiall  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  fo  gracftlefs  be,  to  be  ingrate. 

ifcr.  Sir,  you  fay  well,  and  well  you  dp  conceive  s 
And  fince  you  do  profefs  to  be  a  fuitor. 
You  muil,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman* 
To  whom  we  all  reft  generally  beholden. 

Ira,  Sir,  I  ihall  not  be  fiack :  in  fign  wlicreof, 
Pleafe  ye  we  may  contrive  ^  this  afterooon. 
And  quaff  caroufes  |o  our  miAreis'  health  § 
And  do  as  adverfarles  do  in  law^— 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends* 

Gru.  O  excellent  motion  1  FeUows,  let's  befooe. 

Mr.  Themotion*sgood,iMked,  and  belt  ^i'— 
Petruchio»  I  ibAll  he  |our  Ua  vtmUB*        [£Mmni% 
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SCENE        I. 

Baptiftd's  Houfe  m  Padua* 

Enter  Katbathia  aad  Sianeth 

Bianco. /^  OOD   fiftcr»   wrons  me   not,  nor 

VJ    wrong  jaarfclU 


To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  (lave  of  me; 
That  I  difdain :  but  for  thefe  other  gawds,^- 
Unbind  my  hands,  1*11  pull  them  off  myfelf. 
Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat; 
Or,  what  you  will  command  me  will  I  do. 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

iCatb,  Of  all  thy  fultors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
Whom  thou  k>v*ft  beft:  fee  thou  diflembk  not. 

Biait.  Believe  me,  fiAer,  of  all  the  men  alive, 
1  never  yet  beheld  that  fpecial  face 
Which  1  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 

Katb.  Minion,  thou  ly'ft;  Is't  not  Hortenfio? 

Bian.  If  you  zffe&.  him,  fiiler,  here  I  fwear, 
1*11  plead  for  you  myfeif,  but  you  (hall  have  him. 

Katb.  Oh  then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more : 
You  wiU  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair. 

Bum.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  fo? 
Nay,  then  you  jeft ;  and  now  I  well  perceive. 
You  have  but  jelled  with  me  all  this  while  : 
I  pr*ythee,  fifter  Kate,  untie  my  haads. 

Katb,  If  that  be  jeft,  then  all  the  reft  Was  fo. 

[Strikes  ber. 
Enter  Bapttjia. 

Bafn  Why,  how  now,  dame!   whence  grows 
this  infolence  ?-.^~ 
Bianca,  ftand  aiide  ;.«.poor  girl !  (he  weeps  :— 
Go  ply  thy  needle ;  meddle  not  with  her.-— . 
For  ihame,  thou  hilding '  of  a  devilifli  fpirit. 
Why  doft  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee  \ 
When  did  (he  crofs  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ? 

Katb.  Her  filenee  flouts  me,  and  ril  be  revenged, 
\Tl\n  after  Btanca, 

Bap*  What,  in  my  fight  ?— Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

[Exit  Bianea, 

Katb.  Will  you  not  fufFcr  me  ?  Nay,  now  I  fee. 
She  is  your  treafure,  (he  muft  have  a  hu(band  j 
I  mu(t  dance  bare-foot  on  herwcdding-day, 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  hell. 
Talk  not  to  me;  I  will  go  (it  and  weep, 
*Till  I  can  find  occafion  of  revenge.      [Exit  Katb. 

Sap,  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 
Mnter  Gremioj  Lucentio  in  tbe  bahit  cf  a  mean  man 

Petmcbio  whb  Horttttfioj  like  a  muficlan  \    Trataoy  50 

and  Btondello  bearing  a  lute  and  boeku 

Cre.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptil^. 

Bap.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gremio  t  God 
lave  you,  gentlemen !  [daughtei 

Pet,  And  you,,  good  firJ  Pniy,  have  you  not  a 
Caird  Kathaxinat  fair,  and  virtuous  > 
pre  Map.  I  have  a  daughter,  fir,  caird  Katharina. 
9^  Pi  Gre.  You  are  too  Uunt ;  go  to  it  orderly* 

aUev 

-*  HUSngi^  klndnRng^  meant  %  ino  Vfntck, 


Pet,  You  wrong  me,  fignior  Gremio  5  |^vc 
leave.— 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  fir. 
That,— hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit. 
Her  affability,  and  balhful  modefty, 
Herwondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour,— 
Am  bold  to  (how  myfeif  a  forward  gueft 
Within  your  houfe,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witnefs 
Of  that  report  which  I  fo  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment^ 

[Prefintit^  Hortenfi^m 
I  do  prefent  you  with  a  man  of  mine. 
Cunning  in  mufick,  and  the  mathematicks. 
To  inftrud  her  fully  in  thofe  fciences, 
15  Whereof,  I  know,  (he  is  not  ignorant: 
Accept  of  him,  or  elfe  you  do  me  wrong ; 
His  name  is  Licio,  bom  in  Mantua. 

.  You*re  welcome,  fir;  and  het^ lor  your 
good  (ake : 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,— this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pet.  I  fee,  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 
Or  elfe  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  Miftake  me  not,  I  fpeak  but  as  I  find. 
35  Whence  are  you,  fir  ?  what  may  I  call  your  name  f 

Pet.  Petruchio  is  my  name ;  Antonio*6  fon, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy.      [fake. 

Bap.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome  for  hia 

Ore.  Saving  your  tale,  Petruchio,  I  pray. 
Let  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  fpeak  too : 
Baccare  *  !  you  are  marvellous  forward. 

Pet.  Oh,  pardon  me,  fignior  Gremio ;  I  would 
fain  be  doing< 

Gre^  I  doubt  it  not,  'fir ;  but  you  will  curfe  your 
wooing.— 
Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  fure 
of  it.  To  exprefs  the  like  kindnefs  myfeif,  that 
have  been  more  kindly  beholding  to  you  than  any, 
free  leave  give  to  this  young  fcholar,  that  hath  been 
40  long  i\udying  at  Rheims ;  [prejating  Lucentio.']  as 
cunning  i  n  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages,  as  t  he 
other  in  mufick  and  mathematicks :  his  name  is 
Cambio ;  pray,  accept  his  fervice. 

Bap.  A  thoufand  thanks,  fignior  Gremio  :  wel- 
come, good  Cambio. — ^But,  gentle  fir,  methinks, 
you  walk  like  a  (Iranger ;  [to  Trano."]  May  I  be 
fo  bold  to  know  the  caufe  of  your  coming  > 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  fir,  the  boldnefs  is  mine  own : 
That,  being  a  (banger  in  this-  city  here. 
Do  make  myfeif  a  fuitor  to  your  daughter^ 
Unto  Bianea,  fair,  and  virtuoo$« 
Nor  is  your  firm  re(blve  unknown  to  mcy 
In  the  preferment  of  the  elder  fifter  t 
This  liberty  is  alt  that  I  requeftr-" 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  *mong(l  the  reft  that  wooy 
I  And  free  accefs  and  favour  as  the  reft. 
lAnd,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters* 
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I  Jicre  beftow  a  fimple  InAnimenty 
.And  this  fmall  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books 
If  you  accept  them*  then  their  worth  is  great. 
Bapm  Lucentio  is  your  name  >  of  whence,  I  pray  ? 
Tra.  Of  Pifa,  iir$  fon  to  Vincentio. 
Bap,  A  mighty  man  of  Piia ;  by  report 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  vejy  welcome,  fir^     ■ 
Take  you  the  lute,  and  you  the  fet  of  books, 

[Tff  Hortenjh  and  Lucentio, 
You  (hall  go  fee  your  pupils  prefently. 
Holla,  within ! — 

Enter  a  Servant, 
Sirrah^  lead  [both, 

Thefe  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  them 
Thefe  are  their  tutors  $  bid  them  ufe  them  well. 

[Exit  Servant  with  Hortenfio  and  Lucentio. 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  to  dinner :  You  are  pafling  welcome. 
And  fo  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourfelves. 

Per.  Signaor  Baptifla,  my  bufmefs  aOceth  haftej 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well  J  and  in  him,  me, 
Left  folely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  have  better*d  rather  than  decreased  v 
Then  tell  me« — ^if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  fiiall  I  have  with  her  to  wife  ? 

Bap»  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands  j 
And,  in  poffeifion,  twenty  thoufand  crowns- 
Pet.  And,  for  that  dowry,  rU  aflure  her  of 
Her  widowhood, — be  it  that  (he  furvive  me,— 
In  all  my  lands  and  leafes  whatfoever : 
Let  fpecialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us. 
That  covenants  nuy  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap^  Ay,  when  the  fpecial  thing  is  well  obtained. 
That  ISf-'-her  love ;  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

P«r,  Why  that  is  nothing ;  for  I  tell  you,  father, 
I  ;im  as  peremptory  as  /he  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together, 
They  do  confume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury : 
Though  little- fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gufts  muU  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  ^nd  fo  Oie  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe,  [fpeed ! 
Bap»  Well  may 'ft  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  fome  unhappy  words. 

Fet,  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for  winds. 
That  fhake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually, 
Re-enter  Hortenfio^  with  bis  bead  broke. 
Sap.  How  now,  my  friend?   why   doft  thou 

look  fo  pale  ? 
Hot.  For  fear,  I  promife  you,  if  I  look  pale. 
Bap*  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good 

muficlan  ? 
Hot.  I  think,  lhe*ll  (boner  prove  a  foldler; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes,      [lute  ? 
Bap,  Why,  then  thou  canft  not  break  her  to  the 
Hor,  Why,  no ;  for  (he  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me, 
I  did  but  tell  her,  (he  mi(took  her  frets ', 
And  bow*d  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering ; 
Wlien,  with  a  mod  impatient  devtli(h  fpirit, 
«•  Frets,  call  you  thefe?"  quoth  (he  j  *«  1*11  fume 

<«  with  them :" 
And,  with  that  ^ifoid,  (he  (buck  me  on  the  head. 


And  through  the  inftnimept  my  pate  ma^e  way; 
AxA  there  I  ftood  amazed  ior  awhile. 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  (he  did  call  me,-*4afcal  fidler,  [termi, 

5  And— twangling  Jack}  with  twenty  fuch  vile 
As  (he  had  (ludied  to  mifufe  me  fo. 

Petm  Now*  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lufty  wench  } 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e*er  I  did: 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  have  fome  chat  with  her! 
Bap»  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  fo  difcom- 
fited: 
Proceed  in  pradice  with  my  younger  daughter ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  tttms«— 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us; 
1 5  Or  (hall  I  fend  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 
Pet.  I  pi^y  you  do  j  I  will  attend  her  here, 
[Exit  Baptifia  witb  Grenuoj  Hortenfio^  and  Trank* 
And  woo  her  with  fome  fprritwhen  (he  comes. 
Say,  that  (he  rail;  why  then  Til  tell  her  plain, 
20  She  fings  as  fweetly  as  a  nightingale : 

Say,  that  (he  frown  ;  Til  (ay,  (he  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  rofes  newly  wa(hM  with  dew  s 
Say,  (he  be  mute,  and  will  not  fpeak  a  word  ) 
Then  Til  commend  her  volubility, 
25  And  fay— (he  uttereth  piercing  eloquence  t . 
If  (he  do  bid  me  pack,  FU  give  her  thanks. 
As  though  (he  bid  me  ftay  by  her  a  week : 
If  (he  deny  to  wed,  1*11  crave  the  day        [ricd :— • 
When  I  (hall  a(k  the  banns,  and  when  be  mar- 
30  But  here  (he  comes ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  fpeak. 
Enter  Katbarme* 
Good-morrow,  Kate  $  for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 
Katb.  Well,  have  you  heard,  butfomething  hard 
of  hearing ; 
35  They  call  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 

Pet.  You  lye,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  callM  plain  Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  fometimes  Kate  the  cur(t} 
But  Kate,  the  prettied  Kate  in  Chriftendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-hall,  my  fuper-dainty  Kate, 
40  For  dainties  are  all  cates :  and  therefore,  Kate* 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  confolation  ;-— 
Hearing  thy  mildnefs  praised  in  every  town. 
Thy  virtues  fpoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  founded* 
(Yet  not  fo  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs) 
45  Myfelf  am  mov*d  to  woo  thtc  for  my  wife. 

Katb.  MovM !  in  good  time :  let  him  tlutt  roor'd 
you  hither. 
Remove  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  firft, 
You  were  a  moveable. 
50     Pet.  Why,  what*s  a  moveable  ? 
Katb.  A  joint-ftool. 

Pet.  Thou  haft  hit  it :  come,  fit  on  me. 
Katb.  Afles  are  made  to  bear,  and  fo  are  you. 
Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  fo  are  you. 
5  5     Katb,  No  fuch  jade,  fir,  as  you,  if  me  you  mean. 
Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate  (  I  will  not  burden  thee  i 
For  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  lighty— 

Katb*  Too  light  for  fuch  a  fwain  as  you  to 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  (hould  be.  [catch  j 
60     Pet,  Should  be  ?  (hould  buz. 

Katb.  Well  ta*en,  and  like  a  buzzard,  [thee  ? 
Pet.  Oh,  (low-wingM  turtle!  (hiiUl  a  buzzard  uke 
Katb,  Ay,  for  a  turtle  5  at  he  taket  a  buzzard. 


I  A  fret  Is  that  ftOp  of  a  mu^cal  inftnvnent  which  caufct  or  regulates  the  tlbntlon  of  the  ftring- 
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P»«  CMiWt  cdoid,  yeu  wifp  $  i*fi&th,  ^du  are 

too  angry. 
Katb»  If  I  be  wafp^,  beft  beware  my  (ting. 
F«r.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 
Ktth.  Ay,  if  the  fool  ooukl  find  it  where  it  Hes. 
Pa.  Who  knows  not  where  a  wafp  doth  wear 
In  his  tail.  [hisAing? 

Katb-  In  his  tongue. 
P<f.  Whofc  tongue  ? 

Katb.  Yours,  if  you  talk  of  taih ;  and  fo  farewoL 

Pet*  What  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  ?  nay, 
Good  Kate;  I  am  a  gentleman.        [come  again, 

ICaib.  That  FU  try.  [SbeftHkei  bhn. 

Pet,  I  fwear,  VM  cqif  you,  if  you  ftrike  again. 

Katb.  to  may  you  lofe  your  arms  t 
If  you  ftrike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman  $ 
And  if  no  gentleman, why,  then  no  arms. 

Pet.  A  hendd,  Kate?  dh,  put  me  in  thy  books. 

KoiL  What  is  your  creft  ?  a  coxcomb  ? 

Pet,  A  combtefs  cock,  fo  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kete*  No  oock  of  tnine,  you  crow  too  like  a 
craven ".  [fo  four 

Pet*  Kay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  muft  not  look 

JCetb.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  fee  a  crab. 

Pet,  Why,  here's  no  crab  5  and  therefore  look 

Katb.  The;;e  is,  there  is.  [not  four, 

Pet.  Then  ftiew  it  me. 

Katb.  Had  I  a  glafs,  I  would. 

Pet,  What,  you  mean  my  face  ? 

Katb,  Well  aim'd  of  fuch  a  young  one.     [you, 

Pet.  Now,  by  Saint  George>  1  am  too  young  for 

Katb,  Yet  you  are  withered. 

Pet,  *Tis  with  carts. 

Katb,  I  care  not.  [not  fo. 

Pet,  Nay,  hear  yon,  K^e  t  in  (both,  yon  ^Icape 

Katb,  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry ;  letme  go. 

Pet,  No,  not  a  wMt ;  I  find  you  paiTuig  gentle < 
*Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  firilen^ 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar; 
For  thou  art  pleafant,  gamefome,  pafiing  courteous, 
But  flow  in  fpeech,  yet  fweet  as  fpring-time  flowerat 
Thou  canft  not  frown,  thou  canft  notk>ok  aflcance. 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will; 
Nor  haft  thou  pleafure  to  be  crofs  in  talk; 
But  thou  with  miidnefs  entertain'ft  thy  wooers 
With  gendc  conference,  foft,  and  affiible. 
Why  doth  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth  limp  ? 
Oh  flanderous  world  I  Kate,  like  the  haale-twig, 
Is  ftntit,  and  (lender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazle-nuts,  and  fwecter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  fee  thee  wallc :  thou  doft  net  halt. 

Katb,  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep^ft  com- 

Pet,  Did  ever  Dian  fo  become  a  grove,    [mand, 
As  Kate  thia  chamber  with  her  princely  gait  ? 
O,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chafte,  and  Dian  fportful ! 

Xatp.  Where  did  you  ftudy  all  this  goodly  fpeech  ? 

Pet,  It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

Katb,  A  witty  mother!  witleis  elfe  herfbn. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wife  ? 

fCftb,  Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 
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Pet,  Marry,  fol  mean,  fnrcet  Katharinet  In  thy 
And  therefore,  fetting  all  this  chat  afide,      [bed  s 
Thus  in  plain  terms  :<.-YoQr  father  hath  coorented 
Thatyoufliallbemywife;  your  dowry  *grecd  on; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  wiU  marry  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  hufband  for  your  turn  $ 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  fee  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  weU) 
Thou  muft  be  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate 
Conformable,  as  other  houfiiold  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  father;  never  make  cfcfiialt 
I  nraft  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 
Re^eftter  Baptifia-t  Gremv^  amd  Trank, 
Maf,  Now,  fignior  Petru^hio ;  how  fpeed  you 

with  my  daughter  f 
Pet,  How  but  well,  fir  ?  how  but  well  f 
It  were  impoifible,  I  ihould  fpeed  amifs. 
Bap,  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine  ?  in 
your  dumps  ?  {joia^ 

Katb,  Call  you  me,  daughter?  now,  I  promife 
You  have  ihew'd  a  tender  fatheiiy  regard» 
Towifli  mewed  to  one  haff  lunatick; 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  fwcaring  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  ont. 

Pet,  Father,  Vis  thus,«—yourfelf  and  all  the  worlds 
That  talfcM  of  her,  have  talk*d  amifs  of  her  } 
If  (he  be  curft,  it  is  for  policy : 
For  fhe's  not  froward,  but  modeft  as  the  dove| 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  mom  ; 
For  patience  file  will  prove  a  fecond  Grifiel; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chaftity : 
And  to  conclude,— ^e  have  'greed  fo  well  togethery 
35  That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Katb.  1*11  fee  thee  hang*d  on  Sunday  firft. 
Gre.  Hark,  Petruchio !  (he  fays,  ihe'll  fee  thee 
hangM  firft.  [our  part  f 

7ra,  Is  this  your  fpeeding  ?  nay,  then,  good-night 
Pet,  Be  patient,  gentlemen;    I  cbufe  her  for 
myfelf; 
If  file  and  1  be  pleu*d,  what^s  tiiat  to  yon  ^ 
Tis  bargained  •twixt  us  twain,  being  aloncp 
That  (he  (hall  ftill  be  eurftin  company. 
I  tell  you,  *tis  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  file  loves  me :  Oh,  the  kindeft  Kate !-« 
She  hung  about  my  neck ;  and  kifs  on  kifs 
She  vyM  ^  fofaft,  proteftlng  oath  to  oath^ 
That  in  a  twink  ihe  won  me  to  her  love. 
Oh,  you  are  novices !  'tis  a  world  to  fee  * 
How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  akme, 
A  meacock  ^  v^nrtch   can  make  the   curfteft 

fiirew. — 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate  ?  I  will  unto  Vcruce, 
,^  To  buy  apparel  *gainft  thc^wedding-day  :— 
'  Provide  the  feaft,  father,  and  bid  tibe  guefts; 
I  will  be  fure,  my  Katharineihsdl  be  fine.  [Innds ; 
Bap,  I  know  not  what  to  fay :  bilt  give  me  your 
God  fend  you  joy,  Petruchio !  *tis  a  matdi. 
Gre,  Tra.  Amen,  fay  we  j  we-^wU  be  wimelTcs. 
Pet,  Father,  and-wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 
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'  A  eravnh  a  degenerate  cock.      *  Dr.  Johnfon  propofetto  read,  •'•ply'd  fo  firfL"' 
*Tis  wonderful  to  fee.     ^  i.  e.  a  timorous^  daftardly  creature* 


>  Meaning, 
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W  wiXl  to  Vmice,  Sunday  eoniM  apace  t«— 
"l^e  will  have  rings,  and  thkigi,  and  lin«  amy; 
.And  kiij  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'Suoday. 
[JEm.  P§tru<bm  mid  Katbmma  fntraliy* 

Gre.  Was  ever  match  cUp'd  up  fo  fuddenly  ? 

Bap,  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  mer- 
chant's part, 
.And  Yenture  madly  on  a  defperate  mart. 

Tram  *Twas  a  conunodity  lay  fretting  by  yon  $ 
•Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perifli  on  the  feas. 

B^.  The  gain  I  feek  is— ^uiet  in  the  match. 

Cre»  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
Sut  now,  Baptiite,  to  your  younger  daughter  $— 
Vow  is  the  day  we  long  have  lookM  for  $ 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  foitor  firil. 

Tnr.  And  I  am  one,  that  love  Bianca  more 
71ian  words  can  witneft,  or  your  thoughts  can  guefs. 

Grw.  Youngling !  thou  canft  not  love  fo  dear  as  I. 

Tra.  Grey-beard !  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Crc  But  thine  doth  fry. 
Skipper,  ftand  back ;  *ti8  age,  that  nouriflieth. 

Tne.  But  youth,  in  ladies*  eyes  that  flouriiheHi. 

Ba^  Content  you,  gentlemen ;  I  will  compound 
this  ftrlfe : 
*Tts  deeds  muft  win  the  prize ;  and  he  of  both, 
That  can  aflure  my  daughter  greateft  dower, 
Shan  have  Bianca's  love.— 
Say,  fignior  Gremio,  what  can  you  fiiTure  her  f  [city 

Grg,  Firft,  as  you  know,  my  houfe  within  the 
Is  richly  lumilhed  with  plate  and  gold ; 
Baibos  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  hands  $ 
My  han^gs  all  of  Tyrian  tapeitry : 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  {\nftd  my  crowns  { 
In  cyprcTs  cbefts  my  arras,  counterpoints  \ 
CoiUy  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies, 
Fine  linen,  Turky  cufliions  bofs'd  with  pearl, 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brafs,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  houfe  or  houfe-keeping ;  then  at  my  farm, 
I  have  a  hundred  milcb-kine  to  the  pail. 
Six  fcore  fat  oxen  ftanding  in  my  (bdls. 
And  all  things  anfwerable  to  this  portion. 
Myfelf  am  ftruck  in  years,  1  muft  confeCs  j 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers, 
If,  whilfl  I  live,  (he  will  be  only  mine. 

9r«.  That,  only,  came  well  in— Sir,  lift  to  me  { 
X  am  my  father*s  heir,  and  only  fon : 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
TU  leave  her  houfea  three  or  four  as  good, 
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Within  rich  Pila  willi,  as  any  one 

Old  fignior  Gremk>  has  in  Padua ; 

Beiides  two  thouiand  ducats  by  the  year 

Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  (hall  be  her  jointura.-^ 

What,  have  I  pinchM  you,  fignior  Gremio  i 

Gre,  Two  thonfand  ducau  by  the  year,  of  land  I 
My  land  amounts  not  to  fo  much  in  all : 
That  file  fliall  have  j  befides  an  aigofy,  ^ 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marfeilles*  road  1— « 
What,  have  I  cboak*d  you  with  an  aigofy  f 

Tra.  Gremio,  *tis  known,  my  father  hath  no  lefs 
Than  three  great  argofies;  befides  two  gaUiaOes  % 
And  twelve  tight  gallies  s  thefe  I  will  aflfure  her. 
And  twioe  as  much,  whate*er  thou  offer'ft  next. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  have  offered  all,  I  hate  no  more; 
And  flte  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have; 
If  you  like  me,  (be  (hall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra,  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the 
world, 
By  your  firm  promife }  Gremio  is  out-vied  '. 

Bap.  I  muit  confefs,  your  offer  is  the  beit  $ 
And,  let  your  father  make  her  the  aflurance. 
She  is  your  own  j  elfe,  you  muft  pardon  me  s 
If  you  ihould  die  before  him,  where*s  her  dower  ? 

Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil  $  he  is  old,  I  young. 

Gre.  And  may  not  young  men  die  as  well  as  old  ? 

Bap>  Well,  gentlemen, 
I  am  thus  refolv*d  t— On  Sunday  next,  yoa  know^ 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  manyM : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  folkrwing,  fliall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  aflUrance  { 
If  not,  to  fignior  Gremio  i 
And  fo  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both. 

[Exit. 

Gre.  Adieu,  good  neighbour.*^Now  I  fear  thee 
not; 

Sirrah,  young  gamefter,  your  fiitfaer  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and,  in  his  waining  age. 
Set  foot  under  thy  table :  Tut  I  a  toy  t 
An  old  lulian  fox  is  not  fo  kind,  my  boy,    [Mxk. 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  cnfty  withered  hide ! 
Yet  I  have  fac'd  it  with  a  card  of  ten  *. 
*Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  mailer  good  :— 
~  fee  no  reafon,  but  fuppos*d  Luoentio 

get  a  fiither,  call*d — ^fuppo8*d  Vinovitio ; 
And  that*s  a  wonder  1  fathers,  commonly. 
Do  get  their  children ;  but  in  this  cafe  of  wooing* 

child  iliall  get  a  fire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunning. 

[Sxk, 
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SCENE       I. 

BaptiJWi  Umft. 

Bittr  Latemk^  Hermfio^  awl  Bianea. 

lue,  -rv  IDLER,  forbear  $  you  grow  too  forward, 

r         fir: 
Have  you  fo  foon  forgot  the  enteruinment 
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Her  fiAer  Katharine  welcomM  you  withal  f 

Her.  But,  wran(|[ng  pedant,  this  ia 
The  patroneis  of  heavenly  harmony  s 
Then  give  me  letve  to  have  prerogative  $ 
60  And  when  in  mufick  we  have  fpent  an  houff 
Your  ledure  IhaU  have  leifttre  for  ts  much. 


*  i.  e.  ewnterpanet.  *  GaUias  was  a  veffel  with  both  fails  and  oars,  p;iruking  of  the  luture  of  a  (hip 
and  a  galley.  «  i.  e.  emhM  t  tye  and  retye  were  terms  ufed  at  the  game  of  ^M,  now  fuperfcded  by 
the  mode-n  word  h-ag,  4  That  is,  with  the  highcfl  card,  in  the  old  fimplc  games  of  our  anceftors  i 
fo  chat  this  became  a  proverbial  cxpreiTion* 
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Lu€.  Prepofteious  afs !  that  never  reid  fo  far 
To  know  the  caufe  why  mufick  was  ordainM  1 
Was  it  not,  to  refreih  the  mind  of  man, 
^JXzT  his  ftuiUes,  or  his  ufual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philofophy, 
And,  while  I  paufe,  ferve  in  your  harmony. 
Hor.  Sinaii,  I  will  not  bear  thefe  braves  of  thine. 
Bwu  Why,   gentlemen,   you  do  me  double 
wrong. 
To  ftrive  for  that  which  refteth  in  my  choice : 
I  am  no  breeching  fcholar  ^  in  the  fchools  j 
I'll  not  be  tyM  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times, 
Byt  leam  my  leflbns  as  I  pleafe  myfelf. 
And,  u>  cut  off  all  (Irtfe,  here  fit  we  down  :<t- 
Takf  you  your  indniment,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
His  le^ure  will  be  done,  ere  you  have  tun*d. 
Hor,  You'll  leave  his  le£lure,  when  I  am  in  tune  i 
[Hortenfio  rttkes. 
Lue>  That  will  be  never  j— ^ne  your  inftrument. 
jBioM,  Where  left  we  laft  > 
Luc.  Here,  madam:— 
Hac  that  Simotf  ^  bic  ift  Sigda  teUui  \ 
HicfiiUrat  Priami  regia  ceifafenfs* 
B'utn.  CpnUrue  them* 

Lu€,  Hoe  ihatf  as  I  told  you  Morey^imm^ 
I  am  Lycentio, — Jfk  ffit  ^n  unto  Yincentio  of 
IPiUir-^igeia  teliusj  difgpifed  thus  to  get  your 
Ipye  'y^S'uJUterah  And  that  Lucentio  that  comes 
a  wooing,— PriAnri,  is  my  man  Tranio, — r€gia> 
bearing  my  port, — tdjajenh^  that  we  might  be- 
guile the  old  Pantaloon. 
Hor,  Madam,  my  inflrument's  in  tune. 

[Returnhtg. 
Stan,  Let's  hear : — O  fie !  the  treble  jars. 
Luc.  3pit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again, 
BioM,  Now  let  me  fee  if  I  can  cooflrue  it :  Hac 
ibaf  Sirnouy  I  know  you  not  j — bic  eft  Sigcia  tel/us^ 
I  trull  you  notj — Hk  fieterat  Priami^  take  heed 
he  hear  us  not  5 — regia^  prefume  not  -y-celfa  ferns, 
dtffpair  not. 

//at.  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 
Luc.  All  but  the  bafe. 
Hor,  The  bafe  is  right } 
*Tis  the  bafe  knave  that  jars. 
Hoyi  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is  ! 
Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love  s 
Pcdafcukf  I'll  watch  you  better  yet. 

Bkm.  In  ^me  1  nyiy  believe,  yet  I  miftruft. 
l^c,  Mlilruft  it  not ;  for,  fure,  i£acides 
Was  Ajax, — call'd  fo  from  his  grandfather,    [you, 
Bjan»  I  muft  believe  my  maAer^  elfe,  Ipromife 
I  ihould  be  arguing  ftill  upon  that  doubt : 
But  let  it  reft. — Now,  Licio,  to  you  : — 
Good  mailers,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleaiant  with  you  both. 

Her.  Ypu  may  go  walk,  and  give  me  leave 
My  leflbns  make  no  mufick  in  three  parts,  [awhile ; 
Luc,  Are  you  fo  formal,  fir  ?  well,  I  muft  wait. 
And  watch  withal  $  for,  but  I  be  deceiv'd, 
Our  fine  mufician  groweth  amorous.  [jiJUe, 

Hor,  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  inftrument. 
To  leam  the  order  of  my  fingeringt  . 


I  muft  be^  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  fort. 
More  pleafant,  pithy,  and  effedlual. 
Than  hath  been  uught  by  any  of  my  trade : 
5  And  there  it  is  in  writing,  fairly  drawm 

Bian.  Why,  I  am  paft  my  gamut  long  ago. 

Hor,  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortenfio.     [accoo^xl^ 

Bian,  [reading.]  Gamut  /  tfm,  tbt  gnttud  of  mU 

Are,  to piead Hortenfio^ spaffiwy 
B  mi,  Biancoy  take  btmf^  tby  iordf 

C  faut,  tbat  loves  toitb  all  affeBion  : 
D  fol  re,  om  cliff",  two  notes  bave  /{ 
£  la  mi,  ftnw  fay,  or  J  die. 
Call  you  this — gamut  ?  tut '/ 1  like  it  not : 
15  Old  fafliions  pleafe  me  beft  \  I  am  not  fo  nice, 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 
Enter  a  Servant, 
Ser,  Miftrefs,  your  father  prays  yon  leave  your 
books. 
And  help  to  drefs  your  fifter's  chamber  up } 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
Bian,  Farewel,  fweet  mafters,  both  j  I  muft  be 
gpnp,  [£«>. 

Luc,  Faith,  miftrefs,  then  I  have  no  caufe  t  > 
25  ftay.  {Exit, 

Her,  But  I  have  caufe  to  pry  into  this  pedant ; 
Methinks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love :— .- 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  fo  humble^ 
To  caft  tby  wandering  eyes  on  every  dale, 
30  Seize  thee,  that  lift :  If  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortenffo  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing. 

[£jfir. 

SCENE        II. 

^^  Enter  Ba^tifia,  Gremioy  Tranioj  Katbarintf  Lucattiof 
Biancay  and  attendants. 
Bap.  Signior  Lucentio,  this  is  the  'pointed  day 
That  Katharine  and  Petruchio  (hould  be  marry'd, 
And  yet  v»re  hear  not  of  our  fon-in-law : 

40  What  will  be  faid  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  prieft  attends 
To  fpeak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  f 
What  fays  Lucentio  to  this  (hame  of  ours  ? 
Katb,  No  (hame  but  mine:  I  muft,  forfooth, 

45  be  forc'd 

To  give  my  hand,  oppos'd  againft  my  heart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  rudeiby,  full  of  ipleen  ^ ; 
Who  woo'd  in  hafte,  and  means  towed  at  leifure. 
I  told  you,  I,  he  was  a  franticjc  fool, 

50  Hiding  his  bitter  jefts  in  blunt  behaviour  t 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thoufand,-  'point  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  friends.  Invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banns  { 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 

55  Now  muft  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  (ay, — Lo  there  is  mad  Petrucbio*s  foifty 
If  it  tumid  pleafe  bim  conu  and  many  her, 

Tra,  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptifla  too ; 
Upon  my  life,  Petruchio  means  but  well, 

60  Whatever  fortune  flays  him  from  his  word : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know' him  pafBng  wtft?  | 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honeft 


Tt^t  is,  no  fchool-boy  liable  to  be  whipped* 


u  c  caprice. 
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Katb.  Would*  Katharine  had  never  fecn  hun 

though !  [Exit  vfitfmg, 

Bap,  G0|  girl  \  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 

For  fuch  an  injury  would  vex  a  faint, 

Much  more  a  ihrew  of  thy  impatient  humour, 

£jtfer  B'mdelle, 

JBiem.  Mailer,  mafterl  newSy  old  news,  and 

fnch  news  as  you  never  heard  of ! 

£ap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  be  ? 
Bhm.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petruchio*s 
coming? 

Bap,  Is  he  come  ? 

Bmm,  Why,  no,  fir. 

Bap,  What  then? 

Biemm  He  is  coming. 

Baf,  When  will  he  be  here  ? 

BioM.  yfhpn  he  (lands  where  I  am,  and  fees  you 

there. 
Tra.  But,  iay,  what  to  thine  old  news  ? 
BioH,  Why,  Petruchio  is  coming,  in  a  new  hat,  and 
an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of  old  breeches,  thrice  tum*d ; 
a  pair  of  boots  that  have  been  candle^afes,  one 
buclded,  another  lacM ;  an  old  niily  fword  ta'en 
out  of  the  town  armory,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and 
chapelefs,  with  two  broken  points :  His  horfe  hip*d 
with  an  old  mothy  faddle,  the  ftimips  of  no  kin- 
dred :  be^des,  poflefled  with  the  glanders,  and  like 
to  mofe  in  the  chine ;  troubled  with  the  lampafs, 
infeded  with  the  fafliions  ',  full  of  windgalls,  fped 
vitl^  fpavins,  raied  with  the  yellows,  putt  cure  of 
the  fives  S  dark  fpoHsd  with  the  flaggers,  begnawn 
with  the  bots  $  fway'd  in  the  back,  and  (houlder- 
fliotten;  near  feggM^  before,  and  with  a  half- 
»    check*d  bit^  and  a  headftall  of  flicep*s  leather; 
which  being  reftrain'd  to  keep  him  from  ilumb- 
Ungt  hath  been  often  buHl,  and  now  repaired  with 
knots  t  one  girt  fix  times  piec*d,  and  a  woman*s 
crupper  of  velure*,  wliich  hath  two  letters  for 
her  name,  fairly  fet  down  in  iluds,  and  here  and 
there  pieced  with  packthread. 
Sap,  Who  comes  with  him  ? 
B'lM.  Oh,  fir,  his  lacquey,  for  all  the  world  ca- 
panibn*d  like  the  horfe ;  with  a  linen  ilock  ^  on 
one  leg,  and  a  kerfey  boot  hofe  on  the  other, 
garter'd  with  a  red  and  blue  lift ;  an  old  hat,  and 
7^  humour  of  forty  fanc'ut  ^  prick'd  in*t  for 
feather :  a  monfter,  a  very  monller  in  apparel  \ 
and  not  like  a  chriftian  foot-boy,  or  a  gentleman's 
lac<{oey. 
ira,  *Tis  ibme  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this 
fsAiion; 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparell*d. 
Bap,  i  am  glad  he  is  come,  howfoever  he  comes. 
B'm,  Why,  fir,  he  comes  not. 
B»f.  Didft  thou  not  fiiy,  he  Gomes  ? 


Bkn,  Who  >  that  Petruchio  pame  ? 
Bap,  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 
B'm,  No,  fir  $  I  iay,  his  horfe  comes  with  him 
on  his  back. 
Bap,  Why,  that*s  all  one. 
Bhm,  Nay,  by  faint  Jamy,  I  hold  you  a  penny, 
A  horfe  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 

Enttr  Petruchio  and  Grumk, 
Ptt,  Come,  where  be  thefe  gallants  ?  who  is  at 

home  ? 
Bap,  You  are  welcome,,  fir. 
Pet,  And  yet  I  come  not  well. 
Bap,  And  yet  you  halt  not. 
Tra,  Not  fo  well  apparell'd 
As  1  wiih  you  were. 

Pet,  Were  it  better,  I  Ihould  rufii  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate  ?  where  is  my  lovely  bride?— 
How  does. my  father? — Gentles,  methinks  yon 
And  wherefore  gaze  thirgoodly  company,  [frown  s 
As  if  they  (aw  fome  wondrous  monument, 
Some  comet,  or  unufual  prodigy  ?  [days 

Bap,  Why,  fir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wedding* 
Firft  were  we  fad,  fearing  you  would  not  come| 
25  Now  fadder,  that  you  come  fo  unprovided. 
Fye !  doff  this  habit,  ihame  to  your  eftate» 
An  eye-ibre  to  our  folemn  feftival. 

Tra,  And  tell  us,  what  occafion  of  Import 
Hath  all  fo  long  detained  you  from  your  wife^ 
30  And  fent  you  hither  fo  unlike  yourfelf  ? 

Pet,  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harfii  to  hear| 
Sufiiceth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  fome  part  enforced  to  digrefs  7  j 
Which,  at  more  leifure,  I  will  fo  excufe 
35  As  you  ihall  well  be  fiitisfied  withal. 

But,  where  is  Kate  ?  I  ftay  too  long  from  her } 
The  morning  wears,  *tis  time  we  were  at  church. 
Tra,  See  not  your  bride  in  thefe  unreverenc 
robes; 
4o|Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  cloaths  of  mine. 
Pet,  Not  I,  believe  me  \  thus  I'll  vifit  her. 
Bap,  But  thus,  I  truft,  you  will  not  marry  her. 
Pet,  Good  footh,  even  thus;   therefore  have 
done  with  words ; 
45  To  me  ihe*s  xnarryM,  not  unto  my  cloaths : 
Could  I  repair  what  (he  will  wear  in  me. 
As  I  can  change  thefe  poor  accoutrements, 
Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myfelf. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you, 
50  When  I  (hould  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride. 
And  feal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kifs  ? 

[Exe,  Pet,  Gru,  and  Bion^ 
Tra,  He  hath  fome  meaning  in  his  mad  attire  ( 
We  will  perfuade  him,  be  it  poiTible, 
55IT0  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 


*  That  is,  the  farcy.  *  A  diftemper  in  horfes,  little  differing  from  the  (Irangles;  S  Meaning, 
that  he  <Mf,  or  interferet,  4  i.  e.  velvet.  '  i.  e.  (locking.  ^  This  was  fome  ballad  or  drollery  of 
that  time,  which  the  poet  here  ridicules,  by  making  Petruchio  prick  it  up  in  his  foot-boy*s  old  hat 
for  a  feather.  In  Shakfpeare*s  time,  the  kingdom  was  over-run  vrixh  thefe  doggrei  compofitions ; 
^  he  feems  to  have  bore  them  a  very  particular  grudge.  He  frequently  ridicules  both  them. and 
their  makers  with  excellent  humour.  In  Iducb  ado  ahwt  Notlmgi  he  makes  Benedick  (ay.  Prove  that 
ever  I  loft  more  Uood  with  love  than  I  get  again  with  drmkmg^  prick  out  ny  tjet  with  a  ballad  maker' t  pen  % 
as  the  blumnefs  of  it  would  makf  thf  cxfcution  extreipely  painful.    ?  1. «.  to  deviate  from  my 

Bap. 
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Bap.  rU  afttr  lta|  and  Ibt  the  ttmx  of  tii!i< 

Tm.  Bnti  flr»  ow  Um  CMoeroetli  ut  to  tdd 

Her  father's  liking :  which  to  bring  to  paft. 

As  I  before  imparted  to  yovr  woHhip, 

I  am  to  get  a  mail,— wliatc'cr  he  he. 

It  flctlto  not  mveh;  we'll  fit  him  to  our  tsnir— 

And  he  (hall  be  Vincentio  of  Pifa ; 

And  make  aflwinoe,  here  in  Padua, 

Of  greater  fums  than  I  have  promiied. 

So  fliall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 

And  marry  fweet  Bianca  with  oonfent. 

Lu€,  Were  it  not  that  my  friiow  fchool-mafter 
Doth  watch  Bianca*s  fteps  fo  narrowly, 
*Twere  good,  methinks,  to  ileal  ovr  marriage  \ 
Which  once  perform*d,  let  all  the  woild  (ay-^no, 
m  keep  mine  own,  de^ght  of  all  the  world. 
Trw.*  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  bufinefi  1— 
Weil  ov«r-rea«h  the  grey-beard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola  $ 
The  quaint  muficiaa,  aanorous  licio  \ 
AU  for  my  mafter*s  ftke,  Lvcentio.— 

Me-eaur  Grtmh, 
Signior  Oremio !  came  you  from  the  church  ? 
Ore.  As  willingly  as  «*er  I  came  from  fchooL 
Tra-  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming 

home? 

Cm*  a  bridegroom,  Aiy you  ?  *ds  agroom,lndeed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  ftiall  find. 
T««.  CurAer  than  Ihe?  why,  *tis  impoflibie. 
Gre.  Why,  he*s  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
7ra.  Why,  flie*8  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam. 
Ore.  Tut !  file's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him. 
I'll  tell  you,  fir  Lucentio ;  When  the  pried 
Should  a(k— if  Katharine  (hould  be  his  wife, 
Afi  hy  gog^s-vmm^  quoth  he ;  and  fwore  fo  kmd, 
That,  aU  amac*d,  the  pried  let  (all  the  book  : 
And,  as  he  doop'd  again  to  take  it  up, 
This  mad-braio*d  bridegroom  took  him  fuch  a  cuff, 
,  That  down  fell  pried  and  book,  and  book  and  pried , 
JViptP  ukithmufj  quoth  he,  ifaty  Rfl. 
Tra,  What  laid  the  wench,  when  he  rofe  up 

again  ? 
Cre.  Trembled  and  (hook ;  for  why,  he  damp'd, 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him.    [and  fwore. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done, 
He  catts  for  wine  t 

j4  heabby  quoth  he  4  as  if  he  had  been  aboard, 
Carowfing  to  his  mates  after  a  donn  : 
Quaff*d  off  the  mufcadel ',  and  threw  the  lops 
All  in  the  fexton's  face ;  having  no  other  reafon,— 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungerly. 
And  feem'd  to  a(k  him  fops  as  he  was  drinking. 
This  done,  he  took  the  bride  aboyt  the  neck  \ 
And  kifs'd  her  lips  with  fuch  a  clamorous  fmack, 
That,  at  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
I,  feeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  Aiame  $ 
And  after  mc,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming : 
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Sttcii  a  mad  mairiage  never  was  before  « 

Harbi  hark !  I  hear  the  mindrels  phiy.  [Miajuk  ^1^9, 

BtpttjmMa 

Pa.  Gendemen  and  friends,  I  thankyou  fcr  i 

I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day,  [pains  : 
And  have  prepar'd  great  iloK  of  wedding  cheer  § 
But  fo  it  is,  my  hade  doth  call  me  hence, 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
B^  Is't  poAUe,  you  will  away  ttMiight  f 
Ptt,  I  mud  away  to-day,  before  night  come  s^-» 
Make  it  no  wonder }  if  you  knew  my  bufinefs, 
Vou  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  day. 
And,  honed  company,  I  thank  you  aU, 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myfelf 
To  this  mod  patient,  fweet,  and  irirtuofas  wife  % 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me  | 
For  I  mud  hence,  and  farewel  to  you  all. 
7>tf .  Let  us  intreat  you  day  *till  after  dianer* 
Pa,  It  may  not  be. 
Crt.  Let  me  intreat  you. 
Pet.  It  cannot  be. 
KMh,  Let  me  iniivat  yov. 
Ptt.  I  am  content. 
Katk.  Are  you  eoHtent  to  Hay  f 
Ptt.  I  am  content  you  Ihall  intreat  me  ftxf  ; 
But  yet  not  day,  intreat  me  how  you  can. 
Keitb,  Now,  if  you  love  me,  day. 
Pa.  Orumio,  my  horfes.  [the  horfet  *• 

Cm.  Ay,  fir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oau  have  eatea 
Katb.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  cand,  I  will  not  go  to-day  % 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  pkafe  myfdf. 
The  door  is  open,  fir,  there  lies  your  way, 
35  You  may  be  jogging,  while  your  boots  are  green  ; 
For  mc,  rU  not  be  gone,  'till  I  pleafe  myfelf  :-— 
*Tis  like,  you'll  prove  a  jolly  fuHy  groom. 
That  take  it  on  yon  at  the  firft  fo  roundly. 
Pa,  0,Kate,Gontentthee ;  pr*ythee,  be  not  angry. 
Katb.  I  will  be  angry;  What  had  thou  to  do? — 
Father,  be  quiet  \  he  fliall  day  my  leifure. 
On.  Ay,  marry,  fir :  now  it  begins  to  work. 
#C(7rifr.Gentlemen,forward  tothebridal-diimer  :— 
I  fee,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fod, 
45  1^  die  had  not  a  fpirit  to  refid.  fmand : — 

Pa,  They  (hall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  comr 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Go  to  the  fead,  revel  and  donuneer, 
Caroufe  full  meafure  to  her  maidenhead. 
Be  mad  and  merry, — or  go  hang  yooifelves ) 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  file  inud  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  damp,  nor  dare,  nor  fret$ 
I  will  be  mader  of  what  is  mine  own  t 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  flie  is  my  hoofe, 
55  My  houdiold-ftnff,  my  field,  my  bam. 
My  horfe,  my  ox,  my  afs,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  (he  dands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ; 
VW  bring  my  a6^ion  on  the  prauded  he 
That  dops  my  way  in  Padua^— <}nimk>, 
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'  The  fa(hion  of  introducing  a  bowl  of  wine  into  the  church  at  a  vreddinK  to  be  drank  by  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  and  perfbns  prefent,  was  vcfy  anciently  a  condant  ^remony ;  and,  as  appean  from 
this  pafiage,  not  abolilhedin  our  author's  age.  ^  Meaning,  that  they  had  eaten  more  oats  than  they 
weic  worth. 
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Dnw forth  thywatpMij  we'rebefetwSth  thieves; 
Refcv«  «liy  cmApefih  if  thou  hen  nun :—  [Kate  j 
Fear  not,  fweet  weacfay  thejrihaJi  not  toach  thee, 
I'U  hmdhO^  HMef  «puiift  a  mtllioiL 

[M*e,  Pttnulm  mid  Ksthenrn* 

Bap.  Nay^  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gre.  Went  tiwy  not  quickly,  I  Ihould  die  with 
femgliing. 

Trtf .  Of  all  mad  matches,  arver  was  the  likt ! 

Lyc»  Mifttvis,  what*8  youropinion  of  your  fifter  ? 


jBhm.Thut;Mw^wnihoMif^tH  madly  omied. 

Gn.  I  warrant  hhn,  PccmoJhio  is  fCaced. 

Bsp,  Neighbours  and  iHends,  though  bride  and 
bridegroom  wants 
For  to  fupply  the  phces  at  the  taUe, 
You  know,  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the feaft ;— . 
Lucentio,  you  fliell  fupply  the  bridegroom's  pbice  i 
And  let  Bianca  uke  her  fifter*s  room. 

7r«.  Shall  fweet  Bianca  praaife  how  to  bride  It  ? 

Bsp.  She  fliaU,  Lnccmio.    Come,  gentlemen, 
let's  go.  lExemwt* 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE       I. 

Petruehi^s  Country-heufi* 
Emtr  Grumau 


Cru, 


FY  Et  fye,  on  all  tired  jades !  on  all  mad 
maibrsl   and  all  foul  ways!  Was 


erer  man  fo  beaten  ?  was  ever  roan  fo  rayM '  ? 
nrer  man  fo  weary  ?  I  am  fent  before  to  make 
fire,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them, 
Now,  were  not  I  a  Utde  pot,  and  foon  hot  \  my 
very  lips  might  freeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue 
the  roof  of  ray  moutli,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere 
1  ihould  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw  me : — ^But,  I,  with 
blowing  the  fire,  fliall  warm  myfelf  $  for,  confi 
dcring  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  I  will  take 
eold.    Holla,  boa]  Curtis  I 

Enter  Otrtlu 
Cm,  Who  is  that,  calls  fo  coldly  ? 
Cry.  A  piece  of  ice :  if  thou  doubt  it,  thou  may'ft 
Aide  from  my  (boulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater 
a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck*    A  fire,  good 
Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  my  mafter  and  his  wife  coming,  Gru 
mio? 

Crt.  Oh,  ay,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire, 
fire  \  caft  on  no  water. 
Curt.  Is  ihe  ib  iiot  a  flirew  as  fiM*s  reported  ? 
Cnr.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  l^efore  this  froil ; 
^t,  thou  kncrw'fi,  winter  tames  man,  woman, 
and  bcflft;  for  it  hath  tam*d  my  old  nailer,  and 
my  uovr  miilrcfs,  and  myfelf,  fellow  Curtis. 

Cmn,  Away,  you  three-onch  ^  fool !   I  am  no 
beaft, 

,  On,  Am  I  but  three  indies }  Why^  thy  horn 
IS  «  foot ;  and  ib  long  ami,  at  the  leaft  ^  But 
vilt  thou  make  a  ^firs,  <oriballl  oompUun  on 
^  oQr  miftreCh  whofe  tend  (file  being  now  a^ 
>i«Mi]  thou  fliak  loon  feel,  <o  thy  cold  comfort,  for 
being  llowm  thy  hot  ctfice  f 

C»i,  I  pr*ythee,  good  ^nrnuo,  tall  me.  How 
t^^thewodd? 


was  25 


to  30  extri 


the^55 


Gru.  A  cold  world*  Ciirtis,  in  every  oOoe  but 
thine;  and,  therefore,  fire:  Do  thy  duty*  and 
have  thy  duty ;  for  my  mafter  and  mtAreft  are 
almoft  frozen  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready:  And  tbereipret  ^mxI 
Grumio,  the  news  ? 

Gru.  Why,  Ja€k  Ay/  b9  ity^i  and  as  mach 
news  as  thou  wilL 

Curt,  Come,  youarefofullofconycafeohiiv:-** 

Gru.  Why  therefore,  fire;  for  I  have  caught 
eme  cold.  Whereas  the  cook  ?  is  fupper  ready, 
the  houfe  trimm*d,  ruOies  flrew'd,  cobwobs 
fwept;  the  ferving-men  in  their  new  fuAian* 
their  white  ftockings,  and  every  officer  his  wedding 
garment  on?  be  the  jacks  fair  within,  thejills&ir 
35  without  %  the  carpets  laid,  and  every  thing  in 
(order  ? 

Curt.  All  ready  $  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
news? 

Gru.  Firft  know,  ^my  lioiie  is  tired  $  my  mafier 
4o|and  miftrefs  fallen  out. 

Curt.  How? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  (addles  ioto  the  dirt ;  And 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Curt.  Let*s  ha't,  good  Grumio* 

Gru.  Lend  thine  cair* 

Curt,  Here. 

Gru.  There.  [Striket  b'wu 

Curt,  liiis  Is  to  fed  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  talc. 

Gru.  And  therefore  *tis  called,  a  fenfible  tale : 

5o|and  this  ouff  was  bat  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and 

befeech  UAning.     Now  I  begin:   Xm^rnirfi,  we 

came  down  a  fbol  hill,  my  mafier  lidbig  behind 

my  miftrefet** 

Curt.  Both  on  one  faoafe  ? 

Gru.  What's  that  to  thee  } 

Curt.  Why,  a  horfr. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale^—But  hadft  thou  not 

crofiiM  me,  thou  ihould*ft  have  heard  ham  the 

horfe  fell,  and  file  under  her  horic  \  thou  (hould*ft 

6o,have  heard,  in  how  miry  a  place :  how  file  was 


♦5 


'  That  is,  made  dirty.  *  A  proverbial  expreflion.  3  i.  e.  with  a  ficull  three  inches  thick  \  a 
l^nfe  tahm  fiom  the  thicker  foct'of  planks.  4  The  meaning  is,  that  he  had  made  Curtis  a  cuckold. 
^  Tltot  i«  a  fragment  «f  fume  old  ballad.  ^  J.  e.  are  the  drinking-veflcls  ckan,  and  the  maid^fervantt 
^Ireflcd? 

bemoilM  i 


2tt 


TAMING    OF    THE    SHREW.  [Aa4.  Socaic  i. 


bemoil'd  *  i  how  lie  left  her  with  the  hofie  upon 
her ;  how  he  beat  me  becaufe  her  borfe  ftumbled  *, 
how  ihe  waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off 
me  i  how  he  fwore ;  how  (he  pniy*d— that  never 
prajr'd  before;  how  I  cryM;  bow  the  horfes  ran 
away  {  how  her  bridle  was  burft ;  how  I  loft  my 
crupper  jw^with  many  things  of  worthy  memory 
which  now  (hall  die  in  obliTionf  and  thou  return 
«|i$zpcrienc*d  to  thy  grave. 

Chti.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  ihrew  than 
ihe. 

Gnt.  Ay$  and  that  thou  and  the  proudeft  of  you 
all  (hall  find,  when  be  comes  home^  But  what 
Ulk  I  of  this  >— call  forth  Nathaniel,  Jofepb,  Ni- 
cholas, Philip,  Walter,  Sugarfop,  and  the  reft:  15 
let  thjcir  heads  be  fleckly  comb*d,  their  blue  coats 
bruih*d,  and  their  garters  of  an  indiffpreiit  knit  * 
let  them  curtfy  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not  pre- 
fume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  mafter's  horfe-tail,  *till 
they  kifis  their  hands.    Are  they  all  ready  > 

Curt.  They  are. 

Cnv.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt,  Do  you  hear,  ho?   you  muft  meet  my 
ttiafter,  to  countenance  my  miftrefs. 

Cm*  Why,  (he  hath  a  face  of  her  own.  25 

Curt,  Who  knows  not  that  ? 

Cru,  Thou,  it  feems  3  that  call'ft  for  company 
to  countenance  her. 

Curt*  1  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Enitr  four  9rfive  Sfrtnng'mau  30 

Cnt,  Why,  (he  comes  to  bonow  nothing  of 
them. 

/{atb.  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 

Pbil,  How  now,  Grumio  ? 

Jof.  Wlut,  Grumio  I  35 

Hicb.  Fellow  Grumio ! 

Ifatb.  How  now,  old  lad  t 

Cru,  Welcome,  you ;— how  now,  you ;— what, 
you  3.— fellow,  you ;— and  thus  much  for  greeting. 
Now,  my  fpruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and  all  40 
things  neat  ? 

Ifatb,  All  things  are  ready :  How  near  is  our 
mafter? 

Gru,  £*enathand,  alighted  by  this;  and  there 
fore  be  not,        Cock*s  paffion,  filence !— -I  hear  45 
my  mafter. 

Enter  Pttruebh  mtd  Katbarwe. 

Pet*  Where  be  theft  knaves  ?  What,  no  man 
at  the  door, 
To  hold  my  ftirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horfe  I  5c 

Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip  ?— 

jOl Serv,  Here,  here,  fir;  here,  fir. 

Pet,  Here,  fir  i  here,  fir !  here,  fir !  here,  fir ! 
You  logger-headed  and  vnpoli(h*d  grooms  ! 
What,  no  attendance  ?  no  regard  ?  no  duty  ?—      55 
Where  is  the  foolifh  knave  I  fent  before  ? 

Cru,  Her^  fir ;  as  foolifli  as  I  was  before. 

Pet,  You  peafant  fwain !  you  whorelbn  malt- 
horfe  drudge  1 
PId  not  I  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park,  60 

And  bring  along  thefe  rafcal  knaves  with  thee  ? 


Gru,  Natfaaniers  coat,  fir,  was  not  fuUy  made* 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink*d  i*  the  heel : 
There  was  no  link '  to  colour  Peter*s  hat. 
And  Wa]ter*s  dagger  was  not  come  finom  fheatfaing  r 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and 

Gregory; 
The  reft  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 
Pet,  Go,  rafcals,  go,  and  fetch  my  fupper  ia. 

[Exeuut  Servants^ 
Habere  is  tbe  Rfe  tbat  late  I  led —  .  [5n^jiarg-. 

Where  are  thofe,--  Sit  dovni,  Kate,  and  welcoase. 
Soud,  (bud,'foud,  foud^; 

Re-enter  Servants  vitb  Suffer* 
Why,  when,  I  fay  >— Nay,  good  fweet  Kate,  be 

merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues,  you  villains ;  When  ? 
//  toas  tbe  friar  vf  orders  grty  ',       f  5nff  »• 
As  befkrtb  ^oalked  on  Ins  ^joay  .■— 
Out,  you  rogue !  you  pluck  my  foot  awiy : 
Take  that,  and  mend  die  plucking  off  the  other.— 

\Str\kes  bim» 
Be  merry}  Kate : — Some  water,  here ;  what  ho ! — 

Enter  one  wtb  mooter. 
Whereas  my  fpaniel  Troilus  ?-<-Sirrab,get  you  hence* 
And  bid  my  coufin  Ferdinand  come  hither  t"^- 
One,  Kate,  that  you  muft  kifs  and  be  acquainted 

with.— 
Where  are  my  fllppen  ? — Shall  I  have  fome  water^ 
Come,  Kate,  and  wafii,  and  welcome  heartily  1-—' 
You  whorefon  villain !  will  you  let  it  fall  > 
Katb,  Patience,  I  pray  you ;  *twas  a  fault  un- 
willing. 
Pet,  A  whorefon,  beetle-headed,  flap-ear*d  knave ! 
Come,  Kate,  fit  down;  I  know  you  have  a  fto«' 

mach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  fweet  Kate :  or  elfe  (hall  I  ? 
What*sthis?  mutton? 
I  Ser,  Ay. 

Pet,  Who  brought  it  ? 
Ser,  I. 

Pet*  *Tis  burnt ;  and  fo  is  all  die  meat : 
What  dogs  are  thefe  ? — ^Where  is  the  rafcal  cook  > 
How  durft  you,  vilhins,  bring  it  from  the  drefi«r. 
And  ferve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups  and  all : 

[Throws  tbe  meaty  &c.  about  tbefUge* 
You  heedlefs  jolt-heads,  and  unnunner*d  (laves  ! 
What,  do  you  grumble  ?  1*11  be  with  you  ftraight. 
Kaib,\  pray  you,  hu(band,  benotfo  difq[uieti 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  fo  contented. 

Pet,  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt,  and  dryM  away  ; 
And  I  exprefsiy  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler,  pUnteth  anger ; 
And  better  *twere,  that  both  of  us  did  faft,— 7 
Since,  of  ourfelves,  ourfelves  are  cholerick,— 
Than  feed  it  with  fuch  over-roaftcd  fle(h. 
Be  patient ;  to-morrow  it  (haQ  be  mended. 
And,  for  this  night,  we*U  f^  for  company  to- 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 


>  i.  e.  be-draggled,  be-mired.    ^  Meaning,  that  their  gartm  (hould  be  felhm  \   hi%ffitm%  W  nit 
dtfennty  one  from  the  other.    ?  A  Aa  is  a  torch  of  pitch.    4  That  is,  fwtetf  fweet.    5  This  it  a  frag- 


ment of  fome  ancient  baUad. 


Enter 
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Enter  Servants  Jeverally, 
Ksth,  Peter,  did^ft  ever  fee  the  like  ? 
Peter,  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Re-enter  Curtis, 
Cru,  Where  is  he? 
CMrt.  In  her  chamber. 
Making  a  fermon  of  contlncncy  to  her : 
And  nils,  and  fwears,  and  rates ;  that  ihe,  poor  foul, 
Knows  not  which  way  to  fiand,  to  look,  to  fpeak  -, 
And  fits  as  one  new-rifen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away !  for  he  is  coming  hither.      [£ 
Re-enter  Petrucbh. 
Pet,  Thus  have  1  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  *ti8  my  hope  to  end  fuccefsfuUy: 
My  faulcon  now  is  fltarp,  and  pafling  empty ; 
And,  *till  flie  ftoop,  (he  mull  not  be  full>gorg*d, 
For  then  (he  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard  \ 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call ; 
That  is,— to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  thefe  kites. 
That  bate,  and  beat,  and  will  n6t  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  (hall  eat  $ 
Laft  night  ihe  flept  not,  nor  to*night  flie  Ihall  not 
As  with  the  meat,  fome  undeferved  fault 
ril  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed ; 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolder, 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  (heets  :— 
Ay,  and  amid  this  hurly,  I  intend. 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her; 
And,  in  concluflon,  (he  (hall  watch  all  night : 
And,  if  (he  chance  to  nod,  1*11  rail,  and  brawl, 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  (UU  awake. 
This  is  away  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindnefs  $ 
And  thus    1*11  curb  her  mad  and    headftrong 

huau>nr^— 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  (hrew, 
Nowkt  him  fpeak ;  *tis  charity,  to  (hew.    [Exit, 

SCENE       n. 

Before  Bafitifia*s  Hmfi, 
Enter  Tramo  and  Hertenjk, 
Tra^  Is*t  pofiible,  friend  Ucio,   that  miftrefs 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentlo  ?  [Bianca 

1  tcU  you,  fir,  (he  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hot,  Sir,  to  latisfy  you  in  what  I  have  faid, 
^d  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

[n^ftandiy. 
Enter  Bianca  and  Lticentio, 
Ltte,  Now,  mi(b«fs,  proiit  you  in  what  you  read  ? 
Bian,  What,  mafter,  read  you  ?  firll,  refolve  me 

that. 
Luc,  I  read  that  I  profels,  t^e  art  to  love. 
Bian,  And  may  you  prove,  (ir,  mader  of  yoor  art 
L»c,  While  you,  fweet  dear,  prove  mi|(lrefs  of 
my  heart.  1^9  ^^'^*  backward, 

^»  Qfiick  proceeders,  nuury !  Now,  toll  me, 
I  pray, 
Yoa  thatdurft  fwear  that  your  miflrefs  Bianca 
^'d  none  In  the  world  fo  well  as  Lucentio. 
7V«.  o  defpightfiil  love!  unconilant  woman- 
kindle 


I  tell  thee,  Licio,  tills  is  wondeifiil. 

Hot,  Miftake  no  more ;  I  am  not  Llcio^ 
Nor  a  mufician,  as  I  feem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  fcom  to  live  in  this  dlfguife. 
For  fuch  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  fuch  a  cullion : 
Know,  fir,  that  I  am  call'd— -Hortenfio. 

Tra,  SigniorHortenfio,  1  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  afFcftion  to  Bianca  : 
10  And  fince  mine  eyes  are  witnefs  of  her  lightoefs, 
I  will  with  you,--if  you  be  fo  contented,-^ 
Forfwear  Bianca  and  her  love  for  ever.  [Lucentio, 
Hor.  See,  how  they  kifs  and  court  !^-Signior 
Here' is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow— 
15  Never  to  woo  her  more ;  but  do  forfwear  hert 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withal. 

Tra,  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath^— 
Never  to  marry  her,  though  (he  would  intreat : 
20  Fye  on  her !  fee,  how  beaftly  (he  doth  court  him ! 
Hor,  *Would  ail  the  world  but  he,  had  quite 
forfwom ! 
For  me,-^hat  I  may  furdy  kjcep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  marry'd  to  a  wealthy  widow, 
25  Ere  three  days  pafs ;  which  hath  as  long  lov*d  me, 
As  I  have  lov*d  this  proud  difdainful  haggard  j 
And  fo  farewel,  fignior  Lucentio.— 
Kindnefs  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love :— and  fo  I  take  my  leave, 
3ojIn  refolutkm  as  I  fwore  before.        [Exit  Hartenfia, 
Tra,  Miftrefs  Bianca,  blefs  you  vs^th  fuch  grace 
As  *longeth  to  a  lover's  blefiTed  cafe ! 
Nay,  I  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love; 
And  have  forfwom  you,  with  Hortenfio. 
3  5  [Lucentio  and  Bianca  come  forward, 

Bian-  Tranio,  you  jeft  5  but  have  you  both  for- 
Tra,  Miflrefs,  we  have.  [fwom  me  ? 

Luc,  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 
Tra,  I*faith,  he'll  have  a  lufty  widow  now, 
4o|ThAt  (hall  be  woo*d  and  wedded  in  a  day. 
Bian,  God  give  him  joy ! 
Tra,  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 
Bian,  He  fays  fo,  Tranio. 
Tra,  *Faith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taming  fchool. 
4S     ^iM*  The  taming  fchool !  what,  is  there  fuch  a 
place? 
Tra,  Ay,  mlftrefs,  and  Petruchio  is  the  mafter; 
That  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long,^* 
To  ume  a  (brew,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 
5^  Enter  Biondeiie^  running, 

BtTn*  Oh  mafter,  mafter,  I  have  watchM  fo  long 
That  I  am  dog-weary;  but  at  Uft  I  fpied 
An  ancient  angel  ^  oooUng  down  the  hilly 
Will  fcrve  the  tuna. 
55     Tra,  What  is  he,  BiondelK)  ?  / 

Bion,  Mafter,  a  mercatant^  ^  or  a  pedant^ 
I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel, 
In  gait  and  countenance  furelylike  a  father* 
Luc,  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  ? 
6c     Tra,  It  he  be  credulous,  and  truft  my  tale^ 
ru  make  him  glad  to  feem  Yincentio  $ 


'  A  ^Qortf  is  a  wiU  bank }  to  iOM  a  hawk  is  to  tame  her.      *  Meanings  pef htpS}  an  ancltot  m^* 
{<^«  which  is  the  primitive  fignificatioA  of  «0^^/*      3  L  c»  a  mrr^^ at* 
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And  give  afluramoe  to  Baptifta  Muohf 
As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincenrio. 
Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  aiooe. 

Enters  ftdam. 

Ftd,  God  £ive  yoii«  fir ! 

Tra,  And  you,  fir  1  yov  are  welcooM. 
Trayei  you  far  ooi  or  are  you  at  the  fartbeft  ? 

P<r.  Sir,  at  the  fartbeft  for  a  week  or  two  i 
But  then  up  farther  {  and  a»  far  as  Rome  $ 
And  fo  to  Tripoiy,  if  God  lend  me  lifie. 

9m.  What  conntiyman,  I  pray  ? 

JPtd.  Of  Mantua. 

TVtf.  Of  Mantua,  fir  ?— «mct3Fi  God  forbid ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careleia  of  your  iUie  ?    [haidJi  5 

Fed,  My  life,  fir !  how,  I  pray  }  for  that  ^oes 

l^rm^  *Tis  death  for  anyone  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua;  Know  you  not  the  caufe  } 
Your  fiiips  are  ilaid  at  Venice  s  and  the  duke 
(For  private  quarrel  *twizt  your  duke  and  him) 
Hath  pobliih'd  and  proclaim*d  it  openly  s 
*Tis  marvel ;  but  that  you*re  but  ncwlycome. 
You  mifht  have  heard  it  elfeproclaim*d  about. 

Ptd»  Alas,  fir,  it  is  worie  ^r  me  than  fi>$ 
For  i  have  bilk  for  money  by  exehange  fs5 

From  Florence,  and  muft  here  deliver  them. 

Tra*  Well,  fir,  to  do  you  courtefy. 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  will  I  advife  you  ;«• 
Firft,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Piia  i 

F«L  Ay,  fir,  in  Piia  have  I  often  been  {  so 

Pila,  renowned  for  granre  citoens. 

TVtf.  Among  them,  know  you  one  VinccAtio? 

Ftd,  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tro.  He  is  my  father,  fir  %  and,  footh  to  lay,       35 
In  countenance  fomewhat  doth  refamble  you. 

B'wu  Asmuch  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyflert  and  all 
one.  [Jifdi* 

Tra.  To  lave  your  life  in  this  cxtrtnity. 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  fakej  |4o 

And  think  it  not  the  worft  of  all  your  fortuan. 
That  you  are  like  to  firVincortio. 
His  name  and  credit  fiudl  yon  tt&deftBke» 
And  in  my  houfe  you  fliall  be  friendly  kxlg^d  $•« 
Look  that  youtake  upon  you  as  you  fiiould;         (46 
You  underftand  me,  fir }  fo  fiiall  you  fUy 
*  TUl  you  have  done  your  bufinefs  in  the  city ; 
If  this  be  courtefy,  fir,  accept  of  it. 

Ftd.  Oh,  fir,  I  do  $  and  will  repute  you^fvor 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  Ubcr^.  jo 

Tr«.  Then  go  with  me,.to  make  the  natter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  «nder{bnd|«- 
My  father  i^  here  kK>k*d  for  every  day, 
To  pafs  aiTurance '  of  a  dower  in  maniage 
nfwixt  me  and  one  Baptifta^s  daughter  here :         55 
In  all  thefe  circumfbmces  rU  inftruA  you : 
Go  with  me,  fir,  to  doath  you  as  becomes  you. 

[£aniaf. 
SCENE       UI. 
Mmpr  Kttharne  mud  Grmmm* 

Cru.  No,  no,  Ibrfooth  \  I  dare  not  for  my  life. . 


Katb.  The  marc  my  wrong,  the  more  his  f|>ite 
What,  did  he  marry  me  tofamifli  me?     [appears  a 
Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door, 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  prefcnt  alms  j 
[f  not,  elfewhere  they  meet  with  charity  r 
But  I,— ^rho  never  knew  how  to  entreat. 
Nor  never  needed  that  I  fliould  entreatr^ 
Am  ftarv*d  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  fiecp  $ 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fod  s 
And  that  which  fpites  me  more  than  all  thefe  wants« 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfisft  k>ve ; 
As  who  fiiould  fay,— 4f  I  fhould  ffeep,  or  eat, 
*Twere  deadly  ficknefs,  or  eUe  prefent  death..— 
I  pr*ythee  go,  and  get  me  fboae  repaft  ^ 
I  care  not  what,  fo  it  be  wholefome  food. 

Gmu  What  fay  you  to  a  neat's  foot }  \\^ 

Kath.  *Tis  paffing  good  \  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  hav« 

Cm.  I  fear,  it  is  too  phkgmatick  a  meat : 
How  lay  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broiled  ? 

£afik  I  like  it  well :  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  nu. 

Giw.  I  cannot  tell  \  I  fear,  *ris  cholerick. 
What  fagr  you  to  apiece  of  bec^  and  muftard? 

XMh»  A  difh  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay,  but  the  muflard  is  too  hot  alittU. 

Katb.  Why,  then  the  beei;  and  let  the  muftard 
reft  [mufiard. 

Gnu  Nay,  then  I  wiU  not^  you  ihaU  have  the 
Or  elfe  you  get  no  beef  of  Grunuo. 

Katb.  Then  both»orone,  orany  thing  thou  wUtr 

Gnu  Why,  then  the  muilard  without  the  beef. 

Katb*  Go,  get  thtegone,  thou  fidie  deUidl^g  Oav^ 

[B€Mi  him. 
That  feed*fl  me  with  the  veiy  name  oi  meat ; 
Sorrow  oorthee,  and  all  the  pack  d  you« 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  jnifi^  t 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  Ciy. 

£mtr  Fetrmtkk  mrd  Utrttn/Si^  wih  muu, 

Fa*  How  fares  my  Kate  ?  What,  fweeting,  all 
amort*? 

Hbr.  Miflreli,  what  cheer  ? 

KmA*  *Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be.  [me. 

Pit.  Pkick  up  thy  fjpirits,  look  cheariUly  upon 
Here,  love  \  thou  fceft  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  drefs  dqr  meat  myfelf>  and  bring  it  tliee  \ 
I  amfuR^  fweetKate,  this  kindnefe.  merits  thanks% 
What,  not  a  word?  N^  then,  thou  tov'ft  it  not  > 
And  alt  my  pains  is  forted  to  00  pmof '  :•— 
Here,  take  away  this  difh. 

Kmk.  I  pr^  you,  let  it  fUod. 

Fu,  The  pooreft  feroee  is  repaid  with  thanks ; 
And  fo  fhall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath*  I  thank  yon,  fir. 

Ar.  Signior  Petcuohioifyel  yon  are  to  blame  t 
Corner  miik«&Kate^  TU  bear  you  compcny. 

P<r.  Eat  it  up  4U,  Hortenfio>if  thou  lov'fl  me.— 

Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
K.are,«tt  apaoet— Askd  now,  my  bon^y  Wve» 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  houfe  ( 
And  revel  it  as  bmrely  as  the  beft, 
Withfilken coats, and  caps,  andgokdeft rings. 


■^  That  isf  to  make  a  conveyance  or  deed* 
3  Meaning,  has  ended  in  nothing. 


»  A 


meantag  d^tStid^  dfr^jidf  ><^'- 
With 
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^Wtth  niffs,  and  c«fif,  aod  fardngAlei,  and  tUap  <  j 
VFith  faaiSftmd  fanty  and  doubk  change  of  bravery, 
^Ith  amber  faracelcti^  beed^  and  all  this  knamiy. 
What,  had  thou  din*d  f  The  taylor  fbyttfay  kifure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  niftlinsti«aAu«.i-« 

Ewter  ^mfbt. 
Come,  toykr*  let  ns  fte  thdt  ornaments  \ 

£Mttt  iluenttbtr* 
Uy  forth  ffhe  sown.-.¥^at  news  with  ycm«  fir  ? 
HaS.  Here  is  the  cap  y oar  worship  did  befpeak. 
Per.  Why*  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer;- 
A  velvet  diih9-4ye»  fye)  *tts  lewd  and  fthhyi 
'Whf^  *tis  a  cocklet  or  a  wahmt>iheU, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby*s  cap  j 
Away  with  it  i  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Katb,  rU  hare  no  bigger }  this  doth  fit  the  time, 
And  gentlewomen  wear  fuch  caps  as  thefe. 

Fet.  WhenyoD  are  gentle,  yon  fliall  have  one  too, 
And  not  *tiU  then. 
Hor,  That  virill  not  be  in  hafte.  [4/^- 

KaA.  Why,  fir,  1  trail,  I  may  hove  loive  to 
fpeak; 
And  fpcak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Tour  bettcis  have  endur*d  me  fiiy  my  mind  } 
And,  if  yoa  cannot,  beft  yov  ib>p  yoar  ears* 
My  tongue  wiU  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart; 
Or  elfe  n^  heart,  conccaUng  ii,  y^nXk  break : 
And,  rather  than  it  fliall,  Iwill  be  free 
Even  to  the  nttermoft,  as  I  pleafe,  in  words. 

Pet,  ¥niy,  thou  iay^ft  true ;  it  is  a  pahry  cap, 
A  cu  Aard-coAn  %  a  bauble,  a  filken  pye  t 
1  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik*ft  it  not. 

Kath,  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap ; 
And  it  Iwill  have^  or  I  will  haw  none,    [us  fec*t, 


Away,  thott  rag,  thou  ^uantity^  tho«  i 
Or  I  fiiaU  lb  be»mete  }  thee  wkh  thy  ynf4, 
As  thou  fikak  think  on  prating  whiUI  thon  liv'ft! 
I  tell  thee»  I,  dMt  thou  haft  man'd  her  gown. 
Toy.  Your  woiihip  is  deceived ;  the  gown  is  mad> 

Kuft  as  my  oftafier  had  direAion  t 
Snimio  gave  order  how  it  fliould  be  done. 
Gnt.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  ftuA 
Toy,  But  how  did  you dcfire  it  ftoHld  be  madcf 
Grwm  Marryv  fi^  with  needle  and  thread. 
Toy.  But  did  you  not  rcqueft  to  have  it  cut? 
GrM.  Thou  haft  £scM  many  thiaBg>^» 
T49W  I  have. 

Crm.  Face  not  me :  thou  haft  braved  '  maop 

i^hien ;  brave  not  me  $  I  will  neither  be  fac*^  nee 

brav*d.  I  lay  unto  theer-4  bid  thy  mafter  cut  oat 

the  gown  s  but  1  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces  t 

ET^thoulioft. 

Tiff.  Why,  here  is  the  note  «f  the  fhlUon  Co 

2o|teftit'y. 

Ptf.  Read  it. 

Grm.  The  note  lies  faihis  throat,  if  be  fiiyl  Cud  fb. 
Toy*  LmfrimSi  a  Imjk'-Mied  goivm  t 
Gru,  Mafter,  if  ever  I  fiud  loole-body*d  gown, 
t5|rowmeupin  thofluitsof  it,afKi  beatmetodeath 
with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread.  I  laid,  a  gown. 
Pet9  Proceed. 

Gru,  I  confefs  the  cape. 
30      Ttfy.  Pf^ak  a  tnakfetvei'-''^' 
Gru,  I  confeft  two  fleeves. 
toy.  TbeJUeva  curwjty  «vf. 
Pet,  Ay,  there's  the  viliany. 
Gru,  Error  i*  the  bill,  fir;  error  1*  the  bilL    I 
Pet,  Thy  gown  ?  why,  ay :— Come,  taylor,  let  35|comniandcd  the  fleeves  ihould  be  cut  out,  and  fiiw*d 


0  mercy,  God !  what  maficing  ftuff  is  here  ? 
What's  this  ?  a  fleeve  ?  *tis  like  a  demi-cannon : 
What !  up  and  down,  carv*d  like  an  apple-tart  ? 
Here^s  fiup,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  ilifti,  and  flalh, 
Like  to  a  ccnfer  in  a  barber's  (hop  :•—         [this  r 
Why,  what  o*  devil's  name,  taylor,  call'ft  thou 

Hot,  I  fee,  (he's  like  to  have  neither  cap  not 
gown.  ['^^'• 

Toy,  You  bid  me  make  ic  orderly  and  well, 
AcooitUng  to  the  fafliion,  and  the  time.  4.^ 

Pet,  Marry,  and  did  \  but  if  you  be  remembred, 

1  did  not  bid  yon  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 
For  you  Ihall  hdp  without  my  cuAom,  fire 
1 11  none  of  it ;  hence,  make  your  heft  of  it.  5c 

X^r&.  I  never  faw  a  better  fafliion'd  gown,  [able 
More  quaint,  more  pleafing,  nor  mere  commend 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me.    [thee. 

Pet,  Why,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  ol 

T^,  She  iiiys,  yonr  worfiiip  means  to  main  a  55 
puppet  of  her. 

P0,  Oh  monftrons  arrogance ! 
Thou  lyeft,  thou  thread,  thou  thimble, 
Thou  yard,  three-quarters^  half-yard,  quarter,  nail, 
Thoa  fiea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  tliou  ;^   60 
Brav'd  in  mine  own  honfe  with  a  fleeinof  thread  I 


up  again ;  and  that  TU  prove  upon  thee,  though 
thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimbk* 

Tey,  This  is  true,  that  I  fay }  an  I  had  thee  in 
place  where,  thou  Aionld'ft  know  it. 

Gru,  I  am  for  thee  ftraight :  take  thou  the  bill, 
give  me  thy  mete-yard,  and  fparc  not  me.  [noodd«« 

Hot,  Coda-mercy,  Grumio!  then  he  fliall  have 

Pet,  Well,  fir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  ibr  me. 

Gru,  You  are  i*  the  right,  fir ;  'tis  for  mymiftreis. 

Pet,  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  mafter*s  ufe. 

Gru,  Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  Take  up  tag 
miftfefs'  gown  for  thy  mafter's  ufe  1 

Pet.  Why,  fir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Gru,  Oh,  fir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  yoa 
think  for : 
Take  up  my  miftrefs^  gown  unto  his  maAer*s  uie ! 
Oh,  fyc,  fye,  fyc  ! 

Pet,   Hortenfio,  fry  thou  wih  fee  the  taylor 
paid :  [4f^ 

Go  take  it  hence :  be  gone,  and  fiiy  no  more. 

Hot,  Taylor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-mor- 
Take  no  unltindnefs  of  his  hafty  vrords  •  [ro^  \ 
Avfify  I  fay  }  commend  me  to  thy  mafter. 

Bet,  Well,  come,  my  Kafee^  vre  will  unto  your 
fiither's. 


'  Meaning,  trifies  too  Infignificant  to  deferve  enumeration.      *  This  vras  the  old  culinary  term 
fbr  the  raifed  croft  nf  a  euftard.      >  i.  e.  he^meafore,      ^  i.  e.  turned  up  nuny  gannents  wfixhftdiipt 


*«•     ^  i.fk  nmda  many  mtofite^k-avtry  being  fonnerly  vied  to  figoify  degaacc  of  drcfi* 
r:unJ  cffe. 


>  ut,% 


ZYea 
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Xtcb  in  thefe  honeft  metn  habiliments; 
Our  parfesihall  be  proad,  oar  gannentt  poor 
For*tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich; 
And  as  the  fan  breaks  through  the  darkeft  doods, 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meaneft  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  larky 
Becaofe  his  feathers  are  more  beautifol  > 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Becaofe  his  painted  (kin  contems  the  eye  ? 
Oh,  no,  good  Kate  t  neither  art  thou  the  worfe 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  accoont*ft  it  (hame,  lay  it  on  me : 
And  therefore,  frolick;  we  will  hence  forthwith, 
-To  feaft  and  fport  us  at  thy  father's  houfe-— 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  ftraight  to  him ; 
And  bring  oar  hoifes  unto  Long-lane  end. 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot. — 
Let's  fee ;  I  think,  *tis  now  fome  feven  o'clock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time, 

Katb*  I  dare  aflure  you,  fir,  *tis  almoft  two ; 
And  'twill  be  fupper-time,  ere  you  come  there. 

p€t»  It  fliall  be  feren,  ere  1  go  to  horfe ; 
Look,  what  I  fpeak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
Yoo  are  (till  croffing  it. — Sirs,  let  *t  alone : 
I  will  not  go  tp-day ;  and  ere  I  do, 
It  ihall  be  what  o'ck>ck  I  fay  it  is. 

Bar,  Why,  fo  t  this  gallant  will  conunand  the  fun. 
\^Exi.  Petrmcbhi  Katbenma-t  and  Htrtenfio, 

SCENE        IV. 

Before  Bapti/id'sHotife* 

Enter  Tranioy  and  the  Pedant  drejfed  ftke  Fincentio. 

Tra.  Sir,  this  is  the  houfe  \  Plcafe  it  you,  that  I  call  ? 

Ped.  Ay,  what  elfe  ?  and  but  I  be  deceived, 
SigniorBaptiilamay  remember  me. 
Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 
Where  we  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegafus. 

Tra.  'Tis  well ;  and  hold  your  own,  in  any  cafe. 
With  fuch  aufterity  as  longeth  to  a  father. 
Enter  Bimdello, 

Ped.  1  warrant  you  :  But,  fir,  here  comes  your 
*Twere  good,  he  were  fchool'd.  [boy : 

7ra.  Fear  you  not  him.  Sirrah,  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I  advife  you  i 
Imagine. *twere  the  right  Vlnccntio. 

Bmu  Tut  I  fear  not  me. 

Tra*  But  haft  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptllla  ? 

B'wn,  I  told  him  that  your  father  was  in  Venice; 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 

Tra.  Thou'rt  a  tall  fellow ;  hold  thee  that  to  drink. 
Here  comes  Baptifta ; — fct  your  countenance,  fir. 

Enter  Baftifia  and  iMcenth. 
SigBior  Baptifta,  you  are  happily  met : 
Sir,  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of; 
I  pray  you,  ftand  good  father  to  me  now, 
Gave  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Pa/.  Soft,  fon  1— . 
Sir,  by  your  leave ;  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  fome  debts,  my  fon  Lucentio 
Made  me  aojuainted  with  a  wef ghty  caufe 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himfelf : 
Andr— for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you ; 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  yonr  daughter, 
And  ibc  to  himi""  to  ftay  him  not  too  long. 


f  am  content,  m  a  gpod  fitther*s  care, 
Tohave  himmatch'd;  and,— tf  you  pleafetolike 
No  worie  than  I,  fir,— apon  fome  agreement^ 
Me  (ban  you  find  rtady  and  willing 
5  With  one  confent  to  have  her  fo  beftow'd  : 
For  curious  '  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptifta,  of  whom  I  hear  fo  welL 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  (ay  ;— 
Vour  plainnefs,  and  your  (hortneis,  pleafe  me  well, 
lo  Right  true  it  is,  your  fon  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  (he  loveth  him. 
Or  both  diflemble  deeply  their  affe^Hons : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  (ay  no  more  than  this,^- 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him, 
'5  And  pafs  my  daughter  a  fufficient  dower. 
The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  fon  (hall  have  my  daughter  with  confent. 

Tra.  I  thank  you,   fir.    Where  then  do  ycu 
know  beft, 
lop^c  be  affy'd;  and  fuch  aflTurance  ta'en. 
As  (hall  with  either  part's  agreement  ftand  ? 

Bap.  Not  in  my  houfe,   Lucentio;    for,   you 
know, 
pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  fervants  ; 
25  Bcfides,  old  Gremio  is  hearkening  ftill ; 
And,  happily  %  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra,  Then,  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  fir : 
There  doth  my  father  lie;  and  there,  this  night. 
We'll  pafs  the  bufinefs  privately  and  well : 
30  Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  fenrant  here. 
My  boy  (hall  fetch  the  fcrivener  prefently. 
The  worft  is  thisr— that,  at  fo  flender  warning. 
You're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  flender  pituncc. 

Ba/>.  It  likes  me  well :— Cambio,  hie  you  home. 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  ftraight : 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened  ;— 
Lucentio's  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 
Andiiow  (he's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife. 

Luc.  1  pray  the  gods  (he  may,  with  all  my  heart  f 

[Exit. 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 
Signior  Baptifta,  Ihall  I  lead  the  way  ? 
Welcome !  one  mefs  h  like  to  be  your  cheer : 
Come,  fir;  we  will  better  it  in  Pi(a. 

Ba/>.  I  follow  you.  [Exeunt. 

Bion.  Cambio.—  [Lucentia  returns. 

Luc.  What  (ay'ft  thou,  Biondello  ?  [you  ? 

Bion.  You  faw  my  mafter  wink  and  laugh  upon 

Luc.  Biondello,  what  of  that  ? 

Bion.  'Faith,  nothing ;  But  he  has  left  me  here 
behind,  to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his 
figan  and  tokens. 

Luc.  I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 

Bien,  Then  thus*  Baptifta  is  fafe,  talldng  with 
the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  fon. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him  ? 

Bion.  His  daughter  is  10  be  brought  by  you  to  the 
fupper. 

Luc.  And  then  ?— — 

BioM.  The  old  prieft  at  Saint  Luke's  church  is  at 
your  command  at  all  honrSf 

Luc.  And  what  of  all  this  ? 

Bimi.  1  cannot  tell;  expe^  they  are  bafied about 
a  coanterfeit  aflurance ;  take  you  a(rurance  of  her, 
cum  pnvUept  sd  imfrimendum  fiitm  t  to  the  church 
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take  the  prieftt  derky  and  fome  fuffident  honeA 
wltnefles :  [fay, 

If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to 
Bat,  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

Xicr.  Hear*(lthou,BJondeUo? 

BioM.  I  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a  wench  married  in 
an  afternoon  as  (he  went  to  the  garden  for  parfly  to 
ftufTa  rabbet ;  and  ib  may  you,  fir ;  and  fo  adieu,  fir. 
My  mailer  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint  Luke*s, 
to  bid  the  pried  be  ready  to  come  againil  you  come 
with  your  appendix.  [Exit. 

Lmc,  I  may,  and  will,  if  file  be  fo  contented : 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  (hould  I  doubt  ? 
Hap  what  hap  may,  TU  roundly  go  about  her ; 
It  fliall  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  without  her.    [Exit, 

SCENE        V. 
ji  great  Lane* 
Enter  PetrMcbk^  Katharine^  and  Hvrtttifio* 
Pet.  Come  on,  o*  God*s  name )  once  more  to- 
ward  our  father's. 
Cood  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  ihlnes  the 
moon! 
katb.  The  moon!  the  fun:  it  is  not  moon-Ught 

now. 
Pet,  I  &y,  it  is  the  moon  that  (hines  fo  bright. 
Katb,  iknovf  it  is  the  fun  that  (bines  fo  bright. 
Pa,  Now,  by  my  mother*sfon,  and  that's  myfelf, 
It  (hall  be  moon,  or  iUr,  or  what  I  liil, 
•  Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  fathers  houfe  :— 
Go  on,  and  fetch  our  horfes  back  again.<-«k 
EYemaore  croft,  and  croft;  nothing  but  croiL 
Hot.  Say  as  he  (ays,  or  y^  (hall  never  go. 
Katb,  Forward,  I  pray,  fince  we  are  come  fo  £u*, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  fun,  or  what  you  pleafe : 
And  if  you  pleafe  to  caU  it  a  rulh  candle* 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  (hall  be  fo  for  me* 
Pet,  I  fay,  it  is  the  moon. 
Katb,  I  know,  it  is  the  moon. 
Pet,  Nay,  then  you  lye ;  it  is  the  blefied  fun. 
Katb,  Then,  God  be  bieft,  it  is  the  blefTed  fiin : — 
But  fun  it  is  not,  when  you  fay  it  is  not  i 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  isj 
And  fo  it  (hall  be  fo,  for  Katharine, 
/for.  Petruchioygo  thy  ways;  the  (leld  is  won. 
Pet,  Well,  forward,  forwards   thus  the  bowl 
(hould  run. 
And  net  unluckily  agatnft  the  biaS;.— ^ 
But  foft  ^  company  is  coining  here. 

Enter  Vincentio* 
Cood-morrowy  gentle  miftrefs :  Where  away  ? — 

[To  Fmcentio, 
Tell  me,  fweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  tru?*  too,^— 
Haft  thou  beheld  a  ire(her  gentleviroman  ? 


Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks ! 
What  ftars  do  fpangie  heaven  with  fuch  beauty 
As  thofe  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face  ?  ^ 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  :-^ 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  (ake. 
Hor,  *Awill  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a 

woman  of  him. 
Katb.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fre(h,  and 
fweet. 
Whither  away;  or  where  is  thy  abode  ? 
Happy  the  parents  of  fo  fair  a  child ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  ftars 
Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bedfellow  1       [not  mad  \ 
Pet,  Why,  how  now,  Kate  I  I  hope,  thoo  art 
15  This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  withered  j 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  (ay*ft  he  is. 

Katb,  Pardon,  old  father,  my  miftaking  eyesy 
That  have  been  fo  bedazzled  with  the  fun* 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  feemeth  green : 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  father; 
Pardon,  J  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  miftaking. 
Pet.  Do,  good  old  grand-fire  \  and,  withal,  make 
known 
Which  way  thou  travelled :  if  along  with  us, 
25  We  (hall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vm,  Fairlir, — and  you  my  merry  miftrefs,— 
That  with  your  ftrange  encounter  much  amazM  me  \ 
My  name  is  callM — Vincentio;  my  dwelling— Pi£ij 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  vifit 
30  A  fon  of  mine,  which  long^  I  have  not  feen. 
Pet,  What  is  his  name  ? 
Vm.  Lucentio,  gentle  fir* 
Pit.  Happily  met  $  the  happier  for  thy  (on* 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
35  I  may  entitle  thee — my  loving  father^ 
The  fifter  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  fon  by  this  hath  marry'd :— wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  gricvM :  (he  is  of  good  eftecm, 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth} 
40  Befide,  fo  qualify*d  as  may  befeem 
The  fpottfe  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio  t 
And  wander  we  to  fee  thy  honeft  fon. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 
45     yin.  But  is  this  true  ?  or  is  it  clfe  your  pleafure, 
Like  pleafant  travellers,  to  break  a  jeft 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 
Hor.  1  do  afiure  thee,  father,  fo  it  is. 
Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  fee  the  truth  hereof) 
50  For  our  firft  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[Exeunt  Petrucbte^  Katbarbu^  and  Vmeentio, 
Hot.  Well,  Petruchio,  this  hath  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow  :  and  it  (he  be  froward, 
Then  haft  thou  Uught  Hortenfio  to  b(  untoward.. 
55  [^*^* 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE        I. 

Before  LntetithU  Hmfe* 
Enter  BtotuUBe^  Lueentk^  and  Bunta\  Gremk  walk 
hg  9H  one  JSde, 
Bkn,0  Of  ThY   and  fwifdy,  fir;   for  thelss 

^  prieft  is  ready. 
Isc  I  fly,  BiondcUos  but  they  may  chance  to 


need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

^Jw..Nay,  faith,  111  fee  the  church  o'  your 
back ;  and  then  come  back  to  mf  mafter  as  (bon 
as  I  can.  [Exeunt. 

Ore.  I  marvel,  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while*; 
Etiter  Pttruebioy  Katharine^  Vineenth^  ard  Atendantu 

Pet,  Sir,  her«'«  Uic  dopr,  this  is  Lucc»tio'$  houfe, 

My 
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My  father's  bean  more  toward  the  market-placed 
Thither  muft  I,  and  here  I  leaire  you,  fir. 

yirt.  You  (hall not  chufe  but  drink  before  you  f  o  ;| 
I  think,  I  ihall  command  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  ibme  cheer  ts  toward.    • 

[Knocks. 

Gre,  They're  bufy  within,  yon  were  beft  knock 
louder.  [Pedant  boks  out  of  the  vfindow. 

Fed.  What*8  he,  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat 
down  the  gate  ? 

Vm.  Is  fignior  Lucentio  withSn*  fir? 

Fed*  He's  within,  fir,  but  not  to  be  fpoken  ^inthal. 

Vmn  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Fed,  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourfelf ; 
he  dull  need  none,fo  long  as  I  live. 

Ptf.  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  fon  was  belovM  in 
ftwhis.' ■■Do  you  hMr,  fir?— To  leave  firivolous 
circumftaneesyl  pray  you,  tell  fignior  Lucentio, 
that  his  iather  is  come  from  Pifa,  and  Is  here  at 
the  door  to  fpcak  with  him. 

Ftd.  Thou  lieft}  his  father  Is  come  to  Padua, 
smd  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

ym.  Art  thou  his  iather } 

Ftd.  Ay,  fir  s  lb  his  mother  lays*  if  I  may  be> 
Ueve  her. 

Fet.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman !  why,  this  is 
flat  knavery*  to  take  upon  you  another  man*8 


Fid.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain;  I  believe, 
means  to  cozen  ibmebody  in  this  city  under  my 
countenance* 

Re-ffiter  Biondeffo. 

Bbn.  I  have  feen  them  in  the  church  together; 
God  fend  'em  good  fiiipping  I— But  who  is  here  ? 
mine  old  mafter  Vincentio  ?  now  we  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Fm.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp.  [Seeing  BmdeOo, 

B'wH.  I  hope,  I  may  chufe,  fir. 

Vht.  Come  hither,  you  rogue  5  What,  have  you 
forgot  me  ? 

Bhn.  Forgot  yon  ?  no,  fir :  I  could  not  foiiget 
you,  for  I  never  few  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didft  thou 
never  fee  thy  mafier^s  father  Vincentio  ? 

Bknm  What,  my  worihipful  old  mafier?  yes, 
marry,  fir;  fee  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vm.  U\  fo  indeed  ?  [He  heats  Bmdello. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  help !  here*8  a  madman  will 
murder  me.  [Exit. 

Fed.  Help,  fon  I  heJp»  fignior  Baptifia  1 

Fet.  Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let*8  fiand  afide,  and  fee  the 
«nd  of  this  controverfy.  [They  retire. 

Re-enter  below^   the  Pedant  wttb  feruantty  Baptifiay 
and  Tranio, 

tra.  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  my 
fervant  ? 

Vm.  What  am  I,  fir  ?  nay,  what  are  you,  fir  ?— 
Ch,  immortal  gods!  Oh,  fine  viUaml  a  filken 
doublet  I  a  velvet  hofe  1  a  fcarlet  cloak !  and  a 
copatain  ■  hat !— Oh,  I  am  undone  I  I  am  undone  I 
While  I  pUy  the  good  hufl>and  at  home,  my  fon  and 
my  fervant  fpend  all  at  the  univerfity. 


Tnr.  How  now !  what's  the  matter? 

Bap.  What,  is  the  man  iunatick  ? 

^ra.  Sir,  you  Jeem  a  fober  ancient  gesitfcman 

by  your  habit,  but  your  words  fiiew  you  as  mad- 

5  man :  Why,  fir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wvar 

pearl  and  gold  ?  I  thank  my  good  fsither,  I  am 

able  to  maintain  it. 

Vm.  Thy  father?— ^h  inUain!  he  is  a   fall- 
maker  in  Bernmo. 

Bap.  You  miftake,  fir;  you  mUlake,  fir :   Pray^ 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Vm.  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name  :  T 
have  brought  him  up  ever  fince  he  vras  three  y^^rs 
old,  and  his  name  is — ^Tranio. 
1 5  Fed.  Away,  away,  mad  afs !  his  name  Is  Lucen- 
tio }  and  he  is  mine  only  fon,  and  heir  to  the  lands 
of  me  fignior  Vincentio. 

Vtn,  Lucentio ! — oh,  he  hath  murdered  his  maT- 
ter !— Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  dakc^a . 
lo  name : — Oh,  my  fon,  my  fon ! — tell  me,  thou  ▼iJ- 
lain,  where  is  my  fon  Lucentio  ? 

tra.  Call  forth  an  oflUcer:  carry  this  mad  knave 
to  the  jail : — father  Baptifla,  I  charge  you,  fee»  that 
he  be  forth-coming. 
25     Vm.  Carry  me  to-the  jail ! 

Gre,  Stay,  officer  \  he  fiiall  not  go  to  priibn. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  fignior  Gremioj  I  fay,  he  ihall 
go  to  prifon. 

Gre.  Take  heed,  fignior  Baptifia,  left  you  be 
3o|coney-catched  ^  in  this  bufinefs  \  I  dare  fwear,  thH 
is  the  fight  Vincentio. 

Fed.  Swear,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Ore.  Nay,  1  dare  not  fwear  it. 

^ra.  Then  thou  wert  beft  fay,  that  I  am  not 
35  Lucentio  ? 

Gre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  fignior  Lucentio. 

Bap,  fL'ViVj  with  the  dotard ;  to  the  jail  with  him. 

Vm.  ThusftnmgersmaybehalMandabusM:-^ 
Oh  monftrous  villain ! 

Re'^ter  Bhnde//')^  vfifb  Lueentro^  arJ  Btonea* 

Bhn.  Oh,  we  are  fpoiled,  and — Yonder  he  Is ; 

deny  him,  forfwear  him,  or  elfe  we  are  all  undone. 

[Extant  Bionde/h^  7ranio,  and  Pedants 

Luc,  Pardon,  fweet  father.  [KnecUr.^. 

Vm.  Lives  my  fweet  fon  ? 

Rian,  Pardon,  dear  father. 

Bap.  How  haft  thou  offended  ? 
Where  is  Lucentio  ? 

Luc.  Here's  Lucentio, 
50  Right  fon  unto  the  right  Vincentio ; 

That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mtne^ 
While  counterfeit  fuppofes  bleared  thine  eyne. 

Cre.  Here*s  packing,  with  awimefs,  to  deceive 
us  all! 
55     Vm.  W:?ere  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
Tliat  fac*d  and  brav''d  me  In  this  matter  fo  ? 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  ? 

Bion.  Cambio  is  changed  into  Lucentio* 

Luc.  Love  wrought  thefe  miracles.  Bianca^s  love 
6o|Made  me  exchange  my  ftate  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I  have  amv*d  at  laft 
Unto  the  wifiied  haven  of  my  blils  :«— 
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What  Tranio did) mjQAi enhrfd  him  toj 
Then  pardon  hinit  fwcet  father^  for  my  £ake. 

^m.  m  Ait  the  vil]ain*s  nofe,  that  would  have 
fcnt  me  to  the  jail. 

Bapm  But  do  you  hear,  fir  ?  Hare  you  married 

my  daughter  without  aOcing  my  good-will  ? 

^uu  Fear  not*  Baptifta :  we  will  cootent  you, 

go  to  I 

But  I  will  in,  to  be  revengM  for  this  villainy.  [Exk, 

B^  And  I,  to  fiyund  the  depth  of  this  knavery. 

[Exit, 

Lac.  Looknotpale»  Bianca j  thy  father  willnot 

finown.  lExamt, 

Crt.  My  cake  is  dough '  s  But  fU  In  among  the 

reft;  15 

Out  of  hopeof  all,— butmy  fliare  of  the  feaft.  \Zxit. 
[JP«mwb«|  md  KMbmnm%  aivamaag, 
Kstb.  Hulbandylet*s  follow,  to  fee  the  end  of  this 
Pet.  Furft  kifs  me  Kate,  and  we  will.  [ado. 
JCMb.  What,  In  the  midft  of  the  ilreet  ? 
Per.  What,  art  thou  a(ham*d  of  me  ? 
KJSb.  No,  fir  $  Cod  forbid :  but  aAiamM  to  ki^ 
Pet.  Why,  then  let's  home  again  x  Come,  firrah, 

let*t  away. 
JCtfJb.  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kiia :  now  pray 

thee,  love,  iUy. 
Pet.  It  not  this  well  ? — Come,  my  fwett  Kate ; 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.  [ExtunL 
S      C      E      N      B        II. 


l^ctHtkU  Afartmemt* 
Enter  B^pt^  FhKtMtiot  Gramo^  tbt  Pedant^  Lucentk^ 
Biamaf  7raaht  B'muUUo^  Petruchio^  Katharim^  Gru 
tmtf  U^nafo^  and  fViA^.    tbt  Set^ving'mat  witiA 
7raam  brigmg  m  a  Baufnet.  35 

l^m  At  Uft,  though  long,  our  Jarring  notesj 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done,    [f^ree 
t6  fmile^at  *fcapes  and  perils  over-blown.— 
My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome^ 
While  I  with felf-iame  kindnels  welcome thlac t  il^o 
Brother  Petruchior— ^er  Kstharinaf— 
And  tfaou«  Hortenfio,  with  thy  loving  wldowy— 
Feall  with  the  beft,  and  welcome  to  my  houfe  i 
My  banquet  is  to  dofe  our  ftomachs  up, 
After  our  great  good  cheer  s  Pray  ypu,  fit  down)  45(1 
For  now  we  fit  and  chat,  u  well  as  eat. 
Per.  Nothing  but  fit  and  fit,  and  eat  and  eat  I 
B^  PlMlua  affords  this  kindnefs,  fon  Petruchio. 
Pet.  PiMlna  afifords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 
Bar.  For  both  our  lakes,  I  would  that  word|5o|Shall 

were  true. 
Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortenfio  fears  hit  widow. 
H^kU  Then  never  tnift  me»  if  I  be  afeard. 
Pet.  You  are  very  fenfible,  and  yet  you  mifs  my 
I  mean  Hortenfio  is  afeard  of  you.  [fenfe  $  55 

H^  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  worid  turasj 
Pet.  Roundly  reply*d.  [round. 

Kath.  Miflrefs,  how  mean  yon  that } 
Wd.  Thus  I  conceive  by  bUn.  [that  ? 

Pet.  Conceive  by  me  !-«How  likes  Hortenfio 
Bar,  My  widow  lkys,tbus  fiie  conceives  her  tale. 
Pa  y ery  well  mended  s  Kiis  him  for  that,  good 

vridow.  [round  :< 

JCtfft.  He  that  Is  giddy^  thinks  the  world  turns 


I  pray  you^  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that* 

Wid.  Your  hulband,  being  troubled  with  a  ftreWf 
Meafures  my  bufiund's  ibrrow  by  his  woe  \ 
And  now  you  know  itx^  meaning. 

Kstb.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kxub.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  refpe£&ng  you. 

Per.  To  her,  Kate  1 

Hot.  To  her,  widow  I 

Pet.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 
down. 

Hor,  That's  my  ofiliceb 

Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer :— Ha*  to  thee,  lad* 
[Driais  f  HwteKfiom 

Bi^.  HowUkesGremiothefe  quick-witted  folks  f 

Gre.  Believe  me,  fur^  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.  Head  and  butt  ?  an  hafty.witted  body 
Woukl  iay,  your  head  and  buu  were  head  and  hom^ 

Piff.  Ay,miftref8  bride,  hath  that awakenM  you  f 

BiM.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me  |  therefore  TU 
fleep  again.  [begun, 

P<f.  Nay,  that  you  fiiall  not ;  flnce  you  have 
Have  at  you  for  a  better  jeil  or  two. 

Biem.  Am  I  your  bird  ?  I  mean  to  fliift  my  buih. 
And  then  purfue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  s«« 
You  are  welcome  all. 

[Exatnt  B'mK^t  Katbame^  and  H^tdm^ 

Pet.  She  hath  prevented   me.— Here»  fignior 
Tranio, 
3o|This  bird  you  aimM  ^t,  though  you  hit  her  not; 
iTberefore,  a  health  to  all  that  fiiot  and  miis^d. 

Tra.  Oh,  fir,  Luccntio  fiipp'd  me  like  his  grey* 
hound,  . 
Which  runs  himfi^  and  catches  Ibf  hb  mailer. 

Pet.  A  good  fwilt  *  fimile,  but  fomething  currUh* 

Tra.  ^Tis  well,  fir,  that  you  bunted  for  yourfelf  | 
Tis  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Be^.  Oh,  ob,Petnicl^  Tranio  hits  yptt  now* 

Luc,  I  thank  thee  for  that  ^  ',  good  Traniow 

tier.  ConfoCs,  oonfefs^  hath  he  not  hit  yon  there  t 

Pa.  *A  has  4  little  gall'd  me^  X  oonfeft  $ 
And,  as  the  jeft  did  glance  awny  from  me^ 
'Tis  ten  to  one  It  maim*d  you  two  outrigbc* 

Btf,  Now,  in  good  fadnefs,  fon  Petntchi% 

think  thou  haft  the  verieft  (brew  of  alL 

Per.  Well,  I  fay— -no  t  and  therefore,  for  alTuianeei 
Let*s  each  one  fend  unto  his  wife  $ 
And  he,  whbfe  wife  is  moft  obedient 
To  come  at  firft  when  he  doth  fend  for  htfv 
win  the  wager  which  yn  wilLprepofo. 

tier.  Content;-— "What's  the  wager? 

Lttc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pit.  Tvrenty  crowns ! 
m  venture  fo  much  on  my  hawl^  or  hound^ 
But  twenty  times  fo  much  upon  my  wife. 

L»e.  A  hundred  then.  ^ 

Her.  Content. 

Pet.  A  match  |  *tis  done* 

Hot.  Who  fiiall  begin? 

Luc.  That  will  I. 
Oo,  Biondello,  bid  your  miArefs  ooroc  to  met 

Bum.  I  go.  [Etdu 

Bap,  Son,  I  will  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

Lac.  rU  have  no  halves  i  Til  bear  it  all  myfel^ 


>  A  well  known  prorcrblal  expreffion.        *  Meamng,  a  good  guuk-vbtfd  fimtt,       ^  A  ^d  \%  n 
>M^  agifo.  T  %^ 
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TAMING    OF    THE    SHREW.  fAa5.S<«ic2. 


Rt'enter  Shndelb* 
Kownovif!  whit  sews  ^ 

BioH.  Stfi  my  miAreft  fends  you  word 
That  ihe  is  bafy,  and  (he  cannot  come* 

Pa.  How !  (he  is  bufy,  and  ihe  cannot  come  1 
Is  that  ananfwer^ 

Gn^  Ay»  and  a  kind  one  too : 
Pray  God,  fir,  your  wife  fend  yon  net  a  worfe. 

Pa,  I  hope,  better. 

Her.  Sirrah,  BiondeOo,  gO|  and  intreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  [£jvtr  B'mdelJo, 

Pa.  Oh,  oh !  intreat  herl 
Nay,  then  (he  needs  muft  comej 

Her.  J  am  afraid,  fir, 
Do  what  you  can,  yours  vni\  not  be  entreated. 

Eiaer  BionicUe. 
Now,  whereas  my  wife  ? 

Bhn.  She  fays,  you  have  fome  goodlyjeft  in  hand  \ 
She  will  not  come ;  (he  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pa.  Worfe  and  worfe ;  Qie  will  not  come ! 
Oh  vile,  intolerable,  not  to  be  endur*d ! 
Sirrah,  Cnunid,  go  to  your  mi(trefs  \ 
Say,  I  command  her  come  to  me«'     [Em  Grttma. 

Her.  I  know  her  anfwen 

Pa.  What } 

Hot,  She  will  not. 

JPa.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 
Enter  Katharine. 

B^.  Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Ka- 
tharinal 

JUtb.  What  is  your  will,  (ir,  that  you  fcnt  for  me  ? 

•  Pet.  Where  is  your  fifter,  andHortenfio*s  wi(^  ? 
Kitth.  They  fit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pa.  Go,  fetch  them  hither;  if  they  deny  to  come. 

Swinge  me  them  foundly  forth  unto  their  huibands 
Away,  I  fay,  and  bring  them  hither  f^raight. 

[Exit  Katbarittf. 
Xttc.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder 
Her.  And  fo  it  is ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

*  Pa,  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,and  lQve,and  quiet  life, 
And  awful  rule,  and  right  fupremacy; 
And,  to  be  (hort,  whatnot,  that*s  fweet  and  happy  ? 


loToi 


*S 


Baf.  Now  fair  befal  thee,  good  Petruchio 
The  wager  thou  had  won ;  and  I  will  add 
tJnto  thdr  lofTes  twenty  thoufand  crowns } 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  (he  is  chang*d,  as  (he  had  never  been. 

Pa,  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet  j 
And  (how  more  fign  of  her  obedience, 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re'CtUer  Katbar'me^  luitb  Bianca  and  H^iJew. 
See  where  (he  comes;  and  brings  your  froward  wives 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  perfuafion*— — 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  notj 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

[SbefulU  (ffber  capy  anJtbrom  it  dvwh. 

Wid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  caufe  to  figh, 
*TiU  I  be  brought  to  fi/ch  a  (illy  pafs  t 

Bian.  ¥ye !  what  a  fooli/h  duty  call  you  this  ? 

Lmc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  fooU(h  too : 
The  wifdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cod  me  an  hundred  crowns  fincefupper-time. 

Blan.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 

Pa.  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  tell  thelc  head- 
Aro^g  women 


What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  huftMnda. 

H^.  Come,  come,  you're  mocking ;  we  will  hxw€ 
n9  telling* 

Pa.  Come  on,  I  fay,  and  firft  begin  with  her* 

md.  She(haUnot. 

Pa.  I  fay,  (he(hall$-'^-and  fird  begin  vnth  her. 

Katb*  Fye  1  fye !  anknit  that  threatening  unkind 
brow; 
And  dart  not  fcomful  glances  from  thofe  eyes, 

wound  thy  tord,  thy  king,  thy  governor : 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  fit>ds  bite  the  meads; 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  (hake  fair  badt  ^ 
And  in  no  fenfe  is.  meet  or  amiable. 
A  woman  movM  is  like  a  fomitain  troubled. 
Muddy,  iU-feemlng,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty  } 
And,  while  it  is  fo,  none  fo  dry  or  thirdy 
Will  deign  to  fip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  hudiand  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  fovereign ;  one  that  cares  for  thee, 
to  And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  lafaiour,  both  by  fea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  night  In  dorms,  the  day  in  cold* 
While  thou  ly*d  warm  at  home,  fecure  and  fiifc  i 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience  j.* 
Too  little  payment  for  (b  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  fubjed  owes  the  prince. 
Even  fuch,  a  woman  oweth  to  her  hudxand  t 
And,  when  ihe*s  froward,  peevKb,  fuUeo,  foury 
30  And  not  obedient  to  his  honed  will. 
What  is  (he  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 
And  gracelefs  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  ?— 
I  am  adiamM,  that  women  are  fo  ftmple 
To  offer  war  where  they  (hould  kneel  for  peace  | 
Or  feek  for  rule,  fupremacy,  and  fway, 
When  they  are  bound  to  ferve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  foft,  and  weak,  an4fmooth» 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble'  in  the  woHd ; 
But  chat  our  foft  condition,  and  our  hearts, 
4-0  Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ? 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms ! 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reafon,  haply,  more. 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown  : 
But  now,  1  fee  our  lances  are  but  draws  j 
Our  (Irength  as  weak,our  weaknefs  pad  compare,-  - 
That  ftcming  to  be  mod,  which  we  indeefd  lead  are. 
Then  vail  your  domachs  *,  for  it  is  no  boot ; 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  hufband's  foot : 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  pleafe. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  eafe.      [me,  Kate. 

Pa,  Why  there's  a  wench ! — Come  on,  and  kifs 

Lut.  Well,  go  thy  ways,old  ladj  for  thou  (halt  ha't. 

yin.  *TU  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are 
toward.  [froward. 

Luc.  But  a  harih  hearing,  when  women  arc 

Pa,  Come,  Kate,  we*ll  to-bcd  :— 
We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  fped. 
'Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white  » 5 
60  And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 
[^Exeunt  Pamcbh  and  Katbarimm 

Her.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  had  ttoi*d  a  curit 
(hrew. 

Luc*  'Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  die  will  be 
taniM  fo.  [Ex 
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■  Mean'ng,  lower  your  pride. 
^hit  • 


•  A  phrafe  borrowv-d  frcm  archeiy:  the  mark  being  eommonry 
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ALL'S  WELL  that  ENDS  WELL. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Kirg  of  France. 
Dyke  if  Fbrenet, 
BkktraM}  Covnt  of  JUufiSw* 
LAFSVy  mm  old  Lwd* 
pAAOLLSSy  a  fantptlcd  Follower  of  Bertram  \   a 
Cerwardy  but  t/ahi^  and  a  great  Pretender  to 

Several  young  French  Lords^  that  Jerve  %ultb  Bertram 
m  the  Fhrentme  War* 


Counteft  of  Roufilon^  M'itber  to  Bertram* 
HxLXNA,  Daughter  to  Gerard de  HarhoH^  afamtm 

Phyfcian^  J(me  Tmie  fince  dead* 
An  old  Widow  of  Florence. 
DiAMA«  Daughter  to  the  Widow* 

VioLKNTA,  ?  i^tighbmrsmidFrwidtt^tbemdaw. 
MaxiamAv    j        "^ 


Lordt  attending  on  the  Xing ;  Offi^ers^  Soldiers^  &c. 
SCENE  lia  partly  in  France^  and  fartlj  in  Tnfcofy* 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE        I. 

ne  Camiteft  rf  Roufilon't  Honje  m  France. 

Enter  Bertranh  the  Countefi  of  RonJUlon^  Helena^  and 

Lafeu^  all  in  black. 

Count',  T  N  delivering  my  fon  from  me,  I  bury 

Jl  a  fecond  huAiand. 
Ber.  And  I,  in  going,  mad^un,  weep  o*er  my 
father*s  deathanew :  but  I  mud  attend  his  majeily^t 
cumoundf  to  whom  I  am  now  in  wardS  ever 
more  in  fubjeAlon. 

Laf  Yon  fliall  find  ^f  the  king  a  hutband,  ma 
dam  j— you,  fir,  a  father :  He  that  fo  generally  is 
at  all  times  good,  mud  of  necefiity  hold  his  virtue 
to  you  {  whofe  worthinefs  would  ilir  it  up  ,where 
it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there  is  fuch 
abundance. 

Count,  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majedy*s 
amendment  ? 

Laf  He  hath  abandon*d  his  phyfidans,  madam  \ 
under  whofe  pradices  he  hath  persecuted  time  with 
hope ;  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the  procefs, 
but  only  the  loiiing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count,  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(0,  that  had  I  how  Old  a  paflage^  "'tis !)  whofe  (kill 
was  almoft  as  great  as  his  honedy }  had  it  dretchM 
fo  £ar,  it  would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and 
death  fliould  have  play*d  for  lack  of  work.  'Would, 
for  the  king*s  fake,  he  were  living  1  I  think,  it 
would  be  the  death  of  the  king*s  difeafe. 


Laf,  How  callM  you  the  num  you  fpeak  ol^ 
madam  ? 

Count.  He  was  famous,  fir,  in  his  profefiiont  and 
it  was  his  great  right  to  be  fos  Gerard  de  Narbon. 

Laf  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam  j  the 
king  very  lately  fpoke  of  him,  admiringly,  and 
moumingly :  he  was  (kilful  enough  to  have  livM 
dill,  if  knowledge  could  have  been  fet  up  agaiofl 
mortality. 

Ber,  What  Is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  ha- 
guifiies  of  i 

Laf  A  fiftula,  my  lord. 

Ber,  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf  I  would,  it  were  not  notorious^— Was  tlut 
1 5  gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  ? 

Count,  His  fole  child,  my  lord  j  and  bequeathed 
to  my  overlooking.  I  have  thofe  hopes  of  her 
good,  that  her  education  promife«:  herdiljpofi- 
tions  die  inherits,  which  makes  fair  %j£t%  fairer: 
20  for  where  an  undean  mind  carries  virtuous  mia- 
iities,  there  commendations  go  with  pity,  theyVe 
virtues  and  traitors  too  ^  $  in  her  they  are  the  bet- 
ter for  their  fimplenefs^j  die  derives  ber  hcmedyt 
and  atchieves  her  goodnefs. 

Laf  Y5>ur  commendations,  madam,  get  from 
her  tears. 

Count*  *Tis  the  bed  brine  a  maiden  can  feafon 
her  praife  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father- 
never  approaches  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  pf  her 
30  forrows  ukes  all  livelihood  from  her  cheek.    No 


*  The  heirs  of  great  fortunes  were  anciently  the  king*s  wards*  ^  Pajfage  means  any  thing  that  paffctf 
and  Is  here  apphed  in  the  iame  fenfe  as  when  we  fay  thefafage  of  a  book.  i  Dr.  Johnfon  thus  com- 
ments upon  this  paflage  s  ^  Edimable  and  ufeful  qualities,  joined  with  an  evil  difpodtion,  give  that  evil 
difpofition  power  over  others  who,  by  admiring  the  virtue,  are  betrayed  to  the  malevolepce.**  ^  lie.  her 
cxcellcncic9  are  the  better  becaufe  they  arc  artkfs  and  open,  without  fraud,  without  defign. 

T  3  more 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  [Aft  i.  Scene  !• 


taoet  of  tbiSf  Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  left  it  be 
father  thought  you  affedl  a  forrow,  tlian  to  have. 

J7«/.  I  do  affcA  a  ibrrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it 
too. 

Laf,  Moderate  lamentation  Is  the  right  of  the 
dead,  cxceflive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

Catiam  If  the  Uviiig  be  enemy  to  the  grlef^  the 
cxqeis  makes  it  foon  mortal '. 

Ser.  Madam,  1  deiire  your  holy  wlflies. 

l^f.  How  anderftand  we  that  t  [father 

Cettiu,  Be  thou  bleft,  Bertram !  and  Aiecced  thy 
In  xnanncrt,  at  in  (hape  1  Thy  blood,  and  virtue. 
Contend  for  f  mpire  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodnefs 
Share  with  thy  birth-right !  Love  aU,  truft  a  feWi 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Kather  in  power,  than  ufe;  and  keep  thy  friend 


Loolc  bleak  in  the  cold  vnadt  withal,  Aill  offc 

we  fee 
Cold^  wi(<iom  waiting  on  fuperfluoat  folly* 

Par,  Save  you,  hit  queen. 

Ht/.  And  you,  monarch. 

Par.  No. 

HeL  And  no. 

Par,  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity  f 

Hel.  Ay.  You  have  fome'ftain  of  foldier  In 
you ;  let  me  alk  you  a  queftion :  Man  is  enemy  to 
virginity  {  how  may  we  barricado  it  againft  him  ? 

Par,  Keep  him  out. 

HtU  But  he  ailUls$  and  our  vii^^ty,  tlionsh 
valiant  in  the  defente,  yet  is  weak|  unfold  to  u« 
X  sifomc  warlike  refiftance. 

Par,  There  Is  none  $  man,  fitditg  down  before 


Vnder  thy  own  lifie's  key  3  be  check*d  for  filence,      you,  will  undermine  you,  and  blow  you  up. 
But  never  tax*d  for  fpeecb.  What  heaven  more  wiUi     I    Bd,  Bleis  our  poor  virginity  from  undermincrsy 
Thattheemayfumifh,  and  my  prayers  pluck  down,     land  blowcn  op!«^s  there  no  military  policy^ 
Fall  on  thy  head  1  Farewell    My  lord,  aolhow  viigina  night  blow  up  men  ? 


*Tis  an  unfeafonM  courtier,  good  my  loid, 
Advife  him* 

\l^f,  H«  cannot  want  the  beltt 
Thar  (hall  attend  his  love. 

Cmms.  Keafen  ble£s  him!  FarcweD,  Bertram.   ^5 

[Exit  Cutmefs. 

Sir*  [T^  ffdma."}  The  beft  wlihei,  that  can  be 
^*d  in  your  thoughts,  be  iervants  to  you !  Be 
comfortable  to  my  mother,  your  miftreft,  and 
ipake  much  of  her. 

Laf,  Farewell,  pretty  lady:  Y0u  mufthold the 
credit  of  your  lather.        [Mx.  Bertram  and  Laf  em, 

HtL  Oh,  were  that  all  !«*-I  think  not  on  my 
father; 
And  thefe  great  tear8*grace  his  remembrance  morcj3  5 
Than  thofe  I  ihed  for  him.    What  was  he  like  ? 
I  have  forgot  him :  my  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 
J  am  undone  $  there  is  no  living,  none, 
If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one, 
That  I  ihould  love  a  bright  particular  ftar. 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  fo  above  me : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Muft  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  fphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  ph(gues  itfelf ; 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion, 
Muft  die  for  love.    Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague. 
To  fee  him  every  hour;  to  (it  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 
.In  our  heart's  ubie ;  heart,  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  3  trick  of  his  fweet  favour, 
^But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Muft  (anOify  his  relicks.    Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  PanUes, 
One  that  gpes  with  him ;  I  love  him  for  his  (kke  \ 
And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Think  him  a  ftrcat  way  fool,  folely  a  coward ; 
Vet  thefe  (ix'd  evils  fit  fo  fit  in  him. 
Thai  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  fteely  bones 


Par,  Virginity  being  blown  down,  man  will 
quicklier  be  blown  up:  many,  in  blowing  him 
down  again,  with  the  breach  yoitrfelves  made,  yaia 
lofe  your  city.  |r  is  not  politick  in  the  coounoo- 
wealth  of  nature,  to  preferve  virginity.  Lois  of 
v'irginity  is  rational  increafe )  and  there  Vras  never 
virgin  got,  till  virginity  was  firft  loft.  That,  you 
were  m%de  of,  is  metal  to  make  virgins.  Virgi- 
nity, by  being  once  loft,  may  be  ten  times  found  : 


45 


Sc 


30  by  being  ever  kept,  is  ever  loft :  *tis  too  cold  a 
companion]  away  with  it. 

HeL  I  will  ftand  for*t  a  liftle,  though  therefore 
I  die  a  virgin. 

Par,  There's  little  can  be  faid  in't  j  *tisagain(l 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  fpcak  on  the  part  of  virgi- 
nity, IS  to  accu(e  your  mothers  5  which  is  njoft  in- 
fallible difobedience.  He,  that  hangs  himfelf,  is  n 
virgm :  virginity  murders  Itfelf  j  and  (houM  be 
buried  in  highways,  out  of  all  ianAified  limit,  as 

40  a  defperate  offendrefs  againft  nature.  Virginity 
breeds  mites,  much  like  a  cheefe ;  confumes  itfelf 
to  the  very  paring,  and  fo  dies  with  feeding  its 
ownftomach.  Befides,virglnit^^mevi(h,  proud, 
idle,  made  of  feK-Iove,  whid^Bthe  moft  inhi- 
bitcd  •  fin  in  the  canon.  KWlPRt  j  you  cannot 
chufe  but  lofe  by*t:  OutwitFt:  within  ten  years 
It  will  make  itfelf  two,  which  is  a  goodly  increafe  } 
and  the  principal  itfelf  not  much  the  worfc.  Aw^iy 
with't. 

HeL  -How  might  one  do,  fir,  to  lofe  it  to  her 
own  liking  ? 

Par,  Let  me  fee :  Marry,  ill,  to  like  him  that 
ne'er  it  likes.  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lofe  theglofs 
with  lyings  the  k>nger  kept,  the  lefs  worth :  o(f 

55  with't,  while  'tis  vendible :  lipfVcf  the  tin*?  of  rc- 
qqeft.  Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wpafs  her 
cap  out  of  fa(hxoh  \  richly  fuit^,  but  unfuitable  & 
Juft  like  the  brooch  and  the  tooth-pick,  which 
wear  not  now  1  Your  date  is  better  in  your  pye 


■  That  Isj  «  if  the  living  do  pot  indulge  grief,  grief  deftroys  itfelf  by  its  own  excefs."  »  L  e.  the 
-  tears  of  the  king  and  countefs.  3  1.  e.  fome  peculiar  feature  of  his  face.  4  QJd  is  here  put  for  naked, 
and  thus  contrafted  with  Juperjlu<mt  or  over-cloathed.  *  Meaning,  fome  eclcurof  foldier.  ParoUes  was  in 
red,  as  ap^ars  from  his  bcinj;  afterwards  called  red-tciTd  humik  ^ec,      ^  L  e.  ftrtiddat  fm. 

and 
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and  your  porridge,  than  in  your  check':  And 
your  vir^^imty,  your  old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our 
French  wiihcr'd  pears  :  it  looks  ill,  it  cats  drily ; 
marry,  'tis  a  wither'd  pear:  it  was  formerly  bel- 
ter j  marry,  yet,  'tis  a  withcr'd  pear;  Will  you 
any  thing  with  it  ? 

HeL  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  Ihallyour  mailer  have  a  thoufand  loves, 
A  mother,  and  a  miftrefs,  and  a  friend, 
A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddels,  and  a  fovereign, 
A  counfellor,  a  traitrcfs,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility, 
His  jarring  concord,  and  his  difcord  dulcet, 
His  faith,  his  fweet  diiiiftcr;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  chrlilendoms. 
That  blinking  Cupid  goffips  *.    Now  fliall  he— 
1  know  not  what  he  ihall :— God  fend  hiin  well !— • 
The  court's  a  learning  place  j-^nd  he  is  one— — 
Far,  What  one,  i*faith  ? 
He!.  That  I  wifli  wclL-^— 'Tis  pity— - 
Far.  What*s  pity  ? 

Hel.  That  wiihing  well  had  not  a  body  in't. 
Which  might  be  felt:  that  we,  the  poorer  born, 
Whofe  bafer  Aars  do  (hut  us  up  in  wiflies. 
Might  with  effeas  of  them  follow  our  friends. 
And  Ihew  what  we  alone  muft  think  j  which  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  Page. 
Fagt.  Monficur  ParoUcs,  my  k>rd  calls  for  you. 

\Ex]t  Fage, 
Far.  Little  Helen,  farewcl:  if  I  can  remember 
thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

Uei.  Monficur  Parolies,  you  were  bom  under  a 
chaiitable  Aar. 

Far,  Under  Mars,  I. 
Hr/.  I  efpecially  think,  under  Mars. 
Far,  Why  under  Mars  ? 
Htl,  The  vrars  have  kept  you  fo  under,  that  you 
muft  needs  be  bom  under  Mars. 
Far*  When  he  was  predominant. 
HeL  When  he  was  retrograde,  1  think,  rather, 
Far.  Why  tU|k  you  fo  ? 
Bel.  You  gqpRnuch  backward,  when  you  fight. 
Far.  That's  foi^dvantage. 
HeL  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  propofes  the 
Crfety :  But  the  compofition,  that  your  valour  and 
fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing' 
and  I  like  the  wcv  welU 

Far.  I  am  fo  full  of  bufincflcs,  I  cannot  anfwcr 
thee  acutely :  I  will  return  pcrfe^  courtier}  in  the 
which,  my  inftruftion  (haU  ferve  to  naturalize  thee, 
fo  thou  wilt  be  capable  of  courtier's  counfel,  and 
underftand  what  advice  ihall  thruft  upon  thee  \  elfe| 


thou  dieft  in  thine  unthankfulnefs,  and  thine  Igno- 
rance makes  thee  away^  farewel.  When  thou 
haft  leifure,  iay  thy  prayers  j  when  thou  haft  none, 
remember  thy  friends  ;  get  thee  a  good  huAand, 
and  ufe  him  as  he  ufcs  thee }  fo  farewcl.       [jEx'it. 

Hei.  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourfelves  do  lie. 
Which  we  afcribe  to  heaven  :  the  fated  flcy 
Gives  us  free  fcope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  flow  dcfigns,  when  we  ourfelves  are  dull. 
What  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  fo  high; 
That  makes  me  fee,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  > 
The  mightieft  fpace  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kifs  like  native  things^. 
Impoflible  be  ftrange  attempts,  to  thofe 
That  weigh  their  pain  in  fenfe;  and  do  fuppofe. 
What  hath  been  cannot  be  s  Who  ever  ftrove 
To  /hew  lier  merit,  that  did  mifs  her  love  ? 
The  king's  difeafe — ^my  projcdl  may  deceive  me, 
But  my  intenu  are  fix'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

{Exit. 
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II. 


The  Qmrt  of  Franctm 

Fkuri/h  Coram.    Enter  the  King  0/  Franft^  with 
Letters^  and  divert  Attendants. 
King.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys  5  arc  by  th? 
ears  5 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  braving  war. 

X  L'^^d.  So  'tis  reported,  fir. 
King.  Nay,  *tis  moft  credible  5  we  here  receive  it 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  coufin  Auftria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
For  fpcedy  aid  5  wherein  our  dcareft  friend 
Prejudicates  the  bufinefs,  and  would  feem 
To  have  us  make  denial. 

jLerd.  His  love  and  wlfdom. 
Approved  fo  to  your  m^efty,  may  pUad 
For  ampleft  credence. 

King.  He  hath  arm'd  our  anfwcr, 
And  Florence  is  deny'd  before  he  comes : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  fee 
The  Tufcan  fervice,  freely  have  they  leave 
45  To  ftand  on  either  part. 

a  Lord.  It  may  well  ferve 
A  nurfery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  fick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 
King.  What's  he  comes  here  > 

Enter  Bertram,  Lafeu,  and  Faroffes. 
I  Lcrd.  It  is  the  count  RoufiUon,  my  good  lord. 
Young  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bcar'ft  thy  father's  facei 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  hafte. 
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I  Shakfpeare  here  quibbles  on  the  word  ^''>W<^^ '"^^^*^/f'^,?^^  *^^^^^^^^ 
X  Dr!  War'burton  is  of  opinion,  that  the  eight  Lnes  foUowIng  W.  u  ^  nonfcnj  ^^^me^ 

Tetr^  ^ftS  llowevc^  in  th\  pafi^age  mTy  ^c,  thatjh^.^^^^^^^  ^T^UZt^^i^^.  tU 
meuphor  taken  from  falconry;  and  mtikmn^,  ^ -virtne  that  ^M  fy  bigb.  ^^J'.^ni^t  f^une  m^y  h^ve 
line,  thus :  -  Namre  bring.  /.*.,«.»,  and  difpofition.  ^^ --^/^^^S^*"^^^  l^TJ^S^^cf^ 

fet  between  them  -,  (he  joins  them,  and  makes  them  k^fs  i^c  ^^y^^r^'^fj^  the  rtorcaUncs  we.c 
the  people  of  a  fmaU  rcpublick,  of  which  the  capital  was  Smra,  and  with  whom  tnc  rwre»u 
St  conftant  variance.  Hath 

T  4 


aSo 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  [Afti.  Scene  5, 


Hath  well  composed  thee.  Thy  father*s  moral  parts 
May*ft  thou  inherit  top !  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber^  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majefty^s. 

King,  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  foundnefs  pow. 
As  when  thy  father,  and  myfelf,  in  friendHiip 
Firft  try'd  our  foldierihip  !  He  djd  look  far 
Into  the  fervice  of  the  time,  and  was 
Difcipled  of  the  braveil :  he  Ufled  long ; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggi/h  age  Aeal  on, 
And  wore  us  out  of  a^.    It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youtli 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  obferve 
To-day  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  jeft, 
Till  their  own  fcom  return  to  them  unnoted, 
£re  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour '. 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bittemcfs 
Were  in  his  pride  or  ftiarpnefs  t  if  they  were, 
His  equal  had  awakM  them ;  and  hi;  honour, 
Clock  to  itfelf,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  fpeak,  and,  at  that  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  hand :  who  were  below  him 
He  us*d  as  creatures  of  another  place  ^  \ 
And  bow*d  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility, 
In  their  poor  praife  he  humbled  ^  :  Such  a  man 
Might  be  a  copy  to  thefc  younger  times  : 
Which  followed  well,  would  demonftrate  them  now 
But  goers  backward. 
.     Ber»  His  good  remembrance,  fir. 
Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tombj 
So  in  approof  ^  liyes  not  his  epitaph. 
As  in  your  royal  fpeech  s. 
King,  Would,  I  were  with  him !  He  would  air- 
ways fay, 
(Mcthinks,  I  hear  him  now;  his  plaufive  words 
He  fcatter'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear) — Let  mt  not  /fw,— 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  cataftrophe  and  heel  of  paftime. 
When  it  was  out,— /er  me  not  Iktcy  quoth  he. 
After  wyjianu  lach  eil^  to  be  ttt  fnuff 
Cf  younger  fpiritSy  tvbefe  affrebefijhe  fenfes 
jiilhut  netu  things  difdain\  vjbofe  judgrmnts  are 
Merefatbcrt  cf  their  garment t ;  wbcfe  confiancits 
Expire  before  tharfaflncnt  .'—This  he  wifh'd  : 
I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wifh  too. 
Since  I  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  difTolyed  from  my  hive, 
To  give  fome  labourer  room, 
a  Lord,  You  arc  lovM,  fir ; 
They,  that  leaft  lend  it  you,  (hall  lack  you  firft. 
King,  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't— How  long  is*t 
count, 


ISJnce  the  phyfician  at  your  father's  died  ? 

He  was  much  famM. 

I    Bet.  Some  fix  months  fince,  my  lord. 

Kmg^  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet  9 

Lend  mean  arm;-— »the  reft  have  worn  mc  out 
With  feveral  applications :— nature  and  fickneCs 
Debate  it  at  their  leifure*    Welcome,  count  j 
My  fon*s  no  dearer. 

Ber.  Thank  your  majefty.     [Flouripy,    Bxettwtt, 

SCENE       m. 

A  Koom  in  the  Counft  Palaee. 

Enter  Countefsf  Steward^  and  Ciown\ 

15     Count,  I  will  now  hear:  what  (ay  you  of  this 
gentlewoman } 

SttTM*  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 

content  7,  I  wifti  might  be  found  in  the  calendar 

of  my  paft  endeavours;  for  then  we  wound  our 

20  modefty,  and  make  foul  the  cleamefs  of  our  de- 

fervings,  when  of  ourfelves  we  publifli  them. 

Count,  What  does  this  knave  here  ?  Get  yoti 
gone,  firrah:  The  complaints,  I  have  heard  of 
you,  I  do  not  all  believe;  *tis  my  flowncfs,  that  I 
25  do  not:  for,  I  know,  you  lack  not  foUy  to  coni« 
mit  them,  and  have  abihty  enough  to  make  fuch 
knaveries  yours  '. 

C/o*  *Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  that  I 
am  a  poor  fellow. 
30     Count,  Well,  fir. 

C/o.  No,  madam,  *tis  not  fo  well,  that  I  am 

poor :  tliough  many  of  the  rich  are  damn*d :  But, 

if  I  may  have  your  ladyihip*8  good  will  to  go  to , 

the  world  '^  Ift>el  the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  wc 

35  may. 

Count,  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar? 
Ci^  I^do  beg  you/ good  will  in  this  cafe. 
Count,  In  what  cafe  ? 

do.  In  IfbePs  cafe,  and  mine  own.    Service  is 
40  no  heritage :  and,  I  think,  I  ftiall  never  have  the 
blefling  of  God,  till  I  have  iflTue  of  my  body;  for, 
they  fay,  beams  are  bleflings. 
Count,  Tell  me  thy  reafon  why  thou  wilt  marry. 
Cle,  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am 
45  driven  on  by  the  fle/h ;  and  he  muft  needs  go, 
that  the  devil  drives. 
Count,  Is  this  all  your  worfiiip*s  reafon? 
DS0.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reafons, 
fuch  ai  they  are. 
5o|    Count,  May  the  world  know  them  ? 

C/o.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature, 
as  you  and  all  flefti  and  blood  are ;  and,  indeed,  I 
dp  marry,  that  I  may  repent. 


^  That  is,  cover  petty  faults  with  great  merit.  »  i.  e.  fie  made  allowances  for  their  condua,  and 
bore  from  them  what  he  would  not  from  one  of  his  own  rank.  J  i.  e.  by  condefcending  to  ftoop  to 
Ms  inferiors,  he  exalted  them  and  made  them  proud  \  and,  in  the  gracious  receiving  their  poor  praft^  be 
hmUed  even  his  buminty,  4  jtpproof\%  appnbathm.  S  Mr,  ToUct  explains  this  paflagc  thus :  "  His 
epitaph  or  infcription  on  his  tomb  is  not  fo  much  in  approbation  or  commendation  of  him,  as  is  your 
royal  fpeech."  *  A  Ocwn  in  Shakfpeare  is  commonly  uken  for  a  tieenjed  jefter^  or  domeftick /oc/. 
We  are  not  to  wonder  that  we  find  this  charaaer  often  in  his  plays,  fince  fooU  were,  at  that  time, 
mainuined  in  all  great  families,  to-keep  up  merriment  in  the  houfe.        ^  i.  e.  to  equal  your  defircs. 

1.  e.  You  arc  fool  enough  to  commit  thofe  irregularities  you  are  charged  with,  and  yet  not  fo  much 
fool  neither,  as  to  difcrcdit  the  acculation  by  any  defed  in  your  ability.  9  l^,  to  6c  marrkd.  See 
note  ',  p.  ia8« 
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Cwwi.  Thy  inarrUg«,fooiier  than  thy  ^ckednefs. 
CU,  I  amovt  of  friends,  madim;  and  I  hope 
to  have  friends  for  my  wife's  Cuke. 
Csunu  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
C&u  You  are  (hallow,  madam,  in  great  friends  \ 
for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  mc,  which  1 
am  aweary  of^    He,  that  ears '  my  land,  fpares 
my  team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn  the  crop :  if] 
be  his  cuckold,  he^s  my  drudge :  He,  that  com 
forts  my  wife,  Is  the  cherifher  of  my  flefh  and 
blood ;  he  that  cheriihes  my  fleih  and  blood,  loves 
my  fleih  and  blood;  he  that  loves  my  flefh  and 
blood,  is  my  friend  *.  «r^  he  that  kifles  my  wife, 
is  my  friend.    If  men  could  be  contented  to  be 
wtiat  they  are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage;  15 
for  young  Charbon  the  puritan,  and  old  Poyfam 
the  papift,  howfoe*er  their  hearts  are  fevered  in 
religion,  their  heads  are  both  one,  they  may  joul 
horns  together,  like  any  deer  i*  the  herd. 

CcMnt.  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouth*d  and 
calumnious  knave  ? 

Clo,  A  prophet*,  I,  madam :  and  I  fpeak  the 
truth  the  next  S  way. 

Far  I  the  ballad  mil  repeat^ 

jyhteb  mat  full  true  fiaU find  i  %  5 

Ymr  wiarriage  coma  by  </^|ftMy, 
Ymr  cuckoo  fings  hy  kbulm 
Cetnd,  Get  you  gone,  fir;  Til  talk  with  you 
more  anon. 

Stew.  May  it  pleafe  you,  madam,  that  he  bid  30 
Helen  come  to  you ;  of  her  I  am  to  (peak. 

Cnrji/.  Sirrah,  teU  my  gentlewoman,  I  would 
fpeak  with  her :  Helen  I  mean. 

Clo.  ff^as  tbit fair  face  the  caufe^  fuotbjbe^  [Singing. 

Hly  tbe  Grecians  Jacktd  Tny  f  35 

FoadA  done^  douefindf 

Wax  tbit  kmg  Priam^tjoy. 
79^ttb  tbatfixfigbed  aifoepood^ 
Wub  tbatjbefigbed  asjbeftood^ 

Aadgcmt  tbtsjentence  then  ;  I40 

J§mmii  uiae  bad  if  one  he  goody 
Jimoag  unu  bad  if  one  begood^ 
Tbere'syet  one  good  in  ten, 
Ceunt,  What,  one  good  in  ten?  you  corrupt  the 
fong,  firrah.  45 

Clo,  One  good  wonum  In  ten,  madam ;  which  Is 
a  purifying  o*  the  fong :  'Would  God  would  fervc 
the  world  fo  all  the  year  I  we'd  find  no  fault  with 
the  tythe-woman,  if  I  were  the  parfon  :  One  in 
ten,  quoth  a* !  an  we  might  have  a  good  woman  50 
bom  but  every  blazing  ftar,  or  at  an  earthquake, 
'twould  mend  the  lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw 
his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Count,  You'll  be  gone,  fir  knave,  and  do  as  1 
command  you  ?  55 

do.  That  man  ihouhl  be  at  a  woman's  com- 
mand,  and  yet  no  hurt  done !— Though  honefty 
be  no  puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt ;  It  will  wear 
the  furplice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a 
big  heart.--!  am  going,  forfooth :  the  bufinefs  is  60 
lor  Helen  to  come  hither.  [Exit. 


Count,  Well,  now. 

Stew.  I  know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentle* 
woman  intirely. 

Count,  Faith,  1  do :  her  father  bcqueath'd  her  to 
me ;  and  ihe  herfelf,  without  oth^  advantage,  may 
lawfully  make  title  to  as  much  love  as  fhe  finds : 
there  is  more  owing  her,  than  is  paid  j  and  more 
fiiall  be  paid  her,  than  fhe'll  demand. 

Stew,  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her 
than,  I  think,  /he  wifii'd  me :  alone  ihe  was,  and 
did  communicate  to  herfelf,  her  own  words  to  her 
own  ears ;  flie  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they 
touch'd  not  any  ftrangcr  fenfe.  Her  matter  was, 
(he  lov'd  your  fon :  Fortune,  fhe  faid,  was  nogod- 
defs,  that  had  put  fuch  difierence  betwixt  their 
two  eftates;  Love,  no  god,  that  would  not  extend 
his  might,  only  where  qualities  were  level;  Diana« 
no  queen  of  virgins,  that  would  fuffer  her  poor 
knight  to  be  furprifed  without  refcue  in  the  firft 
aflault,  or  ranfom  afterward :  This  (he  deliver'd  in 
the  moft  bitter  touch  of  fomlw,  tliat  e'er  I  heard 
a  virs^n  exclaim  in  :  which  I  held  my  duty,  fpeedi- 
ly  to  acquaint  yoti  withal ;  fithence,  in  the  lofs  that 
may  happen,lt  concerns  you  fomcthing  to  know  it. 

Count,  You  have  difcharg'd  this  honeftly;  keep 
it  toyourfelf:  many  likelihoods  informed  me  of  this 
before,  wMch  hung  fo  tottering  in  the  balance, 
that  I  could  neither  believe,  nor  mifdoubt :  Pray 
you,  leave  me:  fiall  this  In  your  bofom,  and  I 
thank  you  for  your  honeil  care :  J  will  fpeak  with 
you  further  anon.  lExit  Steward* 

Enter  Helena, 

Count,  Even  fo  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was 
young : 

If  we  are  nature's,  thefe  are  ours  z  this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rofe  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 
Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bom; 
It  is  the  (hew  and  feal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  (Irong  palTion  is  impred  in  youth : 
By  our  remembrances  5  of  days  foregone,    [none. 
Such  were  our  faults,  O !  then  we  thought  them 
Her  eye  is  fick  on't;  I  obferve  her  now. 

Hel,  What  is  your  pleafure,  madam  ? 

Count,  You  know,  Helen, 
I  am  k  mother  to  you. 

Hel,  Mine  honourable  miftrefs. 

Count,  Nay,  a  mother ; 
Why  not  a  mother  ?  When  I  faid,  a  mother, 
Methought  you  faw  a  ferpent :  What's  in  mother^ 
That  you  ftait  at  it  ?  I  fay,  I  am  your  mother; 
And  put  you  in  the  caulogue  of  thofe 
That  were  enwombed  mine :  'Tis  often  feen. 
Adoption  (hives  with  nature ;  and  choice  breeds 
A  native  (lip  to  us  from  foreign  feeds : 
You  ne'er  opprefs'd  me  vrith  a  mother's  groan,    ' 
Yet  I  exprefs  to  you  a  motlier's  care  :— 
God's  mercy,  maiden !  does  it  curd  thy  blood. 
To  fay,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What's  the  mattterf 
That  this  diftemperM  me(renger  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  ? 
Why  ? that  you  are  my  daughter? 


>  To  Mr  is  toplcugb,  *  It  is  a  fuperftition,  which  liath  run  through  all  ages  and  people,  that 
natural  foob  have  fomcthing  in  them  of  divinity ;  on  which  account  they  were  efieemed  facred.  >  i.  e.  the 
ncardt  way.      4  Foud  here  vaasMfoJifrlj  done*      5  i.  c.  according  to  our  recoUedtioo. 
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Htl,  That  I  am  noc 

Count*  I  fay,  I  am  your  mother* 
,  Heh  Pardon»  madam; 
The  count  RoufiUon  camiot  be  my  brother: 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honoured  name  \ 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  bis  all  noble  t 
My  mafter,  my  dear  lord  he  is ;  and  I 
Hit  fervant  live,  and  will  his  vaflal  die  t 
He  mu(l  not  be  my  brother. 

Cmiu*  Nor  I  your  mother  ?  l^^^ 

Hd*  You  are  my  mother,  madam;  *  Would  you 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  fon,  were  not  my  brother) 
Indeed,  niy  mother!—or  were  you  bothour  mothers, 
I  care  no  more  for ',  than  I  da  for  heaven. 
So  I  were  not  his  Mer :  Can*t  no  other. 
But,  I  your  daughter,  he  mnft  be  my  brother  ? 

Couai*  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter- 
in-law  ;  [mother. 
Cod  (hleld,  you  mean  it   not!   daughter,  and 
So  drive  upon  your  pulfe  :  What,  pale  again  ? 
My  fear  hath  catchM  your  fondnefs :  Now  J  iee 
The  myftery  of  your  lonellnefs,  and  find 
Your  fait  tears'  head  \  Now  to  aU  fenfe  *tli5  grofs, 
You  love  my  fon ;  invention  is  afham*d| 
Agalnfl  the  proclamation  of  thy  paflson. 
To  fay,  thou  do(\  not :  therefore  lell  me  true; 
But  tell  me  then,  *tis  fo :— for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confefs  it  one  to  the  other ;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  fo  groHy  (hewn  in  thy  behaviours. 
That  in  their  kir^d  they  fpeak  it ;  only  fin 
And  helli(h  obftinacy  tie  thy  tongue, 
That  truth  fliould  be  fufpcAed :  Speak,  is*tfo  ? 
If  it  be  fo,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  forfwear*t :  however,  I  charge  thee. 
As  heaven  fliall  work  in  me  for  thine  availi 
To  tell  me  truly. 

H€L  Good  madam,  pardon  me  ? 

Count.  Do  you  love  my  fon  ? 

Hel,  Your  pardon,  noble  miflrefs ! 

Ccunt.  Love  you  my  fon  ? 

HeL  Do  not  you  love  him,  madam  ? 

Count.  Go  not  about;  my  love  hath  in^t  a  bond. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  co'ne,  come,  difclofe 
The  ftate  of  your  afteftion ;  for  your  paffions 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 

Hel.  Then,  I  cbnfcfs. 
Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you. 
That  before  you,  and  ne^ct  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  fon  :— 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honed;  fo'smylovc: 
Be  not  offended  ;  for  it  hurts  not  him, 
That  he  is  lov*d  of  me  :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  prtfumptuous  fuit; 
Nor  vvouid  I  have  him,  *till  I  do  dcferve  him ; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  defert  Hiould  be* 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  drive  againd  hope; 
Yet,  in  this  captious  ^  and  intenible  fieve, 
I  dill  pour  in  die  waters  of  my  love,* 
And  lack  not  to  lofe  dill :  thus,  Indian-like, 
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Religious  m  mine  error,  I  adore 
The  fun,  that  looks  upon  his  wordiipper. 
But  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  deareft  1 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love, 
For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yourfelf, 
Wbofe  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth» 
Did  ever,  in  fo  true  a  flame  of  liking, 
Wiih  chadely,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Diaa 
Was  both  herfelf  and  love  ;  O  then,  give  pity- 
To  her,  whofe  date  is  fuch,  that  cannot  chufe 
But  lend  and  give,  where  die  is  fure  to  lofe ; 
That  feeks  not  to  find  that,  her  fearch  implies* 
But,  riddle-like,  lives  fweetly  where  die  dies. 

Count.  Had  yoii  not  lately  an  intent,  fpeak  truly* 
To  go  to  Paris  > 

H€l.  Madam,  I  had. 

Cwitf .  Wherefore  ?  tell  true. 

Hei.  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itfelf;  I  fwcar. 
You  know,  my  faithcr  left  me  fome  prefcriptions 
Of  rare  and  prov*d  effe^s,  fuch  as  his  readhigf 
And  manifeft  e^erience,  had  oollefted 
For  general  fovereignty ;  and  that  he  wiUM  m» 
In  beedfuUeft  refervation  to  bedow  theni« 
As  notes,  whofe  faculties  indufive  were 
More  than  they  were  in  note 4;  amongd  the  reftf 
There  is  a  remedy,  approved,  fet  down. 
To  cure  the  defperate  languldungs^  whereof 
The  king  is  rendered  lod. 

Count.  This  was  your  qnottve 
For  Paris,  was  it  ?  fpeak. 

Hd.  My  lord  your  fon  made  me  to  think  of  this  5 
£]fe  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  converfadonof  my  thoughtSt 
Haply,  been  abfent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 
If  you  diould  tender  your  fuppofed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it }  He  and  his  phyficians 
Are  of  a  mind ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  hinot 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :  How  diall  they  credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  fchools^ 
Embowell'd  of  their  do£lrine  5,  have  Jeft  oisr 
Tlie  danger  to  itfelf? 

Hel*  There's  fomething  hints, 
More  than  my  father's  duU,  whidi  vras  the  greateft 
Of  his  profedion,  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  my  legacy,  be  fanftified  [honour 

By  the  luckied  dars  in  heaven :  and,  would  your 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  fuccefs,  I'd  venture 
The  well-lod  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure. 
By  fuch  a  day,  and  hour. 

Count.  Dod  thou  believe 't  ? 

Hel.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly.  [and  lovr, 

Ccunt.  Why,  Helen,  thou  (halt  have  my  leave. 
Means,  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  greetings 
To  thofe  of  mine  in  court;  V\\  day  at  home. 
And  pray  God's  bieding  into  thy  attempts 
Be  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  fure  of  this. 
What  I  can  help  thee  to,  tlu>u  dialt  not  mifs. 

[£xrtriff. 


*  /  care  no  mire  fivy  is,  I  care  as  mueh  fir-^l  wifli  it  equally.  *  i.  e.  the  fource  of  your  grief. 
I  Dr.  Johnfon  fufpe^s  we  diould  read  earnut^  i.  c.  rotteo.  ^  Meaning,  preicriptions  in  which  grea^r 
nArtuu  were  inclijid  than  appeared  to  obfervatlon.        5  x«  e.  txhauded  of  their  GLjXL 
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The  Court  of  Frojict, 

Enter  the  Kbig^  wkbjotn^  Lordt  taking  have  for  tbe 

FkrtMt'wt  war.    Btrtram  and  Farolku 

Flourj/b  Cornets, 
JQr^.l^AREWEL,  young  lordS}  thefe  warlike 

Do  not  throw  from  you  ^— and  you,  my  lords, 

iareweh— 
Share  the  advice  betvnxt  you  $  If  both  gain  all. 
The  gift  doth  ftretch  itfelf  as  *tifi  receivM, 
And  IS  enough  for  both. 

%LonL  *Tia  our  hope,  iirt 
After  weH-enter'd  foldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  grace  fai  health. 

King,  No»  nO|  it  cannot  be }  and  yet  my  heart 
Wiil  not  confed,  he  owes  the  malady 
That  does  my  Bfe  beiiege.    Farewd,  young  lords  $ 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  fons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen  i  let  higher'  Italy 
(Thofe  *bated,  that  inherit  but  the  faU 
Of  the  laft  monarchy)  fee,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 
The  braveft  queftant  ibiinks,  find  what  you  feek, 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  lay,  fareweL 

2  Lord*  Health,  at  your  bidding,  ferve  youx 

majefty! 
King.  Thofe  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them  $ 
They  iay,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny. 
If  they  demand :  beware  of  being  captives, 
Before  you  ferve* 
Sofb.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 
King.  Farewel.— Come  hither  to  me. 

[Tbe  King  retires  to  a  eoucb, 

3  Lord.  Oh  my  fweet  lord,  that  you  will  ftay 

beliind  us  1 

Far.  'Tis  not  his  fault !  the  fpark— 

a  Lord.  Oh,  *tis  brave  vrars ) 

per.  Moft  admirable :  I  have  leen  thofe  wars. 

Ber,  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil 
Teoyoungt  and  tbe  nextyear^  and  Uis  too  early,     [with ; 

Far.  An  thy  mind  iUnd  to  it,  boy,  fteal  away 
bravely. 

Ber.  I  /hall  ftay  here  the  forehorfe  to  a  finock, 
Creaking  my  iboes  on  the  plain  mafonry, 
*Till  fionour  be  bought  up,  and  no  fword  worn, 
9nt  one  to  dance  with  1  By  heaven,  PU  ileal  away. 

I  Lord.  There*s  honour  in  the  thafu 

Far.  Commit  it,  count. 

1  Ltrd.  I  am  your  acceflary ;  and  fo  farewcL 

Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tor- 
tured body. 

I  Lord-  Farewel,  captain. 

%Lvd.  Sweet  roonfieur  ParoUes ! 

Far.  Noble  heroes,  my  fword  and  yours  are  kin. 
Cood  i^ks  and  Inftrous,  a  word,  good  metals :— -I 
You  (hall  find  in  the  ngimeht  of  the  Splnii,  one| 


captain  Spurio,  vTith  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of 
war,  here  on  his  fmifler  cheek  $  it  was  this  veiy 
fword  entreochM  it :  fay  to  hlxn,  I  live }  and  ob* 
ferve  his  reports  for  me. 
5      a  Lord.  We  Hiall,  noble  captain. 

Far.  Mars  doat  on  you'  for  his  novices  I  what 
will  you  do  ? 

Ber.  Stay}  the  king 

Far.  Ufe  a  more  fpacious  ceremony  to  the  no- 
lojble  lords}  you  have  reilrainM  yourfelf  within  tho 
lift  of  too  cold  an  adieu  :  be  more  exprefiive  to 
them ;  for  they  wear  themfelvcs  in  the  cap  of  the 
tim«,  there  do  mufter  true  gait,  eat,  fpeak,  and 
move  under  the  influence  of  the  moft  receivM  ftar  | 
5  and  though  the  devil  lead  the  meal'ure,  fucli  are  to 
be  follow'd :  after  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated 
farewel. 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  to^ 

Far.  Worthy  fellows)  and  like  to  prove  moft 
finewy  fword-men.  {Bxeunt.. 

Enter  Lafeu.  [Lafeu  kneels. 

Laf.  Pardon,  my  lord,  for  me  and  for  my  tidings. 
King,  ril  fee  thee  to  ftand  up. 
25     Laf.  Then  here^s  a  man 

Stands,  that  lias  bought  his  pardon.    I  would,  you 
Had  kneelM,  my  lord,  to  a(k  me  mercy  j  and 
That,  at  my  bidding,  you  could  fo  ftand  up. 
IGng,  1  would  I  had ;  fo  I  had  broke  thy  pate, 
30  And  alk'd  thee  mercy  for*t. 

Laf.  Coodfaith,  acrofs  * :— but  my  good  lord» 
Will  you  be  cur*d  of  your  infirmity?    ['tis  thus} 
Ktng.  No. 

Laf.  O,  will  you  eat 
35  No  grapes,  my  royal  fox  ?  yes,  but  you  will. 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them  :  I  have  feen  a  medlcin, 
That*s  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  ftone; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canafy 
4c  With  fprightly  fire  .and  motion ;  whofe  fimple 
Is  powerful  to  araife  king  Pepin,  nay,         [touch 
To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  his  hand« 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 
King.  What  her  is  this  ? 
45     Laf.  Why,  doaor  (he :  My  lord,  there*s  one 
an-ivM, 
If  you  win  fee  herw-^now,  by  my  faith  and  honourf 
If  ferioufly  I  may  convey  my  thoughu 
In  this  my  light  deliverance,  1  have  fpoke 
50  With  one,  that  In  her  fex,  her  years,  profciTion, 
Wifdom,  and  conftancy,  hath  amazM  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weaknefs :  Will  you  fee  her, 
(For  that  is  her  demand)  and  know  her  bufincCs? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 
55      King*  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration;  that  we  with  thee 
May  fpend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  oS  thine, 
By  wond*ring  how  thou  took'ft  it. 


>  The  epithet  begber  is  here  to  be  underftood  as  referring  to  fituatlon  rather  than  fo  dignity, 
word,  u  has  been  before  obfcrved,  is  ufed  when  any  pafs  of  wit  mifcarries. 
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L4/.>Jay,rUfityott, 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Exk  Lafeu, 

Kh^*  Thus  he  his  fpecialnodung  ever  prologues. 

Laf»  [rtfacrffi.]  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

iBrmghg  in  Heltna* 

King*  This  hafte  hath  wings  indeed.^ 

Laf,  Nay  come  your  ways  j 
This  is  his  majefty,  lay  your  mind  to  him : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like  j  but  fuch  traitors 
His  majefty  feldom  fears :  I  am  CrelTid's  uncle. 
That  dare  leave  two  together;  fare  you  well.  [Bxii* 

King.  Now,fairone,  does  your  bufinefs  follow  us  ? 

HeL  Ay,  my  good  lord.    Gerard  de  Narbon  was 
My  father  \  in  what  h^  did  profefs,  well  found. 

Kmg,  I  knew, him.  [himj 

Hel.  The  rather  will  I  fpare  my  praifes  toward 
Knowing  him,  is  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  the  dearefl  iflTue  of  his  pradiice. 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 
He  bad  me  ftore  up,  as  a  triple  eye, 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear  ?  I  have  fo 
And,  hearing  your  high  majefty  is  touched 
With  that  malignant  caufe  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  Hands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humblenefs. 

King,  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 
But  may  not  b^  fo  credulous  of  curCf— 
When  our  mod  learned  doQors  leave  us ;  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded, 
That  labouring  art  can  never  anfwer  nature 
From  her  inaidable  eftatcr— I  fay  we  muft  not 
So  (lain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
To  proftitute  our  pail-cure  malady 
To  empiricks ;  or  to  dilTever  fo 
Our  great  felf  and  our  credit,  to  elleem 
A  fenfeleCs  help,  when  help  pad  fenfe  we  deem. 

Htl.  My  duty  then  ihall  pay  me  for  my  pains : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you ; 
Humbly  intreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modeft  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King.  I  cannot  give  thee  lefs,tobe  caird  grateful  s 
Thou  thought'fl  to  help  me :  and  fuch  thanks  I  give, 
As  one  near  death  to  thofe  that  wi(h  him  live : 
But,  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know^il  no  part ; 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

HeL  What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  fet  up  your  red  *galnft  remedy  s 
He  that  of  greated  works  is  flniflier. 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weaked  minider : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  (hown. 
When  judges  have  been  babes.    Great  floods  have 
flown 


From  Ample  fources;  and  great  Teas  have  dry*d. 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greateft  been  deny*d. 
Oft  ezpedation  fails,  and  mod  oft  there 
Where  mod  it  promifes;  and  oft  it  hits. 
Where  hope  is  colded,  and  defpair  mod  fits,  [maid^ 
King,  I  mud  not  hear  thee ;  fare  thee  well,  kind 
Thy  pains,  not  us*d,  mud  by  thyfelf  be  paid  s 
ProflTers,  not  took,  reap  thanks  for  their  rewaxd. 
HeU  Infpired  merit  fo  by  breath  is  barr*d : 

lo  It  is  not  fo  with  Him  that  all  things  knows. 
As  *tis  with  us  that  fquare  our  guefs  by  ihows*    > 
But  mod  it  is  prefumption  in  us,  vrhen 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  aA  of  men. 
Dear  fir,  to  my  endeavours  give  confent  % 

i^  Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  expenmentr- 
I  am  not  an  impodor,  that  proclaim 
Myfelf  againd  the  level  of  mine  aim ' ; 
But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  mod  fore. 
My  art  is  not  pad  power,  nor  you  pad  cure* 

King,  Art  thou  fo  confident  ?  Within  what  fpacc 
Hop*d  thou  my  cure  ? 

HeL  The  greateft  grace  lending  grace. 
Ere  twice  the  horfes  of  the  fun  diall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcherhis  diurnal  ring ; 
J  Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
Moid  Hefperus  hath  quenched  his  fleepy  lampi 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot*s  ^aS% 
Hath  told  the  thievifli  minutes  how  they  pafs  ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  found  parts  (ball  fly, 

30  Health  (hall  live  free,  and  ficknefs  freely  die. 
King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dar'll  thou  venture  ? 

Hel,  Tax  of  impudence,  • 
A  drumpet^s  boldnefs,  a  divulged  (hame, 

3^TraducM  by  odious  ballads;  my  maiden*s  name 
Sear*d  otherwife  t  no  worfe  of  word  extendedt 
With  viled  torture  let  my  life  be  ended  *. 
King,  MethiiUts,  in  thee  fome  ble(red  fpirit  doth 
fpeak; 

40IH1S  powerful  found,  within  an  organ  weak '  1 . 
And  what  impoiTibility  would  flay 
In  common  fenfe,  fenfe  faves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear ;  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  edimate; 

45  Youth,  beauty,  wifdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happinefs  and  prime  S  can  happy  call : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  mud  intimate 
Skill  infinite,  or  mondrous  defperate. 
Sweet  pra^lifer,  thy  phyfick  I  will  try ; 

5o|That  miniders  thine  own  death,  if  I  die.  , 

HeL  If  1  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  fpoke,  unpitled  let  me  die; 
And  well  defenr*d ;  Not  helping,  death's  my  fee ; 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  proniife  me  ? 


'  That  is,  <«  I  am  not  an  impodor  that  proclaim  one  thing  and  defign  another.**  ^  Mr.  Steevens 

thus  happily  explains  this  obfcure  paifage :  ^  I  would  bear  ((ays  (tit)  the  tax  of  impudence,  which  is  the 
denotement  of  a  drumpet ;  would  endure  a  (hame  refulting  from  my  failure  in  what  I  have  undertaken, 
and  thence  blecome  the  fubjeA  of  odious  ballads ;  let  my  maiden  reputation  be  otherwife  branded ; 
and,  no  worfe  of  word  extended,  i.  e.  provided  nothing  worfe  is  offered  to  me,  (meaning  violation) 
let  my  life  be  ended  with  the  word  of  tortures.  The  poet  for  the  fake  of  rhime  has  obfcured  the  fenfie 
of  the  paiTage.  The  worfi  that  can  befala  woman  Being  extended  tt  me^  feemr  to  be  the  meaning  of  the  lad 
line,"  3  The  author  of  the  Revifal  of  Shakfpeare*s  Text  explains  this  line  thus:  •*  The  verb  doth 
fpeakf  in  the  fird  line,  (hould  be  underdood  to  be  repeated  in  the  condra^tioD  of  the  fccond»  thus;  Hu 
Powerful  found  fpeaks  vAihtR  a  vjtak  wganC*      ^  i.  cf.  ;fQutb* 

Kng, 
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Kmg,  Make  thy  demand. 
Hel,  But  will  you  make  it  even  ?  [ven ' 

King.  Ay,  by  my  fceptret  and  my  hopes  of  hea« 
Hii,  Then  ihak  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly 
handy 
What  ho(band  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  chufe  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France  ^ 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  ilate  s 
But  fuch  a  one,  thy  valTal,  whom  I  know 
h  free  for  me  to  a(ky  thee  to  befiow. 

Kag,  Here  is  my  hand  j  the  premifes  obferv*d, 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  (hall  be  fervM : 
So  make  the  choice  of  thine  own  time  $  for  1> 
Thy  refolvM  patient,  on  thee  ftill  rely. 
More  ihould  I  queAion  thee,  and  more  I  mud ; 
Though,  more  to  know,  could  not  be  more  to  tnift  $ 
From  whence  thou  cam^ft,  how  tended  on^— But 

left 
tJnquefUon'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  bled.— 
Give  me  fome  help  here,  ho !— If  thou  proceed 
As  hi^  as  woixl,  my  deed  (hall  match  thy  deed. 


S    C 


II. 


£    N    E 

RmJiSm.       ^ 
Enter  Cutntefs  and  Clenon* 

Omttu  Come  on,  fir  ^  I  ihaU  now  put  you  totlie 
height  of  your  breeding. 

do.  I  wdl  (hew  myfelf  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
taught :  I  know  my  bufinefs  is  but  to  the  court. 

CMmt.  But  to  the  court  1  why,  what  place  make 
you  fpcdal,  when  you  put  off  that  with  fuch  con- 
tempt }    But  to  the  court  1 

O.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any 
manners,  he  may  eafily  put  it  off  at  court :  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  off*s  cap,  kifs  his  hand,  and 
fay  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap ; 
and,  indeed,  fuch  a  feUow,  to  lay  precifely,  were 
not  for  the  court:  but,  for  me,  I  have  an  anfwer 
will  firnre  aU  men. 

CoMtf.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  anfwer,  that  fits 
all  oueftions. 

Cfa.  It  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  but- 
todcs  \  the  pin-buttock,  the  quauh^buttock,  the 
bravm-bottock,  or  any  buttock. 

Cemd.  Wm  your  anfwer  ferve  fit  to  all  queOions  ? 

C6.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  at 
tomey,  as  your  French  crown  for  your  taffaty  punk, 
^  Tib's  pulh  for  Tom's  fore-fingcr «,  as  i  pancake 
for  Shrove-Tuefday,  a  morris  for  May-day,  as  the 
nail  to  hU  hole,  the  cuckold  to  hU  hom,  as  a  fcold- 
ing  quean  to  a  vtrrangling  knave,  as  the  nun's  lip  to 
the  friar's  month  5  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  ikin. 

CoMf .  Have  you,  I  fay,  an  anfwer  of  fuch  fitnefs 
for  all  queiUons  ? 

,aw  From  bek>w  your  duke,  to  beneath  your 
•on^abk,  it  will  fit  any  queiUom 
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Count,  It  muft  be  an  anfwer  of  moft  monftrout 
fize,  that  muft  fit  all  demands. 

C/0.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the 
learned  Ihould  fpeak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all 
that  belongs  to 't :  A(k  me,  if  I  am  a  couriler  j  it 
(hall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count*  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could  t— I 
will  be  a  fool  in  queftion,  hoping  to  be  the  wifer 
by  your  anfwer.    I  pray  you,   fir,  are  you  « 
lojcourtier? 

C/«.  *  O  Lord,  fifr— There's  a  fimple  putting 
off :— more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yours,  that 
k>ves  you. 
15     C/o.  O  lord,  fir,        Thick,  thick,  fpare  not  me. 

Count.  I  think,  fir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

C/o.  O  Lord,  firr— Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warrant 
you. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whipp'd,  fir,  as  I  think. 

CU.  O  Lord,  firy— Spare  not  me. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  0  Lordj  fi^^  at  your  whip- 
ping, and  Jfaro  not  met  Indeed,  your  0  Lord^  fir^ 
is  very  fequent  to  your  whipping  \  you  would  an* 
25  Twer  very  well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but 
bound  to't. 

C/tf.  I  ne'er  had  worfe  luck  in  my  life,  in  my— 
0  Lcrd^fir:  I  fee,  things  may  ferve  long,  but  not 
ferve  ever. 
30     Conm.  I  play  the  noble  •  houfewife  with  the 
time,  to  entertain  it  fo  merrily  with  a  fool. 

C/e.  O  Lord,  fir,— Why,  there't  ferves  well 
again.  [this. 

Count.  An  end,  fir,  to  your  bufinefs :  Give  Helen 
3  5  And  urge  her  to  a  prefent  anfwer  back ; 
Commend  me  to  my  kinlmen,  and  my  fon; 
This  is  not  much. 

do.  Vot  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count,  Not  much  employment  for  you:  You 
4o|underftand  me  i 

CIo.  Moft  fruitfully ;  I  am  there  before  my  legs* 

Count*  Hafte  you  again.  lExatnt. 


S    C    £    N    £        IIL 
7'be  Court  of  Prunee. 


Enter  Bertram^  Lafeu^  and  PareSet* 

Laf.  They  (ay,  miracles  are  paft }  and  we  have 
our  phik>fophical  perfons,  to  make  modem  and 
familiar,  things  fupematural  and  caufelefs.  Hence 
is  it,  that  we  make  trifie^  df  terrors ;  enfconcing 
ourielves  into  feeming  knowledge,  when  we  (hould 
fubmit  ourfelves  to  an  unknown  fear  3. 

Par.  Why,  'tis  the  rareft  argument  of  wonder* 
that  hath  (hot  out  in  our  later  times. 

Ber.  And  fo  'tis. 

Laf.  To  be  relinquilh'd  of  the  artift$,p«— - 

Par,  So  I  fay;  both  of  Galen  and  Paracelfus. 

Jjaf.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  f  cUows,«« 


«  This  alludes  to  an  ancient  cuftomof  marrying  ^ith  a  ru(h  ring,  as  well  in  other  countries  as  in 
IflKlandi  but  was  fcarce  ever  pcaatifed  except  by  defigning  men,  for  the  purpofe  of  corrupting  thofe 
youmt  wom^n  to  whom  they  pretended  love.      *  A  ridicule  on  that  fooUQi  expletive  of  fpeech,  then  ia 


young  wom^n  ,.  .  ,  . 

vogue  at  court,       ^  Fear  here  means  the  objeft  of  fear. 
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f^.  Right,  fo  I  fiiy. 

L47/*.  That  gave  him  out  incurable^--*- 

Par,  Why,  there  'tis }  fo  fay  I  too. 

Lafi  Not  to  be  helped,— 

Par.  Right  j  as  'twere,  a  man  aflur'd  of  aiv— 

L^,  Uncertain  life,  and  fure  death. 

Par*  Juft,  you  fay  well  x  fo  would  I  have  (aid. 

Laf.  I  may  truly  fay,  It  is  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  is  indeed  :  if  you  will  have  it  in  fliewing, 
yoO  (hall  read  it  in,— What  do  you  call  there  ?— 

Laf.  A  (hewing  of  a  heavenly  efft€t  in  an 
earthly  ador. 

Par.  That's  it  I  would  have  faid  $  the  very  fame. 

Laf.  Why,  your  dolphin'  is  not  loftier :  *fore 
me  I  fpeak  in  refped— 

Par.  Nay,  'tis  ftrange,  'tis  very  ftrange,  that  is 
the  brief  and  the  tedious  of  it  $  and  he  is  of  a  moft 
facinottms  ^  fpirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  It  to 
bethe^— « 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  fo  I  fay. 

Laf.  In  a  moft  weak— — 

Par.  And  debile  minifter,  great  power,  great 
tranfcendence :  which  ihould,  indeed,  give  us  a 
farther  ufe  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  ol 
the  Idng;  as  to  be 

Laf.  Generally  thankful. 

£ntir  Khig^  Helena^  and  Atttndants* 

Par.  I  would  have  laid  it ;  you  lay  well :  Here 
comes  the  king. 

Laf.  Luftick  ',  as  the  Dutchman  fays ;  I'll  like 
a  maid  the  better,  while  I  have  a  tooth  in  my 
head  :  Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  corranto. 

Par.  Mart  du  Fifiaigre!  Is  not  this  Helen  ? 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  fo. 

King.  Go,  call  before  me  all  the  k>rds  In  court.-* 
Sit,  my  preferver,  by  thy  paticnt*s  fide ; 
And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whofe  baniih'd  fenfe 
Thou  haft  repeal'd,  a  fecond  time  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promis'd  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  fn/eral  Lords. 
F^r  maid,  fend  forth  thine  eyes  this  youthful  parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  (land  at  my  beftowing. 
O'er  whom  both  fovereign  power  and  father' 
1  have  to  ufe ;  thy  frank  ele£lion  make ; 
Thou  haft  power  to  chufe,  and  they  none  to  fbr(ake. 

Htl,  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous  miftrefs 
Fall,  when  love  pleafe !— marry,  to  each  but  one ! 

Laf.  I'd  give  bay  curtal'^,  and  his  furniture. 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  i  than  thefe  boys*, 
Afid  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Perufe  them  well : 
l^ot  one  of  thofe  but  had  a  noble  father. 

HeL  Centleffleii, 
Heaven  hath,through  me,reftor*d  the  king  to  health. 

M.  We  underftand  It,  and  thank  heaven  for  you 

HeL  I  am  a  fimple  maid ;  and  therein  wealthie(t. 
That,  I  proteft,  I  Amply  am  a  maid  :— 
Pleafe  it  your  majifty,  I  have  done  already ; 
The  blulhei  in  my  cheeks  thus  whifper  me, 
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Wehhifb^^  that  then  fiSuU^P  ehufi^  hut  he  refia*d^ 
Let  the  white  death^Jh  on  thy  cheek  for  ever^ 
1Ve*U  ne^er  ccme  there  again. 

King.  Make  choice ;  and,  fee. 
Who  (huns  thy  love,  (huns  all  his  love  in  me* 

Hel.  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fiy  | 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  moft  high. 
Do  my  fighs  ftream.— -Sir,  will  you  hear  my  fait  ? 

I  Lard.  And  grant  it. 

Hel.  Thanks,  (ir  9  all  the  reft  is  mute*^* 

Laf  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throvir 
ames-ace  '  for  my  life. 

Hel.  The  honour,  fir,  that  flames  In  your  fair  eyes» 
Before  I  fpeak,  too  threatningly  replies ; 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  fo  wi(hes,  and  her  humble  love  1 

a  Lord.  No  better,  if  you  pleafe. 

Hd.  My  wilh  receivey 
Which  great  Love  grant !  afid  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Laf.  'Do  all  they  deny  her  ?  An  they  were  fens 
of  mine,  I'd  have  them  whlpt  \  or  I  would  fend 
them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

Hel.  Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  hand  (hoald  take  { 
V\\  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  lake  i 
Blefling  upon  your  vows  I  and  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  yoo  ever  wed ! 

Laf.  Thefe  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'U  none  of 
her :  fure,  they  are  baftards  to  the  EngiUb  ;  the 
Frenoh  ne'er  got  them. 

Hel.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good. 
To  make  yourielf  a  fon  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.  Fair  one,  I  think  not  fo. 

Laf.  There's  one  grape  yet,— I  am  fure,  thy 
father  drunk  wine.— But  if  thou  be'ft  not  an 
afs,  I  am  a  youth  of  fourteen  \  I  have  known  thee 
already. 

Hel.  I  dare  notCiy,  I  take  you ;  but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  fi^rvice,  ever  whilft  I  live, 
Into  your  guidliig  power.    This  is  the  man. 

[To  Bertram. 

Kh^.  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  (he's 
thy  wife.  [highnefsy 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege  ?  I  (hall  befeech  youf 
In  fuch  a  bufinefs  give  me  leave  to  u(e 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know*ft  thou  not,  Bertram, 
What  (he  hath  done  for  tat} 

Ber.  Yes,  my  good  lord  \ 
But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  ihould  marry  her. 

King.  Thou  know'ft,  (he  has  rais*d  me  from  my 
fickly  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  dowin 
Muft  anfwer  for  your  raifing  ?  I  Imow  her  well  i 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  fither*s  charge : 
A  poor  phyfician*s  daughter  my  wife !— Difdala 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever !  [which 

King.  *Tis  oidy  title  thou  diftbin*ft  in  her,  the 
I  can  build  up.    Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods, 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  together. 
Would  ({uite  confound  diftindion,  yet  ftaad  off 
In  differences  (b  mighty  t  If  (he  be 


'  By  dc^m  is  meant  the  dauphin.       *  i.  e.  wicked.   '    <  L «.  luftr,  chearful,  pleafant.        ^  A  bay 
dock'd  horfe.        '  Meaning,  had  loft  no  more  of  hli  teeth.       *  Meaning,  perhaps ,  the  Mr^h. 


7  i.  e.  fitnct*       *  1.  e.  the  loweft  chance  of  the  dice. 


All 


Aaz.  Scene  3.]  ALL'.  WELL  THAT  BNDS;  WELL. 


«»7 


All  that  is  virtuous  (fave  what  thou  diflik^ft, 

A  poor  phyfician*s  daughter),  thou  diiUk*ft 

Of  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  (6  : 

From  Umcd  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed. 

The  pbce  is  dignify*d  by  the  doer*s  deed  : 

Where  great  addition  fwellSf  and  virtue  none. 

It  is  a  dfopfied  hon9ur :  good  alone 

Is  good,  without  a  name  $  vilenefs  is  fo : 

The  property  by  what  it  is  fliould  go, 

Not  by  the  title.    She  is  young,  wife,  fair ; 

In  thefe  to  nature  (he's  immediate  heir; 

And  thefe  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  fcom, 

Which  challenges  itielf  as  honour's  born, 

And  is  not  like  the  fire  :  Honours  bed  thrive 

When  rather  from  our  a£U  we  them  derive 

Than  our  foregoers :  the  mere  word's  a  flave, 

Debaach'd  on  every  tomb  i  on  every  grave, 

A  lying  trophy  i  and  as  oft  is  dumb. 

Where  duft,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 

Of  honourM  bones  indeed.    What  (hould  be  (aid  ? 

If  thou  canft  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  reA ;  virtue,  and  (he. 

Is  her  own  dower :  honour,  and  wealth,  from  me. 

Bcr.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  ftrive  to  do't. 

JGfff.  Thou  wrong'ft  thyfelf,  if  thou  fliould'ft 
ilrive  to  chufe.  [glad 

HeL  That  you  are  well  reftor'd,  my  lord,  Vm 
Let  the  reft  go. 

Kkg.  My  honour*!  at  the  (lake ;  which  to  de- 
feat'  $ 
I  muft  produce  my  power:  Here,  take  her  hand, 
Proud  ibomful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift ; 
That  doft  in  vile  mIQ>rifion  (hackle  up 
My  love,  and  her  defert  $  that  canft  not  dream, 
Wc,  poizing  us  in  her  defe£live  fcale. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam ;  that  wilt  not  know, 
It  IS  in  u&  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  pleafe  to  have  it  grow :  Check  thy  contempt : 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good : 
Believe  not  thy  difdain,  but  prefently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right. 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  cUims ; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  ftaggcrs  %  and  the  carelefs  lapfe 
Of  youth  and  ignorance  y  both  my  revenge  and  hate, 
Loofing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  juftice. 
Without  all  terms  of  pity:  Speak;  thine  anfwer. 

Btr*  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord;  for  I  fubmit 
My  fajcy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  coniider. 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour, 
Flies  where  you  bid  it,  I  find,  that  (he,  which  late 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughu  moft  bafe,  is  now 
The  praifed  of  the  king ;  who,  fo  ennobled, 
Is,  as  'twere,  bom  (b. 

Khig*  Take  her  by  the  hand. 
And  tell  her,  (he  is  thine :  to  whom  I  promtfe 
A  coontcrpoice  s  If  not  tx>  thy  eftate. 


A  balance  more  replete. 

Bfr.  I  take  her  hand. 

Kifig,  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  kha^, 
Smile  upon  this  contra^ ;  wliofe  ceremony 
Shall  fecm  expedient  on  the  new-bom  brief  7^ 
And  be  perform'd  to-night ;  the  folemn  fea(^ 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  fpace, 
Expeaing  abfent  friends.    As  thou  lov'ft  her. 
Thy  love's  to  me  religious ;  elfe,  does  err. 

lExattu  ail  hut  ParoBa  and  Lafeu* 

Laf.  Do  you  hear,  monfieur  ?  a  word  with  you. 

Par.  Your pleafure,  fir? 

Laf.  Your  lord  and  mafter  did  well  to  make 
his  recantation. 
1 5     Far.  Recantation  ?-; — ^My  lord  ?  my  mafter  ? 

Laf,  Ay ;  Is  it  not  a  language  I  fpeak  ? 

Par,  A  moft  hadh  one ;  and  not  to  be  under- 
fh)od  without  bloody  fucceeding.    My  mafter  > 

Laf,  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Roufillon  ? 

Par,  To  any  count;  to  all  counts;  to  what  is 
man. 

Laf,  Towhatiscount*sroan;  count's  mafter  it 
of  another  ftile. 

Par,  You  are  too  old,  fir ;  let  it  fatisfy  you,  you 
25  are  too  old. 

Laf,  I  muft  tell  thee,  firrah,  I  write  man ;  to 
which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par,  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Laf  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries'^,  to 
30  be  a  pretty  wife  fellow ;  thou  didft  make  tolerable 
vent  of  thy  travel ;  it  might  pa(^ :  yet  the  fcarfs, 
and  the  bannerets,  about  thee,  did  manifoldly  dif- 
fuade  me  from  believing  thee  a  velTel  of  too  great  a 
burden.  I  have  now  found  thee ;  when  I  lofe 
35  thee  again,  I  care  not:  yet  art  thou  good  for  no- 
thing but  taking  up  < ;  and  that  thou  art  fcarce 
worth. 

Par,  Hadft  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee,  * 
40  Laf,  Do  not  plunge  thyfelf  too  far  in  anger,  left 
thou  haften  thy  trial ;  which  if*- Lord  have  mercy 
on  thee  for  a  hen !  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
fare  thee  well ;  thy  cafement  I  need  not  open,  for 
I  look  through  thee.  Give  me  thy  hand* 
45  Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  moft  egregious  in- 
dignity. 

^f  Ay,  with  all  my  heart;  and  thou  art 
worthy  of  it. 

Par,  I  have  not,  my  lord,  dcfcrv'd  it. 
501    Laf,  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I 
will  not  bate  thee  a  fcruple. 

Par,  WcU,  I  (hall  be  wifer. 

Laf,  E'en  as  foon  as  thou  canft,  for  thou  haft  t* 

pull  at  a  fmack  o'  the  contrary.    If  ever  thou  be'ft 

55  bound  in  thy  fcarf,  and  beaten,  thou  (hah  find  what 

it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.    I  hive  a  defire  to. 

hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  my 


»  The  French  ^wrb  itftin  (from  whence  Our  d^eat)  fignlfies  f»  frtt^  to  dijmbarrafs^  as  well  as  r# 
ifrof  I  and  in  this  fenfe,  wc  apprehend,  drftat  is  here  ufed.  «  Alluding  to  that  fpecies  of  the  fiaggtrt^ 
or  the  btrfui'  if^fliWt  which  makes  the  animal  da(h  himfelf  with  deftruAlve  violence  againft  pofts  or 
wails.  •  3  The  Sritfh  thtf  cmtraft  of'^tafal^  or  the  Uctnct  Of  the  church  in  which  the  efpectal  canle  (hall 
be  afTigned.  ^  Ordinary  hero  means  dinrmrf  S  To  tatt  up  moans  lo  tmtraSR^  to  tail  tp  accamtf  as  well 
as  tofkk  9fftb€  irumdA 

♦       '  InowlodgOi 
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knowleige;  that  I  may  (ay  in  the  default  %  lie  is 
a  man  I  know. 

Tar,  My  lord,  you  do  me  moft  infupportablc 
Texation, 

l^f.  I  would  it  were  heU-palns  for  thy  iake,  and 
my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing  S  I  am  pail,  as 
I  will  by  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me 
leave.  [£«r. 

?m.  Well,  thou  haft  a  Ton  (hall  take  this  dif- 
grace  off  me;  fcurvy,  old,  filthy,  fcurvylord!— 
Well,  1  muA  be  patient  %  there  is  no  fettering  o( 
authority.  Til  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  lean  meet 
him  with  any  convenience,  an  he  were  double  and 
double  a  krd.  V\\  have  no  more  pity  of  his  age, 
than  I  would  have  of— Fll  beat  him,  an  if  I  could 
but  meet  him  again. 

Reenter  Lafeux 

Lsf.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  ma(ler*s  marry*d, 
there's  news  for  you ;  you  have  a  new  mi(lrefs< 


Which  (hould  fuibin  the  bound  and  high  curvet 
Of  Mars*$  fiery  fteed ;  To  other  regions  ! 
France  is  a  (bble  $  we  that  dwell  in  *t,  jades; 
Therefore,  to  the  war ! 

Ber,  It  (hall  be  fo ;  1*11  fend  her  to  my  bouie« 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her. 
And  wiierefore  I  am  fiedj  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  durft  not  fpeak :  His  prefent  gift 
Shall  fuxnirh  me  to  tho(e  Italian  fields, 
lo  Where  noble  fellows  (bike :  War  is  no  ftrife 
To  the  dark  houfe%  and  the  dctefted  wife. 

Far,  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  fure  > 

Ber»  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advife  me. 
ril  fend  her  flraight  aways  To-morrow 
i5p*U  to  the  wars,  (he  to  her  fingle  Cbrrow. 

Par.  Why,  thefe  balls  bound  j  there's  noife  In 

it. ^*Tishard; 

A  young  man  mairied,  is  a  manthat's  mair*d  s 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go  : 


to  make  fome  refervatitm  of  your  wrongs :  He 
is  my  good  lord :  whom  I  ferve  above,  is  my 
niafter. 

Zrtf/.  Who?  God? 

Par.  Ay,  fir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is,  that's  thy  matter.  Why 
doft  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  faihion  ?  do(l 
make  hofe  of  thy  fleeves?  do  other  fenrantsfo? 
Thou  wertbeft  fet  thy  lower  part  where  thynofe 
ilands.  By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours 
younger,  I*d  beat  thee:  methinks,  thou  art 
general  offence^  and  every  man  (hould  beat  thee. 
I  think,  thou  waft  creaud  for  men  to  breathe  them- 
felves  upon  thee. 

Par.  This  is  hard  and  undeferved  meafure,  my 
lord. 

Laf.  Go  to,  fir;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for 
picking  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate ;  you  are  a 
vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller:  you  are  more 
faucy  with  lords,  and  honourable  peribnages,  than 
the  heraldry  of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  you 
commi(fion.  You  are  not  worth  another  word, 
elfe  I*d  call  you  knave.    I  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sertram. 

Par.  Good,  very  good ;  it  is  fo  then.^— Good, 
very  good ;  let  it  be  concealM  a  while. 

Ber.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever ! 

Par,  What  is  the  matter,  fweet-heart  ? 

Btr.  Although  before  the  folemii  prieft  I  have 
1  will  not  bed  her.  [fwom, 

Par.  What  ?  what,  fweet-heart  ? 

Ber.  O  my  Parolles,  they  have  married  me  >-> 
1*11  to  the  Tufcan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par,  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot  t  to  the  wars 

Bir,  There's  letters  from  my  mothers  what  the 
I  know  not  yet.  [import  is, 

Par»  Ay,  that  would  be  known:  To  the  wars, 
my  boy,  to  the  wars  I 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unfeen. 
That  hugs  his  kickfy-wick/y  ^  here  at  home  { 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  armS| 


Par.  I  moft  unfeignedly  befeech  your  lordihip  20  The  king  has  done  you  wrong  j  but,  hu(h !  'tis  fi>. 


[fjrcvar. 
SCENE        IV. 

Enter  Helena  awd  Ckfmn* 
HeL  My  mother  greets  me  kindly  $  Is  (he  well  ? 
Clo.  She  is  not  well ;  but  yet  (he  has  her  health : 
(he's  very  merry ;  but  yet  (he's  not  well :  but, 
thanks  be  given,  (he's  very  weU,  and  wants  nothing 
the  world ;  but  yet  (he  is  not  well. 
He/.  If  (he  be  very  well,  what  does  (be  ail,  that 
30  (he's  not  very  well  ? 

C/0.  Truly,  (he's  very  well,  indeed,  butlbrtvra 
things. 
Hel.  What  two  things  ? 

Clo.  One,  that  (he's  not  in  heaven,  whither  God 
35  fend  her  quickly !  the  other,  that  (he's  in  earth, 
from  whence  Cod  fend  her  quickly ! 
Enter  ParoUes. 
Par.  Blefs  you,  my  fortunate  lady ! 
Hel.  I  hope,  fir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  hare 
|4o  mine  own  good  fortunes. 

Par.  You  have  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on  \ 
and  to  keep  them  on,  have  them  ftilL— ^,  my 
knave !  how  does  my  old  lady  ? 
Ob.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her 
45  money,  I  would  (he  did  as  you  iay. 
Par,  Why,  I  (ay  nothing. 
Clo.  Marry,  you  are  the  Mfifer  man  %  for  many 
a  man's  tongue  (hakes  out' his  mafter's  undoinj^: 
To  (ay  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing, 
50  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your 
title ;  which  is  within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 
Pat,  Away,  thoo'rt  a  knave. 
Oa,  You  (hould  have  faid,  fir,  before  f  knave, 
thou  art  a  knave ;  that  is,  before  me,  thou  art  a 
55  knafe ;  this  had  been  truth*  fir. 

Par,*Go  toj  thou  ait «  witty  fooli  I  have  found 
thee. 

CA.  Did  you  find  me  b  yo«wfe]f,  fir  ?  or  were 

you  uught  to  find  me  ?  The  fearch,  fv^  was  pro« 

60  fitahle  {  and  muchfoolmay  youfindin  yon,  even 

to  the  world's  plMifure,  and  the  inacafe  of 

laughtier. 

*  L  e.  at  a  need.    *  Dmg  is  here  ufod  obfcenely.    '  Sir  T.  Kanmer  obferves,  that  lael^f^vneh^  is  « 
vMm  word  in  ridicule  and  difdain  of  a  wife*     ^  Probably  netting  fLfimllgf  bouiew 
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Far.  A  good  knavei  Tfaith,  and  well  fed.— > 
Madamy  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night  j 
A  very  feriout  bnfinefs  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  right,  of  love,    [ledge  | 
V^hichy  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknow- 
Bu  t  pots  it  off  by  a  compell'd  reftraint  {      [fweets, 
Whofe  want,  and  whofe  delay,  is  ftrewM  with 
Which  they  diftii  now  in  the  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o*eriiow  with  joy, 
And  pleafure  drown  the  brim. 

He/.  What's  his  will  elfe  ?  [king, 

Par,  That  you  will  take  your  inf!aht  leave  o*  the 
And  make  this  haile  as  your  owagood  proceeding, 
Strengthened  with  what  apology  you  think> 
May  make  it  probable  need  '• 

He/,  What  more  commands  he? 

Par,  That,  having  this  obtained,  you  prefently 
Attend  his  further  pleafure. 

He/.  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  Ihall  report  it  fo.  [Exit  Panffes, 

HeL  I  pray  you.— Come,  firrah.    [To  the  diwtt, 

[Exeuftt* 
SCENE        V. 


Ewttr  Lafm  and  Bertram* 

Laf.  But|  I  hope  your  lonUhlp  thinks  not  him 
a  foldier. 
Ber,  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 
Laf,  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 
Ber,  And  by  other  warranted  teftimony. 
La/.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true;  I  took  this 
lark  for  a  bunting. 

Ber.  I  do  affure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great 
In  knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

L^f.  I  have  then  finned  againft  his  experience, 
and  tranfgreifed  againit  his  valour;  and  my  ftate 
that  way  is  dangerous,  fince  I  cannot  yet  find  in 
my  heart  to  repent:  Here  he  comes;  I  pray  you 
make  us  friends,  I  will  purfue  the  amity. 
Etaer  ParolUt. 
Par,  Thefe  things  fliall  b«  done,  fir. 
Laf,  I  pray  you,  fir,  who*s  his  Uylor  ? 
Par.  Sir? 

Laf.  O,  I  know  him  well*.  Ay,  fir;  he,  fir,  is 
a  good  workman,  a  very  good  taylor. 
Ber.  Is  (he  gone  to  the  king?       [jifidetoParoUes. 
Par,  She  is. 

Ber,  Will  (he  away  to-night  ? 
Par,  As  you'll  have  her. 
Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  cafiteted  my  trea- 
Given  order  for  our  horfcs ;  and  to-night,    [fure. 
When  I  (hould  take  poflefllon  of  the  bridey- 
And,  ere  I  do  begin, 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  is  fomething  at  the  latter 
end  of  a  dinner;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds,  and 
ttfei  a  known  truth  to  pafs  a  thoufand  nothings 
with,  (hould  be  once  heard  and  thrice  beaten, 
pod  fiive  yott,  captain. 
Ber.  U  there  any  unkindnels  between  my  lord 


and  you,  monfieur  ? 

Par,  I  know  not  how  I  have  defervM  to  run 
into  my  lord's  difpleafure. 

Laf,  You  have  made  ihlft  to  run  into't,  boots 
and  fpurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leapt  into  the 
cufUrd*;  and  out  of  it  you'll  run  again,  rather 
than  fuffer  queftion  for  your  refidence. 

Ber.  It^may  be,  you  have  mlilaken  him,  my 
lord. 

Laf,  And  fiiall  do  fo  ever,  though  I  took  him 
at's  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord :  and  believe 
this  of  me.  There  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light 
nut ;  the  foul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes :  trufl  him 
not  in  matter  of  heavy  confequence ;  I  have  kept 
15  of  them  tame,  and  know  their  natures.^ — ^Farewell, 
monfieur :  I  have  fpoken  better  of  you,  than  you 
have  or  will  deferve  at  my  hand :  but  we  muft  do 
good  againil  evil.  [Exit. 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  I  fwear. 

Ber.  I  think  fo. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  I  know  him  well ;  and  common  fpeech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pafs.   .Here  comes  my  dog. 
Enter  Helena. 

HeL  I  have,  fir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  yoU| 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procur'd  his  leave 
For  prefent  parting ;  only,  he  defires 
Some  private  fpeech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  dull  obey  his  will. 
You  muft  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  courfe, 
Which  hoMs  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  minifiration  and  required  ofiice 
On  my  particular:  prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  fuch  a  bufinefs ;  therefore  am  I  found 
35  So  much  unfcttled :  This  drives  me  to  intreat  you, 
That  prefently  you  take  your  way  for  home; 
And  rather mufr 9,  than  alk,  why  I  entreat  you: 
For  my  refpeds  are  better  than  they  feem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need, 
40  Greater  than  (hews  itfelf,  at  the  firil  view. 

To  you  that  know  them  nou  This  to  my  mother  t 

[Givmg  a  le^tr. 
'Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  Ihall  fee  you !  fo 
I  leave  you  to  your  wifdom. 
45      He/.  Sur,  I  can  nothing  fay. 

But  that  I  am  your  moft  obedient  fervanc 

Ber,  Comet  come,  no  more  of  that. 

H^,  And  ever  fluill 
With  true  obfervance  feek  to  eke  out  that, 
50  Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  ftars  have  fail'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  go : 
My  hafte  is  very  great :  Farewel ;  hie  home. 

He/.  Pray,  fir,  your  pardon. 
55|    Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  Cay  ? 

Hel.  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe  ♦ ; 
Nor  dare  I  fay,  'tis  mine;  and  yet  it  is; 
But,  like.a  timorous  thief,  moil  fain  would  Aeai. 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 


»5 


30 


'  That  Is,  a  fpeclous  appearance  of  neccflity.  *  Theobald  fays,  that  this  odd  allufion  is  not  intro- 
daced  without  a  view  to  fatire.  It  was  a  foolery  praAifed  at  city  entertainments,  whilil  the  jefler  or 
isfly  was  in  vogue,  for  him  t&  jump  into  a  large  deep  cuil^rd,  let  for  the  purpofe,  to  Jet  on  a  ^uantltf  o/* 
hmtnj^mvn  (9  laugb^  as  our  poet  lays  in  his  HamLt.       ^  i.  e.  wonder.       ^  1.  e.  /  (>w/i. 
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.  Ber,  What  would  you  have  ? 
Bti,  Something;  and  fcarce  forouch?        t 
thing,  indeed. 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would ;  mf  lordy-* 

*£altb,yes;— 

Strangers,  and  foes,  do  funder,  and  not  kifs. 

Ber.  I  pray  you,  (lay  not,  but  in  haile  to  horfe. 

M.  I  fttall  not  break  your  bidding*  good  my 

lord.  [Exit  Helaa. 


Ber*  Where  are  my  other  meiit  monfieQr?-^ 
Farewel. 
Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  come, 
Whilft  I  can  (hake  my  fword,  or  hear  the  drum ;-« 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Par.  Bravelyycoragio! 

[ExtucU 


ACT 


III. 


Flmnfis 


Duke. 


SCENE        I. 
The  Dukit  Court  m  Fleraut. 

Enttr  the  Duke  of  Florence^  tw§  French 
Lordly  'witb  Scldien. 

SO   that,  from  point  to  point»  now 
have  you  heard 
The  fundamental  reafons  of  this  war; 
Whofe  great  declfion  hath  much  blood  let  forth 
And  more  thirfts  after. 

1  Lord.  Holy  feems  the  quarrel 
Upon  your  grace*s  part;  black  and  fearful 
On  the  oppofer.  [Francd 

Duke.  Therefore  we  marvel  much,  our  coufln 
Would,  in  fo  juft  a  buiineft,  (hut  his  bofom 
Agatnft  our  borrowing  prayers. 

2  Lord.  Good  my  lord, 
The  reafons  of  our  (late  I  cannot  yield  \ 
But  lii;e  a  common  and  an  outward  man  S 
That  t)ie  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  felf'Unable  motion  :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it ;  fince  I  have  found 
Myfelf  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  guefs'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleafure.  [nature  S 

z  Lord.  But  I  am  fure,  the   younger  of  our 
That  fnrfeit  on  their  eafe,  wtll*  day  by  dayy 
Come  here  for  phyfick. 

Duke.  Welcome  fhall  they  be ; 
And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  us, 
Shall  on  them  fettle :  You  know  your  places  well ; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell  t 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE        IL 

Roufihnf  in  Francu 
Enter  Countefs  and  Clown* 
Count.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have  had  it, 
(ave,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

CIo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a 
very  melancholy  man. 
Count.  By  what  obfervance,  I  pray  you  ? 
C/o.  Why,   he  will  look  upon  hie  boot,  and 
iing;  mend  the  rufT,  and  flng;  afk  quedions,  and 


fing;  pick  his  teeth,  and  fing :  I  know  a  man  that 
had  this  trick  of  melancholy,  fold  a  goodly  ma- 
nor for  a  fong. 

Count.  Let  me  fee  what  he  writes,  and  whea 
he  means  to  come. 

CIo.  1  have  no  mind  to  libel,  fince  I  was  ai 

court :  our  old  ling  and  our  IfbeTs  o*the  country, 

are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  your  Ifbels  o'th* 

25  court :  the  brain  of  my  Cupid*s  knock*d  out ;  and 

I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money,  with 

no  ftomach. 

Count.  What  have  we  here  ? 

C/o.  £*en  that  you  have  there.  [Exhm 

30     Count,    [reads  a  letter.]     **  I   have  fent  you  a 

daughter-in-law  t  (he  hath  recovered  the  king, 

^  and  undone  me.    I  have  wedded  her,  not  bed- 

**  ded  her;  and  fwom  to  make  the  nu  etemaL 

^  You  (hall  hear,  I  am  run  away ;  know  it,  before 

35**  the  report  come.    If  there  be  breadth  enough  in 

**  the  world,  I  will  hold  a  long  diftance.    My  duty 

to  you. 

**  Your  imfbrtunate  fon, 

««  BaaTBAM.** 
4o|This  is  not  well,  rafh  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  favours  of  (b  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head, 
By  the  mifprizing  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 
45  Rt-^nter  Clown. 

CIo.  O  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  AirttliiQ^ 
between  two  foldiers  and  my  young  lady. 
Count.  What  is  the  matter.^ 
C/e,  Nay,  there  is  fomc  comfort  In  the  news, 
50  feme  comfort ;  your  fon  will  not  be  killM  fo  foon 
as  I  thought  he  would. 
Count.  Why  (hould  he  be  klUM? 
Clom  So  fay  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear 
he  does :  the  danger  ts  in  (landing  toH ;  that^s  the 
55  lofs  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children. 
Here  they  come,  will  tell  you  more :  for  my  part^ 
I  only  hear,  your  fon  was  run  away. 
Enter  Helena  and  two  Gentlemen. 
I  Gen,  Save  you,  good  madam. 
60     Hel.  Madam,  my  lord  Is  gone,  for  ever  gone, 
a  Gtn.  Do  not  (ky  fo. 


'  1.  e.  I  ciDoot  inform  you  od       *  i.  t.  one  not  In  the  fecret  of  affiuxs*       >  Meanlng»  oar  ytmn^ 
ftUnfu 

Count* 
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Couta,  Think  upon  patience*— Tray  you,  gen 
tiemcoy 
1  have  felt  fo  many  quirks  of  joy,  and  grief. 
That  the  firft  face  of  neither,  on  the  ftart,    [you  ? 
Can  iwoman  me  unto't :— Where  is  my  fon,  I  pray 
a  Crji.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  fervc  the  duke  of 
Florence  1 
We  met  him  thitherward  j  for  thence  wc  caine, 
And,  after  fome  difpatcb  in  hand  at  court. 
Thither  wc  bend  again.  [paflport. 

He/.  Look  on  this  letter,  madam  5   here's  my 
•*  «  When  thou  canft  get  the  ring  upon  my 
«  finger,  which  never  ihall  come  off,  and  ihew 
«  me  a  child  begotten  of  thy  body,  that  I  am  fa- 
«*  ther  to,  then  call  me  hulband :  but  in  fuch  a 
«  Thai  I  write  a  Nevtr.^^ 
This  is  a  dreadful  fentence. 
Omra.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ? 
iGiM.  Ay,  madam; 
And,  for  the  contents'  fake,  are  forry  for  our  pains. 

Qmnt,  I  pr'ythec,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer  j 
If  thoo  cngrofled,  all  the  griefs  are  thine. 
Thou  robb'ft  me  of  a  moiety :  He  was  my  fon  i 
Bat  I  do  wafli  his  name  out  of  my  blood. 
And  thou  art  all  my  chUd.— TowardsFlorence  is  he  ? 
2  Gen*  Ay,  madam. 
Cwfif.  Andtobeafoldier? 
%  GtH,  Such  is  his  noble  purpofe :  and,  believe't, 
The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  ail  the  honour 
That  good  convenience  claims. 
CwKf.  Return  you  thither?  U?^ 

1  Gea.  Ay,  madam,  with  the  fwifteft  wing  of 
Hd.  •*  •TiU  I  have  no  wife,  1  have  nothing  in 
«  France."  I 

•Tis  bitter.  [Reading,  35 

QmHt.  Find.you  that  there  ? 
.Hel.  Ay,  madam.  [which 

I  Gen.  'Tis  but  the  boldnefs  of  his  hand,  haply, 
His  heart  was  not  confenting  to. 

Cmm.  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife ! 
There's  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him, 
But  only  (he :  and  fhe  deferves  a  lord. 
That  twenty  fuch  rude  boys  might  tend  upon. 
And  caU  her  hourly,  miftrefs.  Who  was  with  him  ? 

I  Gen.  A  fcrvant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  fome  time  known. 
Count.  Parolles,  was't  not  ? 
1  Gen*  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 
Count.  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wick- 
My  fon  corrupts  a  welMerived  nature     [ednefe 
With  his  inducement. 

I  Gen.  Indeed,  good  lady, 
The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  muchf 
Which  liolds  him  much  to  have  \ 

Count,  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 
I  will  intreat  you,  when  you  fee  my  fon. 
To  tell  him,  that  his  fword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  lofes  :  more  I'U  entreat  you 
Written  to  bear  along.  ' 

1  Gen.  We  ferve  you,  madam, 
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Ctunt.  Not  fo,  but  as  we  change  our  courtefies. 
Will  you  draw  near? 

[Exeunt  Ccuntefs  andGentltmenm 

Hel.  '*7f//  /  ha^fo  no  *oAfe^  1  bave  mtblng  in  France. 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife  ? 
Thou  (halt  have  none,  Roufillon,  none  in  France* 
Then  had  thou  all  again.    Poor  lord,  is't  I 
That  chafe  thee  from  thy  country,  and  ezpole 
Thofe  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-fparing  war ;  and  is  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  fportive  court,  where  thoil 
Wail  (hot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  fmuky  mulkets  ?    O  you  leaden  me(rengers9 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  fpeed  of  Are, 
Fly  with  falfe  aim ;  move  the  (lill-picrcing  air  '» 
That  fings  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lord  1 
Whoever  (hoots  at  him,  I  fet  him  there  i 
Whoever  chaises  on  his  forward  bread : 
[  am  the  caitiff,  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 
And,  though  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  caufe 
His  death  was  fo  effe^ed  :  better  'twere, 
(  met  the  ravin  lion  when  he  roar'd 
With  (harp  conftraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere. 
That  all  the  miferies,  which  nature  owes. 
Were  mine  at  once :  No,  c^me  thou  home,  RoufiU 
Whence  honou r  but  of  danger  wins  a  fear }      [Ion, 
As  oft  it  lofes  all  i  I  will  be  gone : 
My  being  here  it  is,  that  holds  thee  hence  ; 
Shall  I  (lay  here  to  do't  ?  no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradife  did  fan  the  houfe. 
And  angels  officM  all :  I  will  be  gone ; 
That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 
To  confolate  thine  car.    Come,  night ;  end,  day ! 
For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  I'll  fteal  away.  [Exit. 

SCENE        III. 

The  Duket  Court  in  Fiorence* 

Flourt/b.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Florencej  Bertram^  Drum 

and  Trumfetiy  SoUiersj  &c. 

Duke.  The  general  of  our  horfe  thou  art ;  and  we. 
Great  in  our  hope",  lay  our  beft  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promifing  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  ftrength  ;btttyeC 
We'll  ftrive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  fake. 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

Duke.  Then  go  forth ; 
And  fortune  play  upon  thy  profperous  helnw 
As  thy  aufpicious  midrefs  1 

Ber.  This  very  day, 
Great  Mars,  I  put  myfelf  into  thy  file : 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts  j  and  I  (hall  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.  [Exeunt^ 

IV. 


50 


In  that  and  all  your  worthied  affairs. 

1  That  is,  when  thou  cand  get  the  ring,  which  is  on  my  finger.  Into  thy  po(rc(non. 
*ices  ftand  hito  in  dead.        J  i.  e.  the  air  that  clofcs  immediatdy. 


SCENE 

Jtoujillon  in  France, 
Enter  Countefi  and  Steward. 
Count,  Alas  1  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  her  f 
Might  you  not  know,  (he  would  do  as  (he  has  done. 
By  fending  me  a  letter  ?    Read  it  again. 

i.  e.  hit 
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[AA  3«  Scene  ;. 


Stew*  «U  am  St.  Jaques*  pUsrim,  hither  gone  j 

*^  Ambitious  love  hath  fo  in  me  offended) 
<«  That  bare-foot  ptbd  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 

**  With  fainted  vow  my  faults  to  have  amended. 
**  Write,  write,  that,  from  the  bloody  courfe  of  war, 

M  My  deareft  mafter,  your  dear  fon  may  hye ; 
**  Blefs  him  at  home  in  peace,  whiUl  I  from  far, 

M  His  name  with  zealous  fervour  fan£Ufy : 
<*  His  Uken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive  j 

««  I,  his  defpightful  Juno,  fcnt  him  forth 
^  From  courtly  friends,  with  camping  foes  to  live, 

«<  Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of  worth : 
«<  He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me  $ 
«'  Whom  I  myfelf  embrace,  to  fet  him  free.** 
Ah,  what  (harp  (lings  are  in  her  mildeft  words !.—  '  5 
Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice  <  fo  much, 
As  letting  her  pafs  fo ;  had  I  fpoke  with  her, 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intenu, 
Which  thus  (he  hath  prevented* 

Stew,  Pardon  me,  madam : 
If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-ntght. 
She  might  have  been  o*er-u*en }  and  yet  (he  writes, 
Purfuit  would  be  but  vain. 

Count,  What  angel  (hall 
Blefs  this  unworthy  hu(band ;  he  cannot  thrive,      ^  5 
Vnlefs  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear. 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 
O^  greated  juftice^— Write,  write,  Rinaldo* 
To  this  unworthy Jiu(band  of  his  wife; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth,  3® 

That  he  does  weigh  too  light :  my  greate(l  grief, 
Though  little  he  do  feel  it,  fet  down  (harply. 
Difpatch  the  moft  convenient  meflenger  :— 
When,  haply,  he  (hall  hear  that  (he  is  gone, 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may,  that  (he,  35 

Hearing  fo  much,  will  fpeed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love :  which  of  them  both 
U  deared  to  me,  I  have  no  (kill  in  fenfe 
To  make  didin^on  '.^Provide  this  me(renger  :— 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak;  ^ 

Crief  would  have  tears,  and  forrow  bids  me  fpeak. 

[Exeuru 
SCENE        V, 

ffltboMt  the  JVedh  efFlorenee, 
.     A  Tueket  afar  9f, 
Btaer  an  eU  IVidow  bf  Florence^  DiaMf  Vnlenta^  and 
Mariana^  iv'ttb  otter  CitbeenSm 
jyy.  Nay,  come ;  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
city,  we  (hall  lofe  all  the  (ight. 

Dia,  They  fay,  the  French  count  has  done  mod 
honourable  fervice, 

t^id.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  ta*en  their  greateft 

^^<^mander;  and  that  with  his  own  hand  hr  (lew 

tK^dukc*s  brother.    We  have  loft  our  labour; 

they  are  gone  a  contrary  way':  hark!  you  may 

know  by  their  trumpets. 

Mar,  Come,  iet*s  return  again,  and  fuffice  our 
felves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take 
J)eedt>fthis  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is 
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her  name;  and  no  legacy  is  fo  rich  as  honefty. 

Hid.  I  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  have 
been  folicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

liUr.  I.  know  the  knave;  hang  him  I  one  Pa- 
roUes :  a  filthy  officer  he  is  in  thofe  fuggeiUons  for 
the  young  earl.— Beware  of  them,  Diana  |  their 
promifes,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  thefe 
engines  of  luft,  are  not  the  things  they  go  under* : 
many  a  maid  hath  been  feduced  by  them;  and  the 
mifery  is,  example,  that  fo  terrible  (hews  in  the 
wreck  of  maidenhood,  cannot  for  all  that  difliiade 
rucce(rion,  bat  that  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs 
that  threaten  them.  I  hope,  I  need  not  to  advHe 
you  further;  but,  I  hope,  your  own  grace  will 
keep  you  where  you  are,  though  there  were  no 
further  danger  known,  but  the  modefty  which  is 
fo  loft. 

D'u,  You  (hall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  Helena^  di^uiid  like  a  Pilgrim* 

HHd,  1  hope  fo.        Look)  here  comes  a  pilgrim  t 
I  know  (he  will  lye  at  my  houfe :  thither  they  fend 
one  another  t  Pll  queftion  her^i        1 
God  fave  you,  pilgrim  1  Whither  are  you  bound? 

Hei.  To  St.  Jaques  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  ^  lodge,  I  do  befeecfi  you  f 

fTtd.  At  the  St.  Francis  here,  befide  the  port. 

Hei,  Is  this  the  way?  [Amartbafareff'. 

H^uL  Ay,  marry,  is  it.  Haiicyou!  [pilgrim. 
They  come  this  way:— If  you  will  tany,  holy 
But  'till  the  troops  come  by, 

will  conduA  you  where  you  (hall  be  lodg*d; 
The  rather,  for,  I  think,  I  know  your  hofte(& 
As  ample  as  myfelf. 

Hel,  Isityourfelf? 

ffld^  If  you  (hall  pleafe  fo,  pilgrim. 

Hel,  1  thank  you,  and  will  (tay  upon  your  Icifurt. 

Hid,  You  came,  I  think,  from  France  ? 

Hel,  I  did  fo. 

ffld.  Here  you  (hall  fee  a  countryman  of  yours, 
That  has  done  worthy  fervice. 

Hei,  His  name,  I  pray  you  ?  [one  ? 

Dia.  The  count  RoufiUon :  Know  you  fuch  a 

He/,  But  by  the  ear,  that  heart  moft  nobly  of 
His  face  J  know  not.  [him ; 

Dia,  What(be*er  he  is, 
He*s  bravely  taken  here.    He  ftok  fixun  France, 
As  'tis  reported,  for  the  king  had  married  him 
Againft  his  liking  t  Think  you  it  is  fo  ?        [Ia4y. 

HeL  Ay,  (iirely,  meer  the  truth;  I  kaam  his 

Dia.  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  fervcs  the  count. 
Reports  but  coarfely  of  her. 

Ael,  What*s  his  name  ? 

Dia,  Mon(ieur  ParoUes. 

HeL  Oh,  I  believe  with  him. 
In  argument  of  praife,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  cdunt  himfelf,  (he  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deferving 
Is  a  referred  honefty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  examined^. 


60 

*  That^  is,  difcretion  or  thought,  *  Meaning,  ^  they  are  not  really  fo  true  and  flncere  as  in  ap- 
pearance they  feem  to  be.**  3  pilgrims  that  vifited  holy  places;  fo  called  from  a  ftaff  or  bough  of 
palm  they  were  Wont  to  carry,       4  i.  c.  doubted.        *  ' 
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Dkh  Alas,  poor  lady! 
*TU  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detdlii^  lord. 

ffU.  A  right  good  creature:  wherefoe^er  ihe  is. 
Her  heart  weighs  fadly :  this  young  maid  might  do 
A  Ihrewd  turn,  if  Hie  pleas'd.  [her 

He/.  How  do  you  mean  * 
May  be,  the  amorous  count  folicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpofe. 

fPld.  He  does,  indeed; 
And  brokes  <  with  all  that  can  in  fuch  a  fult 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid : 
But  file  is  arm*d  for  him,  and  Iieeps  her  guard 
In  honeftefl  defence. 

£mtr  with  Drum  and  Colours^   Bertram^  ParoUa^ 
Cfficert  and  Soidiers  attendiiig* 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  elfe ! 
ffid.  So,  now  they  come : — 
That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldeft  fon  ; 
That,  Efcalus. 

Hei»  Which  is  the  Frenchman? 
/>!«.  He; 
That  with  the  plume ;  *tis  a  moil  gallant  fellow ; 
1  would,  he  lov*d  his  wife ;  if  he  were  honefter, 
He  were  much  goodlier: — ^Is't  not  a  handfome 
HeJ.  I  like  him  weU.  [gentleman  ? 

/>i«.  *Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honefl :  Yond's  that 
fame  knave, 
That  leads  him  to  thtfe  places  ;  were  I  his  lady< 
Fd  poiibn  that  vile  rafcal. 
Hd.  Which  is  he  > 

Dia*  That  jack-an-apes  with  fcarfs :  Why  is  he 
melancholy? 

Hd*  Perchance  he's  hurt  i*  the  battle. 
Par,  Lofe  our  dram !  well. 
Mar.  He's  ftirewdlyvexMat  fomething:  Look 
he  has  fpied  us. 
fyid*  Marry,  hang  you  ! 

[Exeunt  Bertram^  Paroflesy  ice. 
Afar.  And  your  courtefy,  for  a  ring-carrier  1 
MTj/.   The  troop  is   pall:    Come,  pilgrim,   I 
will  bring  you 
Where  you  fliall  hoft ;  of  enjoin'd  penitents 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound. 
Already  at  my  houfe. 

HtL  I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Pleafe  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid. 
To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the /charge,  and  thanking, 
Shall  be  for  me ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  beftow  ibme  precepts  on  this  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 
B9tB.  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE        VI. 
Enter  Bertram^  »nd  the  two  French  hurdu 

1  Lord.  Nay,  good,  my  lord ;  put  him  to*t ;  let 
him  have  his  way. 

2  Lord,  If  your  iordfhip  find  Iiim  not  a  hildingy 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  refpe^l. 

I  Lord,  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

Ber,  Do  you  think,  I  am  fo  far  deceiv'd  in  him  ? 

1  Lord,  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  diredl 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to  fpeak  of 
him  as  my  kinfman,  he's  a  moil  nouble  coward, 
an  infinite  and  endlcfs  liar,  an  hourly  promife- 
breaker,  the  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  wor- 

15  thy  your  lordfliip's  entertainment* 

2  Lord,  It  were  fit  you  knew  him;  left,  re- 
pofing  too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not* 
he  might,  at  fome  great  and  trufty  bufinefs,  in  x 
main  danger  fail  you. 

B(r,  I  would,  1  knew  in  what  particular  adion 
to  try  him. 

2  Lord,  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off 
his  drum,  which  you  hear  him  fo  confidently  un- 
^5  dertake  to  do. 

1  Lord,  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will 
fuddenly  furprife  him ;  fuch  I  will  have,  whom* 
I  am  fure,  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy  i  we 
will  bind  and  hood-wink  him  fo,  that  he  (hall  fup- 

30  pofe  no  other  but  that  he  is  carried  into  the  leaguer 
of  the  advcrfaries,  when  we  bring  him  to  our  own 
tents  *.  Be  but  your  Iordfhip  prefent  at  his  exami- 
nation; if  he  do  not,  for  the  proniife  of  his  Ufe, 
and  in  the  highefl  compulfion  of  bafc  fear,  ofl'er  to 

35  betray  you,  and  deliver  all  the  intelligence  in  his 
power  again  ft  you,  and  that  with  the- divine  forfeit 
of  his  foul  upon  cath,  never  truft  my  judgment  in 
any  thing. 

2  Lord,  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him 
40  fetch  his  drum ;  he  fays,  he  has  a  ftratagem  for't : 

when  your  Iordfhip  fees  tlie  bottom  of  his  fuc- 
cefs  in't,  and  to  what  meral  this  counterfeit  lump 
of  ore  will  be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not  John 
Drum's  entertainment,  your  inclining  cannot  be 
45  removed  *.    Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Pandlei, 

X  Lord,  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  not 
the  humour  of  his  defign ;  let  him  fctcli  off  his 
50  drum  in  any  hand. 

Ber,   How  now,  monfieur?   this  drum  flicks 
forely  in  your  difpofition. 

2  Lord,  A  pox  on't,  let  it  go ;  'tis  but  a  drum. 

Par,  But  a  drum !  Is't  but  a  drum  ?  A  drum  io 

55  loil !  There  was  an  excellent  command !  to  charge 


>  Deals  as  a  broler,  *  Theobald  explains  this  paflage  thus :  *«  My  lord,  as  you  liave  taken  this  fellow 
(Paiolles)  into  fo  near  a  confidence,  if,  upon  his  being  found  a  counterfeit,  you  don't  cafhier  him  from 
your  favour,  then  your  attachment  is  not  to  be  removed ;"  and  then  adds  the  following  hiftory  of  Jahn 
DrnnTs  Entertainment  from  Hollinglhed's. Chronicle:  «  This  chronologer,  in  his  dcfcription  of  Ireland, 
fpcaking  of  Patrick  Scarfefield,  (mayor  of  Dublin  in  the  year  1551)  and  of  his  extravagant  hofpitality, 
fnbjoins,  that  no  gueft  had  ever  a  cold  or  forbidding  look  from  any  part  of  his  family  t  fo  thit  kitf^ter 
•r  My  other  ^ieer  durfi  not^  for  heth  his  earsy  pot  thefmpUJi  num^  that  rejurttd  to  hit  h«ijey  Tom  Drum's  enttr* 
{atnmentf  which  ih  to  hale  a  man  io  by  the  head,  and  thruft  him  out  by  both  the  Ihoulders.'* 
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in  with  our  horfe  upon  our  own  wings,  and  t( 
rend  our  own  foldiers. 

a  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com> 
mand  of  the  fervlce ;  it  was  a  difailer  of  war  that 
Caefar  himfelf  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had 
been  there  to  command. 

Ber,  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  ourfac- 
cefs  :  fome  dishonour  we  had  In  the  lofs  of  that 
drum }  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Par,  It  might  have  been  recover'd. 

Ber,  It  might  \  but  It  is  not  now. 

Par*  It  is  to  be  recover'd  :  but  that  the  merit 
of  ferviceis  feldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exa^ 
performer,  I  would  hav^  that  drum  or  another,  or 
blcjacet, 

Ber,  Why,  if  you  have  a  (lomach  to't,  monfieur, 
if  you  think  your  myftery  in  flratagem  can  bring 
this  inHrumentof  honour  again  into  its  native  quar- 
ter, be  magnanimous  in  the  enterprize,  and  go  on  j 
1  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a  wonhy  exploit :  if 
you  fpeed  well  in  it,  the  duke  fhall  both  fpeak  of 
it,  and  extend  to  you  what  further  becomes  his 
greatnefs,  even  to  the  utmofl  fy liable  of  your 
v^orthinefs. 

Par.  By  the  hand  of  a  foldier,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Ber.  But  you  muft  not  now  flumber  in  it. 

Par.  ru  about  it  this  evening :  and  I  will  pre- 
fently  pen  down  my  dilemmas ',  encourage  my- 
felf  in  my  certainty,  put  myfelf  into  my  mortal 
preparation,  and,  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  fur- 
ther from  me. 

Ber,  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace,  you 
are  gone  about  it  ? 

Par,  I  know  not  what  the  fuccefs  will  be,  my 
Jord  J  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know,  thou  art  valiant  j  §nd,  to  the  pof- 
fibility  of  thy  foldieriKip,  will  fubfeobe  for  thee. 
Farewel.  *  »^.. 

Par.  I  love  not  many  words.  \[Exit, 

1  Lcrd.  No  more  than  a  fifh  loves  wat^r^r-^ 
not  this  a  (Irange  fellow,  my  lord  ?  that  fo  cdi%r 
dently  fcems  to  undertake  this  bufinefs,  which  he 
Icnow^  is  not  to  be  done ;  damns  himfelf  to  do, 
and  dares  better  be  damn*d  than  do't  ? 

2  Lord,  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  we 
do ;  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  ileal  himfelf  into  a 
man's  favour,  and,  for .  a  week,  efcape  a  great 
deal  of  difcoverirs ;  but  w|iQn  you  find  him  out, 
you  have  him  ever  after. 

^er.  Why,  dp  you  thjnk,  h?  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this,  that  fo  ferioi^Oy  he  does  addrefs  him 
Celf  unto  ? 

a  Lord,  None  in  the  wprld  5  but  return  with  an 
invention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  proba- 
ble lies :  but  we  have  almofl  imbofs'd  him  %  you 
ihall  fee  his  fall  to-night  \  for,  inde^,  h^  is  not 
for  your  lordfhip*s  refpeft. 

1  Lrrd.  We'll  make  you  feme  fport  with  the 
fox,  ere  we  cafe  '  him.  He  was  firft  fmokM  by 
^ie  old  lord  X^feu,  when  his  difguife  and  he  is 


parted,  tell  me  what  a  fprat  you  (hall  find  him  ; 
which  you  (hall  fee  this  very  night. 

1  Lord.  I  muft  go  look  my  twigs ;  he  (hall  be 
caught. 

Ber.  Your  brother,  he  (hall  go  along  with  me. 

2  Lyrd.  As't  pleafe  your  lord(hip :  Til  leave  you. 

Ber.  VcNf  wUl  I  lead  you  to  the  houfe,  and  ihcw 
you 
The  lafs  I  fpoke  of. 

I  I^d,  But,  you  fay,  (he's  boneft.  [oncev 

Ber.  That's  all  the  fault :  I  fpoke  with  her  but 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold  $  but  I  fent  to  Im^* 
By  this  fame  coxcomb  that  we  have  i*  the  wind, 
15  Tokens  and  letters,  which  (he  did  re-fend; 

And  this  is  ail  I  have  done :  She*s  a  fair  creaturr  ; 
Will  you  go  fee  her  ? 

I  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.       [Ex^nt. 

SCENE        VII. 
Florence,     The  fFidviv*s  Hcufe, 
Enter  Helena  and  fUdcw. 
Hel,  If  you  mifdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  (he, 
I  know  not  how  I  (hall  aifure  you  further, 
25  But  I  (hall  lofe  the  grounds  I  work  upon^.  [bom. 
fyyi.  Though  my  eftate  be  fallen,  i  was  well 
Nothing  acquainted  with  thefe  bufine(res ; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  (buning  a£t. 
30     Hel,  Nor  would  I  wKh  you. 

FJrft,  give  me  truft,  the  count  he  is  my  hu(band9 
And,  what  toyourfwom  counfell  have  fpoken. 
Is  fo,  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot. 
By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  (hall  borrow) 
35  Err  in  beftowing  it. 

Wtd,  I  (hould  believe  you ; 
For  you  have  (hew'd  me  that,  which  well  approvci 
You  are  gi«at  in  fortune. 
Hel.  Take  this  purfe  of  gold, 
40  And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far. 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again,    [daughter. 
When  I  have  found  it.    The  count  he  wooes  your 
Lays  down  his  wanton  fiege  before  her  beauty, 
Refolves  to  carry  her  $  let  her,  in  fine,  confent, 
45  As  we'll  dire£i  her  how 'tis  beft  to  bear  it. 
Now  his  important  5  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  (he*U  demand :  A  ring  the  county  wears. 
That  downward  hath  fuccceded  in  his  houfe. 
From  fon  to  fon,  fome  four  or  five  defcents 
SO  Since  the  firft  father  wore  it :  this  ring  he  holdt 
In  mo(l  rich  choice ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  fcem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 
md.  Now  I  fee 
55  The  bottom  of  your  purpofe. 

Hd,  You  fee  it  lawful  then  *.  It  is  no  more. 
But  that  your  daughter,  ere  (hefeems  as  won, 
Defires  this  ring  \  appoints  him  an  encounter  i 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fiU  the  time, 
60  Herfelf  mod  chadly  abfentj  after  thi^ 


^  A  dilemma  is  an  argument  that  concludes  both  ways.  *  To  wdxfx  a  deer  is  to  inclofe  him  in  a 
wood.  The  word,  applied  in  this  fcnfe,  being  derived  from  pnbofeare^  Ital.  ought  propcr^y  to  be  fpc^ed 
mh'Jk^d.  ^  Meaning,  before  we  (IripWm  naked.  4  i,  c.  by  difcovering  herfelf  to  the  count.  ^  Impor- 
U4it  here  m'.ans  mfortunattn 

Ta 


-Aa4-  Scene  I.]  ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


*9y 


To  imrry  her,  TU  add  three  thou&nd  crowns 
To  what  is  paft  ah^»dy. 
fyid.  I  have  yielded: 
Inftrua  niy  daughter  howfhe  fliall  perfevery 
That  time,  and  place,  with  this  deceit  fo  lawful, 
May  prove  coherent.    Every  night  he  comes 
With  muficks  of  all  forts,  and  fongs  composed 
To  her  unworthlnefs :  it  nothing  (leads  us, 


To  chide  him  fh)m  our  eaves ;  for.  he  pcriifts. 
As  if  his  life  lay  on*t« 

HeL  Why  then,  to-night 
Let  us  aiTay  our  plot;  which,  if  it  fpeed. 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed, 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  aft » j 
Where  both  not  fin,  and  yet  a  finful  faft ; 
But  let's  about  it.  [Exeunt, 


ACT 


IV. 


S    C    £    K    £        I. 

Pari  of  the  French  Camp  In  Fhreaee, 

Emtrone  of  tbt  French  Lords^  with  five  or  fix  Soi- 

Stri  in  jimhufib* 

Lord^  T  T  E  can  come  no  other  way  but  by 

XX  thic  hedge*  comer :  When  you  fally 

upon  him,  fpcak  what  terrible  language  you  will ; 


though  you  underAand  it  not  yourielves,  no  mat-  %$  and  be  that  he  is  ? 


iay,  I  got  them  In  expk)it :  Yet  flight  ones  will 
not  carry  it.  They  will  (ay.  Came  you  off  with 
fo  little  ?  and  great  ones  I  dare  not  give  5  Where- 
ao  fore  ?  what's  the  inftance  *  ?  Tongue,  I  muft  put 
you  into  a  butter-woman's  moutb,and  buy  another  ' 
of  Bajazet's  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  thefe 
perils. 
Lord,  Is  it  poffible,  he  fliould  know  what  he  is. 


35 


40 


ter :  for  we  muft  not  feem  to  underftand  him ; 
unlefs  ibme  one  amongft  us,  whom  we  muft  pro< 
dttce  for  an  interpreter. 

SoL  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

hard.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him  ?  knows  he  30 
not  thy  yoice  ? 

SoL  No,  fir,  I  warrant  you. 

Lord»  But  what  linfy-wodfy  haft  thou  to  fpeak 
to  us  again? 

SoL  Even  fuch  as  you  fpeak  to  me. 

Lord*  He  muft  think  us  fome  band  of  ftrangers 
i^  the  adveHaries  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  a 
fmack  of  all  neighbouring  languages  \  therefore  we 
muft  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to 
know  what  we  fpeak  one  to  another ;  fo  we  (eem 
to  know,  is  to  know  ftraight  our  purpofe :  chough's 
language,  gabble  enough,  and  good  enough.  As 
for  you,  interpreter,  you  muft  feem  very  politick. 
But  couch,  bo!  here  he  comes  $  to  beguile  two 
hours  in  a  fleep,  and  then  to  return  and  fwear  the  45 
lies  be  forges. 

Enter  Parolleti 

Par,  Ten  o*clock :  within  thefis  three  hours  'twill 
he  time  enough  to  go  home.  What  (hall  I  fay  1 
have  done  ?  It  muft  be  a  very  plaufivc  invention 
that  carries  itx  They  begin  to  (hiokc  me:  and 
difgraceshave  of  late  knock'd  too  often  at  my  door. 
I  find,  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy }  but  niy  heart 
hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his  creatures, 
not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongue. 

Lord.  This  is  the  firft  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  vras  guilty  of.  [jifidc 

Pat,  What  the  devil  (hould  move  me  to  under 
take  the  recovery  of  this  drum ;  being  not  ignorant 


[Afide. 
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purpofe?    1  muft  give   myfelf  fome  hurts,  andj 


Par,  I  would,  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
ferve  the  turn  j  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanifh 
fword. 

Lord,  We  cannot  zSCovd  you  fo.  [Jifide, 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard }  and  to  fay,  it 
was  in  ftratagem. 

Lord.  'Twould  not  do,  [Afide. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  (ay,  I  was 
ftript. 

L»d.  Hardly  ferve.  [Afidt, 

Par,  Though  I  fwore  I  leap'd  from  the  window 
of  the  citadel^—— 

Lord.  How  deep  }  [Afi'de. 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

Lord,  Three  great  oaths  would  fcarce  make  that 
be  believ'd.  [Afide. 

Par,  I  would,  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemies'  \ 
1  would  fwear,  I  recover'd  it. 

L'.rd.  You  fliall  hear  one  anon.  [Afide, 

Par.  A  drum  now  of  the  enemies  I 

[AJaram  within. 

Lord.  Throca  inoveufiu<,  cargo^  cargo^  cargo, 

AIL  CargOy  cargo^  wPianda  par  corho^  cargo. 

Par,  Oh  1  ranfom,  ranfom :— -Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  [T^  feixe  h'm  and  hlindfald  bm. 

Inter,  Bofikot  thromuldo  bo/ht. 

Par,  I  know  you  are  the  Muflcos'  regiment. 
And  I  (hall  lofe  my  life  for  want  of  language } 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  fpeak  to  me,  I'll 
Difcover  that  whidi  (ball  undo  the  Florentine. 

Inter.  Bofltoi  vauvado  : 
I  underftand  thee,  and  can  fpeak  thy  tongue :«— -• 
Kerelyhonto :    ■      Sir, 


of  the  tmpofllbility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  fuchpo  Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  feventewi  ponian^g 


Are  at  thy  bo(bm. 


>  Bertram's  meaning  is  wicked  in  a  lawful  deed,  and  Helen's  meaning  is  lawful  li  a  lawful  aA ; 
and  neither  of  them  fin :  yet  on  his  part  it  was  a  finful  fa^,  for  his  meaning  was  to  co-nmit  aduiteryi 
•f  which  be  was  innocent,  as  the  bdy  was  his  wife.     *  i,  t,  proof.     ^  i.  c.  a  filent  one. 
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Par.  Oh! 

Inttr,  Ob)  pray,  prayw— «- 
Mantba  revania  dulcbe. 

Lord.  Ojcorki  dukbcs  vdhoreo* 

Inter.  The  ^neral  is  content  tofpare  thee  yet ; 
And,  hood-winkt  as  thou  art,  wUl  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee :  haply,  thou  niay*ft  inform 
Something  to  iave  thy  life. 

Par.  O,  let  me  live. 
And  all  the  fecrets  of  our  camp  1*11  ftiew. 
Their  force,  their  purpoTes :  nay,  Til  fpeak  that 
Which  you  will  wonder  at. 

Int/r.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  ? 

Par. .  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

Jtttsr.  Acorda  rtnta^ 
Come  on,  thou  art  granted  fpace.  [Exit  with  Paroila. 
[A  pyort  alarum  xvUbm. 

Lord,  Go,  tell  the  count  RoufiUon,  and  my  brother. 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 
*Till  we  do  hear  from  them.  [muffled 

Sol,  Captain,  I  will. 

Lord.  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourfelves  :-^ 
Inform  'em  that. 

Sol,  So  I  will,  fir. 

Lord.  *Till  then  Til  keep  him  dark,  and  fafely 
lock'd.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE        II. 
*tbe  W^idow't  Hvife. 

Enter  Bertram  and  Diana. 

Ser.  They  told  me,  that  your  name  was  Fontibell 

Dia.  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  goddefs; 
And  worth  it,  with  addition !  But,  fair  foul. 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind, 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  you  are  dead,  you  fhould  be  fuch  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  ftem ; 
And  now  you  fhould  be  as  your  mother  was, 
When  your  fweet  felf  was  got. 

Dia.  She  then  was  honeft. 

Ber.  So  (hould  you  be. 

Dia.  Not 
My  mother  did  but  (luty ;  fuch,  my  lord, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that  1 
1  pr*ythee,  do  not  ftrivt  againft  my  vows ; 
I  was  compelled  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  fweet  conftratnt,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  fervice* 

Dia.  Ay,  fo  you  fervc  us, 
•Till  we  ferve  you  j  but  when  yon  have  our  lofes. 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourfelves, 
And  mock  us  with  our  barenefs* 

Ber.  How  have  I  fwom  ? 

Dia.  *TiB  not  the  many  oaths,  that  make  the  truth ; 
But  the  plain  finglevow,  that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  fwear  not  by. 


Bat  take  the  Higbdl  to^tnefii  < :  Then,  pray  yoo, 

tell  roe, 
If  I  (hould  fwear  by  Jove*s  great  attributes, 
I  lovM  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths. 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  holding, 
To  fwear  by  him  whom  I  proteft  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  againil  him :  Therefore,  your  oaths 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions  i  but  unfeal'd  \ 
At  leaA,  in  my  opinion. 

Ber,  Change  it,  change  it ; 
Be  not  fo  holy  -cruel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts. 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  more  off. 
But  give  thyfelf  unto  my  fick  defire, 
15  Who  then  recovers :  fay,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  k>ve,  as  it  begins,  fliall  fo  pcrfever. 

Dia.  I  fee,  that  men  make  hopes  In  fuch  affairs. 
That  we'll  forfake  ourfelves.    Give  roe  that  ring. 
Ber.  I'll  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
2o|To  give  it  from  me. 

Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  lord  ? 
Ber.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  houfe. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancellors  \ 
Which  were  the  greateft  obloquy  i'  the  world 
25  In  me  to  lofe. 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  fuch  a  ring ; 
My  chaftity's  the  jewel  of  our  houfe. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  anceftors  ; 
Which  were  the  greateft  obloquy  i'  the  world 
30  In  me  to  lofe :  Thus  your  own  proper  veifdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Againft  your  vain  aflbult. 

Btr.  Here,  take  my  ring : 
My  houfe,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
35  And  rU  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia,   When  midnight  comes,   knock  at  my 
chamber  window ; 
ril  order  take,  my  mother  fliall  not  hear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth, 
40  When  you  have  conquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  fpeak  to  me : 
My  reafons  are  moft  ftrong  ^  and  you  {hall  know 

them. 
When  back  again  this  ring  fliall  be  deliver'd : 
45  And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  ring ;  that,  what  in  time  proceeds* 
May  token  to  the  future  our  paft  deeds. 
Adieu,  'till  then ;  then,  Call  not :  You  have  won. 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  roy  hope  be  done. 
50     Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  woo- 
ing thee.  [Exit. 
Dia.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven 
You  may  fo  in  the  end.—                       [and  me  I 
My  mother  told  me  juft  how  he  would  woo, 
55  As  if  flie  fat  in  his  heart ;  flie  iays,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths :  he  had  fwom  to  marry  me. 
When  his  wife's  dead ;  therefore  I'll  lie  with  himi 
When  I  am  bury'd.  Since  Frenchmen  are  fo  braid  \ 
Marry  that  will,  I  live  and  die  a  maid  t 

nOnly,  in  this  difguife,  I  think*t  no  fin 
To  cozen  him,  that  would  unjuftly  win.       [Bxk* 


»  The  fenfe  is,  we  never  fwear  by  what  is  not  holy,  but  fwear  by,  or  takcto^tne6,the  Higbeft,  the 
ivinity*     *  i.  c*  trafh  or  dttutfuU 


Pivinity*     *  i.  c*  erajhf  or  dttutfuU 
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71>e  Fhrem'me  Camp* 
Egttr  tht  HtfO  FrtHcb  Lerdsy  and  two  er  three  Soldkn, 

1  L0<ird»  You  have  not  given  him  his  mother^s 
letter  ? 

2  Lcri^  I  have  deliverM  it  an  hour  fince :  there 
IS  Cbmething  in't  that  (lings  his  nature  $  for,  on  the 
reading  it,  he  changM  almod  into  anotherman 

I  Lord,  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  ihaking  off  (b  good  a  wife,  and  fo  fweet 
a  lady. 

xherd^  Efpecially  he  hath  incurred  the  ever- 
lafting  difpleafure  of  the  ^ng,  who  had  even  tun*d 
his  bounty  to  fing  happincfs  to  him.  I  wiil  tell 
you  a  thing)  but  you  ihall  let  it  dwell  darkly 
with  yon. 

I  Ixird,  When  you  have  fpoken  It,  *tis  dead, 
and  I  am  the  grave  of  it. 

^Lordm  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  mod  chafte  renown  \  and 
this  night  he  fie/hes  his  will  in  the  fpoil  of  her 
honour :  he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and 
thinks  himfelf  made  in  the  unchafte  compofition. 

I  Lord*  Now  God  delay  our  rebellion ;  as  we 
are  oorfelves,  what  things  are  we ! 

1  Lord*  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in 
the  common  courfe  of  all  treafons,  we  Aill  fee 
them  reveal  themfelves,  till  they  attain  to  their 
abhorr'd  ends }  fo  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives 
again(l  his  own  nobility,  in  his  proper  ftream  over- 
flows himfelf^. 

1  Lord,  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us,  to  be 
trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  We  ihall  not 
then  have  his  company  to-night  ? 

2  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight  $  for  he  is  dieted 
to  his  hour. 

1  LW.  That  approaches  apace:  I  would 
gladly  have  hii^  fee  his  company  anatomized;  that 
he  might  take  a  roeafure  of  his  own  judgment, 
wherein  fo  curioufly  he  had  fet  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord,  We  wUl  not  meddle  with  him  tUl  he 
come }  for  his  prefcnce  muft  be  the  whip  of  the 
other. 

1  Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of 
thefe  wars? 

2  Lord.  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1  Lord*  Nay,  I  aflure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 

2  Lord.  What  will  count  Rouf]lk>n  do  then  ?  will 
be  travel  higher,  or  return  Sgain  into  France  ? 

I  Lord.  I  perceive  by  this  demand,  you  are  not 
altogether  of  his  counfeL 

X  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  fir  I  fo  fhould  I  be  a 
great  deal  of  his  z€t. 

I  Lord,  Sir,  his  wife,  fome  two  months  fince, 
fled  from  his  houfe;  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage 
to  Saint  Jaques  le  grand  -y  which  holy  undertaking, 
with  moft  auftere  fan^monyy  (he  accompU/hM : 
and,  there  refiding,  the  tendemefs  of  her  nature 
became  as  a  prey  to  her  grief ;  in  fine,  made 
groan  of  her  laft  breath,  and  now  fiie  fingt  In 
neiven- 

zUrd.  How  is  this  juiUfied  ? 


1  Lord.  The  ftronger  part  of  it  by  her 
letters ;  which  makes  her  flory  true,  even  to  the 
point  ot*  her  death :  her  death  itfelff  which  could 
not  be  her  office  to  fay,  is  come,  was  faithfully 

5  confirmed  by  the  re^or  of  the  place. 

2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  aU  this  intelligence? 

1  Lcrd.  Ay,  and  the  particular  confinnations* 
point  from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity* 

2  Lord.  1  am  heartily  forry,  that  he*ll  be  glad  of 
this. 

1  Lcrd.  How  mightily,  fometimes,  we  make  us 
comforts  of  our  lofTes  I 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  fome  other  times* 
we  drown  our  gain  in  tears !  the  great  dignity, 

1 5  that  his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  fhall  at 
home  be  encounterM  with  afhameas  :^ple. 

1  Lord,  The  web  of  our  1j£b  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  and  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  prpud, 
if  our  faults  whippM  them  not ;  and  our  crimes 
would  defpair,  if  they  were  not  cheri(h*d  by  oir 
virtues.— 

£fiter  a  Servant. 

How  now  ?  whereas  your  mafter? 

Serv.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  ftreet,  fir,  of 

25  whom  he  hath  taken  a  folemn  leave ;  his  lordfhip 

wiU  next  morning  for  France.     The  duke  hath 

offered  him  letters  of  commendations  to  the  king.  * 

2  Lord.  They  fhall  be  no  more  than  needful 
there,  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

30  Ettter  Bertram. 

1  Lord,  They  cannot  be  too  fweet  for  the  king^s 
tartnefs.  Here^shislordfhip  now.  Hownow^my 
lord,  is*t  not  after  midnight  ? 

Bert.  I  have  to-night  difpatch'd  fixteen  bufinefles, 
35  a  month's  lengtli  a-piece,  by  an  abflra^t  of  fuc- 
ccfs :  I  have  congeM  with  the  duke,  done  my  adieu 
with  his  neared ;  buried  a  wife,  moum*d  for  her  $ 
writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  returning ;  enter* 
tainM  my  convoy ;  and,  between  thefe  main  par- 
40  eels  of  difpatch,  efFedled  many  nicer  needs  :  the 
laft  was  the  greatefl,  but  that  I  have  not  ended  yet. 

2  Lord.  If  the  bufinefs  be  of  any  difficulty,  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires 
haftc  of  your  lordfhip. 

45  Ber.  I  mean,  the  bufinefs  is  not  ended,  as  fear- 
ing to  hear  of  it  hereafter :  But  fhall  we  have  this 
dialogue  between  the  fool  and  the  foldier?— *- 
Come,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit  module  ^ ;  he  has 
deceivM  me,  like  a  double-meaning  prophefier. 

50  2  Lord,  Bring  him  forth :  he  hath  fat  in  the 
flocks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber.  No  matter;  his  heels  have  defervM  it,  tn 
ufurping  his  fpurs  fo  long.  How  does  he  cany 
himfelf? 

55  I  Lord.  I  have  told  yonr  locdflilp  already;  the 
flocks  carry  him.  But,  to  anfwo"  you  as  you 
would  be  underflood ;  he.  weeps,  like  a  wench 
that  had  fhed  her  milk :  he  hath  confefsM  hiip- 
felf  to  Morgan,  whom  he  fuppofes  to  be  a  firiar. 

60  from  the  time  of  his  remembrance,  to  this  very 
nflant  difafter  of  bis  fetting  V  the  ftockft:  And 
what,  think  you,  he  hath  oonfefl  ? 


'  The  meaning  Isy  ketrtys  tU  mv  fecrtu  ht  bh  own  tsOU       *  HdcdaU  msans  faumu 
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Sfr»  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  ? 

2  Lord.  His  confeflion  is  taken,  and  it  /hall  be 
read  to  his  face  :  if  your  lordfbip  be  in^t,  as  I  be- 
lieve you  are,  you  mull  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 
Re-enter  Soidien  with  Parolles, 

Ber.  A  plague  upon  him !  muffled !  he  can  fay 
nothing  of  me  J  hu(h !  huAi ! 

1  Lord.  Hoodman  comes ! — Pvrto  tartaroffa. 
Inter.  He  calls  for  the  tortures ;  What  will  you 

fay  without  'em  ? 

•  Par.  I  will  confefs  what  I  know  without  con- 
ftraint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pally,  I  can  fay  no 
snore. 

inter,  Bojko  cbimurcbo. 

2  Lord.  Bohiihindo  cbicurmurco* 
Inter.  You  are  a  merciful  general :— Our  general 

bids  you  anfwer  to  what  I  (hall  aik  you  out  of  a  note. 
Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 
Inter.  "  Firft  demand  of  him  how  many  horfe 

•  the  duke  is  ftrong."    What  fay  you  to  that  ? 
Par.  Five  or  (ix  thoufand  i  but  very  weak  and 

unferviceable  *.  the  troops  are  all  fcatter'd,  and  the 
commanders  very  poor  rogues  j  upon  my  reputa- 
tion and  credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 
Inter.  Shall  I  fet  down  your  anfwer  (b } 
Par,  "Do ;  I'll  take  the  facrament  on*t,  how  and 
which  way  you  will :  all's  one  to  him '. 
Ber.  What  a  paft-(aving  Have  is  this  ! 

1  I^ord.  You  are  deceived,  my  lord;  this  is 
monfieur  Parolles,  the  gallant  miiitarift,  (that  was 
his  own  phrafc)  that  had  the  whole  theorique  ot 
war  in  the  knot  of  his  fcarf,  and  the  pradice  in  the 
chape  of  his  dagger. 

2  Lord.  I  will  never  truft  a  man  again,  for  keep 
ing  hisfword  clean ;  nor  believe  he  can  have  every 
thing  in  him,  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

Inter.  Well,  that's  fet  down. 

Par.  Five  or  fix  thou&nd  horfe,  I  faid,-~I  will 
fay  true^^or  thereabouts,  fet  down, — ^forl'll  fpeak 
truth. 

I  Lord.  He*s  very  near  the  truth  in  this* 

Ber,  But  I  con  him  no  thanks  for't%  in  the 
nature  he  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  fay. 

Inter.  Well,  that's  fet  down. 

Par.  1  humbly  thank  you,  fir :  a  truth*s  a  truth, 
the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor.       [^  are  a-footJ 

Inter.  *■*'  Demand  of  him,  of  what  ftrength  they 
What  fay  you  to  that? 

Par.  By  my  troth,  fir,  if  I  were  to  live  this 
prefent  hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  fee :  Spurio 
1^  hundred  and  fifty,  Sebaftian  fo  many,  Corambus 
fo  many,  Jaques  fo  many ;  Guiltian,  Cofmo,  Lodo- 
wick,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred  fifty  each  s  mine 
own  company,  Chitopher,  Vaumond,  Bentii, 
hundred  and  fifty  each :  fo  that  the  mufter  file, 
rotten  and  found,  upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to 
fifteen  thoufand  poll  $  half  of  the  which  dare  not 
(hake  the  fnow  from  ofif  their  cailbcks  3,  left  they 
Aiake  themfelves  to  pieces. 

Ber.  What  (hall  be  done  to  him  ? 
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I  Ltrd.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  De- 
mand of  him  my  conditions,  and  what  credit  I  have 
with  the  duke. 

Inter.  Well,  that*8  fet  down.  <•  Voir  (hall  de- 
'*  mand  of  him,  whether  one  captain  Dumain  be 

i*  the  camp,  a  Frenchman ;  what  his  reputation 
^  is  with  the  duke,  what  his  valour,  honeftyy  and 
'*  expertnefs  in  wars;  or  whether  he  thinKcsy  ic 

were  not  pofi^ible  with  well-weighing  funis  of 
*'  gold  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revolt.'*  What  fay  yon 
to  this  ?  what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

Par,  I  befeech  you,  let  me  anfwer  to  the  par- 
ticular of  the  interrogatories :  Demand  them  finsly. 

Inter.  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumain  ? 

Par.  I  know  him :  he  was  a  botcher's  *prentioe 
in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipp'd  for  gettini^ 
the  (herifiT's  fool  with  child ;  a  dumb  innocenty 
that  could  not  fay  him,  nay. 

[Dtmain  lifts  up  bis  band  in  anrg^grw 

Ber.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands;  though 
I  know,his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tik  that  faUs. 

Inter.  Well,  Is  this  captain  in  the  doke  of  Flo- 
rence's camp  ? 

Par.  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  loufy. 

I  Lord,  Nay,  look  not  fo  upon  me ;  we  (haB 
hear  of  your  lordfhip  anon. 

Inter.  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke  ? 

Par*  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a 
poor  officer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  the  oth«r 
day,  to  turn  him  outo'  the  band  t  I  think,  I  haw- 
his  letter  in  my  pocket. 

Inter.  Marry,  we'll  feArch. 

Par,  In  good  fadnefs,  I  do  not  know;  either 
ic  is  there,  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  duke's  other 
letters,  in  my  tent. 

Inter.  Here  'tis;  here's  a  paper ;  Shall  I  read  it 
to  you  ? 

Par,  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it,  or  no. 

Ber.  Our  interpreter  docs  itwelL 

I  Lord.  Excellently. 

Inter.  '*  Dian.  The  count's  a  fool,  and  full'  of 
"  gold," 

Par.  That  is  not  the  duke's  letter,  fir;  that  is 
an  advertiiement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence, 
one  Diana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one 
count  Roufillon,a  foolifh  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that, 
very  rutti(h :  I  pray  you,  fir,  put  it  up  again. 

Inter.  Nay,  Til  read  it  firft,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  proteft,  was   very 
50  honeft  in  the  behalf  of  the  maid ;  for  I  knew  the 
young  count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lafcivious  boy; 
who  is  a  whjile  to  virginity,  and  devours  up  all 
the  fry  it  finds. 

Ber.  Damnable,  both  fides  rogue ! 
Interpreter  reads  the  letter, 
^  When  he  fwears  oaths,  bid  him  drop  gold,  and 
«•  take  it; 

••  After  he  fcores,  he  never  pays  the  (core : 
''  Half  won,  is  match  well  made;  match,  and  wed 
««  make  it; 

*^  He  ne'er  pays  after-debts,  take  it  before  { 
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>  The  words  ^  all's  one  to  him"  feem  to  belong  to  another  fpeaker,  and  appear  to  be  a  proper 
remark  of  Bertram's  upon  Parolles'  aflertion.  *  i.e.  I  am  not  obliged  to  him  for  it.  To  con  is  to 
Imw.      S  CdJ^Kk  figpifies  a  horfeman'a  loofc  coat. 

«  And 


A^i4.  Scencj.J  ALL't  WELL.  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 
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<«   And  iay«  a  foldier«  Dian,  told  thee  this, 
^  Men  are  to  mell  with  %  boys  are  but  to  kits : 
**'  For  count  of  this^  the  count**  a  fool,  I  luaow  it, 
^  Who  payv  before,  but  not  when  he  does  owe  it. 
^  Thine,  as  he  vow*d  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 
«*  Parolles/ 


Ber.  He  fiiall  be  whipped  through  the  army,  with 
chis  rhime  in  his  forehead. 

a  Lord,  This  is  your  devoted  friend,  fir,  the 
manifokl  linguift,  and  the  armipotent  foldien 

Btr,  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  cat, 
and  now  he*s  a  cat  to  me. 

Imur.  I  perceive,  fir,  by  our  general's  looks,  we 
fiiall  be  fain  to  hang  you. 

Ptfr.  My  life,  fir,  in  any  cafe :  not  that  I  am 
afraid  to  die ;  but  that,  my  offences  being  many, 
i  would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let 
xne  live,  fir,  in  a  dungeon,  i*  the  flocks,  or  any 
where,  fo  I  may  liv«« 

Inter.  We'll  fee  what  may  be  done,  fo  you  con> 
fefs  freely ;  therefore,  once  mortf  to  this  captain 
Dumaint  You  have  anfwerM  to  his  reputation 
with  the  duke,  and  to  his  valour  j  What  is  his 
bonclly? 

Par.  HewiUfleal,  fir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloifier; 
for  rapes  and  ravifhments  he  parallels  NefTus.  He 
profieffes  no  keeping  of  oaths  j  in  breaking  them, 
he  is  ilronger  than  Hercules.  He  will  lie,  fir, 
with  fuch  volubility,  that  you  would  think  Truth 
were  a  fool ;  drunkennefs  is  his  befl  virtue ;  for 
he  will  be  fwine-drunk ;  and  in  his  fleep  he  does 
little  harm,  fave  to  his  bed-doaths  about  him ;  but 
they  know  his  conditions,  and  lay  him  in  llraw 
J  have  but  little  more  to  fay,  fir,  of  his  honefly : 
he  has  every  thing  that  an  honefl  man  fhould  not 
have;  what  an  honefl  man  fhould  have,  he  ha 
nothing. 

I  Lord.  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 
Btr.  For  this  defcription  of  thine  honefly? 
pox  upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 
Inter.  What  fay  you  to  his  expertnefs  in  war  ? 
Par,  Faith,  fir,  he  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
Epglifh  tragedians, — ^to  belie  him,  I  will  not, — and 
moreof  hisfoldierftiiplknownot;  except,  in 
country,  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a 
place  there  callM  Mile-end,   to  inflru^t  for  the 
doubling  of  files :  I  would  do  the  man  what  ho< 
nour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

I  Lord.  He  hath  out-villainM  viUainy  fo  far, 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber»  A  pox  on  him  1  he*s  a  cat  ilill. 
Inter.  Hi*  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  1 
need  not  to  afk  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to 
revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  fuart  d*ecu  he  will  fell  the  fee- 
fimple  of  his  falvation,  the  inheritance  of  it;  and 
cut  the  intail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual 
fucceffion  for  it  perpetually. 

later.  What's  his  brother,  the  other  capUin 
Pumain? 


2  Lard.  Why  does  he  afic  him  of  me  ? 

Inter.  What's  he  ? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  fame  neil;  not  al- 
together fo  great  as  the  firft  in  goodnefs,  but  greater 
a  great  deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his'  brother  for  a 
coward,  yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  befl 
that  is :  In  a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lacquey ; 
many,  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

Inter.  If  your  life  be  faved,  will  you  undertake 
io|to  betray  the  Florentine  > 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horfe,  count 
RoufiUon. 

Inter.  1*11  whifper  with  the  general,  and  know 
his  pleafure. 
15  Par.  ril  no  more  drumming;  a  plague  of  all 
drums !  Only  to  feem  to  deferve  well,  and  to  be- 
guile the  fuppofition  *  of  that  lafcivious  young  boy 
the  count,  have  I  run  into  this  danger :  Yet,  who 
would  have  fufpeded  an  ambufh  where  I  was 
io|taken  ?  [JjSde. 

Inter*  There  is  no  remedy,  fir,  but  you  mud  die : 
the  general  fays,  you,  that  have  fb  traiterou fly  dif- 
covered  the  fecrets  oC  your  army,  and  made  fuch 
pefliferous  reports  of  men  very  nobly  held,  can 
25  ferve  the  world  for  no  very  honefl  ufe ;  therefore 
you  mu fl  die.    Come,  headfman,  off  with  his  head. 

Par^  O  Lord,  fir;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  fee 
my  death ! 

Inter.  That  fliall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of  all 
30  your  friends.  [Unwinding  bm. 

So,  look  about  you ;  Know  you  any  here  ? 

Ber.  Good-morrow,  noble  captain. 

1  Lord,  God  blefs  you,  captain  Parolles. 

I  Lord.  God  fave  you,  noble  captain. 
35     a  Lord,  Captain,  what  greeting  will  you  to  my 
|lord  Lafeu  ?  I  am  for  France. 

I  Lord.  Good  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy 

of  that  fame  fonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of 

the  count  RoufiUon  P  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward, 

A|4o|I'd  compel  it  of  you ;  but  fare  you  welL  [Exeunt, 

Inter,  You  are  undone,  captain ;  all  but  your 
fcarf,  that  has  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  crulh'd  with  a  plot  ? 

Inti^.  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where  but 
women  were  that  had  received  fo  much  flume,  you 
might  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you  well, 
fir;  I  am  for  France  too;  we  fhall  fpesik  of  yon 
there.  [Exit* 

Par.  Yet  am  I  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great, 
Twould  burll  at  this:  Captain  Til  be  no  more; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  fleep  as  foft 
As  captain  fhall :  fimply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live.  Who  knows  himfelf  a  breggartp 
Let  him  fear  this;  for  it  will  come  to  pafs, 
55  That  every  braggart  fhall  be  found  an  afs. 
Rud,  fword !  cool,  bluflies !  and,  Parolles,  live  ' 
Safefl  in  fliame !  behig  fool'd,  by  foolery  thrive  i 
There's  place,  and  means,  for  every  man  alive, 
ril  after  them. 
6oi  [Ent, 
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;,  live  1 
rive!  > 
live.    3 


f  To  mtff*  is  deriv^  from  the  Frepgh  word)  m/irr»  to  mingle.    2  i.  e*  to  ddceive  the  opim'on. 
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ALL'a  well  that  ends  well.  [Aa 4.  Scene  5. 
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ne  Jfubw's  Houfi  at  Floreiue. 
Enter  HeUtia^  fftdowy  and  Duma* 

Hd.  That  you  may  wtU  perceive  I  have  not 
wxongM  yout 
One  of  the  greateil  lo  the  chriiUan  world 
Shall  be  my  furety  \  *fore  whofe  throne^  *tis  iieed< 
£re  I  can  perfeft  mine  intents,  to  kneel  1      [ful. 
Tune  was,  I  did  him  a  defired  office* 
I>ear  almoft  as  hU  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartarus  bofom  would  peep  forth. 
And  anfwer,  thanks :  I  duly  am  informM, 
His  grace  is  at  Marfeilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  conrenient  convoy.    You  muft  know, 
I  am  fuppofed  dead :  the  anny  breaking. 
My  huflMind  hies  him  home ;  where,  heaven  aidingi 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  kird  the  king,  • 
We^U  be,  before  our  welcome. 

ff^id.  Gentle  madam, 
You  never  had  a  fervant,  to  whofe  truft 
Your  bufine&  was  more  welcome. 

Hel.  Nor  you,  miftreis, 
£vera  friend,  whofe  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
To  recompence  your  love ;  doubt  not,  but  heaven 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter*s  dower, 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive ' 
And  helper  to  a  hu(band.    But  O  (Irange  men 
That  can  fuch  fweet  ufe  make  of  what  they  hate, 
When  iaucy  ^  trulling  of  the  cozen*d  thoughts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night  1  fo  lull  doth  play 
With  what  it  loaths,  for  that  which  is  avray : 
But  more  of  this  hereafur:— You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  inftru£lions  yet  mud  fuffer 
Something  in  my  behalf. 

Dftf.  Let  death  and  honefty 
Oo  with  your  impofitions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  fuffer. 

Hit,  Yet,  I  pray  yon, 
But  with  the  word  ',  the  tunes  vrill  bring  on  fummer,|4A 
When  briars  (hall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns. 
And  be  as  fweet  as  fharp.    We  mull  away  \ 
Our  waggon  is  prepared,  and  time  revives  4  us : 
j§Wi  Wii/j  that  mlt  well:  llill  the  fine's  the  crown  j 
Whatever  the  courfe,  the  end  is  the  renown.  [J^xoritf, 

SCENE        V. 

ReufiUoa. 

Enter  Ceuntefsy  Lafoh  and  Clown, 

Laf.  No,  no,  no,  your  (on  was  mif-led  with  a 

fiupt-taffau  fellow  there  \  whofe  villainous  laffron  s 

would  have  made  all  the  unbak*d  and  doughy  youth 

of  a  nation  in  his  colours  your  daughter-in-law  I 

had  been  alive  at  this  hour^  and  your  fon  here  atfss 


home,  more  adviancM  by  the  king,  than  fay  that 
red-taU*d  humble-bee  I  fpeak  of. 

Coum.  1  vrauld,  I  had  not  known  him  1  it  was 
the  death  oCthe  moll  virtuous  gentlewoman,  that 
ever  nature  had  praife  for  creating  s  if  Oxc  had 
partaken  of  my  flefh,  and  cod  me  the  dcareft 
groans  of  a  mother,  I  could  not  have  owed  her  a 
more  rooted  love. 

Laf,  *Twas  a  good  lady,  *twas  a  good   Isdy : 
10  we  may  pick  a  thouland  lallads,  ere  we  lisht  qd 
fuch  another  herb. 

do.  Indeed,  fir,  fhe  was  the  fweet-maijorain 
of  the  failet,  or,  rather,  the  herb  of  grace. 

Lmf,  They  are  not  lallet-herbs,  you  knare^  they 
are  nofe-hcrbs. 

Clo.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  fir,  I  have 
not  much  (kill  in  grafs. 

Laf,  Whether  doll  thou  profefs  thyfelf ;  a 
knave,  or  a  fool  ? 

Clo,  A  fool,  fir,  at  a  woman^s  fervice,  aad  a 
knave  at  a  man*s. 

Laf,  Your  diftinaion  ^ 

Clo,  1  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife*  and 
do  his  fervice. 

Laf.  So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  fervice,  indeed. 

Clo,  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble  \  Bt^ 
to  do  her  fervice. 

Laf,  I  will  fubfcribe  for  theej  thou  art  both 
knave  and  fool. 

Clo,  At  your  ferdce. 

Laf  No,  no,  no. 

Go,  Why,  fir,  if  I  cannot  ferveyoo,  I  can  ferve 
as  great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

Laf.  Who's  that  ?  a  Frenchman  ? 

Clo,  Faith,  fir,  hehasanEnglifhname;  but  his 
phlfncmy  is  more  hotter  in  France,  than  there. 

Laf,  What  prince  is  that  ? 

do.  The  black  prince,  fir,  d&u,  the  prince  x>f 
darknefs;  a^,  the  devil. 

Laf,  Hold  thee,  there*8  my  purfe :  I  give  thee 
not  this  to  fuggeft  ?  thee  from  thy  mailer  thou  talk^il 
of$  ferve  him  ftill. 

Cfe.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  fir,  that  always 
lovM  a  great  fire ;  and  the  mailer  I  fpeak  of,  ever 
keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  f ure,  he  is  the  prince  of  rhe 
world,  let  his  nobility  remain  in  his  court.  I  am 
for  the  houfe  with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I  take 
to  be  too  little  for  pomp  Co  enter:  fome,  that 
humble  themfelves,  may  $  but  the  many  will  be 
too  chill  and  tender  $  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowery 
way,  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great  fire. 

Laf,  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a-weary  of 
thee ;  and  I  tell  thee  fo  before,  becaufe  I  would 
not  fall  out  with  diee.  Go  thy  ways$  let  my 
horfes  be  well  lookM  to,  without  any  tricks. 
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"  Mothi  for  ajtftant,  »  Sanef  may  here  imply  luxttrhnsy  and  by  confequenqe  lajctvkuu  M.  e.  in  an 
inllant  of  time.  ^  i.  e.  rwfa  us.  '  Here  fome  particulaAties  of  falhionable  dreft  are  ridiculed. 
Stapt-iaffata  needs  no  expbnationj  but  mllamous  fafron  is  mofc  obfcure.  This  alludes  to  a  fentaftick 
falhion,  then  much  followed,  of  u&nzyellew  ftarcb  for  theur  bands  and  ruffs.  *  Sir  John  Havens  gives 
the  foUowing  explanation  of  this  pafifage :  •*  Part  of  the  furniture  of  ttfool  vm  a  kmblty  which,  though 
it  be  generally  taken  to  fignify  any  thing  of  (maU  value,  has  a  precife  and  determinable  meaning.  It  is. 
In  fliort,  a  kind  of  troocheon  with  a  head  carved  on  it,  which  the  fool  anciently  carried  in  his  hand.'* 
^  ut.JtiiKi9 


^S^  Sccnea.]  ALU$  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL, 


C2^  If  I  pat  any  tricks  upon  *emy  fir,  they  ihall 
r  jades*  tricks  j  which  are  their  own  right  by  the 
MT  of  nature.  [Ant. 

Laf»  A  (hrewd  knaYC*  and  an  unhappy  '• 
Ctntmt^  So  he  is.  My  lord,  that*s  gone»  made 
mfclf  much  fport  out  of  him :  by  his  authority 
\  remains  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for 
s  faucinefs)  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but 
ins  -veherc  he  w!L 

L^f,  I  like  him  well;  *tis  not  amifs:  and  1 
ras  about  to  tell  you.  Since  I  heard  of  the  good 
idy*s  death,  and  that  my  lord  yourfon  was  upon 
is  return  home,  I  movM  the  king  my  mafter,  to 
>eak  in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter  \  which,  in 
lie  minority  of  them  both,  his  majefty,  out  of  a 
tlf -SraciOQS  remembrance,  did  firft  propofe :  his 
aghnefs  has  promised  me  to  doit:  and,  to  (lop  up 
be  cUfpleafure  he  hath  conceived  againft  your  fon, 
here  Is  no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your  ladyihip 
ike  it? 

Cotaii.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and  I 
nifh  it  happily  effeaed. 

Laf,  His  hlghnefs  conies  poft  from  Marfeilles, 
3f  as  able  a  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty ;  he 
will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  decetvM  by  him 
that  in  fucb  intelfigence  hath  feldom  £ul*d. 
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OamMt.  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  I  (hail  fee  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  fon  will  be 
here  to-night  1  I  (hall  befeech  your  lordihip,  to 
remain  with  me  till  they  meet  together. 
5  haf.  Madam,  I  was  thinking,  with  what  man* 
ners  I  might  fafely  be  admitted. 

OmnU   You  need  but  plead  your  honourable 
privilege. 

Laf,  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter; 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 
Re-enter  Clown. 

Cb.  O  madam,  yondcr*s  my  lord  your  fon  ^th 
a  patch  of  velvet  on's  face ;  whether  there  be  a 
fcarunder*t,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows;  but  'tis  a 
15  goodly  patch  of  Velvet:  his  left  check  is  a  cheek 
of  two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn 
bare. 

CoMMt,  A  fear  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  fear,  is  a 
good  livery  of  honour :  fo»  belike,  is  that. 

Cio,  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  face. 

Laf.  Let  us  go  fee  your  fon,  T  pray  yon  5  I  long 
to  talk  with  the  young  noble  foldier. 

(3o.  'Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of 'em,  with  delicate 
fine  hats,  and  moft  courteous  feathers,  which  bow 
25  the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man. 

I  [Exeurtu 


ACT 


V. 
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Tlf  Court  rf  France  at  HarfnUeu 
Enter   BtUaOt  fFtdowt   and  Diana^  wkh   two 

jfttendantSm 
ifei,  T)  U  T  this  exceeding  pofting,  day  and  night,  40  Than 
-D  Mnft  wear  yonr  fpirits  low  t  we  cannot 
help  it; 
Bo t,  fince  yoo  have  nuKle  the  days  and  nights  as  one. 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs. 
Be  bold,  you  do  fo  grow  in  my  requital,  45 

As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    In  happy  time  ;— 

Enter  a  gentU  Jjhwger  *• 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majefty*ii  ear. 
If  he  would  fpend  his  power^^Xjod  fave  you,  fir. 
Cent,  And  you.  50 

ifei.  Sir,  I  have  feen  yon  in  the  oouit  of  France. 
Cent.  I  have  been  fometimes  there. 
Hel.  I  do  prefume,  fir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodnefs  3 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  moft  (harp  occafions,  55 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  ufe  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  ihall  dontinue  thankfuL 
Cent.  What's  your  will  ? 
Eeh  That  it  will  pleafe  yoo 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  lung ; 
And  aid  me  with  that  (lore  of  power  you  have, 


To  come  into  his  prefence. 

Gent.  The  king's  not  here. 

HeL  Not  here,  fir  ? 

Gent.  Not,  indeed  t 
He  hence  removM  laft  night,  and  with  more  hade 
is  his  ufe. 

Wid.  Lord,  how  we  lofe  our  pains ! 

Hel.  jtlN  well  that  end*s  mell^  yet  \ 
Though  time  feem  fo  adverfe,  and  means  unfit*-— 
I  do  befeech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

Gent.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Roufillon  j 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Hd.  I  do  befeech  you,  fir, 
Smce  you  are  like  to  fee  the  king  before  me, 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand; 
Which,  I  prefume,  (hall  render  you  no  blame, 
But  rather  make  yoo  thank  your  pains  for  it : 
I  will  come  after  you  with  what  good  fpeed 
Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

Gent.  This  I'll  do  for  you.  [thank'd, 

Hel.  And  you  fiiall  find  yourfelf  to  be  well 
What-e'er  falls  more.— We  muft  to  horfe  again  j — 
Goy  go,  provide.  [Esetunt. 

SCENE        XL 

Roufiht* 
Enter  Cltmn  and  ParoUes. 

Par.  Good  Mr.  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafcu 
this  letter :  I  have  ere  now,  fir,  been  better  known 


That  ill  tmli/ckj^    *  Mr.  Stcevent  (ays,  that  ti  getnlt  ajhvrger  meant  ^ijtittltia»falcmr. 
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to  you,  when  I  have  held  faimliarity  with  freflier 
clothes  i  but  I  am  now,  fir,  muddy*d  in  foitiine^s 
moat,  and  fmeU  fomewhat  ilrong  of  her  ftrong 
difpleafure. 

CIo.  Truly,  fortune*s  difpleafure  is  but  fluttifli* 
if  it  fmell  fo  (Irongly  as  thou  fpeak*ft  of:  I  will 
henceforth  eat  no  fijh  of  foitune^s  buttering. 
Pr'ythee,  allow  the  wind  '. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  ftop  your  Dofe,  fir;  I 
fpake  but  by  a  metaphor. 

Clh  Indeed,  fir,  if  your  metaphor  ftink,  I  will 
ftep  my  nofe ;  or  againil  any  man's  metaphor. 
Pr*ythee,  get  thee  further. 

Par,  Pray  you,  fir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

CIo.  Foh  !  pr'ythee,  ftand  away ;  A  paper  from 
fortune's  dofe.{h>ol  to  give  to  a  nobleman  !  Look 
here  he  comes  himfelf. 

Enter  Lafai, 

Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  fir,  or  of  fortune's 
cat,  (but  not  a  mu(k-cat)  thftt  has  fallen  into  the  un- 
clean fifhpond  of  her  difpleafure,  and,  as  he  fays, 
is  muddy'd  withal :  Pray  you,  fir,  ufe  the  carp  as 
you  may ;  for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decay'd,  in- 
genious, foolifh,  rafcally  knave.  ^  I  do  pity  his 
di{lrefs  in  my  fmiles  of  comfort,  and  leave  him  to 
your  lordfiilp.  [Exit  CJawti. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
cruelly  fcratch'd. 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do?  *tis 
coo  late  to  pare  her  naUs  now.  Wherein  have 
you  play'd  the  knave  with  fortune,  that  fhe  (houU 
icratch  you,  who  of  herfclf  is  a  good  lady,  and 
would  not  have  knaves  thrive  long  under  her  ? 
There's  a  fuart  d*ecu  for  you :  Let  the  juftices 
make  you  and  fortune  friends  ^  I  am  for  other 
bufinefs. 

Par,  I  befeecb  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one 
fingle  word. 

Laf,  You  beg  a  fing)e  penny  more :  come,  you 
fliall  ha't ;  fave  your  word. 

Par,  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles. 

Laf.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then'.— 
C .  x'  my  pafiion !  give  me  your  hand :— tiow  does  45 
your  drum  ? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  firft  that 
found  me. 

Laf:  Was  I,  in  footh  f  and  I  was  the  firft  that 
loft  thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in 
fome  grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Laf.  Out  upon  thee,  knave !  ctoft  thou  put  upon 
me  at  once  both  the  office  of  God  and  the  devil  ? 
one  brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee 
out.  [Sound  trumpets.']  The  king  'a  coming, 
know  by  bis  trumpets.  Sirrah,  inquire  further 
after  me ;  I  had  talk  of  you  laft  night :  though 


you  are  a  fool  and  a  knavet  you  (hall  eat ;  %otxs 
follow. 
Par,  I  praife  God  for  you.  [Exeatrnm 
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SCENE       m. 
Flourtjb,    Entir  King^  Countefs^  Lafat^  Ltrdsj  jlx^ 

taidatttSy  &c. 

King,  We  loft  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  eftecm* 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  foOf 
As  mad  in  io)lyy  lack'd  the  fenfe  to  know 
Her  eftimation  home  S, 

Count.  *Tispaft,  my  liege  1 
And  I  befeecb  your  majefty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i*  the  blade  ^  of  youth  i 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  ftrong  for  reafon's  force> 
O'er  bears  it,  and  bums  on. 

King.  My  honoured  lady, 
I  have  forgiven  and  fiorgotten  all : 
Though  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him» 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  fiioot. 

Laf  This  I  muft  fay, 
But  firft  I  beg  my  pardon.— The  young  k>rd 
Did  to  his  majefty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady. 
Offence  of  mighty  notej  but  to  himfelf 
The  greateft  wrong  of  all :  he  loft  a  wlfc^ 
Whole  beauty  did  aftonKh  the  furvey 
Of  richeft  eyes ;  whofe  words  all  ears  took  captive  ; 
Whofe  dear  peifefUon,  hearts  that  fcom'd  to  fcrvcy 
Humbly  call'd  miftrefs. 

King.  Praifing  what  is  loft,  [hither  \ 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear.— Well,  call  him 
We  are  reconcU'd,  and  the  firft  view  (hall  kill 
All  repetition : — ^Let  him  not  afic  our  pardon  j 
The  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead, 
And  deeper  than  obhvion  we  do  bury 
Thejncenfing  relicks  of  it :  let  him  approach, 
A  ftringer,  no  offender ;  and  inform  him. 
So  'tis  our  will  he  ftiould. 

Gem,  I  (hall,  my  liege.  [fpoke  f 

King,  What  (ays  he  to  your  daughter  ?  have  you 

Laf,  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  high- 
nefs.  [tera  fent  me. 

King,  Then  fhall  we  have  a  match.    I  have  let- 
That  fet  Iiim  high  in  fame. 

Enter  Bertram 

Laf,  He  looks  well  on*t. 

King,  I  am  not  a  day  of  feafon, 
For  thou  may'ft  fee  a  fun-fliine  and  a  hail 
50  In  me  at  once  t  But  to  the  brighteft  beams 
Diftra&ed  clouds  give  way  $  fo  ftand  thou  forth. 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Ber.  My  high-repented  blames, 
Dear  fovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King,  All  is  whole  5 
Not  one  word  more  of  the  oonfumed  time* 
Let's  take  the  inftant  by  the  forward  top  ^ 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick'ft  decrees 
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I  That  is,  ftand  to  the  windward  of  me.  ^  The  meaning  is,  I  teftify  my  pity  for  hi&  diftrefs,  by 
encouraging  him  with  a  gracious  finile.  }  A  quibble  is  intended  on  the  word  Parollet^  which  in 
French  is  plural,  and  fignifies  wordt,  ^  Efietm  here  means  reckoning  or  ^ima'te.  '  i.  e.  comfJetelyy  in  its 
full  extent.  *  i.  e.  in  the Jf ring  of  eariy  tife^  when  the  roari  Is  yet  green^  Oil  and  fre,  fuit  but  iU  with 
iW#|  and  therefore  Dr.  Warburton  reads,  Um^,  of  youth. 

TU 
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.^  lie  iiuadible  and  noifelefs  foot  of  time 

)  «cals,  ere  we  can  effeA  them  :  You  remember 

I^he  daughter  of  this  lord  ? 

S«r.  Admiringly^  my  liege  s  At  firi^ 
\  ftock  my  choice  upon  her«  ere  my  heart 
Duril  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
Where  the  Imprcffion  of  mine  eye  enfixingi 
Contempt  his  fcomfiil  perfpeAive  did  lehd  roe^ 
Which  'wrarpM  the  line  of  every  other  favour  j 
Scom*d  a  fair  colour,  or  exprefsM  it  ftol*n  } 
Extended  or  contra^ed  all  proportions. 
To  a  moft  hideous  obje^ :  Thence  it  came* 
That  (hcj  whom  all  men  prais*d,  and  whom  myfelf, 
Since  I  have  loll,  have  lovM,  was  an  mine  eye 
The  duA  that  did  offend  it. 

idmg.  WeU  excusM : 
That  thou  doft  love  her,  Arikes  Tome  fcores  away, 
From  the  great  *Gompt  s  But  love,  that  comes  too 
Like  a  remorfeful  pardon  flowly  carried,       [late, 
To  the  great  fender  turns  a  four  offence. 
Crying,  That*8  good  that's  gone  $  our  raih  faults 
Make  trivial  price  of  ferious  things  we  have, 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grave : 
Oft  our  difpleafures,  to  ourfelves  unjuft, 
Deftroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  duft : 
Cur  own  love  waking  cries  to  fee  what's  done. 
While  (hameful  hate  fleeps  out  the  afternoon* 
,    Be  this  fweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  MaudL'n : 
The  main  confents  are  had ;  and  here  we'll  (lay 
To  fee  our  widower's  fecond  marriage-day.  [fAtd ! 
Cemgt.  Which  better  than  the  (ir(t,  O  dear  heaven 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  ceafe ! 

Lff»  Come  on,  my  ion,  in  whom  my  houfe*e 
Muft  be  digefted,  give  a  favour  from  you,  [name 
To  fparkle  in  the  fpirits  of  my  daughter, 
That  (he  may  quickly  come.— By  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead. 
Was  a  fweet  creature  i  fuch  a  ring  as  this, 
The  laft  that  e'er  (he  took  her  leave  at  courtf 
I  iaw  upon  her  finger. 
Ber^  Her's  it  v«ras  not*  [eye, 

King.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  fee  it  5  for  mine 
While  I  was  fpcaking,  oft  was  faften'd  to't^ 
This  ring  was  mine  $  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
1  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  ilood 
Kcceflity'd  to  help,  that  by  this  token  [her 

I  would  relieve  her :  Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave 
Of  what  fliould  ftead  her  moft  ? 

Bif.  My  gracious  fovereign. 
However  it  pleafes  you  to  take  it  fo, 
1  he  ring  was  never  her*^. 
CMTjtf.  Son,  on  my  li(e, 
I  have  ften  her  wear  it ;  and  flie  reckon'd  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 
La/,  I  am  fure,  I  faw  her  wear  it. 
Bir.  You  are  deceiv'd,  my  lord,  ihe  never  iaw  it : 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  cafement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  (he  was,  and  thought 
I  Aood  engag'd ;  but  when  I  had  fubfcrib'd 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fuDy, 
I  could  not  anfwer  in  that  courfe  of  honour 


As  ihe  had  made  the  overture,  (he  ceas*df 
In  heavy  fatisfaftion,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  again. 
Khtg,  Plutus  himfelf. 
That  knows  the  tind  and  multiplying  medicinef 
Hath  not  in  nature's  myftery  moi-e  fcience, 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring :  'twas  mine, 'twas  Helen's* 
Whoever  gave  it  you  :  Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourfelf, 

10  Confeis  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her :  (he  caU'd  the  faints  to  furety» 
That  (he  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger, 
Unlefs  (he  gave  it  to  yourfelf  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come)  or  fent  it  us 

15  Upon  her  great  difafter. 

i^A'.  She  never  fiiw  it.  [honour; 

King.  Thou  fpeak'ft  it  falfely,  as  I  love  mine 
And  mak'ft  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  would  fain  (hut  out :  If  it  (hould  prove 
That  thou  art  fo  inhuman, — 'twill  not  prove  fo  ;— 
And  yet  I  know  not : — thou  didft  hate  her  deadly. 
And  (he  is  dead  $  which  nothing,  but  to  clofe 
Her  eyes  myfelf,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  fee  this  ring.— Take  him  away. 

25  [Gnards  Jeixe  Bertram, 

My  fore-paft  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall. 
Shall  tax  my  feara  of  little  vanity. 
Having  vainly  £ear'd  too  little*— Away  with  him  ;->^ 
We'll  fift  this  matter  further. 

3c      Ber,  If  you  (hall  prove  ^ 

This  ring  was  ever  her's,  you  (hall  as  eafy 
Prove  that  I  hu(banded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  (he  never  was.    [Exit  Bertram  guarded. 
Enter  a  Gentleman. 

35     JCtHg,  I  am  wrapp'd  in  difmal  thinkings. 
Gent,  Gracious  fovereign, 
Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not  % 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes  ',  come  (hort 

40  To  tender  it  hcrfelf.    I  undertook  it, 

Vanquilh'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  fpcech 
Of  the  poor  fuppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know, 
Is  here  attending :  her  bufinefs  looks  in  her 
With  an  importing  vifage ;  and  (he  told  me, 

45|lna  fweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highnefs  with  herfclf. 

the  King  reads. 

—Upon  his  many  proteftations  to  marry 

"  me,  when  his  wife  was  dead,  I  bluih  to  fay  it, 

^   ^  he  won  roe.    Now  is  the  count  RoufiUon  a 

**  widower  5  his  vows  arc  forfeited  to  me,  and 

**  my  honour's  paid   to  him.    He    ftole  from 

Florence,  taking  no  leave,  and  I  follow  him  to 

*•  his  country  for  juitice :  Grant  it  me,  O  kingj 

in  you  it  beft  lies ;  othcrwife  a  feducer  ftouriihes, 

^  and  a  poor  maid  is  undone. 

**  Diana  Capulit.'* 

Laf,  I  ^U  buy  me  a  fon-in-law  in  a  fair,  and 
6c  toll  him  t  for  this,  I'll  none  of  him  K        [Lafen^ 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee« 
To  bring  forth  this  difcovery.^-.Seek  thefe  fuitore  t 
Go,  fpeedily,  and  bring  again  the  count.— 
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«  Kimevet  %rt}mrmt»  w  pef-ftageu    »  Alluding  to  buying  horfc*  la  iaish  »d  paying  toll  for  them  to 
pruTf  they  were  honcftly  coitif  by« 

Enttr 
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Laf,  I  faw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  be  be. 

King,  Find  him«  and  bring  him  hither. 

Sir,  What  of  him  ? 
He*8  quoted  ^  for  a  moft  perfidk>us  flave. 
With  all  the  fpotso*the  world  tax'd  and  debolhM^; 
Whofe  nature  fickens  but  5  to  fpeak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he*U  utter. 
That  will  fpeak  any  thing  f 

Khtg.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Ber,  I  think,  ihe  has  t  certain  it  is,  I  likM  her. 
And  boarded  her  i*  the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  knew  her  diftance,  and  did  angle  for  me, 
Madding  my  cagemefs  with  her  reftnint. 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy^s  courfe, 
15  Are  motives  of  more  fancy;  and,  in  fine. 
Her  infuit  coming  with  her  modem  grace, 
Subdtt*d  me  to  her  raU  :  (he  got  the  ring ; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Ditf.  I  muil  be  patient ; 
Vou,  that  tum*d  off  a  firft  fo  noble  wife. 
May  juftly  diet  me.    I  pray  you  yet» 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  lofe  a  hufband) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home, 
25  And  give  me  mine  again. 

Btr,  I  have  it  not. 

Ksug.  MHiat  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  ? 

Dia.  Sir,  much  like 
The  fiune  upon  your  finger.  [late. 

30     Kmg,  Know  you  this  ring  }  this  ring  was  his  of 

Dm,  And  this  vras  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 

Kimg,  The  ftory  then  goea  falfe,  you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  cafement. 

D'uu  I  have  fpoke  the  truth. 
35  Enter  ParoUm* 

Bv,  My  lord,  I  do  confefs,  the  ring  was  hers. 

Kvtg,  You  boggle  (hrewdly,  every  feather  ftarts 
Is  this  the  man  you  fpeak  of  ?  [you.— 

Dia,  It  is,  my  lord. 
401    /City.  Tell  me,  flrrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I  charge 
Not  fearing  the  difpleafure  of  your  mafter,    [you, 
(Which,  on  your  juft  proceeding,  I'll  keep  off) 
By  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  > 

Par.  So  pleafe  your  majefiy,  my  nufter  hath 
45 been  an  honourable  gentleman;  tricks  he  hath 
had  in  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 

K'mg,  Come,  come,  to  the  purpofe;  Did   he 
love  this  woman  ? 

Par,  Taith,  fir,  he  did  bve  her :  But  how  ? 
5o|    King,  How,  I  pray  you  } 

Par.  He  did  feve  heri  fir,  as  a  gentleman  loves 

woman. 

King,  How  is  that  f 

Par.  Ae  lov*d  her,  fir,  and  tovM  her  not. 
55I    Kmg.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave  :— 
What  an  equivocal  companion  is  this  ? 

Par.  I  am  a  poor  mani  and  at  your  majefty's 
command. 

Laf.  Hc*sagooddramt  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 


'  Enter  Bertram^  guarded, 

I  am  afoardf  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 

Was  foully  fnatch*d. 

Cetint,  Now,  juftice  on  the  doers  !  [you^ 

King,  I  wonder,  fir,  fince  wives  are  mongers  to 

And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  fwear  them  lordfliip. 

Yet  you  defire  to  marry. — ^What  woman*s  that  ? 

Enter  Jf^tdvw  and  Diana, 

Dia,  I  am,  my  Jord,  a  wretched  Ftorentlne, 
Derived  from  -the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  full,  as  I  do  underfiand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

Hid,  I  am  her  mother,  fir,  whofe  age  and  honour, 
Both  fuffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  (hall  ceafe  ',  without  your  remedy. 

King,  Come  hither,  count:  Doyouknowthefe 
women? 

Ber,  My  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  vrill  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :  Do  they  charge  me  further 

J}ia,  Why  do  you  look  fo  finmge  upon  your  wife  ? 

Ber,  She^s  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia,  If  you  fiiall  marry, 
You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  thofe  are  mine  -y 
You  give  away  myfelf,  which  is  known  mine  $ 
For  I  by  vow  am  fo  embodyM  yours. 
That  flie,  which  marries  you,  muft  marry  me, 
Either  both,  or  none. 

Laf,  Your  reputation  comes  too  fiiort  for  my 
<daughter,4(0U  are  no  hufoand  for  her.  [To  Bertram. 

Ber,  My  lord)  this  is  a  fond  and  defperate  creature, 
Whom  fometime  I  have  laugh'd  with  t  let  your 

highnefs 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour, 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  vrould  fink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill 
^        to  friend,  [nour. 

Till  your  deeds  gain  them :  Fairer  prove  your  ho. 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  I 

Dia.  Good  my  lord, 
Aflc  him  upon  his  oath.  If  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King,  What  iay*ft  thou  to  her  ? 

Ber,  She*s  impudent,  my  lord; 
And  was  a  common  gameiler  to  the  camp. 

Dia,  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  fo. 
He  might  luve  bought  me  at  a  common  price 
Do  not  believe  him:  O,  behold  tliis  ring, 
Whofe  high  refpe^,  and  rich  validity  % 
Did  hick  a  parallel  $  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it  to  a  conunoner  o'  the  campi 
If  I  be  one. 

Count,  He  bluihes,  and  *tis  it : 
Of  fix  preceding  anceftors,  that  gem 
Conferred  by  teftament  to  the  fequent  iffuet 
Hath  it  been  ow*d,  and  worn.    This  is  his  ytUt  $ 
That  ring's  a  thoufand  proofs. 

King,  Methought  you  faid. 
You  faw  one  here  in  court  could  witnefs  it.  6o|orator. 

Dia,  1  did,  my  lord,  but  loth  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  inftrument;  his  name*s  ParoUes. 


>  That  is,  deceafe,  die.    *  |«  c. 
*  L  e.  sfiiy  to  fpok  a  truth* 


Dia.  Do  you  know*  he  piomisM  me  marriage  f 
Par.  'Falth»  I  knovr  more  than  TU  fpeak. 

vaht.    s  ^A^hia  the  ianiiffDfir  «ijmm/«    ♦  See  note  3,  p.  13. 


Aa^.  Scene  5.]  ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


King,  But  wUt  thou  not  fpeak  all  thou  know*ft  ? 
J*^tr*  Yes,  fo  pleafe  your  majefty :  I  did  go  be- 
^veen  them,  as  I  faid ;  but  more  than  that,  he 
loved  her,-<-for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and 
ralk'd  of  Saran,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I 
know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with  them 
at  that  time,  that  I  knew  of  their  going  to  bed  j 
arid  of  other  motions,  as  promiling  her  marriage, 
and  things  that  would  derive  me  ill  will  to  fpeak 
Mf,  therefore  I  will  not  fpeak  what  I  know. 

King,  Thou  haft  fpoken  all  already,  unlefs  thou 
can  A  fay  they  are  marry'd  :  But  thou  art  too  fine  ^ 
hi  thy  evidence  j  therefore  ftand  afide-^This  ring, 
you  fay,  was  yours  ? 
Dia»  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
KiKgm  Where  did  you  buy  it  ?  or  who  gave  it 
you  ? 

Dia*  It  was.not  given  me,  nor  did  I  buy  it. 
Kwg.  Who  lent  it  you  ? 
/>itf.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 
King,  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 
D'ut,  I  found  it  not. 
Kmg»  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  thefe  ways, 
How  could  you  give  it  him  ? 
Dia,  1  never  gave  it  him. 
Laf,  This  woman's  an  eafy  glove,  my  lord ;  (he 
goes  ofif  and  on  at  pleafure. 

King,  The  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  firft  wife< 
Dia,  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 
Kimg»  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now  j 
To  prifon  with  her :  and  away  with  him. 
Unlefs  thou  tell 'ft  me  where  thou  hadft  this  ring, 
Thou  dieft  within  this  hour. 
Dia.  rU  never  tell  you. 
Kwg,  Take  her  away. 
Dia.  rU4>ut  in  bail,  my  liege. 
KtHg,  I  think  thee  now  fome  common  cuftomer*. 
Dia,  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 
K/ig,  Wherefore  haft  thou  accus'd  him  all  this 

while  .^ 

Dia,  Becaufe  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty ', 
He  knows,  I  am  no  maid,  and  he'll  fwear  to't ; 
rii  fwear,  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  ftrumpet,  by  my  life  j 
1  am  cither  maid,  or  elfe  this  old  man's  wife. 

IPmnting  to  hafsu. 

King,  She  does  abufe  our  ears ;  to  prifon  with  her. 

Dia,  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail^-^tay,  royal 

fir  $  [£*if  fVidfnjo. 

The  jeweller,  tliat  owes  3  the  ring,  is  fent  for, 

Andbeihallfuretyme.  But  for  this  lofd,    [To^<rr. 

Who  hath  abus'd  me,  as  he  knows  hinifelf, 
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Though  yet  he  never  harmM  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  knows  himfelf,  my  bed  he  hath  defil'd; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  liis  wife  with  child : 
Dead  though  (he  be,  (he  feels  her  young  one  k.'ck. 
So  there*s  my  riddle,  One,  that's  dead,  is  quick* 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Re-tnter  IVid'/ixfy  witb  Helena, 
King,  Istherenoexorcift^ 
Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes  ? 
Is't  real,  that  I  fee  ? 

HJ.  No,  my  good  Iord$ 
Tis  but  a  (hadow  of  a  wife  you  feet 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 
Ber,  Both,  both ;  oh,  pardon  ! 
1 5      He/.  Oh,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maidf 
I  found  you  wond*rous  kind.    There  is  your  ring. 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter  j  This  it  fays, 
When  from  nrf  finger  you  can  get  this  ring^ 
And  are  by  me  witb  Md^  ftc.-— This  is  done : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 
Ber,  If  (he,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  this 
dearly, 
ril  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 
Hel,  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue, 
15  Deadly  divorce  ftep  between  me  and  you  I 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  1  fee  you  living  ? 

[To  the  Counttfu 

Laf,  Mine  eyes  fmell  onions,  I  (hall  weep  anon. 

—Good  Tom  Drum,  lend  me  aliandkerchicf ;  [to 

30  Parolles.']  So,  I  thank  thee ;  wait  on  me  home, 

ril  make  fport  with  thee :  Let  thy  courtefies  alone^ 

they  are  fcurvy  ones. 

King,  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  ftory  know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleafure  flow  ;— 
35  If  thou  be'ft  yet  a  frelh  uncropped  flower, 

[To  Diana. 
6hufe  thou  thy  hufband,  and  FU  pay  thy  dower  \ 
For  I  can  guefs,  that,  by  thy  honeft  aid. 
Thou  kept'ft  a  wife  herfelf,  thyfelf  a  maid.——* 
40  Of  that,  and  all  the  progrefs,  more  and  lefs, 
Refolvedly  more  leifure  (haU  exprefs  $ 
AH  yet  feems  well ;  and,  if  it  end  fo  meet, 
The  bitter  paft,  more  welcome  is  the  fwcet* 
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Mvancing  t 

The  Titng^s  a  beggary  now  the  play  it  done : 
All  is  well  ended,  iftbisfuit  he  wot. 
That  you  exprefs  content  ^  which  we  will  pay ^ 
Withftri/e  to  pieafeyouy  day  exceeding  day  s 
50  Ours  be  your  patience  theuf  and y  Mrs  our  parish 
Tour  gentle  bands  lend  »f  ,  and  take  mtr  hearts* 

[Exeunt. 


'  Toofine^  here  means  full  of  fine(re }  too  artful. 
♦  This  word  is  ufcd  not  very  properly  for  enchanter. 


*  I.e.  a  common  woman. 


I.  e.  owni« 


TWELFTH^ 


TWELFTH-NIGHT: 


OR, 


WHAT    YOU     WILL. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Fabxak,  feroant  to  ORvta. 

M A  L  vo  L I  o,  a  fantajiical  fitzoard  to  0^tvb^ 

downy  fervant  to  Otrvia. 


Oil  SIN  Of  Duke  of  Jl/yria, 
SiBASTiAN>  a  joiing  gmtlmany  brother  to  Vkia* 
Antonio,  a  Jea-caftavny  friend  to  Sebajiian, 
Valintini,   1    ^     ,  J.  f     T*   I 

CuMo  5   Genutmen  attmdnig  on  the  Dtfke. 

Sir  Toby  Belciji,  uncle  to  OVruta, 

Sir  Andkbw  Aoui-chk^k,  a  fooTtfb  knlgbt^  pre- 

tendiMg  to  Otwia, 
A  Sta-Ca^awf  frUnd  to  Vvla* 

Fn^y  Saihrtf  Ofi<er$^  ami  otter  Attendants^ 

S   C  E   N  Bf     a    City    99    the    Coaft    of  Jlfyria, 


Olivia,  a  lady  of  great  beauty  andfcrtifne^  beloved 

by  the  Duke. 
Viola,  in  love  with  the  Duke, 
Makia,  Olivia* s  woman. 


ACT 


L 


8      C      £      N     JE         I. 

The  Duke\  Palace, 
Enter  the  Duke^  Curia^  and  Lords, 
DMie,X¥  mufick  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on, 
X  Cive  me  excefs  of  it;  that,  furfettuiig. 
The  appetite  may  ficken,  and  fo  die. 
That  ftratn  again  j— ^t  had  a  dying  fall : 
O,  it  came  o*er  my  ear  like  the  fweet  foathi 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets, 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour.^-£nough  i  no  morej 
*Tit  not  fo  fweet  now,  as  it  was  before.    , 
O  fpirit  of  love,  how  quick'and  frefh  art  thou  i 
That,  notwithfbinding  thy  capacity 
Receiveth  as  the  fea,  nought  enters  there, 
Of  what  validity '  and  pitch  foever. 
But  falls  into  abatement  and  Jow  price, 
Even  in  a  minute  !  .ib  fall  of  ihapes  is  fan^  S 
That  it  akme  is  iiigh-fantaftical '. 

Car.  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  ^N»iat,Cuxio? 

Cur,  The  hart. 

Duke,  Why,  fo  i  do,  .the  nobleft  that  I  have : 
O,  when  ii\y  eyes  did  fee  .Olivia  iiril, 
Mcthought  fh%  pui^*d  the  air  of  pellilence  i 


That  inftant  was  I  tum'd  into  a  hajt ; 
And  my  defires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds, 
£*er  fince  purfue  me.-»How  now?  what 'news 
from  her } 

Enter  Falentine, 

Val,  Sopleafe  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted. 
But  from  her  hand-maid  do  return  tlus  anfwer  \ 
The  element  itfelf,  till  feven  years  hence, 

10  Shall  not  behold  her  .face  at  ample  view  j 
But,  like  a  cloiftrefs,  flie  wiU  veiled  walk. 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
With  eye-offending  brine  :  ail  this,  to  fcafon 
A  brother^s  dead  love,  which  (he  would  keep  frcih, 

J  5  AndUfting,  in  her  (ad  remembrance. 

Duke.  O,  (he,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  framci 
To  pay  .this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother, 
How  will  (he  love,  when  the  rich  golden  ^wfc 
Hath  klUM  the  flock  pf  all  affedions  elfe 
That  live  in  her !  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart, 
Thefe  fovereign  thrones,  are  all  fupply'd,  and  fiird, 
(Her  fweet  pcrfeftions)  With  one  felf-fame  king  !-^ 
Away  bcfoie.me  to  fweet  beds  of  flowers} 
Love-thoughcs  lie  rich,  when  canopy*d  with  bowers; 

25I  [Exant, 


<  That  is,  value. 


'  it  c.  love, 
X  % 


'  i.  t.,  fantaftlcal  to  the  height. 


SCENE 


3o8 


TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.        [Aft  i.  Scene  3. 


SCENE        IL 
The  Street* 


Enter  Vitia^  a  Cafiawy  and  Sailors* 

yio.  What  country,  friends,  is  this  ? 

Cap.  This  is  Blyria,  lady. 

]^io.  And  what  fliould  I  do  in  Illyria  ? 
My  brother  he  is  in  Elyfium. 
Perchance,  he  is  not  drown'd :— What  think  yon, 
•  failors  ? 

Cap*  It  is  perchance  that  you  you rfclf  were  fav'd. 

^10.  O  my  poor  brother!  and  fo,  perchance,  may 
he  be. 

Cap.  True,  madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
chance, 
Affure  yourfelf,  after  our  (hip  did  fplit. 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  fav'd  with  you, 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  faw  your  brother, 
Moft  provident  in  peril,  bind  himfelf 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  prance) 
To  a  ftrong  mail,  that  HvM  upon  the  fea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin*s  back, 
I  faw  liim  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves. 
So  long  as  I  could  fee. 

yio.  For  faying  fo,  there^s  gold : 
Mine  ovni  efcape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope* 
Whereto  thy  fpeech  fervcs  for  authority, 
The  like  of  him.    Know*il  thou  this  country  ? 

Cap*  Ay,  madam,  well;  for  I  vras  bred  and  bom 
Kot  three  hours  travel  from  this  very  place. 

y'lo.  Who  governs  here  ? 

Cap.  A  noble  duke  in  nature,  as  in  name. 

Pm.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Cap*  Orfino. 

y».  Orfino !  I  have  heard  my  father  name  him 
He  was  a  batchelor  then. 

Cap*  And  fo  is  now,  or  was  fo  very  late  : 
For  but  a  month  ago  I  went  from  hence ; 
And  then  *twas  freih  in  murmur,  (as,  you  know, 
What  great  ones  do,  the  lefs  will  prattle  of) 
That  he  did  feek  the  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Ph*  What's  flie  ? 

Cap*  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
T^at  dy'd  fome  twelve-month  fmce  j  then  leaving 
In  the  protection  of  his  fon,  her  brother,  [ her 

Who  fliortly  alfo  dy'd  e  for  whofe  dear  love, 
They  fay,  (he  hath  abjurM  the  fight 
And  company  of  men. 

rio.  O,  that  I  ferv*d  that  lady ; 
And  might  not  be  delivered '  to  the  world, 
*TiIl  I  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  cftate  is ! 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compafs ; 
Becaufe  (he  will  admit  no  kind  of  fuit. 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

yio.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  In  thee,  captain  j 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  clofe  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  will  bdieve,  thou  had  a  mind  that  fujts 
WItli  this  thy  fair  and  outward  chara^er. 
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I  pray  thee,  and  I'll  pay  thee  bounteoallyt 
Conceal  me  what  I  am  $  and  be  my  aid 
Forfuch  difguife  as,  haply,  (hall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.    I'll  ferve  this  duke  ; 
Thou  (halt  prefent  me  as  an  eunuch  to  himy 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  fing. 
And  fpeak  to  him  in  many  forts  of  mufick, 
That  will  allow  *  nje  very  worth  his  fervice. 
What  elfe  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  comnut : 
Only  (bape  thou  thy  filence  to  my  wit. 

Cap*  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll  be  : 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mines  eyes  not  fee ! 

yh*  I  thank  thee :  Lead  me  on. 

SCENE       m. 

OIhna*s  Hettfe. 
Enter  Sir  Toby^  and  Marku 

Sir  to*  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
the  death  of  her  brother  thus?  I  am  fure*  Care's 
an  enemy  to  life. 

Mar.  By  my  troth.  Sir  Toby,  you  muft  come  In 
earlier  o'  nights  j  your  couitn,  my  lady,  takes  great 
exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  except,  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  muft  confine  yourfelf  within 
the  modeft  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine  ?  I'll  confine  myfelf  no  finer  than 
I  am :  thefe  cloathes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in, 
and  fo  be  thefe  boots  too }  an  they  be  not,  let  them 
hang  themfclves  in  their  own  ftnps. 

Mar.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you : 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yefterday ;  and  of  a 
foolilfh  knight,  that  you  brought  in  one  night  here 
to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who?  Sir  Andrew  Ague-check  ? 

Mar*  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To*  He's  as  tall  ^  a  man  as  any's  in  Ulyria. 

Mar.  What's  that  to  the  purpofe  ? 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  thoufand  ducats  a  year. 

Mar*  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  thefe 
ducats ;  he's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To*  Fie,  that  you'll  fay  fo!  he  plays  o'  th' 
viol-de-gambo,  and  fpcaks  three  or  four  languages 
word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good 
gifts  of  nature. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed,— ^dmoft  natural  i  for, 
befides  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreller ;  and, 
but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the 
gufthe  hath  in  quarrelling,  'tis  thought  among  the 
prudent,  he  would  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a 
grave. 

Sir  To*  By  this  hand,  they  arc  fcoundrds,  and 
fubtraftors,  that  fay  fo  of  him.    Who  arc  they  ? 

Mar.  They  that  add,  moreover,  he's  drunk 
nightly  in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece  j  I'll 
drink  to  her,  as  long  as  there's  a  paflage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  Ulyria.  He's  a  coward,  and  a 
coyftrUS  that  wUl  not  drink  to  my  niece,  tUl  his 


*  That  is,  made  puhPic  to  iht  "vrotlA*        *  J.  e.  approve*  1  TaQ  mtwi&  fiout^  touragtomtm         ♦  Mr. 

Sceevens  explains  ccyjhUto  mean  a  coward  cock,  or  a  bai^ard  hawk  j  while  Mr.  Toilet  (aySy  it  implies 
a  paltiy  groom,  one  only  fit  to  carry  arms,  but  not  to  ufe  thenu 
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bnins  turn  o*  the  toe  like  a  pari/h*top  '.  What, 
wench?  CaftUiano  volgo^;  for  here  comes  Sir 
Andrew  Ague-Uce. 

Emtr  Sir  Atidrevft 
Sir  A»d,  Sir  Toby  Belch !  how  nowy  Sir  Toby 
Belch  ? 
S'vr  Ta.  Sweet  flr  Andrew ! 
Sir  And*  Blels  you,  fair  ihrew. 
Mar,  And  you  too,  fir. 
Sir  To,  Accoft,  fir  AndreWy  aecoft, 
ShrjM.  What's  that } 
Sir  70.  My  niece*s  chamber-maid. 
Sir  Aad*  Good  miftrefs  Accoft,  I  defire  better 
acquaintance. 
Mar.  My  name  is  Mary,  fir. 
Sir  And,  Good  Mrs.  Mary  Accoft^-^- 
^irTo.  You  miftake,  knight:  accoft,  is,  front 
her,  board  her,  woo  her,  aflail  her. 

SirAmL  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her 
in  this  company.    Is  that  the  meaning  of  accoft  ? 
Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 
SirTtm  An  thou  let  part  fo,  fir  Andrew,  would 
thou  might*ft  never  draw  fword  again. 

SirAadn  An  you  part  fo,  miftrefs,  I  would 
might  never  draw  fword  again !  Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  ? 
Mar,  Sir,  I  have  not  yon  by  the  hand. 
Sir  And,  Marry,  but  you  fiudl  havej  and  here^s 
my  hand. 

Nfar,  Now,  fir,  thought  is  free  :  I  pray  you, 
bring  your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 
SirAad.  Wherefore,  fweet-hcart?  what*syour 
metaphor? 
Mar.  It's  dry,  fir*. 

Sir  Aad.  Why,  I  think  fo  $  I  am  not  fuch  an 
afs,  but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.    But  what's  your 
jeft? 
Mar.  A  dry  jeft,  fir. 
Sir  And.  Are  you  fuU  of  them  ? 
3^r.  Ay,  fir  i  I  have  them  at  my  fingers*  ends : 
marry,  now  Ilet  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[Exit  Maria, 
Sir  To.  0)aught,thou  lack'ft  a  cup  of  canary  $ 
When  did  I  fee  thee  fo  put  down  ? 

Sir  Aad.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think;  unlefsU-S 
you  fee  canary  put  me  down :  Methinks^  fometimes 
I  have  no  more  wit  than  a  chriftian,  or  an  ordinary 
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man  has :  but  I  am  a  great  eattr  of  beef,  and,  I 
believe,  that  does  harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  to.  Noqueftion. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forfwear  k.  I'll 
ride  home  to-morrow,  fir  Toby. 

Sir  to.  PouTfuty^  my  dear  knight  ? 

Sir  And.  What  is  peurquoy  f  do,  or  not  do  ?  I 
would  I  had  beftowed  that  time  in  the  tongues, 
that  I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear*baiting : 
O,  had  I  but  follow'd  the  arts  I 

Sir  To.  Then  hadft  thou  had  an  excellent  head 
of  hair. 

Sir  And,  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair  t 

Sir  To.  Paft  queftion  $  for  thou  fe^ft,  it  will  noC 
curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And.  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does*t 
not? 

Sir  To.  Excellent )  It  hangs  like  fiaz  on  a  diftaff  $ 
and  I  hope  to  fee  a  houlewife  take  thee  between 
legs,  and  fpin  it  ofif.  *      . 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I'll  home  tb-morrow.  Sir  To- 
by X  your  niece  will  not  be  feen ;  or,  if  file  be, 
it's  four  to  one  fiie'll  none  of  me ;  the  count  him- 
felf,  here  hard  by,  wooes  her. 

Sir  To.  She'll  none  0'  the  count ;  flie'U  not  match 
above  her  degree,  neither  in  eftate,  years,  nor  wit  \ 
I  have  heard  her  fwear  it.  Tut,  there's  life  in't,  man. 

Sir  And.  I'll  ftay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel- 
low o*  the  ftrangeft  mind  i'  the  world;  I  delight 
in  mafques  and  revels  fometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  thefe  kick-fliaws, 
knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatfoeverhe 
be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters  \  and  yet  I  will 
not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To*  What,  is  thy  excellence  In  a  galliard, 
knight  ? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to't. 

Sir  And.  And,  I  think,  I  have  the  back^trick, 
fimply  as  ftrong  as  any  man  in  lUyria. 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  thefe  tilings  hid  ?  where- 
fore have  thefe  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  ?  Are 
they  like  to  take  duft,  like  mi(frefs  Mall's  pic- 
ture 4  ?  why  doft  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  gal- 
liard, and  come  home  in  a  coranto  ?  My  very  walk 
(hould  be  a  jig ;  I  would  not  U>  much  as  make 


I  It  vrss  anciently  the  cuftom  to  keep  a  large  top  In  every  village,  to  be  whipped  in  frofty  weather, 
as  well  to  warm  the  peaiants  by  exercife,  as  to  keep  them  out  of  mifchie^  while  they  could  not  work. 
^  Dr.Warfourton  thinks,  we  fiiould  read  vohoi  the  meaning  will  then  be  in  Englifli,  Put  on  your 
CafiUiMa  countenance ;  that  is,  your  grave  folemn  looks.  Mr.  Malone  obferves,  that  CafiHian  feems  to 
hate  been  a  cant  term  for  a  finical  affeded  courtier.  7  That  is,  not  a  lover's  hand  $  a  molft  hand 

being  vulgarly  deemed  a  fign  of  an  amorous  conftitutioi^  4  Shakfpeare  is  here  fuppofcd  to  allude 

to  one  Mary  Fritbf  more  generally  known  by  the  appellation  of  MaJI  Cut-furfi ;  and  of  whom  Mr. 
Grainger  gives  the  following  account  in  his  Btograpbical  Hiftory  of  Enghnd.  *^  She  was  commonly  fup- 
pofed  p  have  been  an  hermaphrodite,  and  pr^dtifcd,  or  was  inftrumental  to  almoft  every  crime  and  wild 
frolic  which  is  notorious  in  the  moft  abandoned  and  eccentric  of  both  fexes.  She  was  infamous  as  a 
proftitute  and  a  pcocurefs,  a  fortune-teller,  a  pick-pocl^et,  a  thief,  and  a  receiver  of  Aolen  goods.  Her 
moft  fignai  exploit  was  robbing  General  Fairfax  upon  Hounflow  Heath,  for  which  fhe  wa^  fent  to  New- 
gate, but  was,  by  the  proper  application  of  a  large  fum  of  money,  foon  fet  at  liberty.  She  died  of  the 
dropfy,  in  the  75th  year  of  her  age,  but  would  probably  have  died  fooner,  if  fiic  hac^  not  fmoakcd  tobacco, 
JA  the  frequent  uCb  of  which  file  had  long  indulged  hcr&lf.'* 

%  3  water 
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water,  b«t  ih  a  fink-ft^pace'.  What  doft  tbod 
mean?  is  it  a  world  toiiide  ratut%  in?  I  did 
think,  by  the  excellent  conibtation  of  thy  kg,  it 
%va$  ionod  under  the  Ifair  of  a  galliard. 

SlrAttd,  Ay,  'tis  (h-ong,  and  it  doe«  indifferent 
well  in  a  flame-colour'd  flock*.  Sball  we  fct 
about  fome  revels  ? 

6>r*.  What  flialliwe  do  elfe?  were  we  not 
l>om  under  Taurus  ?  ' 

S'trjlad,  Taurus?  tbafs  fides  and  beait  1. 

Sir  To.  No,  fir ;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  mc 
fee  thte  caper :  ba !  higher :  ha,  ha !— excellent ! 

[Exeunt, 

$  c  X  N  E      nr. 

7be  FaUuc 
Enter  Falenfbse  and Vtola  in  mans  attir*> 

VaL  If  the  duke  continue  tbefe  favours  towards 
you,  Cefario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanc'd  \ 
he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already 
you  are  no  (Iranger. 

Vis*  You  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  you  call  in  <|ueftion  the  continuance  of 
his  love :  Is  he  inconAant,  fir,  in  hb  favours  ? 

VaL  No,  believe  me. 

Enxtr  Dukti  Cur'tOf  and  AtUndaiUi* 

Fvh,  I  thank  you.    Here  comes  the  count* 

Duke,  Who  faw  Cefario,  ho  ? 

ViQ-  On  your  attendance,  my  lord;  here. 

Dukt,  Stand  you  a-whik  aloof^-Cefario, 
Thou  know*ft  no  lefs  but  all ;  I  have  undafpM 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  fecret  foul  \ 
Therefore,  good  youth,  addrefstby  gait  onto  her'; 
Be  not  deny'd  accefs,  ftand  at  her  doors. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  (ball  grow, 
*Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vtu  Sure,  my  noble  loTxi, 
If  (he  be  fo  abandon*d  to  her  forrow 
As  it  is  ipoke,  ihe  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civU  bounds, 
Rather  than  make  unprofited  return.  [then 

yu.  Say^  I  do  tjpeak  with  her,  my  lord  1  What 

Duke.  O,  then,  unfold  the  paflion  of  my  lore, 
Surprize  her  with  difoonrfe  of  my  d6ar  i^th : 
It  (hall  become  thee  well  to  %€t  my  woes ; 
.  She  will  attend.it  better  m  thy  youth, 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  afpe^. 

Vk.  I  think  not  fo,  my  lord. 

Dukx*  Dear  lad,  believe  it  j 
Tor  they  ftiall  yet  bclye  thy  happy  years, 
That  (ay,  thou  art  a  man:  Diana^sl^p 
Is  not  more  fmooth,  and  nibioxfs  {  thy  (hi all  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  IhriJJ,  and  found, 
.  And  all  is  fcmblative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know,  thy  conftdlation  is  rigtu  ai^ 
for  this  affair : — Some  four,  or  five,  attend  hhn  j 
All,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myfelf  am  heft, 
When  ieall  in  company  :— Profpcr  well  in  this, 

«  That  is,  a  cinfue^pace-,  the  name  of  a  dance,  the  meaftirts  whereof  arc -regulated  by  the  wnriber 

five.        »  Stukingi  were  in  Shakfpeare's  time  csiHtd  Jiocks.         3  This  alhides  to  Ae  medical  aftrolosy, 

which  refers  the  affedions  of  particular  parts  of  the  body,  to  the  predominance  df  partScnJar  cooftelU- 

tinn..        4  i.  e.  a  conteft  full  of  impediments.         »  Meaning,  z/ba-t  and  /part  one  j  alhiing  to  the 

'«nt.    .    •  The  cant  word  for  tntftrefsj  datet,  Jj.    Ifc 


Afid  thou  (halt  Gve  as  fircely  « thy  lord 
To  caU  his  fortunes  thine. 

rgu  rU  do  my  beft,  [M£^^  » 

To  woo  your  lady:  [EOt  Duike.l  yet,  a  harrfol 
Who-e'erlwoo,  myfelf  would  behis  wiJifc  [£»nf* 

SCENE        V. 

05via*t  Bioufe, 

Ttatr  Staeia  Mud  Onoa. 

Mar.  Nay,  cither  teU  me  whc«  thou  hallbees, 
or  I  will  not  open  my  lips  fo  wkle  as  a  biifHenuy 
enter  in  way  of  thy  exculb :  my  lady  will  baog 
thee  for  thy  abfence. 

ao.  Let  her  hang  me:  he,thatb  weUli»ig*<i 
in  this  worid,  needs  fear  no  coloun* 

Mar.  Make  that  good. 

Uo.  Hefiiallfeenonetofear. 

Mar.  A  good  ientens  anfwer:  I  can  tdlthec 
where  that  laying  wrw  bom,  of,  I  fcarnocolowa. 

C/ff.  Where,  good  miftrefsMary  ? 

Mar.  In  the  wars;  and  cbatBU^yon  be  bold 
to  fay  in  your  foolery. 

Ch.  Well,  God  give  them  wifdom  tliat  haivc  it  i 
andthofertiatare  fook,  let  them  bfe  their  tafcots. 

Mar.  Yet  you  xtnXi  be  hang*d,  fw  being  fo  kmg 
abfcnt,  or  be  turtiM  wwy :  Is  tioi  tbit  as  good  as 
a  hanging  to  you  ? 

do.  Marry,  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar- 
riage J  and,  for  tumiag  away,  kt  femmer  bear  it 
out. 

Mar.  You  are  reftlnte  then  ? 

C6.  Not  fo  neither;  but  I  am  refolv'd  on  two 
points. 

Mar.  That,  if  one  break,  thcotherwiil  holdj 
or,  if  both  break,  ytwr  galkins  fall. 

Cl6.  Apt,  in  good  faith;  very  apt!  Well,  go 
thy  way  5  if  Sir  Toby  would  kave  drinking,  t^ou 
40  wert  as  witty  a  jnece  of  Eve's  iWh  as  any  in 
iteyrla. 

Mar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  of  that;  here 
come's  my  lady :  make  your  excufe  wifely,  you 
beft.  [£«f- 

Enter  Olivia  Mnd  MaMh. 

Oj.  Wit,  and*tbe  thy  will,  put  mc  hito  good 
fooling  I  Thofe  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do 
very  oft  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  ftire  I  lack 
thee,  may  pafs  for  a  wife  man :  For  what  fays 
SO  Quinapalus  ?  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  fooUfli 
wit..— God  blcfs  thee,  lady* 

on.  Take  the  fool  away. 

Cfo,  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows  ?  tAc  away  the 
lady. 

Oil  Co  to,  you're  a  dry  fool ;  TH  00  more  of 
you  :  bcfidcs,  you  grow  dffhone^V. 

ao.  Two  faults,  Madonna*,  that di1nk«Jd good 

connfel  will  amend :  for  give  the  dry  fool  drink, 

then  is  the  fool  hot  dry ;  bid  the  diiboneft  man 

Mmehd  hhnfcif ;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  dlf- 
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hone  A  ^  If  he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mepd  him : 
Any  thing  that's  mended,  is  but  patched  :  virtue, 
that  uanfgreflcs,  is  but  patch'd  with  fio }  and  fin, 
that  amends,  is  but  patchM  with  virtue  :  If  that 
thi^  timple  fyUof;ifm  will  ferve,  fo  j  if  it  w'lU  QOt, 
What  rennedy  ?  As  there  is  no  true  cucKold  but  ca- 
jaxnity,  fo  beaoty's  i  flower  : — the  lady  bade  take 
away  the  fuoi  j  therefore,  I  fay  again,  take  her 
away.  '^ 

oru  Sir,  I  hade  them  take  away  you. 
C/o.  Mil[prUion  in  the  hi^hcfl  decree  t»-Lady, 
Cucu/Itts  non  ftult  munacbum;  that's  as  much  as  to 
r^y,  I  wear  not  motly  in  my  brain.    Good  Ma- 
donna, give  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fooL 
Qii,  Cap  you  do  it  ? 
CJo.  Dexteroufly,  good  Madonna. 
Ofu  Make  your  proof. 

Cle,  I  mud  catechize  you  for  It,  Madonna: 
Cood  my  moufc  of  virtue,  anfwer  me. 

0/r.  Well,  fir,  for  want  of  other  idlcnefs,  Fll 
Vide  youi^  proof. 

Clo,  Good  Madonna,  why  moum'ft  thou  ? 
on.  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 
C/o.  I  think  his  foul  i^  in  hell,  Madonna. 
OH.  I  know  his  foul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 
C/ff.  The  more  fool  yyu.  Madonna,  to  mourn 
for  your  brother's  fpul   being  in  heaven.— Take 
jiway  the  fool,  gentlemen. 

0/f.  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio? 
doth  he  not  mend  ? 

A£f/.  Yes ;  and  Aiall  do,  till  the  pangs  of  death 
,/ha^e  him :  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wife,  doth 
ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Cla.  God  fend  you,  fir,  a  fpecdy  Infirmity,  for  the 
better  inpreafing  your  folly  I  Sir  Toby,  will  be  fvvom, 
that  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  will  not  pafs  his  word  for 
rwo«pence  that  you  are  no  fool. 

OH  How  fay  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 
'  Afa/.  I  marvel  your  ladylhlp  takes  delight  in 
fuch  a  barren  rafcal}  I  faw  him  put  down  the 
other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more 
brain  than  a  ftpne  :  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his 
guard  already ;  unlefs  you  laugh  and  miniftcr  oc 
cafiop  to  him,  he  is  ^gg*d.    I  prcteft,  I  take! 
thefe  wife  men,  that  crpw  fo  at  thefe  fet  kind  of  45 
fools,  po  better  than  the  fools'  zanie^  .^  * 

0/i,  O,  you  arc  fick  of  felf-lovc,  Malvolio,  and 
taftc  with  a  diftemper'd  appetite  :  to  be  geneiousi 
guiltlefi,  and  of  fr^c  difpofition,  is  to  take  thofc 
things  fpr  bird^bo)ts,  that  you  deem  cannon -buUcts 
There  is  no  Hander  in  an.allow'd  foo],  though  he  40 
nothing  but  rail  j  npr  no  railing  in  a^nown  difcrect 
man,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

CIo.  Now  Mercury  indue  thee  with  leafing ',  for 
thou  (peak'il  well  of  fools ! 
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Enter  Mans* 

Mar.  M»dam,  there  is^t  the  gj^te  a  young  gen- 
tleman much  defires  to  fpcak  with  you. 
Otu  From  the  count  Orfino,  is  it  ? 
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Mar*  I  know  not,  madam  ^  't^  a  fair  young  manf 
and  well  attended. 

Oil,  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  dehy  f 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  ftiadam,  your  kinfman. 

OH.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you }  he  fpcaks  no- 
thing but  madman ;  Fie  on  him  !  Co  you,  Mal- 
volio :  if  it  be  a  fuit  from  the  counr,  I  am  fick,  or 
not  at  home  $  what  you  will,  to  difmifs  it.  [Exit* 
Maho/h.]  Now  you  ice,  fir,  how  your  fooling 
grows  old,  and  people  diflike  it. 

C/j.  Thou  hail  fpoke  for  us.  Madonna,  as  if  thy 
eldeil  (on  ihould  be  a  fool  $  whofe  fcuU  ^ovecram 
with  brains,  for  here  comes  one  of  thy  fcia  has  a 
moil  weajt  fia  matqr  / 

Enter  Sir  Toby, 

on.  By  mine  honour,  half  dcuok^-^What  is  he 
at  the  gjite,  coufm  ? 

5;r7c.  A  gentleman* 

on.  A  gentleman?  What  gentleman  ? 

Sir  To.  'Tis  a  gentleman  here — A  plague  o'  th^^ 
pickle-herring ! — How  now,  fot  ? 

C/o.  Good  Sir  Toby, 

on.  Couiln,  coufin,  how  have  you  come  fo  earl/ 
by  this  lethargy  ? 

Sir  To'  Lechery !  I  defy  lecheiy  i  There's,  one 
at  the  gate. 

on.  Ay,  marry ;  what  is  hp  ? 

Sfr  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil^  an  he  will,  I  caj]^ 
not :  give  me  faith,  fay  I.  Well,  it's  all  ope.     [Exit.. 

Q/f.  What's  a  diuijljen  man  like,  fool? 

C/o.  Like  a  drownM  iiian,  a  fool,  and  amadmaa: 
one  draught  above  heat  makes  iiim  a  fool^  the  fe- 
cond  mads  him ;  and  a  tliird  dro)vjis  him. 

Vn.  Gq  t)iou  and  U-ck  the  coroner,  and  let  |iim 
fit  o'  my  coz ;  for  he's  in  the  tlurd  degree  of  dimk» 
lic*s  drown'd  :  go,  look  after  him. 

CIo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  Madonna ;  and  the  £09! 
/hall  look  to  the  madman.  l^^^  CUwp* 

Re-enter  Malv^n^, 

Mat.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  fwears  Ive  >vUl 
fpeak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  fick  5  he 
takes  on  him  to  underilond  fo  much,  and  there- 
fore comes  to  fpeak  with  you :  I  toltLhim  you 
were  afieep ;  he  fcems  to  have  a  fore-knowledge 
of  that  too,  and  therefore  comes  to  fpeak  with  you. 
What  Is  to  be  fald  to  him,  lady  ?  he's  fortified 
agalnil  any  denial. 

on.  Tell  him,  he  (hall  not  ipeak  with  me. 

Mai.  He  has  been  told  fo ;  and  he  fiiys,  he'll 
(Iwid  at  your  door  like  a  (herifTs  poft  *,  and  be  the 
fupporter  to  a  bench,  but  he'll  fpeak  with  you. 

on.  What  kind  of  man  is  h?  ? 

Mai.  Why,  of  man  kind. 

on.  What  manner  of  man  ? 

Mai.  Of  very  ill  manner  j  Jhc'U  fpeak  with  you, 
will  you,  or  no. 

on.  Of  wluit  perfonage,  and  years.  Is  he  > 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy;  as  a  fquaih  is  before  'tis  a 
pcafcod,  or  a  codling  when  'tis  almoil  an  apple : 


*  That  is,  lying.  *  It  was  the  cuilom  of  that  officer  to  have  large  pcjis  fet  up  at  his  door,  as  9n 
Mcation  of  his  office  j  the  original  of  which  was,  that  the  kiivg'.s  pioclamations,  and  oihcrf  ublic  afts, 
"might  be  aiSxcd  thereon  by  way  of  publication. 
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*m  with  bim  e*cfi  (Undlng  water,  between  boy  and 
man*  He  it  very  weU-iaToar*d»  and  he  fpeaks 
very  ihrtwiflilyi  one  would  thinJc,  his  mother's 
snilk  were  fcarce  out  of  him. 

Oru  Let  him  approach :  Call  in  my  gentlewoman. 

Maf.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls*  [Exit, 

Rftnter  MAna^ 
Oil  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o*er  my 
Xice  j  We'll  once  more  hear  Orfino*s  embaffy. 
Enter  f^tola,    . 

Vu,  The  honourable  lady  of  the  houfe,  which 
xsOie? 

Oii,  Speak  to  roe,  I  (hall  anfwer  for  her|  Your 
vnU? 

'Ko.  Moft  radiant,  exquilite,  and  unmatchable 
beauty^— I  pray  you,  tell  me,  If  this  be  the  lady  of 
the  houfe,  for  I  never  law  her:  I  would  be  loth 
to  caft  away  my  fpeechj  for,  befides  that  it  is  ex< 
cellently  well  penn*d,  I  have  uken  great  pains  toho 
con  it.  Good  beauties,  let  me  fuilain  no  fcom$ 
I  am  very  comptible  ^,  even  to  the  leaft  finlftei 
ofage. 

Olh  Whence  came  you,  fir? 

^10.  I  can  (ay  little  more  than  I  have  ihidied, 
and  that  queftion*s  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
one,  give  me  modeft  aflurance,  if  you  be  the  lady 
tyf  the  houfe,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

'OIL  Are  you  a  comedian  ? 

yio.  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  the  30 
very  fangs  of  malice,  I  fwear,  I  am  not  that  I  play. 
Are  you  the  lady  of  the  houfe  > 

Oii,  If  I  do  odt  ufurp  myfelf,  I  am. 

Fh,  Mo^l  certain,  if  you  are  (he,  you  do  ufurp 
*yourfelf  J  fortifhat  is  yours  to  beftow,  is  not  yours 
to  referve.  But  this  is  from  my  commiflion :  I  will 
-on  with  my  fpeech  in  your  praife,  and  then  flicw 
you  the  heart  of  my  meflage. 

Oil  Come  to  tvhat  is  important  in't :  I  forgive 
you  the  praife. 

yh.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  ftudy  it,  and  'tis 
poeticaL 

0/U  It  is  the  more  like  tobefeTgn'dj  I  pray  you, 
keep  it  in.  I  heard,  you  were  faucy  at  my  gates, 
and  allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  45 
you  than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be 
gone ;  if  you  have  reafon,  be  brief :  'tis  not  that 
time  of  the  moon  with  me,  to  make  one  In  to 
dipping  *  a  dialogue. 

Man  Will  you  holft  fall,  (ir  ?  here  lies  your  $0 
\vty, 

Vio.  No,  good  fwabber  5  I  am  to  hull  '  here  a 
little  k>ngcr«— Sume  moUiAcatlon  for  your  giant  4, 
fwcct  lady. 

Vtu  Teil  me  your  mind* 

y'to.  I  am  a  meiTenger. 

i)lu  Sure,  you  haVe  fome  hideous  matter  to  de- 
liver, when  the  courtcfy  of  it  is  fo  fcarfuL  Speak 
your  office. 


Vh.  It  a&one  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage;  I  hoM 
the  olive  in  my  hand;  my  words  are  as  fiill  cC 
peace  as  matter. 

on.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  arc  you  ? 
what  wodld  you  ? 

Vk.  Therudenefs,  that  hath  appeared  in  me,h&vc 
I  leam'd  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am* 
and  what  I  would,  are  as  fecret  as  maiden-head  s 
to  your  ears,  divinity  \  to  any  others,  prophanatioii. 
Oil  Give  us  the  place  alone:  [Exit  Mana^J 
we  wUl  hear  this  divinity.  Now,  fir,  what  U  yoiar 
text  ? 

Vh.  Moft  fweet  Udy, 

Oil  A  comfortable  doarine,  and  much  may  be 
faid  of  it.    Where  lies  your  text  > 
Fio,  In  Orfino's  bofom. 

Oil  In  his  bofom  ?  in  what  chapter  of  his  bofom  ? 
Fio.  To  anfwer  by  the  method,  in  the  firft  of 
his  heart. 

on.  O,  I  have  read  it  j  it  is  hcrcfy.  Hatve  yoti 
no  more  to  fiiy  ? 
Fitu  Good  madam,  let  me  fee  your  ftce. 
Oil  Have  you  any  commiffion  from  your  lord  to 
negotiate  with  my  face  ?  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text:  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  (hew  you 
the  piaure.  Look  you,  fir,  fuch  a  one  I  was  this 
prefent  s :  Is't  not  well  done  ?  [l/mmtrngm 

Fto.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  aU. 
Oil  'Tis  in  grain,  fir  5  'twill  endure  wnd  and 
weather. 

Fh.  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent*,  whofe  red  and  ^n^tO 
Nature's  own  fweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on ; 
Lady,  you  arc  the  cruell'ft  flie  alive, 
If  you  will  lead  thefe  graces  to  the  grave, 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

Oil  O,  fir,  I  will  not  be  fo  hard-hearted;  I  will 
give  out  diverfe  fchedules  of  my  beauty :  It  fliall  b« 
inventoried  5  and  every  particle,  and  utenfil,  labell'd 
to  my  will  j  as,  item,  two  lips  indifferent  red  i  item, 
two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them ;  item,  one  neck« 
one  chin,  and  fo  forth.  Were  you  fent  hither  to 
praife  ^  me  ? 

Fio.  I  fee  you  what  you  are :  you  arc  too  proud  j 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  l{>rd  and  maftcr  loves  you !  0,fuchk>ve 
Could  be  but  recompens'd,though  you  were  crovmM 
The  non-pareil  of  beauty ! 
Oil  How  does  he  love  me  f 
Fh.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears. 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  fighs  of  fire. 
Oil  Your  lord  docs  know  my  mind,  I  cannot 
love  him : 
Yet  I  fuppofc  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble^ 
Of  great  eftate,  of  frelh  and  ftainlefs  youth  5 
In  voices  well  divulg'd,  free,  leam'd,  and  valiant, 
And,  in  dimenfion,  and  the  (hape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  perfon «.  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him  | . 
iHe  might  have  took  his  anfwer  long  ago. 
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That  is,  very  fubnuflive. 


wild,  frolick,  mad.        1  To  bull  means  to  drive  to  and  fro 


upon  the  water,  without  fails  or  rudder.        4  Meaning,  her  waiting-maid,  who  was  fo  eager  to  prs 


vent  his  delivering  his  mclTige. 
Villus  mr^ 


«  I.  e.  Ifi 


*  i.  e.  blended,  mixed.  "    '  i.  e.  to  appraifc  or 


Fit, 


Aa  t.  Scene  I.]       TWaFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL,  31  j 


7«b  If  I  did  love  70a  in  my  nuiiler*s  flamcy 
With  fuch  a  fuiTering,  fuch  a  deadly  life» 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  fenfe* 
I  vnniki  not  underftand  it. 

Oh  Why,  what  would  you  > 

yh.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  ydur  gate. 
And  call  upon  my  foul  within  the  houfe  j 
Write  loyal  cantos  of  contemned  love, 
And  fing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night } 
Haloo  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills. 
And  make  the  babbling  goffip  of  the  air 
Ciy  out  Olivia!  O,  you  fliouM  not  reft 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth. 
But  yon  ihouM  pity  me.  [age  ? 

OIL  You  might  do  much  t  What  i«  your  parent 

Vm.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  ftate  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

OJL  Get  you  to  your  lord ; 
I  cannotlove  him :  let  him  fend  no  more; 
Unlefs,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it*    Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains :  fpend  thiis  for  me. 

Ki».  I  am  no  fee*d  poft,  lady ;  keep  your  purfe ; 
My  mafter,  not  myfelf,  lacks  recompence. 
Sjowt  makes  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  (hall  love; 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  mafter*s,  be 
Placed  in  contempt !  Farewel,  fair  cruelty.   [Exit. 


OH.  What  is  your  parentage  ? 

jUove  wty  fortunes  f  yet  myfiate  k  wtJii 

I  am  a  gentleman,'       Til  be  fwom  thou  art; 

Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  anions,  and  fpuit« 
5  Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazons— Not  too  faft  :-^ 
foft!  foft! 

Unlefs  the  mailer  were  the  man.— How  now? 

Even  fo  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  ? 

Methinks,  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections, 
zo  With  an  invifible  and  fubtle  ftealth, 

To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  it  be.— «v 

What,  ho,  MalvoUo ! 


Re-enter  Mahdiom 

15     MaL  Here,  madam,  at  your  fervlce. 

O/i.  Run  after  that  (ame  peevifh  mefienger. 
The  county's  man ;  he  left  this  ring  behind  hlmi 
Would  I,  or  not ;  tell  him,  TU  none  of  it. 
Defire  him  not  to  flatter  v^th  his  lord. 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him  t 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
ril  give  him  reafons  for't.    Hye  thee,  Malvolio. 
MaL  Madam,  I  will.  [^^k- 

Otu  I  do  I  know  not  what ;  and  fear  to  find 
25  Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  fliew  thy  force  s  Ourfelves  we  do  not  owe ; 
What  is  decreed,  mufl  be ;  and  be  this  fb  1      [Exit. 


ACT 


Ilr 


SCENE 
The  Street. 


Enter  Antenio  and  Seha/Kan* 

/bu*  ^TIT  ILL  you  ftay  no  longer?  nor  will  you  40 
VV    not,  that  I  go  with  you  ? 

Se^  By  your  patience,  no :  my  ftars  fliine  dark- 
ly over  me  2  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might, 
perhaps,  diftemper  yours ;  therefore  J  /hall  crave 
of  you  your  leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone :  45 
It  were  a  bad  recompence  for  your  love,  to  lay 
any  of  them  on  you. 

Ant,  Let  me  yet  knoar  of  you,  wUther  you  are 
bound* 

Sd,  No,  In  footh,'^r$  my  determmate  voyage  50 
is  meer  extravagancy.    But  I  perceive  in  you  fo 
^cellent  a  touch  of  roodefty,  that  you  will  not 
extort  frooi  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in } 
therefore  it  charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to 
cxprefs  '  myfelf :  You  muft  know  of  me  then,  55 
Ancomo,  my  name  is  Sebaftian,   which  I  caird 
Kodorigo  |  my  father  was  that  Sebaftian  of  MeflTa- 
line,  whom  I  know  you  have  heard  of:  he  left 
behind  him,  myfelC;  tnd  a  After,  both  bom  in  an 
hour  t  Kthe  heavens  h^  been  pleas'd,  would  we  60 
had  fo  en4ed !  But  you,  fir,  altei^d  ttyst ;  for,  fome 
hour  before  you  tbok  me  from  the  Beach  of  thej 


fea,  was  my  After  drown*d. 

Ant.  Alas,  the  day  ! 

Se6.  A  hidy,  fir,  though  it  was  faid  (he  much  re- 
fembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful : 
but,  though  I  could  not,  with  fuch  eftimable  won* 
der*,  over-far  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will 
boldly  poblilh  her,  file  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could 
not  but  call  fair  1  (he  is  drownM  already,  fir,  with 
(alt  water,  though  I  feem  to  drown  her  remem- 
brance again  with  more. 

Ant,  Pardon  me,  fir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Seh,  O  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Ant*  If  you  will  not  murther  me  for  my  love^ 
let  me  be  your  fervant. 

Set.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  defire  it 
not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  bofom  is  full  of 
kindnefs ;  and  I  am  yet  fo  near  the  manners  of 
my  mother,  that  upon  the  Icaft  occafion  more, 
mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to 
the  count  Orfino*s  court :  farewel.  [Exit. 

Ant.  The  gentlenefs  of  all  the  gods  go  withther{ 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orflno's  court, 
Elfe  would  I  very  (hortly  fee  thee  there : 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  fo. 
That  danger  (hail  feem  fport^  and  I  will  go. 

[Exit, 


^  Th«tii»  to  revetU  myftiL 


s  L  c.  wonder  and  cfteeob 


SCENE 


jif  TWELFTH-NIGHT :  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.        [Aa  2.  Scene  3. 


S    C.  E.N    £       U- 
Enter  VM  4md  MfakfoHof  at  fivenddom* 

Ma!,  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  count- 
tfs  Olivia? 

Vm,  Even  now,  fir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
fince  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  fir  j  you  might 
have  faved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  avvay 
yourfelf.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  (hould  put  lo 
your  lord  into  a  defperate  aiTurance  (he  will  none 
of  him :  And  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be  nevei 
fo  hardy  to  come  ^gain  in  liis  affairs,  unlefs  it  be  to 
report  your  lord'it  taking  of  this.  Receive  it  fo» 

yio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me,  Til  none  of  it. 

Mai.  Come,  fir,  you  pceviftily  threw  it  to  her; 
and  h^r  wUl  is,  it  Should  be  fo  returned :  if  it  be 
worth  (looping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye  j  if 
not,  be  it  his  that  finds  it.  [£xif. 


SirJt¥i'  Ns^sJby  mytrpth*  J  knownot:biit  I 
know,  to  be  up  JatCf  is  to  be  up  |ate. 

Sir  To.  A  faife  conduiioni  J  hate  it  as  aa  uo- 
fill'd  can :  To  be  up  afttr  taidni^,  and  to  $0  ta 
bed  then,  is  early  {  fy  that,  to  go  to  bed  after  oaid- 
night,  is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Does  &ot  our  life 
conlift  oi  the  four  element*  ? 

SifjSad,  *Faith,  fo  they  (ayi  bat,  I  tlunk»  k 
rather  confifts  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  fchplar ;  let  us  thcre^QTP  eat 
and  drink, — MariaOi  I  lay !— ^  iloop  ^  of  wioc  1 
M«Ur  Ckviu 

Sir  And.  Vitn  vm»  thr  jEool,  i*rai«|u 

CU.  How  now,  my  beam  ?  Did  yaii  t^PHX  ftp 
^5  the  pi^Mfeof  we  cbrc^^ 

SirT9.  Wrfcowc^al*.    Now  let's. b«vK»q|tch. 

Sir  And*  By  my  troth,  the  fogA  baa  ao  ez^enC 
breaft7.  i  had  rather  thao  £o«^  fliilUpga  J  had 
fuch  a  If^  «i|d  4b  iwm  »  bcvaitb  to  Oa^  «^  th^ 


lady? 

Fortune  forbid,  my  outiide  havcjiot  charmM  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed  fo  much. 

That,  fure,  methought  her  eyes  had  loft  her  tongue  * 

for  (he  did  fpeak  in  iHrts  diftraftcdly. 

Site  loves  me,  furc  i  the  cunning  of  her  paflioA 

Invites  me  in  this  cUurlilh  meflcngcr. 

None  of  my  lord's  ring  I  why,  he  fent  her  none. 

1  am  the  man  j — ^If  it  be  fo,  (as  *tis) 

Poor  lady,  ftie  were  better  love  a  dream. 

Difguife,  I  fee,  thou  art  a  wickednefs, 

Wherein  the  pregnant  *  enemy  does  much. 

How  eafy  is  it,  for  the  proper  falfc  ^ 

In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  fct  their,  foons  ♦ ! 

Abs,  our  frailty  is  the  caufe,  not  we ; 

For,  fuch  as  We  are  made,  if  fuch  we  be. 

How  will  this  fadge  5  ?  My  mafter  loves  her  dearly : 

And  1,  poor  monfter,  fond  as  much  on  him  j 

And  ihe,  naiitakeo,  fberas  to  dote  on  me  : 

What  will  become  of  j^s  ?    As  I  am  man, 

lAy  ibte  is  dtfpeute  for  my  mafter's  iove } 

A&  I  am  wo^nan,  bow  alas  the  day  I 

*  W4ut  thriftl«fs  6^  Ihall  poor  Olivia  breathe  ? 
O  time  thou  <nuil  untangle  this,  not  I  j 
it  i^  ^00  hard  a  knot  Xor  nie  to  juatye. 


yio.  I  left  no  ring  with  her :  What  means  this  zo  fool  has.    In  ^tb,  tJioii  w*a  in  T«ry  gnmu* 
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[Exit. 
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III. 


SCENE 

0/iw'j  Houji. 
Enter  Sir  Tohy  and  Sir  Atidrm\ 
Sir  To.  Af^oacii,  Sir  Andrew :  not  to  h^  a-bed 
^fter  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betMnes  j  and  dUuaih 
fung^re^  tUou  know' ft,— — 


fooling  Jaft  v^\kU  when  \kwi  /pok'ft  pf  i*isr(>8ro- 
mitus,  of  fhe  y»pians  patftng  the  equiooctial  of 
Qj^eybu^i  *twa$  very  food,  'fatch.  I  i^.chcf  63&- 
pence  for  iby  leaaan  * ;  Had*ft  it  ? 

C/».  I  did  impeticoat  thy  gratuitir;  for  M#lvo- 
lio's  nok  is  no  whip-Aock :  My  i«4y  b»a  a  wh*c^ 
hand,  and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bocUe-^^e  bcmfes* 

Sir  And,  Excellent!  Why,  this  is  the  beft  fool- 
ing, when  all  is  done.    Now,  a  fong. 

Sir  To.  Come  on  \  there  is  fix-pence  for  you  : 
let's  have  a  fong. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  teftril  of  me  too ;  If  on« 
kn*sht  give  a— - 

Cio.  Would  you  have  a  love-fong,  or  a  fong  ef 
good  life  5? 
Sir  To.  A  love-fong,  a  love-fong. 
Sir  And.  Ay,  ay  $  I  care  not  ibr  good  life. 
Clown  iiQgs. 
0  mtftrejt  nufUf  vfbere  art  pit  roanung  f 
0,  ftay  and  bear ;  your  true  Ut/e^s  comin^f 

That  canjtng  hotb  higb  and  few  : 
Trip  no  further^  pretty  fweeting  \ 
Journtys  end  in  lovers'  meetings 
Every  wife  man's  fm  dotb  huruf* 

Sir  And.  l^ccUcjit  good,  i*falth  f 
Sir  To.  CQod,  good. 

Clo.  Hl}at  it  love?  Uis  not  ber^fieri 
Prtftnt  m'trfb  hgtb  prefa/t  Jafgbtir  S 

H^bat^s  to  comty  isftUl  unj'urei 
Itt  -dalay  (h^-e  lift  no  plenty  i 
Then  tcmf  ^fi  mcyj^tet/^  tvtnly  '•* 
T^Mii>s  aftuffstfiil  M«t  e^uru 
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■  That  is,  Iier  tongue  was  talking  of  the  duke,  wliUe  hex  ejtes  w^re  gaaii^  on  bis  oguefieager* 
*  PrigMnt  m&kTisdutfri^us^  orwf^?.  ^  Mr.  Steevcns  thus  l)appiJy  ej^plains  this  xAhiaire  paOages 
«^  viola  has  been  ccAde.ntuuAg  ihoie  wlto  ^i^'guifie  themfelves,  bccaufe  Oiivi^  had  Xallen  in  loye  with  a 
ipecious  appearance.  How  «aly  it>  ^t,  0te  adds,  for  tliofe  who  ar*  atxuice  prefitr  (i.  e.  fair  in  thpir  ap- 
pearance) i^v\faljiy  (i.  c.  deceitful)  to  inakc  .an  imprdTion  on  .the.  hearts  of  y/xfxt\sA\^^^lL\^prupcrfaife 
is  certainly  a  leCs  elegant  ex^eilMtfi  tilian.tlM;  ^ir  dectiver^  but  .fcemii  to  mean  the  fame  -thing  :  ^fn^^tr 
p:any  was  the  ancient  phrafc  Sok  a  handle  nan**  ♦  To  Jif  tbtirjormh  means,  to  plant  tiipir  images  5 
i.  e.  tp  make  an  impreflion  on  their  eafy  minrfs.  ^  To  fadgtj  is  jlojxif/,  xo  fo.  ^  up.  a  cup. 
"  i.  e.  voite.        ^  i.  e.  thy  miftrcfs.        »  Meaning  probably  a  jolly  or  merry  long,  agnecably  to  the 


iiK  vrjant  of  the  French,  fiom  which  the  phrafe  fccms  to  be  adopted. 
twtnty  is  a  phvafe  of  (-aiibarini^t. 


in  lome  counties /:4v^  and 
Sit 
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Sir  AMd*  A  melliiluous  voice»  as  I  am  a  true 
knight. 

Sir,  Tc,  A  contagious  breath. 
Sir  jiad*  Very  fwcet  and  contagious,  Pfalth. 
Sir  Td.  To  hear  by  the  nore«  it  is  dulcet  in 
contagion.  But  (hall  we  make  the  welkin  dance 
Sadced  >  ?  Shall  we  rouze  the  night-owl  in  a  oatc)^ 
that  will  draw  three  fouls  ^  out  of  one  weaver  f 
<haU  we  do  that  ? 

Sir  And.  An  you  Jove  me,  let's  do't  1 1  am  a  dog|: 
at  a  catch. 

CIo.  By  V  lady,  fir,  and  fome  dogs  will  catdi  well. 
Sir  And.  Mod  certain  :  let  our  catch  be,Tiw»  knave» 
Ci%,  Hold  thy  peaety  tbw  knave^  knight  ?  I  (hall  be 
con(lrain*d  in't  £o  call  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  Af^.  *Tis  not  the  firil  time  1  have  conibaln'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  foolj  it  begins, 
U^U  thy  ptaci, 

C/o.  I  ihall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 
SirAad*  Coodf  iVaith !  come,  begin. 

[Theyjifijr  a  catck 

Enter  Maria, 

Marm  What  a  catterwauling  do  you  keep  here  ? 

If  my  lady  have  not  caird  up  her  fteward,  Mai 

volio,  and  bid  hkn  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never 

truil  me. 

Sir  To,  My  lady^a  a  Catalan  ',  wc  aref)olltictan$4 
Malvolio^s  a  Peg>a-B.am(cy4-,  and  TJarte  mtrry  men 

Am  not  I  con(aaguineous  ?  am  I  not  of  her  blood } 
Tilly-valley*,  lady !  There  dweit  a  man  %n  Baiyhti, 
ladjy  lady  ?  /  [•^'^'X?' 

Clo.  QoOircw  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable 
fooling. 

Sir  Aad,  A^j  he  does  well  enough,   if  he 
difpos^d,  and  fo  do  I  too;  he  does  it  with  a  better 
^ace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To,  OjthetwelfrifdaycfDecemier^'^  l^ff^g^* 

9dar,  For  the  iove  o'God,  peace. 
Enter  AfalvJio, 

Mai,  My  maflers,  are  you  tnad  ?  or  wliat  are  you  ? 
Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honeily,  but  tp 
gabble  like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  Do  ye 
make  an  ale-houfe  of  my  lady's  houfe,  that  >% 
fqueak  out  your  cosiers  '  catches  without  any  miti 
gallon  or  remorfe  of  voice  ?  U  there  no  refpe^  of 
place,  perfoAS,  nor  time  iA  you  ? 

Sir  To,  We  d;d  keep  time,  fir,  in  our  catches. 
Sneckup^!  1 

Mai.  Sir  Td^,  I  «i«ft'be  round  >vich  yott.  Myl50,a  dog. 
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lady  bade  jne  tell  you,  that  though  ihe  inrbours 
you  as  her  kinfman,  file's  nothing  aliy'd  to  yoor 
difordera.  If  you  can  feparate  youifcif  and  your 
mifdemeanors,  you  are  welcome  to  the  hou*c  j  jf 
not,  an  it  would  pleafe  you  to  take  leave  of  hor,  (he 
,  is  very  willing  to  bid  you  farewel* 

Sir  To.  Farewelf  dear  hearty  fitce  I  mufi  nt^-h* 
gone, 

Mai,  Nay,  good  fir  Toby. 

Ch,  His  eyn  dojkezo  bis  days  are  ^Itp^  dtiuk 

Mal»  Is't  even  fo  ? 

Sir  To.  But  I  wHl  mvtr  die* 

Clo,  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mai,  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 
id     Sir  To,  Sbalilbidbimgof  rSiogiOf, 

Clo,  iVbat  an  ifyoa  do  f 

Sir  To,  Shall  J  hid  him  go^  and^are  K9tf 

Clo,  0  na^noyttoy  ao^you  dare  not. 

Sir  To,  Out  o'tune,  fir,  ye  Ue<..^i..Art  any  nwR 
lojthan  a  fteward  ?  DoA  thou  think,  becaufe  t^  >ft 
virtuous,  there  (hall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  *^  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Aaae  {  and  ginger  (haU  be  hot 

the  mouth  coo. 

Sir  To,  Thou'rt  i*  the  rights  '■■■Go,  fir,  mb  your 
25  cliain  with  crums ' '  •.'— A  (loop of  wiAe,MAi'ia !«— ^. 

Mai,  Miftrefs   Mary,  if  you  priz'd  my  lady's 

favour  at  any  thing  more  than  cootempi,  you 

would  not  give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule  »^;  ^ 

(hall  know  <^  ic,  hy  this  hand.  ISxit. 

30     Man  Go  (hake  your  ears. 

Sir  And,  'Twere  as  good  a  deed,  as  to  drink 
when  a.  man's  a  hungry,  to  chaUtnge  him  to  the 
Aeld  $  and  then  to  break  promife  with  Ihri,  and 
make  a  fool  of  bXm, 

Sir  To.  Do't,  knight  j  I'll  writje  thee  a  chal- 
lenge j  or  rii  deliver  thy  mdignatuan  to  him  l^y 
word  of  Ri^uth. 

Mar,  Sweet  -Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night : 

fmce  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  to-day  with  my 

4a  lady,  Ibe's  much  out  of  q«iet.    For  monfieur  Mal- 

voho,  let  me  alone  with  hhin  t  'if  I  do  not  gull 

him  into  a  naywevd  1^,  «d  make  him  a  comtnon 

^  recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  wk  wioii^  to  lie 

ftraight  in  my  bed  :  1  know  I  oan  do  it. 

45     Sir  To.  Pofiafs  us  »*,  p^flefs  us ;  tcU  us  fome- 

thing  of  him. 

Mar.  Marry,  fir,  fometimes  he  is  sl  kind  of 
puritan. 

Sir  And,  Ok  if  I  •thought  that,  Td  be»t  him  like 
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«  That  is,  dfirtk  tW  the  iky  (ecms  to  turn  round.  *  This  expeeffioaof  the  power  of  mttfick,  is 
familiar  W.th  ^r-aath^r*  ifitM  ado  about  Nothing :  **  Now  is  bis  foul  ravijhrd,  Js  it  not  ftrange  tbarfii'(y>'s- 
gutsjbould  baleJouU  out  of  mens  ^9<tf«^"— Why  he  fays  three  joulsy  i€,-becaufe  he  is  peaking  of  a  catch  in 
three  parts;  andthe  perj^eiio  phik>fophy,  ^hcn  in  vOgue,  very  liberally  gave  every  man  three  fouls ;  tlie 
vegetative  orplafiicy  the  nmtt \ ^ and  the  ratimal,  ^  A  term  of  reproach.  See  note*,  p.  52,  4  The 
name  of  a  very  obfcene  old  foog.  ^  This  is  a  c<*ic]ufion  •aommon  to  many  okl  ibags.  ^  Ti!/y' 
wSy  was  an  InterjeakA  of  oomovapt,  in  ufe  at  that  f ime.  ?  Lady,  hdy^ '»  l)(iithir$bm  oi  the.<ibQS,  of 
vhldi  Sir  Toby  wa^jprobably -roaiinded,  by  faying,  "  Tilly  valley  ^  lady."  .  •  A  eii:t^'iii  a  ^ylor,  from 
the  French  vyord  eoudre^  to  few.  '  Mr.  Steevcns  thinks  wc  fhould  read  Sneak-eup^  i.  e.  one  who  takes 
hisgUfs  in  a  (heaking  maimer;  hut  afterwards  adds,  ihtxfnfii.  the  doer  is  a  Qorth  acwmiy  expi:e^2ioB  for 
Uteb  the  doer,  I  funhife  ttbat  it  means  go  h'lng  yourielf,  in  which  tlie  fenfe  is  good  In  five  examples 
brooght  hy  Mr.  Steevcns.  S.  A.  '^  AUudibg  to  the  cufiom  on  holidays  or  faints'  days  to  make 
cakes  in  honour  of  flie  d4y ;  which  the  Puritans  called  fupefftition.        ««  Stewards  formerly  wore  .a 


chain  as  a  mark  of  fuperiority  over  other  fcrvants. 
ef  proverbial  reproach.        >4  1.  c.  ini'orm  us,  tells  us. 


i.  e.  behaviour.        >'  i.e.  a  hye-warJ,  a  kind 

Sir 


9i6  TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.        [Aa 2.  Scene  4. 


Sir  7«.  What^  fbr  Mn%  a  puritan  ?  thy  ex- 
quifite  reafon,  dear  knight } 

Sir  AU.  I  have  no  exquifite  reafon  for't,  but  I 
have  reafon  good  enough. 

Marm  The  dertl  a  puritan  that  he  is,  or  anyl  5 
thing  conftantly  but  a  time-pleafer ;  an  afTec- 
tion'd  1  afs,  that  cx>ns  ftate  without  book,  and  ut- 
Cers  it  by  great  fwarths :  the  beft  perfuaded  of 
himfelf>  io  cram*df  as  he  thinkty  with  excellencies, 
that  k  16  his  ground  of  faith,  that  all,  that  look  on 
him,  love  him ;  and  on  that  vice  in  him  will  my 
revenge  find  notable  caufe  to  work. 

Sir  To.  What  virilt  thou  do  ? 

Jl&r.  I  vnU  drop  in  his  way  fome  obfcure  epiiUes 
of  love  i  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the  15 
ihape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  ex 
prefliire  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  complexion,  he 
ihall  find  himfelf  moft  feelingly  perfonated :  I  can 
write  very  like  my  lady,  your  niece ;  on  a  for 
gotten  matter  we  can  hardly  make  diftindionof 
our  hands. 

Sir  To,  Excellent !  I  fmell  a  device. 

Sir  And,  I  have*t  in  my  nofe  too. 

Sir  To.  He  (hall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou  wilt 
drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  that  (he  is 
in  love  with  him. 

Mar.  My  purpofe  Is,  indeed,  a  horfe  'of  that 
colour. 

Sir  And,  And  your  horfe  now  would  make  him 
an  afs. 

Mar.  Afs,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And,  O, 'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you :  I  know,  ray 
phy(ick  will  work  with  him.  I  wiU  plant  you  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  (hall  find  the 
letter  5  obfcrve  hisconlhruaion  of  it.  For  this  night, 
to  bed,  and  dream  on  the  event.  Farewell.    \Exiu 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  Penthcfilea». 

Sir.  And.  Before  me,'(he*s  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  that 
adores  me  $  What  o*that  ? 

Sir  And.  I  was  ador'd  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight^^Thou  hadft  need 
fend  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a|45  Bel 
foul  way  oun 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight  5  if  thou  haft  her 
not  i*  the  end,  call  me  Cut '. 

Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  truft  me,  take  it  how 
you  wilL  SO 

Sir  To.  Come,  come;  I'll  go  bum  fome  fack,  'tis 
too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight ;  come, 
knight.  \Extunt. 

SCENE        IV. 


Tht  Duke^i  Fahce. 
Enter  Dnke^  Vbh^  Otrioi  and  otbert. 
Duke,  Give  me  fome  mufick :— — .Now,  good- 
morrow,  friends  •   ■'  ■ 
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Now,  good  Celario,  but  that  piece  of  fong, 
That  old  and  antique  fong  we  heard  laft  night  s 
Methought,  it  did  relieve  my  pa(rion  much; 
More  than  light  airs,  and  recolleded  ^  terms. 
Of  thefe  moft  bri(k  and  giddy-paced  times ; 
Come,  but  one  verfe. 

Cur,  He  is  not  here,  fopleafe  your  lordihip,  that 
(hould  (ing  it. 

Duh.  Who  was  it  ? 

Cur,  Fefte,  the  jefter,  my  lord ;  a  fiool,  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  father  took  much  delight  in :  he  is 
about  the  houfe. 

Duke.  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 
[Exit  Curio.    Mufick. 
Come  hither,  boy ;  If  ever  thou  (halt  love, 
In  the  fweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me : 
For,  fuch  as  I  am>  all  true  lovers  are : 
UnfUid  and  Ikittiih  in  ail  motions  elTe, 
Save,  in  the  conftant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd.— How  doft  thou  like  this  tune  f 

V'u.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  feat 
Where  love  is  thron'd. 

Duke.  Thou  doft  fpeak  mafterly : 
My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  ey» 
Hath  ftay'd  upon  fome  favour  '  that  it  loves  $ 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

Vio.  A  little,  by  your  favouK 

Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  is*t  ? 

yh.  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.  She  is  not  worth  thee,  then.  What  yearSy 
i'faith  f 

Vio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven  ^  Let  ftiU  the  woman 
take 
An  elder  than  herfelf ;  fo  wean  (he  to  him. 
So  fways  (he  level  in  her  hu(band's  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  wc  do  praife  ourfclves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  ^ddy  and  unfirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  fooner  loft  and  worn®, 
women*s  are. 

Vio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyfelf. 
Or  thy  a(feAion  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  as  roff  s,  whofe  fair  flower, 
~  ing  once  difplay'd,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

Vio.  And  fo  they  are :  alas,  that  they  are  fo  j 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfedion  grow  !j 

Re-enter  Curio,  and  Clown. 

Duke,  O  fellow,come,the  fong  we  hadlaft  night  :— 
Mark  it,  Cefario;  it  is  old,  and  plain: 
The  fpinfters  and  the  knitters  in  the  lun. 
And  the  free  '  maids  that  weave  their  thread  with 

bones. 
Do  ufe  to  chant  it ;  it  is  filly  fix>th  S 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  low^ 
Like  the  old  age  9, 

Clo.  Are  yoi]  ready,  fir } 

Duke.  Ay;  pr'ythee,  fing,  [Mufid, 
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'  That  is,  affeiled. 
♦  i.  e.  ftudled.        5  L  e. 
vacant,  or  eafy  in  mind, 
ttimes  of  fimpUcity* 


^  i.  e.  amazon.        ^  Alluding  to  a  cut  of  curtail  dog.    See  note  ',  p.  6s. 

fome  beauty,  or  complexion.        *  i.  e.  worn  out.        ^  Meaning  perhaps, 

*  L  ••  it  is  plain,  fimple  trutht       ^  The  ^d  age  Implies  the  agnpaft^  the 

^ONC 
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Ccmi  awoaft  ceme  dno^y^  dtatb^ 
jimd  im  Jad  ijfrtft  Ut  me  it  lad\ 
Ftf  avfoy^fy  awa^y  bnatb  \ 
I  amfimn  hj  ufair  erud  wi^d, 
Afyjbrvwd  of  vfbite^  ftutk  all  wkb  yev^ 

0^frtpare'it\ 

B4y  fart  9}  death  m  lufo  true 

Did  pare  it* 

Not  aficnoer^  not  ajbwerfweetf 
On  my  blaek  etfia  let  tbere  beftroton  i 

Naa/riaidf  net  a  friend  greet 
Mtfy  foer  eorpje^  wbere  my  bones  Jball  be  tbrown  t 
JS.  tboujand  tbtujandjtgbi  tofave^ 

Lay  mey  0 1  where 
Sad  true  leve  never  find  wy  grave^ 
T0  -weep  there* 

Duke*  There*8  for  thy  pains. 
Cle,  No  pains,  fir  \  1  take  pleafare  in  finging,  fir. 
Duki*  1*11  pay  thy  pleafare  then. 
Chm  Truly,  fir,  and  pleafure  will  be  paid,  one 
time  or  other. 
Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 
C^  Now,  the  melancholy  god  prated  thee,  and 
^he  taylor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  uffata, 
for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opal ' :— I  would  have  men 
of  fach  conilancy  put  to'  Tea,  that  thcir«bufinefs 
might  be  every  thing,  and  their  intent  everywhere  ^1 
for  that's  it,  that  always  makes  a  good  voyage  of 
nothings— Farewell.  [Exit. 

Duke*  Let  all  the  reft  give  place.——    [Exeunt, 
Once  more  Cefario, 

Get  thee  to  yon  fame  fovereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  beftow*d  upon  her, 
TcU  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune; 
But  *tis  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attrads  my  foul. 
yh»  But,  if  file  cannot  love  you,  fir  ?— 
Duke*  I  cannot  be  fo  anfwer*d. 
Vk.  *Sooth,  but  you  muft./ 
Say,  that  Ibme  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her; 
You  tell  her  fo  $  Mud  (he  not  then  be  anfwer'd  ? 

Duke,  There  is  no  woman*s  fides  * 

Can  bide  the  beating  of  fo  (Irong  a  paflion, 
M  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  fo  much;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call*d  appetite,— 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate,       ■ 
That  fuffer  furfeit,  doyment,  and  revolt  $ 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  fea. 
And  can  digeft  as  much :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  met 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 
Vh.  Ay,  but  I  know^— — 
Dwkt.  What  doft  thou  know  f 


Vh.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  menmay  ewe  1 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lovM  a  man, 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  vromaiit 
I  (hould  your  lordfliip. 

Duke.  And  what's  her  hiAory  ? 

yh,  A  blank,  my  lord  i  She  never  told  her  bvc^ 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i*  the  bud, 
Feed  on  her  damafic  cheeks  file  pinM  in  thought; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  fat  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  (ay  more,  fwear  more ;  but,  indeed, 
Our  (hows  are  more  than  will ;  for  ftill  we  prove 
15  Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  dy*d  thy  fifter  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

Via.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  houfe. 
And  all  the  brothers  too ;— and  yet  I  know  not  :— 
Sir,  (hall  I  to  this  lady? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme.  ' 
To  her  in  hafte ;  give  her  this  jewel ;  fay. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay '. 

[Exemg. 
SCENE        V. 
Olivia*!  Garden.' 
Enter  Sir  litty^  Sir  Aidrew^  and  Fabiak. 

Sir  To,  Come  thy  ways,  fignior  Fabian. 
Fab.  Nay,  1*11  come :  if  I  lofe  a  fcniple  of  this 
30  fport,  let  me  be  boilM  to  death  with  melancholy. 
Sir  To.  Would'ft  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
niggardly  rafcally  (heep-biter  come  by  fome  nota- 
ble (hame  f 
Fab.  I  would  exult,  man  s  you  know,  he  brought 
3^  me  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear-bait- 
ing here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  we'll  have  the  bear  again  ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue :  Shall  we 
not.  Sir  Andrew  ? 
40     Sir  jtxd.  And  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives. 
Bnter  Maria. 
Sir  To.  Here   comes  the  little  villain :«— How 
now,  my  nettle  of  India  4  ? 
Afar.  Get  you  all  three  into  the  box-tree :  Mai- 
4£  volio's  coming  down  this  walk ;  he  has  been  yonder 
"  the  fun,  praftifing  behaviour  to  his  own  (hadow, 
this  half  hour:    obferve   him,  for  the  love  of 
mockery ;   for,  I  know,  this  letter  will  make  a 
contemplative  ideot  of  him.    Clofe,  in  the  name 
50  of  jefting !  Lie  thou  there ;  for  here  comes  the 
trout  that  muft  be  caught  with  tickling. 
[Tbcf  hide  themfelves.    Maria  throws  down  a  lettnr 
and  [Exiu 

Enter  MahoSe. 
55  Mai.  'Tis  but  fortune;  all  is  fortune.  Maria 
once  told  me,  (he  did  affe^  me ;  and  I  have  heard 
herfelf  come  thus  near,  that,  (hould  (he  fancy,  it 
(hould  be  one  of  my  complexion.  Befides,  (he 
ufes  me  with  a  more  exalted  rcfped^,  than  any  one 
elfe  that  follows  her.    What  ftiouU  I  think  on't  ? 


<  A  precious  (tone  of  almod  all  colours.  ^  i.  e.  m  where,  as  it  hath  no  one  more  particular  placa 
in  view  than  another.  '  Deney  is  denial.  4  Mr.  Steevens  obferves,  that  the  old  copy  reads 
— >**  mettle  of  India  j   meaning,  my  gvl  of  goldt  my  frtcions  prl\^*  and  this  is  probably  the  tr je 

Sit 
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Sk-  TV.  Kerens  an  over-weening  rogue  t 

Fah,  O,  peace !   Contemplation  maktt  a  r^re 
turkey-cock  of  him ;  how  he  jets  '  under  hSs  ad 
vanc'd  pteines  7 

Sir  jind,  'Slight,  I  could  fo  beat  tile  rogoe  :— 

Shr  'To.  Peace,  1  fiiy. 

MaL  To  be  count  MaWoIioj— 

Sir  To.  Ah,  rogue  ? 

Sir  And.  Piftol  him,  pi(lol  htm. 

Sir  Tv.  Peace,  peace ! 

A£f/.  There  is  example  for't  5  the  lady  of  the 
firachy  *  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe, 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel  I 

Fah.  O,  peace !  now  he*t  deeply  in }  look,  how 
imagination  blows  him '. 

Mai.  Having  been  three  montlis  married  to  her, 
fitting  in  my  rtate.,— 

Sir  To.  O  for  a  ftone-bow4-,  to  hit  him  in  the 
eye! 

Ma/.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  In  my 
branched  veKct  gown ;  having  come  from  a  day- 
bed,  where  I  have  left  Olivia  fleepin;. 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimitone  I 

Fah.  O,  peace,  peace ! 

Mfi/'  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  (late : 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,— telling  them, 
I  know  my  place,  as  I  would  they  Should  do  theirs^— 
to  aflc  for  my  kinfman  Toby  :— 

Sir  To.  Bolts  and  fhackles  t 

Fah.  O,  peace,  peace,  peace  \  now,  now. 

MaL  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  ftart, 
m^l^e  out  for  him :  1  frown  the  while  j  and,  per 
chance,  wind  up  my  watch  5,  or  play  with  fome 
rich  jewel.  Toby  approaches  j  curtfics  there  to  me. 

Sir  To.  Shan  this  fellow  live  ? 

Fah.  Though  our  filence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
«ars  *,  yet  peace. 

Mai.  1  eSctend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching 
my  familiar  fmile  with  an  auflere  regard  of  con- 
troul : 

Sir  To.  And  docs  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'the 
lips  then  ? 

Ma/.  Saying,  "  CoufmToby,  my  fortunes  having 
**  caft  me  on  your  niece,  j;ive  me  this  prerogative 
**  of  fpcech  j'*— ^— 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

Ma/.  "  You  muft  amend  your  drunkennefs." 

Sir  To.  Out,fcab! 

Fah.  Nay,  patience,  or  wp  break  the  finews  of 
our  plot. 

Ma/.  "  Befidcs,  you  wafte  the  treafure  of  your 
**  time  with  a  foollfli  knight ;" 

Sir  And.  That's  rac,  I  warrant  you. 

Mai.  **  One  fir  Andrew  j"— 


Sir  And.  I  knew  *twu  I;  ibr  many  do  call  nae 
Ibol. 
Ma/.  What  employmaat  have  wc  hart  ^  ? 

[Takb^  up  the  letter* 
Fah.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  giiu 
Sir  To.  Oh  peace  1  and  the  ^it  of  humours  in* 
timate  reading  aloud  to  him  I 

Ma/.  By  my  life,  this  is  my  lady*s  hand :  there 
be  her  very  Cs,  her  C/*s,  and  her  T'sj  and  thus 
makes  fhe  her  great  P*«.  Jt  is,  in  contempt  of 
^ueilion,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  (Ts,  hcrlTs,  and  herT'a:  Why 
that  ? 
Ma/.  <*  To  the  unknown  belov'd,  this,  and  my 
«5*  good  wifhes;"    her  very   phrafes! — ^By  youi^ 
leave,  wax. — Soft!   and  the  imprcffure  her  Lu- 
crcce,  with  which  flic  ufes  to  feal :  *tis  my  lady  : 
To  whom  fhould  this  be  ? 
Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  alL 
Mai.  **  Jove  knows  I  love : 
•*  But  who  > 
"  Lips  do  not  move, 
"  No  man  muft  know." 
No  man  muft  know.**— What  follows  ?  the 
numbers  akcr*d  •—«  No  man  muft  know:*'— if 
this  fliouid  be  thee,  Malvolio  ? 
Sir  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock  ' ! 
MaU  "  I  may  command,  where  f  adore : 

*<  But  filence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife, 
««  With  bloodlefe  ftroke  my  heart  doth  gorej 

"  M.  O.  A.  I.  doth  fway  my  life." 
Fah.  A  ftiftian  riddle ! 
Sir  To.  Excellent  wench,  fay  L 
Ma/.  «  M.  O.  A.  I.  doth  fway  my  life."— Nay^ 
35|but  firft,  let  me  fee,— let  me  fee,— let  me  fee.' 
Fah^  What  a  difti  of  poifon  has  fhe  drefs*d  him ! 
Sir  Teh.  And  with  what  v«ring  the  ftannyel  * 
checks »°  at  it ! 
Ma/.  "  I  may  command  where  I  adore."  Why,<he 
4<imay  command  me ;  I  ferve  her,  fhe  is  my  lady.  Why, 
this  is  evident  to  any  formal "  capacity.   There  is 
no  obftruftion  in   this; — And  the  end;— What 
(hould  that  alphabetical  pofition  portond  *  If  I  could 
make  that  refemble  fometbing  in  mCr--Softly  j— 
^^M.O.A.I.'^ 

Sir  To.  O,  ay !  make  up  that:  he  H  now  at «, 
cold  fcent. 

Fah.   Sowter  **  will  cry  opon^t,  for  all  this, 
though  it  be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 
5a     Ma/.  M, — Malvolio  ;—-Af,— why,   that  be- 
gins my  name. 

Fah.  Did  not  I  fay,  he  would  work  ft  out?  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 
Ma/.  Mf^But  then  there  is  no  confonancy  in 


»5 
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*  Tojft  is  to  ftrut.  *  Mr.  Steevcns  propofes  to  read,  we  think  happHy,y?<ird&y;  i.  e.  the  room 
In  which  linen  underwent  the  once  moft  complicated  operation  oi  parching.  J'i.  e.  puffs  him  up. 
^  i.  e.  a  crofs  bow,  a  bow  which  /hoots  ftones.  *  Watches  at  that  time  were  very  uncommon. 
•  i.  c.  carts.  ^  Meaninjr,  what's  to  do  here?  •  i.  e.  badger.  He  calls  Malvolio  one,  becanfehe 
is  likely  to  i)c  hunted  like  that  animal.  To  hadger  aman^  is  a  phrafe  now  in  ufe  for  midting  a  fool  of 
him.  9  The  Jiamyei  is  the  copnmon  ftone-hawk,  in  the  north  C9\[(sd  ftanchi/.  ***  I.  e.  flies  at  it. 
"  i.  4:.  any  one  in  bis  fcnfes.  "**  Probably  means  here  the  name  of  a  hound.  A  Jcn^rr,  how- 
ever) was  a  cobler. 

the 
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the  fcc|Tjel5  thit  fttflfcrs  oVi^er  probation :  ^fhoiiild 
follow,  but  O  doei. 

Fah.  And  0  fcril  efid,  I  hope  ». 
Sir  To.  Ay>  or  I'B  codgcl  him,  tod  make  Hm 
cry,  O. 

JIffl/.  And  then  /  comes  behind. 
Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  an  eye  behind  yoa,  you 
might  fee  more  detradion  at  your  heels,  than  tor 
tunes  before  you. 

Mai.  M.  0,  A.  L — This  fi mnlation  Is  not  as  the 
former : — and  yet,  to  crufli  this  a  Kttic,  it  would 
bow  to  me,  for  eVery  one  of  thcfc  letters  is  in  my 

name.     Soift ;  here  follows  profe. **  If  this  fall 

*<  into  thy  hand,  revolve.    In  my  ftars  I  am  above 
«  thee  \  but  bo  not  afraid  of  greatnefs :  Some  arc 
**  bom  great,  fomc  atchieve  greatnefs,  and  fome 
**  have  greatnefs  thruft  upon  them.    Thy  fates 
«  open  their  hand* ;  let  thy  blood  and  fpirit  cm- 
**  brace  them.    And,   to  inure  thyfclf  to  what 
««  thou  art  like  to  be,  caft  thy  humble  flough,  and 
«<  appear  freih.   Be  oppofite  with  a  kinfman,  furly 
**  with  fervants ;  let  thy  tongue  tang  arguments  of 
**  ftate  5  put  thyfclf  into  the  trick  of  fmgularity 
M  She  thus  advifes  thev,  that  flghc  for  thee.  Re- 
«  member  who  commended  thy  yellow  ftocklngs  *$ 
**  and  W^M  td  Un  tket  ever  cfofs-gartcr'd  > :  I  fay, 
«*  remember.    Go  to  5  thou  art  made.  If  thou  dc 
«(  fln;ft  to  be  fo]  if  not,  let  me  fee  thee  a  fteward 
'    <«  flill,  the  fellow  of  fervaitts,  and  not  worthy  to 
f    **  todch  Fortune's  fingers.    Farewel.    She,  that 
«<  would  alter  fervices  with  thee.  The  fortunate 
••  ttnh:ip|>y.**Day4ightafidchampiandifcover8not 
more  4 :  this  is  open.    I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read 
politic  attthors,  I  wifl  bam©  Sir  Toby,  I  wUl  wafh 
off  grofs  acquaintance,  I  will  be  ftthtt-dt-^eS^  the 
very  man.  !  do  not  no^  tool  myfelf  to  let  imagina- 
tion jade  me  J  for  every  realbn  excites  to  this,  that 
I     my  hidy  loves  mo.    She  did  cofmnend  my  yeltew 
I     (lockings  of  late,  flit  did  praifc  my  legbeing  crofs- 
I     garter^ ;  and  hi  this  (he  manifefts  heri^lf  to  my 
I     love,  and,  with  a  kind  of  mjanak^n,  drives  me  to 
thefe  habits  of  her  rikfng.    I  thank  my  ftars,  I  am 
happy.   I  wai  be  fti«ige,  ftout,  in  yellow  flock- 


tngs,  and  crofs-garter'd,  even  with' the  fwiftneft 
of  putting  on.  Tovc,  and  my  ftars,  be  praifcd  !— 
Here  is  yet  a  poAfcript.  *«  Thou  canft  not  chufc 
«  but  know  who  I  am.    If  thou  entertained  my 

5  »»  love,  let  it  appear  in  thy  fmiling ;  thy  fmiles 
"  become  thee  well:  therefore  in  my  prcfencd 
"  ftifl  fmile,  dear  my  fwcct,  I  pr'ythee.*' — ^Jove,  I 
thank  thee. — I  will  fmile ;  I  will  do  every  thing 
that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [£«/• 

16  f'ai,  I  will  n^  give  my  part  of  this  fport  for 
a  penfion  of  thoufands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To,   I  could  marry  this  wcrxh  for  this 
device. 
Sir  And.  So  could  I  too. 

15  Sir  To.  And  a(k  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but 
fuch  another  j eft. 

Snter  Maria. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 
ao     Fab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull -catcher. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  fct  thy  foot  o*  my  neck  f 

Sir  And.  Or  o*  mine  either  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  trsy-trip  *, 
and  become  thy  bond-flave  ? 
25      Sir  And.  rfaith,  or  I  either  ? 

Sir  Tc.  Why,  thou  haft  put  him  in  fuch  a  dream, 
that,  when  the  image  ot"^  it  leaves  him,  he  muft 
run  mad. 

Mar,  Nay,  but  fay  tnie,  does  it  work  upoK 
30  him  ?  « 

Sir  T9.  Like  aqua>vits  "^  with  a  midwife. 

Mar»  If  you  will  then  fee  the  fruits  of  the  fport, 
mark  his  firft  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will 
come  to  her  in  yellow  ftockings,  and  *tis  a  colour 
55  ihe  abhors :  and  crofs-garter*d,  afaftilon  fhc  detefts ; 
and  he  will  fmiie  tipon  her,  which  will  now  be 
fo  unfuitable  to  her  difpofition,  being  addled  to 
a  melancholy  as  fhe  ia,  that  it  cannot  but  turn  him 
into  a  notable  contempt «  if  you  wiH  fee  it,  fol- 
40  low  me. 

Sir  T».  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thon  moft  ex- 
cellent devil  of  wit  I 

Sir  And.  Y)\  make  one  too.  [Exeunu 


ACT 


IIL 


S    C    E    N    ^       I. 

Olivias  Garden. 
Enttr  Vida  land  C'ewn. 

SAVE  thee,  friend,  and  thy  mufick: 
Doft  thou  live  by  thy  tabor  ? 
Ch.  No,  fir,  I  live  by  the  church. 


r». 
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Vic.  Art  thou  a  churchman  f 

C/o.  No  fuch  matter,  fir  j  I  cfo  live  by  the  church : 
for  I  do  live  at  my  houfe,  and  my  houfe  doth  ftand 
by  the  church. 

Vio,  So  thou  may*ft  fay,  the  king  lies  by  a 
heggar,if  abeggar  dwell  near  himj  or,  the  church 


«  Meaning,  probably,  that  it  ftiall  end  in  fighmgordifappointment.  »  Yellow  ftocklngs  were, 
10  our  author^s  time,  much  worn.  1  The  puritans  of  thofe  times  afie£led  this  faftiion,  and  in  a  for- 
mer fcene  MaWoBo  is  faid  to  have  been  an  aifefier  of  puritanifm.  ♦  i.  e.  broad  day  and  an  open 
country  cannot  make  things  plainer.  *  i.  e.  with  the  utmoft  poflible  txa£ln^s.  *  Mr.  Steevens 
fuj;pofes  rray-^rifi  to  have  been  the  name  of  fome  game  at  tab/esy  draughts^  or  cards ;  while  Sir  John 
Hawkins  (ays  it  was  a  game  (much  in  vogue  in  our  author's  days,  and  ftill  retained  among  the  lowar 
dsft  of  young  people  in  the  weft  of  England,)  the  lame  as  now  g6es  under  the  name  of  Scoubbopy 
which  was  play*d  either  upon  level  ground  marked  out  with  chalk  in  the  form  of  fquares  or  diamonds, 
or  upon  a  checjucrcd  paverot nt.        ^  i.  e.  firong  ^jmaters* 

ftand^ 
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Hands  by  thy  ubor,  if  thy  ubor  ftand  by  the 
church* 

do.  You  have  (aid,  fir.— To  fee  this  age !— .A 
fentence  is  but  a'cheveril  glove  '  to  a  good  wit  j 
How  quickly  the  wrong  fide  may  be  turned  out 
ward! 

Fh,  Nay,  that*8  ceruin;  they,  that  dally  nicely 
with  words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

do,  I  would  therefore,  my  filler  had  had  no 
came,  fir. 

yh.  Why, man? 

C/j0,  Why,  fir,  her  name's  a  word  5  and  to  dally 
.with  that  word,  might  make  my  fider  wanton 
Sut,  indeed,  words  are  very  rafcals,  fince  bonds 
difgracM  them.  15 

yy.  Thy  reafon,  man  ? 

C/o.  Troth,  fir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  ^ords  are  grown  fo  falfe,  I  am  loth  to 
prove  reafon  with  them. 

yto»  I  warrant,  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and 
cared  for  nothing. 

Clo,  Not  fo,  fir.  I  do  care  for  fomething: 
but  in  my  confcience,  fir,  I  do  not  ca«e  for  you  j  if 
that  be  to  care  for  nothing,  fir,  I  wouV,  it  would 
make  you  invifible* 

yh.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  ? 

Fio.  No,  indeed,  fir ;  -  the  lady  Olivia  has  no 
folly :  (he  will  keep  no  fool,  fir,  'till  fiie  be  mar- 
ried i  and  fools  are  as  like  huibands,  as  pilchards 
are  to  herrings,  the  hufliand's  the  bigger :  I  am,  30 
indeed,  not  her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  of  words* 

y»*  I  faw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orfino's. 

C/0.  Foolery,  fir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like 
the  funj  it  fiiines  every  where.   I  would  be  forry, 
fir,  but  the  fool  fiiould  be  as  oft  with  your  mafler,  35 
as  with  my  miflrefs :  I  think,  1  faw  your  wifdom 
there. 

yh.  Nay,  an  thou  pafs  upon  me,  I'll  no  more 
with  thee.    Hold,  there's  expenccs  for  thee. 

Ck.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  commodity  of  hair,  40 
fend  thee  a  beard  I 

y'to^  By  my  troth,  I'll  tell  thee ;  I  am  almoft  fick 
lor  one)  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on  my 
chin.    Is  thy  lady  within  ? 

C/o.  Would  not  a  pair  of  thefe  have  bred,  fir  >     45 

yh.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  ufe. 

C/o.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus  of  Phrygia,  fir, 
to  bring  a  CrcfiTida  to  this  Troilus. 

Fie,  I  underfland  you,  fir ;  'tis  well  begg'd. 

Cb.  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  fir,  beg-  50 
ging  but  a  beggar ;  Crefiida  was  a  beggar.  My  lady 
is  within,  fir*  X  wiU  confler  to  them  whence  you 
come ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would,  is  out 
of  my  welkin :  I  might  fay,  element  j  but  the 
word  is  over- worn.  [Exit,  55 

yh.  This  fellow  is  wife  enough  to  play  the  fool  j 
And  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  muft  obferve  their  mood  on  whom  he  jefls. 
The  quality  of  the  perfons,  and  the  time  j 
And,  like  the  haggard  %  check  at  every  feather      60 


That  comes  before  his  eye.    This  is  a  pnQice» 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wife  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wifely  (hews,  is  fit : 
But  wife  mcn*s  folly  lali'n,  quite  tainU  their  wit  I. 
Mfiter  Sir  Toby  and  Sir  Andrew* 

Sir  AmL  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio,  And  you,  fir. 

Sir  To.  Dieu  vws  gnrdty  wunfienr* 

Vio,  Et  voui  auff;  votre  ftrvitair. 

Sir  T«.  I  hope,  fir,  you  are;  and  I  am  yours.— 
WiU  you  encounter  the  houfe  ?  My  niece  is  defiixms 
you  ihould  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Vio,  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  fir  j  I  mean,  ihe 
is  the  lifl  ♦of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Tafle  your  legs,  fir,  put  them  to  morion. 

Vio.  My  legs  do  better  underiland  me,  fir,  than 
I  underfland  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  tafle 
my  legs. 

Sir  To,  I  mean,  to  go,  fir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  anfwer  you  with  gait  and  entrance  t 
But  we  are^revented. 

Emtr  Olivia  and  Maria* 


Mofl  excellent  accompliih'd  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
5  odours  on  you ! 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  courtier  1   Raia 
odmril  well. 

Vvo*  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 
own  mofl  pregnant  5  and  vouchfafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odonrs^  fregnantf  and  vmebfafidi 
m  get  'em  all  three  ready. 

on.  Let  the  garden-door  be  fhut,  and  leave  me 
to  my  hearing. 

[Exiunt  Sir  TJy^  Sir  Andrew^  and  Maria, 
Give  me  your  hand,  fir. 

yio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  moft  humble  fervtcc* 

Ol'u  What  is  your  name  ? 

yio,  Cefiirio  is  your  fervant's  name,  fair  princeft. 

0/f.  My  fervant,  fir !  'Twas  never  meny  world9 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliments 
You  are  fervant  to  the  count  Orfino,  youth. 

Vio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  muft  needs  be  yours  s 
Your  fervant's  fervant  is  your  fervant,  madanu 

OVu  For  him,   I  think  not  on  him  j    for  his 
thoughts, 
'Would  they  were  blanks,rathcr  than  fill'd  with  me ! 

Via.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  youi'gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf: 

OVu  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you  \ 
I  bad  you  never  fpeak  again  of  him ; 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  fult, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  folicit  that. 
Than  mufick  from  the  fpheres. 

yid.  Dear  lady,— < 

Otu  Give  me  leave,  I  befeech  you :  I  did  fendy 
After  the  lafl  enchantment,  (you  did  hear) 
A  ring  in  chace  of  you ;  fo  did  I  abufe 
Myfelf,  my  fervant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you.t 
Under  your  hard  conflniftion  mufi  t  fit, 
To  force  that  on  you.  In  a  fhameful  cunning. 


'  Thak  is,  a  glove  made  of  kid  leather ;  from  cbevreau,  *  The  haggard  is  the  vnid  hawk. 

)  i.  e.J^But  wife  men*s  folly,  when  it  is  once  fallen  into  extravagance,  overpowers  their  dlfcretion." 
\u'9rttie  bou&dy  the  limit  of  my  voyage.       5  i,  e*  ready, 

^  Which 
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"Witch  you  knew  none  of  youn :  What  misht 

you  think  ? 
Kave  you  not  fet  mine  honour  at  the  (bike, 
^nd  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  f  To  one  of  your 

receiving ' 
Xnough  is  fliewn ;  a  cyprut*,  no(  a  bofom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart :  So  let  me  hear  you  fpeak. 

f^n.  I  pity  you. 

Otu  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

Km,  No>  not  a  grice  '  f  for  *tit  a  vulgar  proof, 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

Oti,  Why  then,  metbinks,  *ti6  time  to  fmile  again : 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud ! 
If  one  ihouM  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  beuer 
To  fail  before  the  Uon,  than  the  wolf? 

[C/oekftrikii, 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  wafte  of  time.^ 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harveft. 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  weft. 

yh.  Thenweftward-hoe*. 
Crace,  and  good  difpofition,  attend  your  ladyfliip ! 
Yoa*ll  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  ? 

ort.  Suy: 

1  pr*ythee,  tell  me,  what  thou  think*ft  of  me. 

yh.  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  you  are. 

O//.  If  I  think  fo,  I  think  the  fame  of  you. 

yh.  Then  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Oft,  I  would,  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be  I 

yh.  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wifli  it  ought;  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

Orh  O,  what  a  deal  of  fcom  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip  i       ' 
A  mnrd*rous  guilt  ihews  not  itfelf  more  foon 
Than  love  that  would  feem  hid  t  love*s  night  is 
Ceiario,  by  the  rofes.  of  the  fpring,  [noon. 

By  maidhood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing, 
I  k>ve  thee  fo,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride, 
Nor  wit,  nor  reafon,  can  my  paflion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reafons  from  this  claufe, 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  haft  no  caufe : 
But,  rather,  reafon  thus  vrith  reafon  fetter  *. 
Love  fought  is  good,  but  given  unfought,  is  better. 

Fh,  By  innocence  I  fwear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bofom,  and  one  truth^ 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  miftrels  be  of  it,  fave  I  alone. 
And  fo  adieu,  good  madam ;  never  more 
Will  I  my  mafterU  tears  to  you  deplore,      [move 

Otu  Yet  come  again;  for  thou,  perhaps,  may*ft 
That  hearty  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

IMxm/u. 

N   E 


10  towards  ^ 


15 


S   C   E 
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An  Jpartman  m  OtivU*t  Bonfu 
Enter  Sir  Toiyf  Sir  Andrew^  wi  Fahian. 
Sir  And,  Ko,  *faith,  Ttt  not  ftay  a  jot  longer. 
Sir  To.  Thy  reafon,  dear  venom*  give  thy  reafon. 


¥ah»  You  muft  needs  yield  your  reafon,  fir 
Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  faw  your  niece  do  more  fa- 
vours to  the  count's  ferving-man,  than  ever  Ihe 
beftowed  upon  me  5  I  faw't  i'  the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  (he  fee  thee  the  while,  old  boy  \  tell 
me  that  ? 

Sir  And*  As  plain  as  I  fee  you  now. 

Fob.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  >n  her 
you. 

SirAud.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  afs  o*  me  ? 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  fir,  upon  the 
oaths  of  judgment  and  reafon. 

Sir  To,  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men, 
fince  before  Noah  was  a  failor. 

Fab'.  She  did  fhcw  favour  to  the  youth  in  your 
fight,  only  to  exafperate  you,  to  awake  your  dor- 
moufe  valour,  to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brim- 
ftonc  in  your  liver  i  You  ihould  then  have  ac- 
aocofted  her;  and  with  fome  excellent  jefts,  fire- 
new  from  the  mint,  you  (hould  have  bang*d  the 
youth  into  dumbnefs.  This  was  lookM  for  at  your 
hand,  and  this  was  baulk*d :  the  double  guilt  of  this 
opportunity  you  let  time  wafli  oflT,  and  you  are  now 
failM  into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where 
you  will  hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beard, 
unlefs  you  do  redeem  it  by  fome  laudable  attempt, 
either  of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  Atid.  And 't  be  any  way,  it  muft  be  with  va- 
ur ;  for  policy  I  hate :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Brownift  ^ 
as  a  politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon 
the  bafis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  count's 
youth  to  fight  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places ; 
my  niece  (hall  take  note  of  it :  and  afiTure  thyfelf, 
there  is  no  love-broker  in  the  worid  can  more  pre- 
vail in  man's  commendation  with  woman,  than 
report  of  valour. 

Fab,  There  is  no  way  but  this,  fir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
to  him  f 

Sir  To.  Go,  vn-it^  it  in  a  martial  hand  i ;  be 
curft^  and  brief :  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  fo  it 
be  eloquent,  and  full  of  invention :  uunt  him  with 
the  licence  of  ink :  if  thou  tbou^fi  him  fome  thrice, 
it  (hall  not  be  amifs ;  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie 
in  thy  (heet  of  paper,  although  the  d^et  were  big 
enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  in  En^nhd,  fet  'em 
down,  go,  about  it.  *  Let  there  be  gait  enough  in 
thy  ink ;  though  thou  write  with  a  goofe-pen,  no 
matter:  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  fhall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We'll  call  at  the  Cubiculo:  Go. 

[Exit  Sir  AnJrntf, 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  fir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  hmn,  Ud ;  fome  two 
thou  (and  ftrong,  or  fo.  ^ 

Fab.  We  (hail  have  a  rare  letter  from  himr  but 
you'll  not  deliver 't. 

Sir  To.  Never  truft  me  then;  and  by  all  means 
ftir  on  the  youth  to  an  anfwer.    J  think,  oxen  and 
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'  i.  e.  to  one  of  your  read^  apprAtnJisn.  *  A  ry/nri  is  a  tranfparent  fbiff.  3  i.  e.  zjlef^.  «  \  The 
Browmfts  were  fo  named,  from  Mr.  Robert  Browne^  a  famous  feparatift  in  quecp  Elizabeth's  reign. 
'  i*  c.  a  bafyf  cartkfi  hand*       ^  i«  e.  be^mr  ocpetHknt* 

y  wain- 
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wain-ropes  cannot  haie  them  together*  ForAn< 
drew,  if  he  were  open*d,  and  you  find  fo  much 
blood  in  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea, 
ril  eat  the  reA  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab*  And  his  oppofite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his 
vifage  no  great  pre(age  of  cruelty. 
Enter  Maria* 

Sir  To.  Look,  where  the  ypungeil  wren  of  nine 


laugh  ic  I 


Mar.  If  you  defirc  the  fpleen,  and  will 
yourfelves  into  flitches,  follow  me :  yon*  guU^Mal' 
volio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegado  ^  for  there 
is  no  chriftian,  that  means  to  be  lavM  by  believing 
rightly,  can  ever  believe  fuch  impoifible  paflages 
of  groflhefs.    He*8  in  yellow  ilockings. 

Sir  To,  And  crofs-garter'd  ? 

Mar,  Moft  vUlainoufly  j  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  fchool  i'  the  church.— I  have  doggM  him,  like  his 
murtherer :  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter 
that  I  dropp*d  to  betray  him.  He  does  fmile 
face  into  more  lines,  than  is  in  the  new  map,  with 
the  augmentation  of  the  Indies :  you  have  not  feen 
fuch  a  th.ng  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling 
things  at  him.  I  know,  my  lady  will  ftrike  him  y 
if  (he  do,  he*U  fmile,  a^  take  *t  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  Tfl.  Come,  bring  us^  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[£; 
SCENE        IIL 
The  Street.. 
Enter  jfmnk  and  Sebafiaa. 

SA.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled  you  j 
But,  fmce  you  make  your  pleafure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ast,  I  could  not  flay  behind  you ;  my  defire. 
More  (harp  than  filed  fteel,  did  fpur  me  forth } 
And  not  all  love  to  fee  you,  (though  fo  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage) 
But  jealoufy  what  might  befal  your  travel, 
Being  fkill-lefs  in  thefe  parts }  which  to  a  ftranger, 
Unguided,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhofpitable :  My  willing  love» 
The  rather  by  thefe  arguments  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  purfuit. 

Seb.  My  kind  Antonio, 
I  can  no  other  anfwer  make,  but,  thanksy 
And  thanks,  ahd  ever :  Oft  good  turns 
Are  Ihuflfied  off  with  fuch  uncurrent  pay  : 
But,  were  my  worth,  as  is  my  confcience,  firm, 
You  fhould  find  better  dealing.    What*s  to  do  ? 
Shall  we  go  fee  the  reliques  of  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-morrow,  firj  beft  firit  go  fee  your 
lodging. 

Seb,  I  am  not  weary,  and  *tis  long  to  night  j 
I  pray  you,  let  us  fatisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fames 
That  do  renowm  this  city. 

Ant*  *Would,  you'd  pardon  me ) 
I  do  not  without  danger  walk  thefe  flreets  t 
Once,  in  a  fea-fight,  'gainft  the  duke  his  galllet, 
I  did  fome  fervice ;  of  fuch  note,  indeed. 
That  were  I  u*en  here,  it  would  fcarce  be  anfwerM. 


Seb.  Belike,  yoa   flew  great  number  of  his 
people. 

Ant.  The  offence  is  not  of  fuch  a  bloody  nataire ; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quanrely 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argumenu 
It  might  have  fince  been  anfwer'd  in  repayinf^ 
What  we  took  from  them  $  which,  for  traffick^s 
Moft  of  our  city  did :  only  myfelf  flood  out :  [faket 
For  which,  if  I  be  lapfed  in  this  placet 

fhall  pay  dear. 

^eb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open.  [pnrfe  ; 

Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me.    Hold,  fir,  here*s  my 
In  the  fouth  fuburbs,  at  the  Elephant,  • 
Is  befl  to  lodge :  I  will  befpcak  our  diet, 
15  Whiles  you  beguile  your  time,  and   feed  your 
knowledge. 
With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  fhall  you  have  me. 

Seb.  Why  I  your  purfe  ? 

Ant.  Haply,  your  eye  fliall  light  upon  fome  toy 
hisjao  Vou  have  defire  to  purchafe ;  and  your  floret 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  fir. 

S^.  I'll  be  your  purfe  bearer,  and  leave  yoa  for 
An  hour. 

Ant.  To  the  Elephants— ^ 
25     Seb.  I  do  remember.  [Exemwtm 

SCENE        IV. 
Orrvia*t  Houfe. 
Enter  Olivia  and  Maria* 
30     OVu  I  have  fent  after  him  1  He  fays  he*ll  come  ; 
How  fliall  I  feaft  him?  what  beflow  of  him  ? 
For  youth  is  bought  nnore  oft,  than  begg*d  or 
^^peak  too  loud^— —  [boinrowM. 

Where  is  Malvolio  ?— he  Is  fad,  and  civil, 
35  And  fuits  well  for  a  fervant  with  my  fortunes;-— 
Where  is  Malvolio  ?  [manner* 

Mar.  He*s  coming,  madam;  but  in  very  flrange 
He  is,  fure,  pofTefl,  madam. 
OR.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ?  does  he  rave  ? 
401    iMlir.  No,  madam.  [beft 

He  does  nothing  but  fmile :  your  ladyfhlp  were 
To  have  fome  guard  about  yon,  if  he  come. 
For,  fiire,  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits.  * 
OR.  Oo  call  him  hither.— I*m  as  mad  as  he* 
45  Enter  MahoTio. 

If  fad  and  merry  madnefs  equal  be.— 
How  i>ow,  Malvolio? 
MaK  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho.         [Snalet  fantafiicaily^ 
OVu  Smil'flthou? 
5c  I  fent  for  thee  upon  a  fad  occafion. 

MaL  Sad,  lady?  I  could  be  fadt  This  does 

make  fome  obftrudion  in  the  blood,  this  crofa- 

gartering  s  But  what  of  that  ?  if  it  pleafe  the  eye 

of  one,  it  is  with  me  as  the  very  true  fonnet  is  \ 

5  5  Fkaje  om,  and  fleafe  all. 

OR.  Why,  how  dofl  thou,  man?  what  is  the 
matter  with  thee  ? 

Mai.  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yeUow  In 
my  legs :  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  asd  commands 
6c  fliall  be  executed.    I  think,  we  do  know  the 
fweet  Roman  hand* 


*  Warburton  conwients  on  this  pafl*age  thus  i  »  The  women^s  pans  were  then  aded  by  boys,  fome* 
times  fb  low  in  flature,  that  there  was  occafion-  to  obviate  the  impropriety  by  fuch  kind  of  obliqutt 
apologies***    The  wren  lays  generally  nine  or  ten  eg^s,  the  toft  iakl  of  which  produces  the  kaft  bird. 

Oa% 
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OB.  Wilt  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  To  bed  ?  ay,  fwcet  heart}  and  I'll  come  to 
thee. 

OH.  God  comfort  thee '  Why  doft  thou  (mile 
lo,  and  kifs  thy  hand  To  oft  ? 

Mar»  How  do  you,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai,  At  your  requeil  ?  Yes  \  Nightingales  an- 
rwer  daws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous 
boldnefs  before  my  lady  ? 

I4al.  «  Be  not  afraid  of  greatnefs :"— 'Twas 
iwell  writ. 

,0R.  What  meanea  thou  by  that,  Malvolio? 

Mai,  «*  Some  arc  bom  great.** — 

Oil.  Ha? 

Mai.  '«  Some  atchieve  greatnefs,**-— 

on.  What  fay*ft  thott  ? 

Mai.  M  And  fomc  have  greatnefs  thruil  upon 
«*  them." 

OR.  Heaven  rellore  thee ! 

Mai.  ^  Remember,  who  commended  thy  yel< 
•*low  ftocklngs}"* — 

Ofu  Thy  yellow  Aockings  ? 

Mai.  *«  And  wi(h*d  to  fee  thee  crofs-garter*d.** 

OTu  Crofs-garter*d? 

Mai.  «  Go  to :  thou  art  made,  if  thou  defireft 
«  tobefo}**— 

Otu  Am  I  made  ? 

MaL  '« If  not,  let  me  fee  thee  a  fervant  ftill.* 

ORm  Why,  this  is  a  very  midfummer  madnefs 
Etaer  a  Senuata. 

Ser,  Madamtthe  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orfino^s  is  retum*d  j  I  could  hardly  entreat  him 
back :  he  attends  your  lady(hip*s  pleafure. 

OH  1*11  come  to  him.    Good  Maria,  let  this  fel 
low  be  look*d  to.    Where*s  my  coufin  Toby  ?  Let 
Ibme  of  my  people  have  a  fpecial  care  of  him 
would  not  have  him  mifcarry  for  the  half  of  my 
dowry.  [Exit* 

Mai*  Oh,  oh !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worie  man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  ?  This 
concurs  direOly  with  the  letter :  fhe  fends  him  on 
purpofe,  that  I  may  appear  (lubborn  to  him ;  for 
ihe  incites  me  to  that  in  the  letter.  **•  Caft  thy 
♦*  humble  flough,**  fays  ftic  j — *•  be  oppofitc  with  45 
*<  a  kinfman, — ^furly  withfervantsj — ^let  thy  tongue 
**  tang  with  arguments  of  ftater— put  thyfelf  into 

**  the  trick  of  fmgularity}** ^and,  confequently, 

fets  down  the  manner  how ;  as,  a  fad  face,  a  re- 
verend carriage,  a  flow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of 
fome  Sir  of  note,  and  fo  forth.  I  have  lim*d  *  her 
but  it  is  Jove*s  doing,  and  Jove  make  me  thankful ! 
And,  when  (he  went  away  now,  X^  thhfeilow  bt 
iook^Jtot  Fellow^!  not  Malvolio,  nor  aifter  my 
degree,  but  fellow.  Why,  every  thing  adheres  to- 
gether ;  that  no  dram  of  a  fcruple,  no  f<hiiple  of  a 
fcruple,  no  obltade,  no  incredulous  or  unfalecir- 
cumftance,— What  can  be  faid  ?  Nothing,  that  can 
be,  can  oome  between  me  and  the  full  profpeAofI 
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my  hopes.    Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this, 
and  he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Re-^ttr  Mana<,  with  Sir  7o6y  and  Fahian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  Is  he,  in  the  name  of  fan^ity  ? 
If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Ltgian 
himfclf  poflcft  him,  yet  1  wJl  fpeak  to  him., 

Fah.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is :  How  is  *t  with  you, 
fir  ?  how  is 't  with  you,  man  ? 

Mai.  Go  off  J  I  difcard  you  j  let  me  enjoy  my 
private;  goojT. 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hoUow  the  fiend  fpeaks  within 
liim !  did  not  I  tell  you  ?— Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays 
you  to  have  a  care  of  him. 

Mai.  Ah,  ah  j  docs  (he  fo  ? 

Sir  To.  Goto,  go  to  J  peace,  pea^e,  we  muft 
deal  gently  with'  him  j  let  me  alone.  How  do 
you,  Malvolio  ?  how  is  *t  with  you  ?  What,  man  I 
defy  the  devil :  confider,  he's  an  enemy  to  man- 
kind. 

Mai.  Do  you  know  what  you  fay  ? 

i\4ar.  La  you  !  an  you  fpeak  ill  of  the  devil, 
how  he  ukes  it  at  heart !  Pray  God,  he  be  not 
bewitch*d ! 

Fah.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wife  woman. 

JI4ar.  Marry,  and  it  (hall  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lofe  hint 
for  more  than  1*11  fay. 

Mai.  How  now,  miftrefi  ? 

Mar.  Olordl 

Sir  To.  Pr*ythee,  hold  thy  peace,  this  is  not  the 
way :  Do  you  not  fee,  you  move  him  ?  let  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fah.  No  way  but  gentlenefs  $  gently,  gently :  the 
fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  us*d. 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  ?  how  do(t 
thou,  chuck  ? 

Mai.  Sir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man ! 
*tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  4  with  Sa- 
tan :  Hang  him,  foul  Collier  ^ ! 

Mar.  Get  him  to  fay  his  prayers;  good  fir 
^oby,  get  him  to  pray. 

iiiai.  My  prayers,  minx  ? 

Mar.  No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of 
godlinefs. 

Ufai.  Go,  hang  yourfelves  all !  you  are  idle  (hal- 
low things  s  I  am  not  of  your  element  $  you  (hall 
know  more,  hereafter.  [Exit* 

Sir  To.  Is*tp6(rible? 

Fah,  If  this  were  playM  upon  a  ftage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  has  taken  the  infedlion 
of  the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  purfue  him  now ;  left  the  device  take 
air,  and  taint. 

Fah.  Why,<we  ihall  make  him  mad  Indeed* 

Mar,  The  houfe  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we*U  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
and  bound*    My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 


*  AHuding  to  a  received  opinion,  that  extreme  heat  frequently  affe^  the  brain  or  fenfes.  ^  i.  e. 
•wtanghd  her.  J  Feilam  hear  means  cm^nvm.  ♦  Mr.  Steevens  (ays,  that  cbtrry-pit  means  pitching 
cherry-ftones  into  a  little  hde.  $  This  Is  ufed  as  a  term  of  reproadi  j  the  Devil,  in  our  author's 

time,  being  vulgarly  called  tgiiitr  from  his  blackoefs. 

Y»  he 
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he  is  mad ;  We  may  cany  it  thus,  for  our  pleafnre, 
and  his  penanccy  till  our  very  paftime,  tired  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him :  at 
^hich  time,  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar, 
and  crown  thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen  :  But  fee, 
but  fee. 

Enter  Sir  jindrew. 

Fah»  More  matter  for  a  May  morning  '. 

Sir  And.  Here*s  the  challenge,  reAi  it;  I  war- 
rant, there*s  vinegar  and  pepper  in 't. 

Fah,  Is*t  fo(awcy? 

Sir  jM.  I  ia^t  ?  I  warrant  him  :  do  but  read. 

Sir  To,  Give  me.  [Sir  Toiy  reads. 

^  Youth,  whatfoever  thou  art,  tlKW  art  but  a 
«*  fcurvy  fellow."  15 

Fah.  Good,  and  valiant. 

SirTc,  *•  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy 
^  mind,  why  I  do  call  thee  foy  for  I  will  fliew 
**  thee  no  rcafon  for't." 

Fah.  A  good  note :  that  keeps  you  from  the 
blow  of  the  law. 

Sir  To,  **  Thou  com'ft  to  the  lady  Olivia,  and 
*<  in  my  fight  flie  ufes  thee  kindly :  but  thou  lied 
**  in  thy  throat)  that  is  not  the  matter  I  challenge 
•«  thee  fior.*»  2  J 

Fah,  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  fenfe-lefs. 

ShrTo,*^!  will  way-lay  thee  going  home : 
^  where  if  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me,"— — - 

Fah,  Good. 

Sir  To.  M  Thou  kiirft  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  30 
**  villain." 

.  Fah.  Still  you  keep  o*  the  windy  fide  of  the  law 
Good. 

Sir  To.  **  Fare  thee  well ;  and  God  have  mercy 
•«  upon  one  of  our  fouls!    He  may  have  mercy  35 
**  upon  mine  j  but  my  hope  is  better,  and  fo  look 
**  to  thyfelf.    Thy  friend,  as  thou  ufefi  him,  and 
**  thy  fwom  enemy,  AMoaaw  Aouk-cheek."— 

Sir  To.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs 
cannot:  Til give't him.  40 

Aiar,  You  ofiay  have  very  fit  occafion  for*t ;  he 
is  now  in  fome  commerce  wifh  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go^  fir  Andrew;  foout  me  for  him  at 
the  comer  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailifT:  fo4$ 
(bon  as  ever  thou  feeft  him,  draw ;  and,  as  thou 
draw*((,  (wear  horribly :  for  it  comes  to  pafs  oft, 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  fwaggering  accent 
Sharply  twahg*d  ofT,  gives  manhood  more  appro- 
bation than  eV^r  proof  itfelf  would  have  earned  50 
him.    Away. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  ^wearing.  [Exit, 

Sir  To.  Now  wil)  not  1  deliver  bis  letter :  for 
fhe  behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him 
out  to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding ;  his  em-  55 
ployment  between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms 
no  lefs ;  therefore  this  letter,  being  fo  excelientlyl 
ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  wilil 
find  it  comes  from  a  clodpole.    But,  fir,  I  willl 


deliver  his  challenge  by  word  of  moudi ;  fet  npoa 
Ague-cheek  a  notable  report  of  valour ;  and  drive 
the  gentleman  (as,  I  know,  his  youth  will  aptly 
receive  it)  into  a  moft  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage, 
fidll,  fury,  and  impetuofity.  This  will  fo  fright 
them  both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by  th« 
look,  like  cockatrices. 

Enter  Orivia  and  Fida. 

Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece :  give  them 
way,  *tiU  he  take  leave,  and  prefently  after  him. 

Sir  To.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  fomr 
horrid  meflage  for  a  challenge.  [fxarjif. 

OVu  I  have  faid  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  ftone. 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  out : 
There's  fomething  in  me,  that  reproves  my  fault  \ 
But  fuch  a  headftrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof.  .  [bears^ 

Vio.  With  the  fame  haviour  that  your  paflj on 
Goes  on  my  mailer's  grief. 

Oh.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  forme,  *ti\my  pi€hire  \ 
Refufe  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you  : 
And,  I  befeech  you,  come  again  to-morrow. 
What  ihall  you  aflc  of  me,  that  PU  deny ; 
That  honour,  fav*d,  may  upon  aiking  give  ? 

Vio.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  nriy 
mafter. 

Oti.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that^ 
Which  I  have  given  to  you  ? 

Via.  I  will  acquit  you. 

OCu  Well,  come  again  to-morrow:  Fare  thee 
weU; 
A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  foul  to  heU.  [£xz/. 
Re-enter  Sir  Toty  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  fave  thee. 

yio.  And  you,  fir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  haft,  betake  thee  to*t  s 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  haft  done  him, 
J  know  not ;  but  thy  intercepter,  full  of  defpight, 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard 
end :  difmount  thy  tuck,  be  yare*  in  thy  prepa- 
ration, for  thy  afiailant  is  quick,  flcilful  and  deadly. 

r*.  You  miftake,  fir;  I  am  fure,  no  man  hath 
any  quarrel  to  me ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free 
and  clear  from  any  image  of  oflTcnce  done  to  any 
man. 

Sir  To.  You*ll  find  it  otherwife,  I  afiiire  you  : 
therefore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake 
you  to  your  guard ;  for  your  oppofite  hath  in  him 
what  youth,  ftrength,  flciU,  and  wrath,  can  fumifti 
man  withal. 

Fio.  I  Dray  you,  fir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubb'd  with  unhackM  ra- 
pier, and  on  carpet  confiderat^on ' ;  but  he  is  a 
devH  in  private  brawl :  fouls  and  bodies  hath  he 
divorced  three ;  and  his  incenfement  at  this  mo- 
ment is  fo  implacable,  that  fatisfadion  can  b» 
none  but  by  pangs  oi  death  and  fepulchre :  hob, 
nob  *r  is  his  word ;  give't,  or  take't. 

yjo,  I  will  return  again  into  the  houfe,  and  dt* 


"  Alluding  to  the  interludes  of  the  comic  kind,  performed  on  that  momiog,  *  1.  e.  hafiy. 
7  That  is,  he  is  not  a  knight  banneret,  dubbed  in  the  field  of  battle,  but  on  carpet  confidiratim^  on  fome 
peaceable  occafion,  when  knights  receive  their  dignity  kneeling  on  a  carpets  ^  A  corruption  from 
hap  nebapi  as  wenid  ne  wmUf  tvi/l  ne  wiV/,  that  is,  iet  it  happen  or  am  ;  and  fignifies,  at  random^  at  the 
mercy  of  chance. 

fire 
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fife  fome  condud  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter. 
1  have  heard  of  fome  kind  of  men»  that  put  quar- 
reh  purpofcly  on  others  to  tafte  their  valour ;  be- 
likcy  this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk. 

Sir  To,  Sir,  no;  his  indignation  derives  itfelf 
out  of  a  very  competent  injury ;  therefore,  get 
you  on«  and  give  him  his  delire.  Back  you  fhall 
not  to  the  houfe,  unlefii  you  underuke  that  with 
me,  which  with  as  much  fafety  you  might  anfwer 
him :  therefore,  on,  or  ftrip  your  fword  ftark 
naked}  for  meddle  you  muft,  that^s  certain,  or 
forfwear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

y»»  This  is  as  uncivil,  as  ftrange.    I  befeech 
you,  do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of 
the  knight  what  my  offence  to  him  is ;  it  is  fome-  15 
thing  of  my  negligence,  nothing  of  my  purpofe. 

Sir  T0.  I  will  do  fo.    Signior  Fabian,  ftay  you 
by  this  gentleman  till  my  return.     [Exit  Sir  Toby, 
y».  Pray  you,  fir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  i 
Fab,  I  know,  the  knight  is  incensM  againft  you, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrementj  but  nothing  of  the 
circumftance  more. 
Via,  I  befeech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 
fab.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promife,  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him  in 
the  proof  of  his  valour.    He  is,  indeed,  fir,  the 
mod  fkilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  oppofite  that  you 
could  poflibly  have  found  in  any  part  of  lllyria 
Will  you  walk  towards  him  ?  I  will  make  your 
peace  with  hlnD*  if  1  can* 

Vn*  I  fhall  be  much  bound  to  you  for*t !  I  am 
one,  that  had  rather  go  with  fir  pri^fl,  than  fir 
l^nlght :  I  care  not  who  knows  fo  much  of  my 
mettle.  [Exeum, 

Rt'^ter  Shr  Tobyy  wUb  Sir  Andrew.  35 

SirTff,  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil;  I  have 
not  feen  fuch  a  virago^    I  had  a  pafs  with  him, 
I     npier,  fcabbard,  and  all,  and  he  gives  me  the  (luck ' 
—in  with  fuch  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  inevi- 
table ;  and  on  the  anfwer,  he  pays  you  as  furely  40 
>s  your  feet  hit  the  ground  they  flep  on :  They 
^y,  he  has  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 
Sir  And,  Pox  on't,  TU  not  meddle  with  him. 
^tr  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified 
Fabian  can  fcarce  hold  him  yonder.  45 

Sir  And*  Plague  on*t ;  an  I  thought  he  had  been 
valiant,  and  fo  cunning  in  fence,  Td  have  feen 
bim  damnM  ere  I*d  have  cballengM  him.  Let  him 
let  tbe  matter  flip,  and  1*11  give  him  my  horfe, 
peyCapUet.  50 

Sir  to,  m  make  the  motion:  Stand  here»,  make 
^  good  ihcw  on*t)  this  fhall  end  without  the 
perdition  of  fouls ;  Manr,  Til  ride  your  horfe  as 
^«11  Ml  ride  you.  [A/Ue. 

RtHMer  Fa^oM  and  VhUu  55 

1  have  his  horfe  to  take  up  the  quarrel ;  I  have 


perfuaded  him,  the  youth's  a  devil.      [To  Fabian^ 

Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of  him ;  and 
pants  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  heels. 

Sir  To,  There's  no  remedy,  fir,  he  will  fight 
with  you  for's  oath  fake :  marry,  he  had  better 
bethought  him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that 
now  fcarce  to  be  worth  talking  of :  therefore  draw 
for  the  fupportance  of  his  vow ;  he  protefts,  he 
will  not  hurt  you. 

FTe.  Pray  God  defend  me!  A  little  thing  would- 
make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 

Fab.  Give  ground,  if  you  fee  him  furious. 

Sir  To,  Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there* s  no  remedy ; 
the  gentleman  will  for  his  honour's  fake  have  one 
bout  with  you :  he  cannot  by  the  duello  *  avoid  it  t 
but  he  has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and 
a  foldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.    Come  on ;  to*t. 

[Tb^y  draw. 

Sir  And,  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath  1 
Enttr  Antonio* 

y».  I  do  afTure  you,  *tis  againfl  my  will. 

Ant,  Put  up  yovr  fword ;  If  this  young  gentlenuA 
Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me ; 
If  you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you.     [Drawing, 

Sir  To,  Yqu,  fir  ?  why,  what  are  ypu  ? 

Ant.  One,  fir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  to  do  mere 
Than  ypu  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  Tot  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker  ^  I  am 
for  ypu.  [Drawi* 

Enter  Officers, 

Fab.  O  good  Sir  Toby,  hold ;  here  come  the 
officers. 

Sir  To.  m  be  with  you  anon, 

Kw.  Pray,  fir,  put  your  (word  up,  |f  you  pleafe. 
[To  Sir  AndreWf 

Sir  And.  Marry,  will  I,  fir;  and,  for  that  I 
promis'd  you.  Til  be  as  good  as  my  word  -.-^-He 
will  bear  you  eafily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Off.  This  is  the  nun ;  do  thy  office. 

2  Cff,  Antonio,  I  arrefl  thee  at  the  fuit  of  count 
Orfino. 

Ant,  You  do  miflake  me,^  fir. 

1  Off,  No,T»r,  nojot;  1  know  your  favour  well. 
Though  now  you  have  no  fea-capoivyourhead.^-^ 
Take  him  away ;  he  knows,  I  know  him  well. 

Ant.  I  mufl  obey.— This  comes  with  feeking  you  | 
But  there's  no  remedy ;  I  (hall  anfwer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ?  Now  my  heceffity 
Makes  me  to  afk  you  for  my  purfe :  It  grieves  one 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befals  myfelf.    You  fland  aiqax'd  i 
But  be  of  comfort. 

a  Off.  Come,  fir,  away. 

Ant»  I  mufl  intreat  of  you  fome  of  that  money. 

Fh,  What  money,  fir  f 
For  the  fair  kindnefs  you  have  fhew*d  me  heret 


*  A  corrupted  abbreviation  of  the  Jhecata^  an  Italian  term  in  fencing.  *  i.  e.  by  the  laws  of  duel- 
"»8-  '  Meaning,  one  who  piomifes  to  accompUfh  any  thing  for  another.  Mr.  Tyrwh:tt  imagmes  it 
hid  a  political  meaning,  and  that  it  alludes  to  a  general  perfuafion,  or  jealoufy  at  leafl,  that  the  king 
^  been  induced  to  caU  a  parUament  at  that  time  (X614)  by  certain  perfons,  who  W  uadertakm^ 
Jjoogh  their  mfluence  in  the  houfe  of  commons,  to  carry  things  according  to  his  majefly'«  wifhes. 
P*fe  peribns  were  amiAediately  fMgmati»ed  with  the  invidious  name  of  mndertakm ;  and  the  idea  was 
»  ttopopoJar,  that  the  king  thought  it  neoefBry,  in  two  fet  fpceches,  to  deny  pofitivcly  (how  truly,  it 
*°<»^  4«efiM]  that  there  had  been  «ny  fuch  mndtrt4king:\ 


y  3 
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And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  prefent  trouble, 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I'll  lend  you  fomething :  my  having  is  not  much ; 
I'll  make  divifion  of  my  prefent  with  you : 
Held,  there's  half  my  coffer. 

Ant,  Will  you  deny  me  now  ? 
Is't  pofliblc,  that  my  deferts  to  you 
Can  lack  perfuafion  ?  Do  not  tempt  my  mlfery, 
htfi  that  it  make  me  fo  unfound  a  nuin, 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  thofe  kindneflcs 
That  I  have  done  for  you. 

Vio,  I  know  of  none  j 
Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature  : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man, 
Than  lying,  vainnefs,  babbling  drunkennefs, 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whofe  Arong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant.  O  heavens  themfelves ! 

a  0/.  Come,  fir,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Anu  Let  me  fpeak  a  little.  This  youth  that 
you  fee  here, 
I  fnatchM  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death  j 
Rcl  ev'd  him  with  fuch  (anaity  of  love,— — 
And  to  his  image,  which,  methought,  did  promife 
Moft  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion.       [away. 

X  Off,  What's  that  to  us  ?— the  time  goes  by  }— 

Ant>  But,  oh,  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god ! — 
Thou  haft,  SebafUan,  done  good  feature  fliame.-^ 
In  nature  there's  no  blemifh,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call'd  deform^,  but  the  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty  5  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'erflpurUh'd  by  the  devil '. 
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I  Off,  The  man  grows  mad ;  away  with  hisn. 
Come,  come,  fir. 

Ant*  'Lead  me  on.       [Exit  Anttmio  voith  Ofcer-. 

Vto,  Methinks,  his  words  do  from  fuch  paffion  fl> , 
That  he  believes  himfelf ;  fo  do  not  I. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  oh,  prove  true* 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  yuu  ! 

Sir  To,   Come  hither,  knight;    come     hitfafcr, 
Fabian ; 
Wc*ll  whifper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  moft  lage 
faws. 

y'to.  He  namM  Sebailian :  I  my  brother  knovr 
Vet  living  in  my  glafs ;  even  fuch,  and  fo. 
In  favour  was  my  brother ;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  faihion,  colour,  ornament. 
For  him  I  imitate :  Oh,  if  it  prove, 
Tempelb  are  kind,  and  fait  waves  ftefh  in  lore  ! 

Sir  To,  A  very  diflioneft  paltry  boy,  and  more 
a  coward  than  a  hare :  his  diihonefty  appears,  in 
leaving  his  friend  here  in  neceflity,  and  denying 
him  {  and  for  his  cowardihip,  aHt  Fabian. 

Fab,  A  coward,  a  moft  devout  coward,  reCgl- 
ous  in  it. 

Sir  And,  *Slid,  FU  after  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Shr  To.  Do,  cuiF  him  foundly,  but  never  dra\*r 
thy  fword. 

Sir  And,  An  I  do  not,-^         \Exh  Sir  Andmv, 

Fab,  Come,  let's  fee  the  event. 

Sir  Ta,  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  nothing 
yet. 

[Exeunt^, 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE        L 

Tbi  Strea.  ^° 

Extir  Sibaftian  and  Oewn* 
Cio,  TXT  ILL  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am 
VV    not  fent  for  you  ? 

Seb,  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolifli  fellow  i     45 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

C/o,  Well  held  out,  i'faith !  No,  I  do  not  know 
you  J  nor  I  am  not  fent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid 
you  come  fpeak  with  her ;  nor  your  name  is  not 
mafter  Cefario  j  nor  this  is  not  my  nofe  ncitnerw— -  50 
Nothing  that  is  fo,  is  fo, 

Seb,  I  pr^ythee,  vent  thy  folly  (bmewhere  elfe  j 
Thou  know'll  not  me. 

C/o,  Vent  my  foUy  !  He  has  heard  that  word  of 
fome  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool.  Vent  55 
my  folly !  I  am  afraid  this  great  lubber  the  world 
will  prove  a  cockney.—!  pr'ythee  now,  ungird  thy 
flrangenefs,  and  tell  me  what  I  fliall  vent  to  my 
lady  s  Shall  I  vent  to  her,  that  thou  art  coming  ? 

Seb,  I  pr'ythee,  foolidi  Greek  ^,  depart  from  me ;  6p 


There's  money  for  thee  j  If  you  tarry  longer, 
I  ftiall  give  worfe  payment. 

CIo,  By  my  troth,  thou  haft  an  open  hand;— ^ 
Thefe  wife  men,  that  give  fools  money,  get  them- 
felves a  good  report  after  fourteen  years  purchafe. 
Enter  Sir  Andrew j  Sir  Tcbyj  and  Fabian, 

Sir  And,  Now,  fir,  have  I  met  you  again  f  there's 
for  you.  [Striking  Seba/Haa. 

Seb,  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there : 
Are  all  the  people  mad  ?  iBeating  Sir  Andrew. 

SirTfi.  Hold,  fir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o'er 
the  houfe. 

C/o.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  ftraight:  I  woqM 
not  be  in  fome  of  your  coats  for  two-pence. 

[Exit  CIcwu 

Sir  70.  Come  on,  fir ;  hold.     [Htlding  SAefiian, 

Sir  And,  Nay,  let  him  alone,  FU  go  another  way 
to  work  with  him;  I'll  have  an  aAion  of  battery 
againft  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  IllyrU:  though 
I  ftruck  him  firft,  yet  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

Stb,  Let  go  thy  hand. 

SirT»,  Come,  ^r,  I  will  not  let  you  go.   Come, 


*  It  was  the  cuftom  at  that  time  to  ornament  the  fides  and  tops  of  trui>ktt  with  fcroU-work  and 
emblematical  devices.  ^  Warburton  fays,  that  Greek  was  as  much  as  to  fay,  bawd  or  pandar.  He 
underAood  the  Clown  to  be  acting  in  that  office.  A  bawdy-houfip  vas  called  Corinth)  and  the 
frequenters  of  it  Cprinthians. 

my 
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my  young  foldier,  put  up  your  iron  t  you  are  well 
Aelh*d  i  come  on. 

Se^  I  will  be  free  from  thee.    What  wouldil 
thou  now  ? 
If  thou  dar*ft  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  fword. 
Sir  To,  What,  what  f  Nay,  then  I  muft  have  an 
ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 

[Tbey  draw  andfigbu 
Enter  ORtna* 
CIu  Hold,  Toby ;  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 
Sir  To*  Madam  ? 

OJi*  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?  Vngracious  wretch. 
Fit  for  the  mounuins,  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preached !  out  of  my 
Be  not  offended,  dear  Cefario  s—  [fight ! 

Rudeiby,  be  gone ! — I  pr*ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[Exeunt  Sir  Tofyi  and  Sir  Andrew, 
Let  thy  fair  wlfdom,  not  thy  paiTion,  fway 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjuft  extent 
Againf\  thy  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  houfe  5 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitlefs  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  up  ■,  that  thou  thereby 
May*il  fmlle  at  this  :  thou  (hale  not  chufe  but  go^ 
Do  not  deny  :  Beflirew  his  foul  for  me. 
He  flarted  one  poor  heart  of  mine  In  thee. 

Seh,  What  relifti  is  in  this  >  how  runs  the  ftream  ? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  elfe  this  is  a  dream  :— 
Let  fancy  dill  my  fenfe  in  Lethe  fteep ; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  ftill  let  me  fleep  I 

OIL  Nay,  come,  I  pr'ythee:  *Would,  thou'dft 

be  rul'd  by  me  ! 
Seb.  Madam,  I  will. 
0/i.  O,  fiiy  foy  and  fo  be  I 

SCENE    IL 

Ah  Apartment  in  Orivia*i  Houfe* 

Enter  Marta^  and  Clotim. 

Mar*  Nay,  I  pr*ythee,  put  on  this  gown,  and 
this  beard ;  make  him  believe,  thou  art  Sir  Topas 
the  curate  \  do  it  quickly :  I'll  call  Sir  Toby  the 
wbillL  [Exit  Maria. 

CU,  Well,  ril  put  It  on,  and  I  will  diffemble 
myfelf  in't$  and  I  would  I  were  the  firft  that  ever 
diffembled  in  fuch  a  gown.  I  am  not  tall  enough 
to  become  the  function  well  j  nor  lean  enough  to 
be  thought  a  good  Audent:  but  to  be  faid,  an 
boned  man,  and  a  good  houfckeeper,  goes  as 
fairly,  as  to  iay,  a  careful  man,  and  a  great 
fcholar.    The  competitors  enter. 

Enter  Sir  Toby^  and  Maria* 

Sir  To,  Jove  blefs  thee,  mailer  parfon. 

Go*  BoaM  diay  Sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  hermit 
of  Prague,  that  never  faw  pen  and  ink,  very  wittily 
iaid  toa  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  Tbatf  tbatisy  is: 
fo  I,  being  mafter  parfon,  am  mafter  parfon : 
For  what  is  that,  but  that  j  and  Is,  but  is  ? 

Sir  To*  To  him,  Sir  Topas. 

C/9.  What,  hoa,  I  fay,        Peace  in  this  prifon ! 

Sir  To*  The  knave  counterfeits  weUj  a  good 
knave. 

Mai*  [mtbin.]  Who  calls  tliere  ? 

Cio,  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  vifit 


Malvolio  the  lunatick. 

Ma/.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  JSir  Topas,  go 
to  my  lady. 

CIo*  Out,  hyperbolical  fiend !  how  vexed  thou 
5  this  nuin  ?  talked  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  ? 
Sir  To.  Well  faid,  mader  parfon. 
Ma/.  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wrong'd ; 
good  Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they 
have  laid  me  here  in  hideous  darknefs. 

C/o.  Fy,  thou  di  (honed  Sathan  I  1  call  thee  by 
the  mod  moded  terms;  for  I  am  one  of  thofe 
gentle  ones,  that  will  ufe  the  devil  himfelf  with 
courtefy ;  Say*d  thou,  that  houfe  is  dark  ? 
Ma/.  As  hell,  Sir  Topas. 
J  5  C/o.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  *  tranfparent  as 
barricadoes,  and  the  clear  ftones  towards  the  fouth- 
north  are  as  ludrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  complained 
thou  of  obdrudicn  ? 

Ma/.  X  am  not  mad,  Sir  Topas ;  I  fay  to  you^ 
this  houfe  is  dark. 

C/o.  Madman,  thou  erred:  I  fay,  there  is  no 
darknefs,  but  ignorance ;  in  which  thou  art  more 
puzzled,  than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 
Ma/,  I  fay,  this  houfe  is  as  dark  as  ignorance, 
25  though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell  $  and  I  fay, 
there  was  never  man  thus  abus*d :  I  am  no  more 
mad  than  you  are,  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  con- 
dant  1  quedlon. 
C/o.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  con* 
3c  cerning  wild -fowl  ? 

Ma/.  That  the  foul  of  our  grandam  might  haply 
inhabit  a  bird. 
C/4.  What  think*d  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 
Ma/.  I  think  nobly  of  the  foul,  and  no  way 
35  approve  his  opinion. 

C/o.  Fare  thee  well :  Remain  thou  dill  in  dark- 
nefs :  thou  flialt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras, 
ere  I  will  allow  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a 
woodcock,   led  thou  difpoffefs  the  foul  of  thy 
40  grandam.    Fare  thee  well. 

Ma/*  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topasy^ 
Sir  T'.  My  mod  exquifite  Sir  Topas  1 
C/o*  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters. 
Mar.  Thou  might'd  have  done  this  without  thy 
45  beard  and  gown  \  he  fees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
me  word  how  thou  find^d  him :  I  would,  we  were 
all  rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be  conveniently 
delivered,  I  would  he  were ;  for  I  am  now  fo  far 
50  .n  offence  with  my  niece,  that  I  cannot  purfue 
with  any  lafety  this  fport  to  tlie  upfliot.  Come 
by  and  by  te  my  chamber.  [Exit  witb  Maria. 
C/o*  Hey  Robin^  jol/y  Ro^iuj 

Te//  me  bow  tby  /ady  doet.  [Singing. 

55      Ma/.  Fool, 

C/o.  My  /ady  is  unkindf  perdy* 

Ma/.  Fool, 

C/o.  Alas^  wby  isjbefo  f 

Ma/.  Fool,  i  (ay  5 

6o|     C/o.  She  /iwes  another        Who  calls,  ha  ? 

Ma/.  Good  fo«>l,  as  ever  thou  wilt  dcfervc  well 
at  my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink. 


I  That  is,  made  up. 
cloth  called  bayei.    3  i. 


i.  e.  bow-windows,  or  perhaps  the  windows  were  darkened  with  a  thick 

.  a  regular  quedion. 

Y  4  and 
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and  pfiper ;  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  ^mll  live  to  be 
thankful  to  thee  for't. 

Clo.  Maftef  Malvollo! 

MaL  Ay,  good  fool. 

Clo,  Alas,  fir,  how  fell  you  befide  your  five 
wits «  ? 

MaL  Fool,  there  was  never  man  fo  notorioufly 
abusM  :  i  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

C/0.  But  as  well'  ?  then  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

MuL  They  have  here  property^  me ;  keep  me 
\n  darknefs,  fend  minlAers  to  me,  afles,  and  do 
all  they  can  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Clo,  Advife  you  what  you  fay ;  the  minifter  Is 
here. — Malvolio,  Malvolio,  thy  wits  the  heavens  1 5 
reftore !  endeavour  thyfelf  to  fleep,  and  leave  thy 
vain  bibble  babble. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,— 

Clo,  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.— 4 
Who,  I,  fir  ?  pot,  I,  fir,    God  b'  w'  you,  good  Sirjio 
TopaSd— >Marry,  amen. — I  will,  fir,  I  will. 

MaL  Fool,  fool,  fool,  t  fay,— 

C/o.  Alas,  fir,  be  patient.  What  fay  you,  fir  ? 
I  am  (hent  ^  for  fpeaking  to  you. 

Mai,  Good  fool,  help  me  to  fome  light,  and  25 
fome  paper  \  I  tell  thee,  1  am  as  well  in  my  wits, 
as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Clo,  Well-a-day, — that  you  were,  fir ! 

MaL  By  this  hand,  I  am :  Good  fool,  fome  ink, 
paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  f«t  down  to  30 
my  lady  \  it  ihall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever 
the  bearing  of  letter  did. 

Clo,  I  will  help  you  to  't.  But  tell  me  true,  are 
you  not  mad  indeed,  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  P 

MaL  Believe  me,  I  am  not;  I  tell  thee  true.      35 

Clo,  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  a  ntiad  man,  *till  I 
fee  his  brains.  I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper, 
and  ink. 

MaL  Fool,  m  requite  it  in  the  higheft  degree : 
I  pr'ythee,  be  gone. 


fFbo  wkb  iagger  ofUtb^ 
Jn  bit  rage  aad  bis  wratbf 

Criesy  abf  ba  I  to  tbe  devil: 
Like  a  mad  lad^ 
Fare  thy  nailt^  dad^         • 

jidietty  gpodman  devil, 

SCENE       ni. 

OlrviaU  Garden, 


[Ejcif, 


CU,  J  am  gene^  fir^ 

And  anon,  Jir^ 

Til  he  witbjw  again f 
In  a  trice. 
Like  to  tbe  old  vice  3f 

Tour  need  tofufiain  \ 


[Singing. 


♦o 
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Enter  Sebaftian. 

Seb,  This  is  the  air  j  that  is  the  glorious  fun  ; 
This  pearl  (he  gave  me,  I  do  feel 't  and  fee't : 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus^ 
Vet  *tis  not  madnefs.    Where's  Antonio  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant  s 
Yet  there  he  was ;  and  there  I  found  this  credit  \ 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  feek  me  out. 
His  counfel  now  might  do  me  golden  fervice : 
For  though  my  foul  difputes  well  with  my  fenfe. 
That  tills  may  be  fome  error,  but  no  madnefs^ 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  inftance  9,  all  difcourfe. 
That  I  am  ready  to  diftruft  mine  eyes. 
And  wrangle  with  my  reafon,  that  perfuades  me 
To  any  other  truft  ^,  but  that  I  am  mad. 
Or  elfc  the  lady's  mad;  yet,  if  'twere  fo,  [lowers. 
She  could  not  fway  her  houfe,  command  her  foU 
Take,  and  give  back,  aflTairs,  and  their  difpatch. 
With  fuch  a  fmooth,  difcreet,  and  (lable  bearing. 
As,  I  perceive,  (he  does  ;  {here's  fomething  in't. 
That  is  deceivable.    But  here  the  lady  comes. 
Enter  Olivia  and  a  Priefi, 

OR,  Blame  not  this  hade  of  mine  :  If  you  mean 
Now  go  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man,  [well, 
Into  the  chantry  by :  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  confecrated  roof^ 
Pligfk  me  the  full  afiurance  of  your  faith  : 
That  my  mod  jealous  and  too  doubtful  foul 
May  live  at  peace :  He  fliall  conceal  it, 
Whiles  f  you  arc  willing  it  (hall  come  to  note  5 
What  time  we  will  our  celeVation  keep 
According  to  my  birth.— What  do  you  fay  ? 

Seb,  I'll  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you ; 
And,  having  fworn  •  truth,  ever  will  be  true, 

OH,  Then  lead  the  way,  good  father  ;-^-- And 
heavens  fo  fiiine, 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  a£l  of  mine !  [Exeunt, 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE        I. 

Tbe  Street, 
Enter  Cbnvn  and  Fabian, 
Fab,  yrr  O  W,  as  thou  lov'ft  me,  let  me  fee 

iN        .his  letter. 
tlo.  Good  mailer  Fabian,  grant  me  another  re- 
que(l. 


55 


60 


Fab.  Anything. 

Clo,  Do  not  defirt  to  fee  this  letter. 
Fab,  That  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and,  in  recom- 
pence,  defire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Dake,  V^a,  and  Attendantt, 
Duke,  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends  * 
CU,  Ay,  fir  j  we  are  feme  of  her  trappings. 


«  That  is,  your  ^vefenfes.    *  To  Jbend  W  to  treat  nmgbfy,    »  Fi«  was  the  fool  of  the  old  moraUties, 
and  wu  always  a^ed  in  a  maj^.    4  Credit  for  acco\int,  information.    5  Jnfiemse  for  example  5  difiourjt 


for  reafon,    ^  u  e*  belief.    ^  i.  e.  until.    '  i.  e.  fidelity. 
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Duke,  I  know  thee  well ;  How  doft  thou,  my 
good  fcUow  ? 

C/o.  Truly,  fir^  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
>vorfe  for  my  friends. 

Dmke.  Jnit  the  contrary;   the  better  for  thy 
friends. 
Cl»,  No,  fir,  theworie. 
Dttki.  How  can  that  be  } 
Cfo.  Marry,  fir,  they  praife  me,  and  make  an 
afs  of  me  $  now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly,  I  am  an 
afs :  fo  that  by  my  foes,  fir,  I  profit  in  the  know- 
ledge of  myfelf ;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abufed 
fo  that,  conclufioQS  to  be  as  kifles,  if  your  four 
negatiyes  make  your  two  affirmatives,  why,  then 
the  worfe  for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes.  1 5 
Duke,  Why,  this  is  excellent, 
Clo,  By  my  troth,  fir,  no;  though  it  picafe  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Dttke,  Thou  ihalt  not  be  the  worfe  for  me; 
there's  goid« 

Ck»  But  that  It  would  be  double-dealing,  fir,  1 
would  you  could  make  it  another. 
Dukf,  O,  you  give  me  ill  counfeU 
Clo,  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  fir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flefh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I  will  be  fo  much  a  finner  to  be  a 
double  dealer ;  there*«  another. 

Clo.  Primo^  fieunJoy  tertioy  i$  a  good  play ;  and 
the  old  faying  Is,  the  third  pays  for  all ;  the  tri- 
plex, fir,  is  a  good  tripling  meafure ;  or  the  bells 
of  St.  Bennet,  fir,  may  put  you  in  mind.  One, 
two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me 
at  this  throw  :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know,  I 
am  here  to  fpeak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  35 
with  you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Clo,  Marry,  4ir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
come  again.     I  go,  fir;  but  I  would  not  have 
you  to  think,  that  my  defire  of  having  is  the  fin 
of  covetoufnefs :   but,  as  you  fay,  fir,  let  your  40 
bounty  uke  a  nap,  and  I  will  awake  it  anon. 

[Exk  Clown, 
Muter  Arantto  emd  Officers, 
yn.  Here  comes  the  man,  fir,  that  did  refcue  me< 
Duke,  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  weU ;      45 
Yet,  when  I  faw  it  laft,  it  was  befmearM 
As  black  as  Vulcan  in  the  fmoke  of  war : 
A  bawbling  vefiel  was  he  captain  of, 
For  IhaUow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprizeable ; 
With  which  fuch  fcathful  >  grapple  did  he  make    50 
'With  the  mofi  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  lofs,    [matter 
^nr'd  fame  and  honour  on  him.— What's  the 
t  Off*  Grfino,  this  is  that  Antonio,      [Candy  \ 
That  took  the  Phoenix,  and  her  fraught,  from  55 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tyger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  loft  his  leg : 
Here  in  the  ftreets,  defperate  of  fliame,  and  ftiate, 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 
^k.  He  did  me  klndnefs,  fir ;  drew  on  my  fide ;  60 
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But,  hi  condufion,  put  ftrange  fpeech  upon  me, 
I  know  not  what  'twas,  but  diftradlion. 

Duke,  Notable  pirate !  thou  falt-water  thief! 
What  foolilh  boldnefs  brought  thee  to  their  mercies. 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  fo  bloody,  and  fo  dear* 
Haft  made  thine  enemies  ? 

Ant,  Orfino,  noble  fir,  [me  ;  « 

Be  pleas'd  that  I  fliake  off  thefe  names  you  give 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Though,  I  confefs,  on  bafe  and  ground  enough^ 
Orfino's  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither  3    • 
That  moft  ungrateful  boy  there,  by  your  fide. 
From  the  rude  fea'ft  enrag*d  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wreck  paft  hope  he  was  s 
His  life  1  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  withotit  retention,  or  reftraint^ 
AU  his  in  dedication  :  for  his  fake. 
Did  I  expofe  myfelf,  pure  for  his  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverfe  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  befet : 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  falfe  cunning* 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance* 
And  grew  a  twenty-years  removed  thing,   [purfr* 
While  one  would  wink ;  deny'd  me  mine  own 
Which  1  had  recommended  to  his  ufe 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

yh.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Duke,  When  came  he  to  this  town  ?      [before* 

Ant,  To-day,  my  lord ;  and  for  three  months 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 
Enter  Olhuta  and  Attendantt* 

Duke,  Here  comes  the  countefs;  now  heaven 
walks  on  earth. 
But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  madnefs  } 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me ; 
But  more  of  that  anon — ^Take  him  afide.    [have* 

OH,  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may  noc 
Wherein  Olivia  may  fcem  ferviceable  ? 
Cefario,  you  do  not  keep  promife  with  me. 

Fio,  Madam  ? 

Duke,  Gracious  Olivia,— 

on.  What  do  you  fay,  Cefario  ?^-Good  my  lord^^ 

Vh,  My  lord  would  fpeak,  my  duty  hu(hes  me. 

OH,  If  it  be  ought  to  the  old  tune,  my  ford* 
It  is  as  fat  ^  and  fulfome  to  mine  ear. 
As  howling  after  mufick. 

Duke,  StiU  fo  cruel  ? 

OIL  Still  fo  conftant,  lord. 

Duke,  What,  to  perverfenefs  ?  you  uncivil  lady* 
To  whofe  ingrate  and  unaufpicious  altars 
My  foul  the  faithfull'ft  offerings  hath  breath'd  out* 
That  e'er  devotion  tender'd  !  What  fiiall  I  do  ?  ^ 

0/f.  Even  what  it  pleafe  my  lord,  that  fliall 
become  him. 

Duke,  Why  fiiould  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it* 
3  Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death, 
ICiil  what  I  love  :  a  lavage  jealoufy, 
That  fometimes  favours  nobly  ?  But  hear  me  this : 

Since 


'  !•  e.  mifduevous*  deftruAWe.  *•  1.  e.  dull.  )  This  Egyptian  tbUf  was  Thyamis,  who  was  a 
^tive  of  Memphis,  and  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  robbers.  Theagenes  and  Charidea  falling  into  their 
^ds,  Thyamis  fell  defperately  in  love  with  the  lady,  and  would  have  married  her.  Soon  after,  a 
'^ger  body  of  robbers  coming  down  upon  Thyamis*!  paityi  lie  was  in  fuch  fears  lor  liis  miftrefs, 

that 
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Since  yov  to  non-regardance  caft  my  faith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  inftrument^ 
That  fcrews  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour, 
Live  you,  the  marble-breafled  tyrant,  iUl ; 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  you  love, 
ilnd  whom,  by  heaven  I  fwear,  I  tender  dearly, 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  fits  crowned  in  his  mafter^s  fpight.— 
CJome,  boy,  with  me ;  my  thoughts  are  ripe  in  mif- 
I' 11  facrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love,  [chief : 

To  fpight  a  raven^s  heart  within  a  dove.     [Gting, 

Fio.  And  I,  mod  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  you  reft,  a  thouiand  deaths  would  die. 

IFtlJow'utg, 

OVu  Where  goes  Ceiario  ?  15 

Vto*  After  him  I  love, 
More  than  I  love  thefe  eyes,  more  than  myiife. 
More,  by  all  mores,  tlian  e*er  I  (hall  love  wife : 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnefles  above, 
Pnnifli  my  life,  fur  tainting  of  my  love  ! 

Ol'u  Ay  me,  detefted  I  how  am  I  beguilM  1 

Vio»  Who  does  beguile,  you  ?  who  docs  do  you 
wrong? 

on.  Hail  thou  forgot  thyfelf?  Is  it  ib long? — 
Call  forth  thy  holy  father. 

Dukt,  Come,  away,  [To  VkU, 

Otu  Whither,  my  lord  ?— Cefario,  huiband,  ftay. 

Duke.  Hufband  ? 

Oh,  Ay,  hufband ;  Can  he  that  deny  ? 

Duke,  Her  hufband,  (irrah  ?  30 

Vw.  No,  my  lord,  not  L 

on,  Alas,  it  is  the  bafenefs  of  thy  fear. 
That  makes  thee  flrangie  thy  propriety : 
Fear  not,  Cefario,  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
Be  that  thou  know' ft  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art  35 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'ft. — O  welcome,  father ! 

Enter  Pritfi, 
Father,  I  charge  thee  by  thy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkncfs,  what  occafion  now  40 

Reveals  before  *tis  ripe)  what  thou  doft  know, 
Hath  newly  paft  between  this  youth  and  me. 

Priefi,  A  contra^  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
Confirmed  by  mutual  jolndure  of  your  hands« 
Attefted  by  the  holy  dofe  of  lips,  45 

Strengthened  by  enterchangement  of  your  rings  ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compaf^ 
Scal'd  in  my  fun^ion^  by  my  teftimony : 


Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  m-y 
I  have  traveird  but  two  hours.  [grwe 

Duke,  O  thou  diiTemblingcub !  what  wilt  thcu  fc>e9 
When  time  hath  fow'd  a  grizzle  cfi  thy  '  cafe  f 
Or  will  not  elfe  thy  craft  fo  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  (hall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 
Farewel,  and  take  her ;  but  direft  thy  feet. 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

Kw,  My  lord,  I  do  proteftg 

on.  O,  do  not  fwear  { 
Hold  little  faith,  ^  though  tbpu  baft  too  much  fear. 
Enter  Sir  AnJr^j  tokb  bis  head  broke. 

Sir  And,  For  the  love  of  God,  a  fiugeon !  and 
fend  one  prcfently  to  Sir  Toby. 

on.  What's  the  matter? 

Sir  Atid*  H*  as  broke  my  bead  acrofs,  and  given 
Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love  o£ 
God,  your  help :  I  had  rather  than  forty  pound* 
I  were  at  home. 

Oi'u  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Ceiario  : 
we  took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil 
incardinate. 

Dukt,  My  gentleman,  Cefario  ? 

Sir  Aad,  Od's  lifelings,  here  he  is !— Y ou  broke 
my  head  for  nothing ;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was 
fet  on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  fpeak  to  me  ?.  I  never  hurt  you  j 
You  drew  your  fword  upon  me,  without  caufc  \ 
But  I  befpake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

Sir  And,  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me  j  I  think,  you  fet  nothing  by  a  bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enttr  Sir  Ttiby^  drumk^  led  by  tbe  Clown, 

Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting,  you  (hall  hear 
more :  but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would 
have  tickled  you  othei^tes  than  he  did. 

Duke,  How  now,  gentleman  ?  how^s't  with  you  ? 

SirTo,  That*s  all  one ;  he  has  hurt  me, and  there's 
an  end  on't.— Sot,  didft  fee  Dick  furgeon,  foe  ? 

C/o,  O  he's  drunk.  Sir  Toby,  above  an  hour  agonc ; 
his  eyes  were  fet  at  eight  i'  the  morning  [pavin  ^  : 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue,  and  a  paify-meafure 
I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

on.  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  tliis  ha- 
vock  with  them  ? 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  you,  Sir  Toby,  becaufe  we'll 
be  dreft  together. 


that  he  had  her  (hut  into  a  cave  with  his  treafure.  It  was  cuftomary  with  thofe  barbarians,  when  tbty 
dejpaired  oftbeir  own  Jdfety^  frf  to  make  away  witb  tbofe  wbom  tbey  beld  dear^  and  de(ired  for  companions 
in  the  next  life.  Thyamis,  therefore,  benetted  round  with  his  enemies,  raging  with  love,  jealoufy, 
and  anger,  went  to  his  cave ;  and  calling  aloud  in  the  Egyptian  tongue,  fo  foon  as  he  heard  himfelf 
anfwer'd  towards  the  cave's  mouth  by  a  Grecian,  making  to  the  perfon  by  the  diredion  of  her  voice, 
he  caught  her  by  the  hair  with  his  left  hand,  and  (fuppofmg  her  to  be  Chariclea)  with  his  right  Iiand 
plunged  his  (word  into  her  breaft. 

*  Cafe  here  means  jfilw.  *  i.  e.  retain  fome  faith.  '  Sir  John  Hawkins  fays,  the  pa^an  was  a  grave 
and  majeftick  dance  performed  by  gentlemen  dreiTed  with  a  cap  and  fword,  by  thofe  of  the  long  robe 
in  their  gowns,  by  princes  in  their  mantles,  and  by  ladies  in  gowns  with  long  trains,  the  motion 
whereof  in  the  dance  refembled  that  of  a  peacock's  tail.  This  dance  is  fuppofed  to  have  been  invented 
by  the  Spaniards.  Of  the  pajfamezxo  little  is  to  be  faid,  except  that  it  was  a  favourite  air  in  the  days 
cf  Q^Elizabeth.  Pajfymeajure  is  therefore  undoubtedly  a  corruption  irom  pajfamexxo.  From  thefe  ex- 
planations, Mr.  Tyrwhitt  propofes  to  read  the  pa(ragc  thus  :  **  Tben  he's  a  rogue.  After  a  pafly-mcafurc 
or  a  pav'iny  I  bate  a  drunken  rogue ;  i.  e.  next  to  a  fajjy-meajure  or  a  pavin^  &c.  It  is  in  chara^er,  that  fir 
Toby  (hould  exprcfs  a  ftrong  didike  oijerioui  damei^  fuch  as  the  pajfa-mexzo  and  the  pavan  are  dcfchbcd 
to  be.'» 

Sir 
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Sip"  ffu  Will  yon  help  sm  afs-head,  and  a  cox- 
comby  and  a  knave  \  a  thin-facM  knave,  a  gull ! 
[Exmm  Clvamf  Sir  tobyy  and  Sir  Andrew. 
Oiim  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  JookM  to. 

Bmm^  Stiafiian, 
Se^m  1  am  forry,  madam,  1  have  hurt  your  Jdnf- 
But*   had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood,  [manj 
I  muil  have  done  no  lefs,  with  wit,  and  iafety. 
You  throw  a  ilrange  regard  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do.perceive  it  hath  offended  you  ; 
Pardon  me,  fweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
IVe  made  each  other  but  fo  late  ago. 

I>uku  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two 
perfons ; 
A  natural  perfpe^ve ',  that  is,  and  is  not ! 

S€h»  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio ! 
Ho^nr  have  the  hours  rack*d  and  torturM  me. 
Since  I  have  k>il  thee? 
jfmt^  Sebaftian  are  you  > 
Sek.  Fear^ft  thou  that,  Antonio  ? 
j^Min  How  have  you  made  divifion  of  yourfelf  ?<— 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  thefe  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebadian  ? 
on.  Moft  wonderful  I  ' 

SA.  Do  I  ftand  there  ?  I  never  had  a  brother : 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where,    I  had  a  lifter. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  furges  have  devoured  :— 
Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  ?      [To  VtBhi 
What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parenuge  ? 

Vin,  Of  Meflaline :  Sebaftian  was  my  father  3, 
Such  a  Sebaftian  was  my  brother  too. 
So  -went  he  fuited  to  his  wafry  tomb : 
If  fpiriu  can  affume  both  form  and  fuiti 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

SA.  A  fpirit  I  am,  indeed ; 
But  am  in  that  dimenfion  grofly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  reft  goes  even, 
I  ihould  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek. 
And  fay— Thrice  welcome,  drownt;d  Viola  I 
Vv>.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 
SA,  And  fo  had  mine. 

Kv.  And  dyM  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  number*d  thirteen  years. 

SA.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  foul  1 
He  finiftied,  indeed,  his  mortal  ad. 
That  day  that  made  my  After  thirteen  years. 

Vip.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both, 
But  this  my  mafculine  ufurp*d  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumftance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump, 
That  I  am  Viola  :  which  to  confirm, 
rU  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town 
Where  lie  my  maid*s  weeds  \  by  whofe  gentle  help  55 
J  was  preferv^d,  to  ferve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  fince 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 
SA.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  miftook : 

[To  0/fvitf. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contraded  to  a  maid  j 


Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  decetvM, 
You  are  betrothed  both  tp  a  maid  and  man. 

DuU.  Be  not  amazM ;  right  noble  is  his  bloods— 
If  thisbe  fo,  as  yet  the  glafs  feems  true, 
I  fhall  have  (hare  in  this  moft  happy  wreck : 
Boy,thou  haftfaidtomeathoufand  times,  [ToFm^ 
Thou  never  ihouldft  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vh.  And  all  thofe  fayings  will  I  over-fwearj 
And  *all  thofe  fwearings  keep  as  true  in  foul* 
10  As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  4re 
That  fevers  day  from  night. 

Duku  Give  me  thy  hand ; 
And  let  me  fee  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds* 

Vio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  firft  on  flioref 
Hath  my  maid's  garments :  he,  upon  fome  adiona 
Is  now  in  durance  \  at  Malvolio's  fuit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

OVu  He  fliall  enlarge  him :  Fetch  Malvolio  hither^ 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me, 
20  They  fay,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  diftraft. 
'        Re-enter  Clmon^  with  a  letter* 
A  moft  extrafling  ^  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  baniflxM  his«^ 
How  does  he,  iirrah  ? 

Ch.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the 
ftave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  cafe  may  do  t 
h'  as  here  writ  a  letter  to  you,  I  (hould  have 
given  *t  you  to-day  morning ;  but  as  a  madman's 
epiftles  are  no  gofpels,  fo  it  ikills  not  much,  when 
they  are  delivered. 

O/i.  Open't,  and  read  it. 

do.  Look  then  to  be  well  edify'd,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman.— f[y  the  Lord,  tnadam^^ 

on.  How  now,  art  thou  mad  ? 

C/o,  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  madnefs:  an 
your  ladyfhip  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you 
muft  allow  vox  ^, 

OH,  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

Clo,  So  I  do.  Madonna ;  but  to  read  his  right 
40 wits,  is  to  read  thus:   therefore  perpend,   my 
princefs,  and  give  tar. 

on.  Read  it  you,  firrah.  [To  Fahianm 

Fab.  [reads]  ^  By  the  Lord,  madam,  you  wrong 
**'  me,  and  the  world  ihall  know  it :  though  you 
^  have  put  me  into  darknefs,  and  given  your 
'^  drunken  coufm  rule  over  me,  yet  have  I  the  be- 
('  nefit  of  my  fenfes  as  well  as  your  ladyfhip.  I 
M  have  your  own  letter  that  induced  me  to  the  fern* 
^  blance  I  put  on ;  with  the  which  I  doubt  not 
50  *•*'  but  to  do  myfelf  much  right,  or  you  much  (haine* 
^  Think  of  me  as  you  pleafe.  I  leave  my  duty  a 
^  little  unthought  of,  and  fpeak  out  of  my  injury. 
^  The  madly-us*d  Malvolio*** 

on.  Did  he  write  this  ? 

do.  Ay,  madam. 

Duke.  This  favours  not  much  of  diftradion. 

on*  See  him  deliver'd,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hithef^ 
My  lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  thefe  things  further  thought 
To  think  me  as  well  a  fifter  as  a  wife,  [on, 

One  day  ihall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  fo  pleafe  you, 

I  Here  at  my  houfe,  and  at  my  proper  coft.    [offer. 
Duke.  Madam,  I  am  moft  apt  to  embrace  your 
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"  A  perfpefS'roe  feems  to  be  Uken  for  (hows  exhibited  through  a  glafs  with  fuch  lights 
tidures  appes^  r^^Uy  protuberant.    *  Perhaps  wc  Ihov^  read  diftraffing.    '  Fax  is  the  Li 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT:  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL.        [Aa 5.  Scene  r. 


Your  mafter  quits  you :  aiid»  for  your  iervice 

done  hini9 
So  much  againft  the  metal  of  your  (cx^    [To  fHola, 
So  fur  beneath  your  foft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  fince  you  callM  me  mafter  for  To  long. 
Here  Is  my  hand ;  you  fhali  from  this  time  be 
Your  mafter*s  miftrefs. 

Olu  A  iifter  ?— you  are  (he. 

Re'tnter  FatiaHf  noitb  MaltfoTiOm' 

Duke.    Is  this  the  madman  ?  [volio  ? 

OR,  Ayy  my  lord,  this  (ame :  How  now,  Mal- 

JI&/.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong,  no- 
,  torious  wrong. 

OR.  Have  I,  Malvolio  }  no.  [letter 

Mat.  Lady,  you  have.    Pray  you,  perufe  that  1 5 
You  muft  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand. 
Write  froth  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  phrafe : 
Or  lay,  *tis  not  your  feal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  (ay  none  of  this  t  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modefty  of  honour, 
Why  you  have  given  me  fuch  clear  lights  of  favour ; 
Bade  me  come  (miling,  and  crofs-garterM  to  you. 
To  put  on  yellow  ftocklngs,  and  to  frown 
Upon  Sir  Toby,  and  the  <  lighter  people : 
And,  aCHng  this  in  an  obedient  hope,  25 

Why  have  you  fuffer*d  me  to  be  imprifonM, 
Kept  in  a  dark  houfe,  vifited  by  the  pried, 
And  made  the  moft  notorious  geek  \  and  gull, 
That  e^er  invention  play*d  on  ?  tell  me  why  ? 

OR*  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing,       30 
Though,  I  confefs,  much  like  the  character : 
But,  out  of  queftion,  *ti8  Maria's  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  (he 
Firft  told  me,  thou  waft  nuKl ;  then  cam'ft  in  fmillng, 
And  in  fuch  forms  which  here  were  prefuppos'd   35 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.    Pr'ythee,  be  content 
This  pradice  hath  moft  (hrewdly  pafsM  upon  thee ; 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it. 
Thou  (halt  be  both  the  plaintiflf  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  caufe.  [40 

FiA.  Good  madam,  hear  me  fpeak : 
And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come, 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  prefent  hour. 
Which  I  have  wondred  at.    In  hope  it  (hall  not, 
Moft  freely  I  confefs,  myfelf,  and  Toby,  I45 

Set  this  device  againft  Malvolio  here. 
Upon  fome  ftubbom  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceivM  againft  him  :  Maria  writ 
•  The  letter,  at  Sir  Toby*8  great  importance  '  j 


In  recompcnce  whereof,  he  hath  niany*d  her. 
How  with  a  fportful  malice  it  was  followed* 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge  $ 
If  that  the  injuries  be  ju(Uy  weigh*d. 
That  have  on  both  fides  paft. 

OR.  Alas,  poor  fool !  how  have  they  bafilcd 
thee*? 

Clo.  Why,  **  fome  are  bom  great,  fomeatchieve 
M  greatneft,  and  fome  have  greatne£&  thrown  upon 

them.**  I  was  one,  (ir,  in  this  interlude  i  one 
Sir  Topas,  fir ;  but  that's  all  one ;  »*  By  the 
M  Lord,  fool,  I  am  not  mad  !**— But  do  you  re- 
member, madam,— ^  Why  laugh  you  at  fuch  a  bar- 
*«  ren  rafcal  ?  an  you  fmilc  not,  he's  gagg*d  :**  And 
thus  the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 

Mai.  I'll  be  reveng'd  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 

OR,  He  hath  been  moft  notorioufly  abusM. 
Dukt.  Purfue  him,  and  intreathim  to  a  peace  i-^* 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet  j 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents  ^« 
A  folemn  combination  (hall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  fouls  :— Mean  time,  fweet  fifter. 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.— Cefario,  come  ; 
For  fo  you  (hall  be,  while  you  are  a  man; 
But,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  feen, 
Orfino'smiftref.,  and  his  fancy's  queen.    [Exatmt* 
Clown  fmgs. 
When  that  I  wat  and  a  I'mU  tvy  hoy^ 

ff^Ub  bey^  bo^  tbe  wmd  and  tbe  rainf 
AfaoRjb  thing  was  but  a  tty^ 
Far  tbe  nan  it  rainetb  every  day* 

But  vfben  J  came  to  mam's  efiate^ 

H^kb  hyy  boy  &c. 
*Camfi  knaves  and  tbievety  inenfiut  tbeir  gate% 

For  tbe  rainy  &C. 
But  mben  I  came,  alas  !  to  tvivey 

mtb  bejy  boy  Sec 
Byfwaggering  could  I  never  fbrrvcy 

For  tbe  rain,  &c 
But  tvben  I  came  unto  my  beds, 

H^itb  btyy  boy  &c. 
Witb  tefs-^sJRU  bad  drunken  beadsy 

For  tbe  rainy  &c 
A  great  wbile  ago  tbe  world  beguuy 

ffltb  beyy  bo,  Sec. 
But  tbat^s  all  oncy  otur  play  is  doney 
\  And  we^lljhkue  to  fieaje  you  every  day*  [Exit* 


'  Meaning,  people  of  lefs  dignity  or  importance.  ^  i.  e.  fooL  )  Importance  is  tK^omaiemeng* 
4  Baffled  in  this  place  means,  treated  with  the  greateft  ignominy  imaginable.  ^  i.  e«  calls  us  to- 
getho'  again. 


WINTER'i 


WINTER'S     TALE. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED* 


LtowTBtf  Kiiii  tf  SkUia* 
P0X.1XSNSS,  JDagof  Bobama, 
MAMILLIUS9  ywng  Frmce  of  SiciltOm 
FLORixSLy  PriMce  of  Bobanta» 

CAMlLLOy  "J 

Akt.cokp.,      /  SiarmlMJu 

ClSOMENIS}        I 
DiOK,  J 

AHOtbtr  SkUUn  Lcrd. 

AecmidamuIi  a  BobatuoM  Lerdm 

RoGERo>  a  SUWuM  Gttmltman* 

Ai  Ataidami  on  the  young  Prince  Mamiliius* 

Cffcen  of  a  Court  of  Judkatttre. 

€ld  Sh^Urdf  rented  Fatter  ef  Per£ttu 


Clown^  hh  Son, 

Jl  ffMrwtr^ 

Gnoler* 

Servant  to  the  old  Shepherd. 

AvTOLYCVS*  atUJiuem 

TiMZ,  01  Chens* 

HsRMioNZ,  Siueen  to Leontiu 

PsRDiTA,  Daughtar  to  Leonta  and Hermknt. 

Pavlimai  IVtfe  to  Anttgoanu 

£milia>  a  Lady. 

Two  other  Ladki. 


Satjrs  for  a  dance^  Sbepherdh  Sbepherdeffts^  Cnardtf  and  Attendants. 
SCENEf  fimetimes  in  Skiliai  jomethnes  in  Bohemia. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE       I. 

Jte  Antkhamher  in  Lemtes^  Palace. 
Enter  CamUlo  and  Archidamnu 
Arch.  T  F  you  (hall  chance,  CamiUo,  to  vifit 


Bohemii,  on  the  like  occafion  wbere< 
on  my  femces  are  now  on  foot,  you  (hall  fee,  as  I 
have  fiudy  ^reat  difference  betwixt  our  Bohemia 
and  your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  think,  thit  coming  fummer,  the 
of  SicUia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  vifiution  which 
be  juftlyoweshim. 

Arch,  Wherein  our  entertainment  fliall  fliame 
us,  we  will  be  juftified  in  our  loves :  for,  indeedy— 

Cam.  'Befeech  yoU|— 

Arch.  Verily,  I  fpeak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledge :  we  cannot  with  fuch  magnificence— 
in  to  rare^— I  knoW  not  what  to  fay*  We  will 
give  yott  fleepy  drinks  $  that  your  fenfes,  unin- 
telligent of  our  icfufficience,  may,  though  they 
cannot  praife  us,  as  little  accufe  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
given  freely. 

Areh.  Believe  me,  I  fpeak  as  my  underftandingi 
inftruds  me,  and  as  mine  botkcHty  puu  it  to  ut-  25 
terance. 

Cam.  Sicilla  cannot  fliew  himfelf  over  kind  to 


Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in  their 
childhoods  $  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then 
fuch  an  affe^ion,  which  cannot  chufe  but  branch 
now.  Since  their  more  nuture  dignities,  and  royal 
neceflities,  made  reparation  of  their  focietyt  their 
encounters,  though  not  perfonal,  have  been  royally 
attorney^,  with  interchange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving 
embaflies  j  that  they  have  feen|*d  to  be  together, 
though  abfent  J  (hook  hands,  as  over  zvafk  >  $  and 
;M,  as  it  were,  from  the  ends  of  oppoied 
winds.    The  heavens  continue  their  loves  i 

Arch.  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  un«- 
fpeakable  comfort  of  your  young  pi^nce  Mamil- 
"us  $  it  is  a  gentleman  of  the  greated  promife,  that 
ever  came  into  my  note. 

Cam,  I  very  well  agree  with  you  In  the  hopes 
of  him :  It  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed, 
phyficks  the  fubjefl',  makes  old  heartt  fre(hs 
they,  that  went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  bom,  de* 
fire  yet  their  life,  to  fee  him  a  num. 

Arch.  Would  they  elfe  be  content  to  die  ? 

Cam.  Yes  $  if  there  were  no  other  excufe  why 
they  (hould  defire  to  live. 

Arch,  If  the  king  had  no  fon,  they  would  defire 
to  live  on  crutches  till  be  had  one* 

lExeunt» 


king  10  embrac* 


S\i 


ao 


*  Va/hm  is  the  ancient  term  for  wafie  uncultivated  land ;  oitfer  a  va/l^  thcrefofe^  means  at  a  great  and 
racam  dlAa&ce.     *  Meaning*  affords  a  cordial  or  comfort  to  the  (late. 

scen;^ 
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[Adl  I.  Scene  2« 


SCENE        II. 

A  Room  of  State, 

KiUif  Lema^  Htrmtmiy   MawaUiut^  PoTixena^  Ca- 

mU/o^  and  Attendants'. 

Pol,  Nine  changes  of  the  wat*ry  fVar  hath  been 
The  /hepherd'8  note,  fince  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  fiird  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks; 
And  yet  we  (hould,  for  perpetuity, 
Go  hence  in  debt :  And  therefore,  like  a  cypher, 
Yet  (binding  in  rich  place,  I  multiply. 
With  one  we  thank  you,  many  thouiands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leo,  Stay  your  thanks  a  while  \ 
And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

PoL  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 
I  amqueftionM  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance, 
Or  breed  upon  our  abfence :  That  *  may  blow 
No  fnea^ing  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  fay, 
This  U  fat  forth  too  truly  !  Befides,  I  have  flay'd 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Lto.  We  are  tougher,  brother. 
Than  you  can  put  us  to*t* 

PoL  No  longer  ftay. 

Leo.  One  feven-night  longer. 

Pol,  Very  footh,  to-morrow.  [that 

Leo.  We*U  part  the  time  betwecn's  then ;  and  in 
1*11  no  gain-(ayins. 

Pol.  Prefs  me  not,  'befecch  you,  fo  5  [world. 
There  is  no  tongue  that  moves;  none,  none  i*  the 
So  foon'  as  yours,  could  win  me :  fo  it  (hould  now, 
Were  there  nece(r]ty  in  your  requei^,  although 
*Twere  needful  I  denyM  it.  My  aflfairs 
I>o  even  drag  me  homeward  1  which  to  hinder, 
Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  my  (biy, 
To  you,  a  charge,  and  trouble :  to  (ave  both. 
Farewell,  our  brother* 

Leo,  Tongue-tyM,  our  queen  ?  fpeak  you. 

Her.  I  had  thought,  fir,  to  have  held  my  peace, 
^,    until 

You  had  drawn  oaths  from  him,  not  to  (Uy.  You,  fir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly :  Tell  him,  you  are  fure, 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  this  fatisfaAion 
The  by-gone  day  proclaimM ;  fay  this  to  him, 
He's  beat  from  his  beft  ward. 

Leo.  Well  faid,  Hermione.  1 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  fee  his  fon,  were  (Irong : 
But  let  him  fay  fo  then,  and  let  him  go  $ 
But  let  him  fwear  fo,  and  he  (hall  not  (lay, 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  diftaflTs.— 
Yet  of  your  royal  presence  I'll  adventure 

[To  PoBxenes^ 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  1*11  give  you  my  commiflTion, 
To  let  *  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  geft ' 
Prefix'd  for  his  parting  s  yet,  good  deed  4,  Lcontcs, 
J  love  thee  not  a  jar '  o'  the  dock  behind 


What  lady  (he  her  lord.— -^You'll  (by  ? 
Pol.  No,  madam. 
Her,  Nay,  but  you  will  ? 
Pol.  I  may  not,  verily. 
5      Her.  VerUy! 
You  put  me  off  with  limber  vows :  But  I,    [oaths. 
Though  you  would  feek  to  unfphere  the  ftars  with 
Should  yet  fay,  5fV,  no  going.    Verily, 
You  (hall  not  go ;  a  lady's  verily  is  ■ 
10  As  potent  as  a  lord's.    Will  you  go  yet  ? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prifoner, 
Not  like  a  gueft  j  fo  you  (hall  pay  your  fees,   [you  > 
When  you  depart,  and  fave  you  r  thanks.    How  fay 
My  prifoner  ?  or  my  gueft  ?  by  your  dread  verily, 
15  One  of  them  you  (hall  be. 

Pol,  Your  gueft  then,  madam : 
To  be  your  prifoner,  (hould  import  offending  ; 
Which  is  forme  lefs  eafy  to  commit. 
Than  you  to  puni(h. 

Her,  Not  your  gaoler  then, 
But  your  kind  hoftefs.    Come,  Til  queftion  you' 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were  boys ; 
You  were  pretty  lordings  ®  then. 
Pol.  We  were,  fair  queen, 
%S  Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind. 
But  fuch  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 
Her.  Was  not  my  lord  die  verier  wag  o*  the  twx>  ? 
Pol,  We  were  as  twinn'd  lambs,  that  did  frl(k 
30  i'  the  fun, 

And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  chang'd,, 
Was  innocence  for  innocence  j  we  knew  not 
The  doArine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream*d 
That  any  did :  Had  we  purfu'd  that  life, 
35  And  our  weak  fpirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  ftronger  blood,  we  (hould  have  aniwer^d 

heaven 
Boldly,  Not  guUty ;  the  impofition  cleared. 
Hereditary  ours  7. 
^     Her,  By  this  we  gather. 
You  have  tripp'd  fince. 

Pol,  O  my  moft  facred  lady. 
Temptations  have  fince  then  been  bom  to  us :  for 
In  thofe  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
45  Your  precious  felf  had  then  not  crofs'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her,  Grace  to  boot ! 
Of  this  make  noconclufion ;  left  you  fay, 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  Yet,  go  en ; 
50  The  ©(fences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  anfwer ; 
If  you  firft  finn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  flipp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 
Leo.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 
55     Her.  He'll  (lay,  my  lord. 

Leo,  At  my  requeft,  he  would  not. 
Hermione,  my  deareft,  thou  never  fpok*ft 
To  better  purpofe. 


>  That  is  here  put  for  Ob  I  The  meaning  Is,  ««  Oh,  that  no  fneaping  (or  checking)  winds  at  home 
may  blow."  *  i.  e.  hinder  or  detain.  '  Gfft  fignifies  ijfage  or  journey.  In  the  time  of  nyal yrogreffa 
the  king's  ftages,  as  we  may  fee  by  the  journals  of  them  in  the  Hendds  Office,  were  called  his  gtps  \ 
from  the  old  French  word gifte^dwerfirium,  ♦  i. e.  indeed,  or  in  very  deed.  $  i. e.  a  finglc  vibratioo, 
Of  tick'mgf  made  by  the  pendulum  of  a  clock.  ^  A  diminutive  of  lord.  ^  Setting  afide  orighml  fn ; 
bating  the  impofition  froiD  the  offence  of  our  firft  parents,  yrc  might  have  boldly  prote(Ud  our  Inno- 
cence to  heaven.  Her* 


i 
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Her.  Never? 

Ln,  Never,  but  once. 

Her,  What?    have  I  twice  faid  well?   when 

was*t  before  ?  [us 

I  pr*ythee,  tell  roe :  Cram  us  with  praife,  and  make 

M  £ac  as  tame  things :    One  good  deed,  dying 

tonguelefs, 
Slaughters  a  thoufand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praifes  are  our  wages :  You  may  ride  us 
With  one  foft  kifs^a  thouiand  furlongs,  ere 
With  fpur  we  beat  an  acre.    But  to  the  goal '  ;—• 
My  laft  good  deed  was,  to  entreat  his  ftay ; 
What  was  my  firll?  It  has  an  elder  iifter, 
Or  I  miAake  you  $  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace ! 
But  once  before  I  fpoke  to  the  purpofe :  When  ? 
Nay,  let  me  have  *t}  I  long. 

Leo.  Why,  that  was  when  [death, 

Three  crabbed  months  had  four'd  themfclves  to 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap  ^  thyielf  my  love ;  then  didll  thou  utter, 
"  1  am  yours  for  ever." 

Htr,  It  is  Grace,  indeed^—  [twice 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  fpoke  to  the  purpofe 
The  one  for  ever  earnM  a  royal  hulband ; 
The  other,  for  fome  while  a  friend. 

\Civmg  bar  band  to  PeTtxeiies, 
Leo.  Too  hot,  too  hot :  {AJlde, 

To  mingle  friendihip  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cordis  on  me :— my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  joy,— not  joy.— This  entertainment 
May  a  free  face  put  on ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartinefs,  from  bounty,  fertile  bofom* 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  may,  I  grant : 
But  to  be  padling  palms,  and  pinching  fingers. 
As  now  they  are  )  and  making  praAisM  fmiles, 
As  in  alooking.glafs ;— and  then  to  figh,  as  ^twere 
The  mort  o*  the  deer  i  $  oh,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bofom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows«— Mamillius, 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 
^^*  Ay,  my  good  lonL 
i«.  rfccks?  [thynofe?— 

Why,  that's  my  bawcock  K    Wliat,  haft  fmutch'd 
They  fay,  it*«  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  captain, 
We  muft  be  neat }  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain : 
And  yet  the  fteer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf, 
Are  all  called,  neat.— Still  virginaliing  s 

[Obferving  Pdlxeius  and  Hermhne, 
Upon  his  palm  ?— How  now,  you  wanton  calf  ? 
Art  thou  my  calf? 
-Maw.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 
Lei.  Thou  want*ft  arough  pafh*,  and  the  ihoots 
that  I  have. 
To  be  full  like  me  t— yet,  they  fay,  we  are 
^*°»ft  as  like  as  eggs  j  women  lay  fo, 


That  will  lay  any  thing :  But  were  they  falfe 
As  o'er-dy'd  blacks  ',  as  winds,  as  waters ;  falfe 
As  dice  are  to  be  wifh*d,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn  '  *twixt  his  and  mine  j  yet  were  it  true 
To  fay  this  boy  were  like  me. — Come,  fir  page. 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin-eye  *° :  Sweet  villain ! 
Moft  dear*ii !  my  collop  *  * ! — Can  thy  dam  ?  may*c 
Atfedioni  ** !  thy  intention  ftabs  the  center,    [be  ? 
Thou  doft  make  poflible  things  not  fo  held, 
Communicat*ft  with  dreams,— How  can  this  be  ?— 
With  what's  unreal  j  thou  coadive  art. 
And  fellow'ft  notliing :  Then,  'tis  very  credent '', 
Thou  may'ft  co-join  with  fomething  j  and  chou  doil; 
And  that  beyond  commifiion  j  and  I  find  it, 
15  And  that  to  the  infe^ionof  my  brains. 
And  hardning  of  my  brows. 

Ptl,  What  means  Sicilia  ? 

Her.  He  fomething  feems  unfettled. 

Pol.  How  ?  my  lord  ?  [ther  «♦  ? 

Leo.  What  cheer  ?  how  is't  with  you,  beft  bro* 

Her.  You  look. 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  diftra^ion : 
Are  you  mov'd,  my  lord  ? 

Leii.  No,  in  good  earncft.— 
25  Howfometimes  nature  will  betray  Its  folly« 
Its  tendemefs ;  and  make  itfelf  a  paftime 
To  harder  bofoms  !•— Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  methoughts,  I  dki  recoil 
Twenty-three  years  j  and  faw  myfelf  unbreeched, 
30  In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  mydagger  muzzled, 
Left  it  fiiould  bite  its  mafter,  and  fo  prove. 
As  ornament  oft  does,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  methought^  I  then  was  to  tlu's  kernel. 
This  fquafii,  this  gentleman :— Mine  honeft  friend, 
35  Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  »5  ? 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I'll  fight. 

Leo,  You  will  ?  why,  happy  man  be  his  dole  <^  !«^ 
My  brother, 
Are  you  fo  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
40  Do  feem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

Po/.  If  at  home,  fir. 
He's  all  my  exercife,  my  mirth,  my  matter ; 
Now  my  fworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy) 
My  parafite,  my  foldier,  ftates-man,  all : 
45  He  makes  a  July's  day  fliort  as  December; 
And,  with  his  varying  childnefs,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

Leo,  So  ftands  this  fquire 
Ofiic'd  with  me :  We  two  will  walk,  my  lord, 
50  And  leave  you  to  your  graver  fteps. — Hermione, 
How  thou  lov'ft  U.H,  ftiew  in  our  brother's  welcome  | 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap : 
Next  to  tbyfelf,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Apparent  ^^  to  my  heart. 


Meaning,  to  come  to  the  ^rnir,  €ffiirpofe%     *  Alluding  to  the  ciiftom  of  people  elaffwg  the  palms 

^  their  hands  together  when  they  conclude  or  make  a  bargain.    Hence  the  phrafe— r«  cUf  up  a  bargahu 

A  leflbn  upon  the  horn  at  the  death  of  the  deer.      ♦  Perhaps  derived  from  beau  and  cof.    We  ftill 

J»jr  that  fuch  a  one  is  a  jol/y  cock^  a  ctck  of  tbe  game.      *  A  virginal  is  a  very  fmall  kind  of  fpinnct. 

•r^  is  Mfi^  from  fa»  Spanifli,  i.  e.  tbeu  wanffi  a  moatb  made  rough  by  a  beard  to  kifi  vfitb.      ^  Shoots  are 

^OKbn^  i.  e.  horns.    Leontes  is  alluding  to  the  enfigns  of  cuckeldom.      ^  Blackt  vns  the  common 

term  for  mourning.      »  Bourn  is  boundary.      ■*  i.  e.  blue  eye  5  an  eye  of  the  fame  colour  with  the 

jw/iw,  or  iky.    "  L  e.  a  piece  or  llice  of  myfelf.     "  AffeSiion  here  means  mugiaatioa,     "J  i.  e.  credible- 

.1,^*  ^n«  would  feem  to  belong  to  the  preceding  /peaker.     »*  A  proverbial  faying,  borrowed  from 

««M '^^^•^  and  implying.  Will  you  put  up  affronts  ?      '^  Another  proverbial  expreffion,  meaningt 

May  his  doft  orfiare  in  life  be  to  be  a  bapfy  man.**     *^  Meaning  next  tony  heart* 

Her, 
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[Afl  I.  Scene  2. 


Her.  If  you  would  feek  us,  [there  ? 

We  ire  yours  i*  the  garden :  Shall*8  attend  you 

Lm*  To  your  own  benu  difpofe  you :  you*U 
be  found, 
Be  you  beneath  the  Iky :— I  am  angling  now. 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line ; 

[Afide^  9bfervmg  Hermioae, 
Go  Uh  go  to ! 

How  flie  holds  up  the  neb,  the  bill  to  him ! 
And  arms  her  with  the  boidnefs  of  a  wife 

l^Exeunt  Pdixfnes^  Hermkme^  and  attendants. 
To  her  allowing  hufband !  Gone  already;  [one.— 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep !  o>r  head  and  ears  a  forked  ~ 
Go,  play,  boy,  play  5— thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too }  but  fodifgracM  a  part,  as  iflue 
Will  hifs  me  to  my  grave ;  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  knell.— Go,  play,  boy,  play  {—There 

have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  prefent. 
Now,  while  I  fpeak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  arm, 
That  little  thinks  (he  hathbeen  fluicM  in  his  abfence. 
And  his  pond  fifliM  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there*s  comfort  in*t. 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates;   and  thofe  gates 

open*d, 
As  mine,  againft  their  vdll :  Should  all  defpair. 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themfelves.  Phyfick  for*t  there  is  none ; 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  ftrike 
Where  'tis  predominant ;  and  'tis  powerful,  think  it, 
From  eaft,  weft,  north,  and  fouth :  be  it  concluded, 
No  barricado  for  a  belly ;  know  it ; 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy. 
With  bag  and  baggage :  make  a  thoufand  of  us 
Have  the  difeafe  and  feePt  not.*— How  now,  boy  ? 

Mam»  I  am  like  you,  they  fay. 

Leo.  Why,  that's  fome  comfort.-— 
What  ?  Camillo  there  ? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Xm.  Go,. play,  Mamillius;   thou*rt  an  honeft 
man.—  [Exit  MamUtiut 

Camillo,  this  great  fir  will  yet  (lay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold ; 
When  you  caft  out,  it  (Ull  came  home  ^ 

Leo.  Didft  note  it ! 

Cam.  He  would  not  flay  at  your  petitions ;  made 
His  bufincfs  more  material  K 

L«0.  Didil  perceive  it  ?  [ing*- 

They're  here  with  me  already  5  whifpering,  round- 
Sictlia  is  ajo-fortb :  *Tis  far  gone. 
When  I  (hall  guft  ^  it  la(l.»How  came*t,  CamiUo, 
Th*t  he  did  ftay  ? 

Cam.  At  the  good  queen^s  entreaty.       [tinent  \ 

Leo.  At  the  queen's,  be't:  good,  (houldbe  per- 
But  fo  it  is,  it  is  not.    Was  this  taken 
By  any  underilanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
For  thy  conceit  is  (baking,  will  draw  in 


More  than  the  common  bk>cks :  Not  noted,  xs*t» 
But  of  the  finer  natures  ?  by  (bme  feverals,* 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  ?  lower  mttfes  ^9 
Perchance,  are  to  this  bufinefs  purblind :  iay« 

Cam.  Bufinefs,  my  lord  ?  I  think,  moft  under- 
Bohemia  (tays  here  longer.  [ftasd 

Leo.  Ha  f 

Cam.  Stays  here  longer. 
Leo.  Ay,  but  why  ? 

Cam.  To  fatisfy  your  highnefs,  and  the  entreaties 
Of  our  moft  gracious  miftrefs. 

Leo.  Satisfy 
The  entreaties  of  your  miftrefs  ?— (atisfy  ?— - 
Let  that  fuliice.    I  have  trufted  thee,  Camillo, 

15  With  all  the  neareft  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
My  chamber-councils :  wherein,  prieft-like,  thou 
Haft  cleans'd  my  bofom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reformed ;  but  we  have  been 
Deceived  in  thy  integriy,  deceivM 
In  that  which  feems  fo. 
Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord  I 
Leo.  To  bide  upon 't ;— Thou  art  not  honeft :  or. 
If  thou  inclin'ft  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  boxes  ^  honefty  behind, reftraining  [counted 

25  From   courfe  required :    Or  elfe   thou    mull  be 
A  fervant,  grafted  in  my  ferious  truft. 
And  therein  negligent  j  or  elfe  a  fool ;       [drawn, 
That  feeft  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  lUke 
And  uk'ft  it  all  for  jeft. 

30     Cam.  My  gracious  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  fooli(h,  and  fearful ; 
In  every  one  of  thefe  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear, 
Amongft  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world* 

35  Sometime  puts  forth  :  In  your  affairs,  my  lord» 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negligent. 
It  was  my  folly ;  if  induftrioufly 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence. 
Not  weighing  well  the  end ;  if  ever  fearful 

40  To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  ifl\ie  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Againft  the  non-performance  S  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  infers  the  wifeft :  thefe,  my  lord. 
Are  fuch  allow'd  infirmities,  that  honefty 

45  Is  never  free  of.    But,  'befeech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me ;  let  me  know  my  trefpafs 
By  its  own  vifage  :  if  1  then  deny  it, 
'Tis  none  of  mine. 
Leo.  Have  not  you  feen,  Camillo, 

50  (But  that's  paft  doubt :  you  have :  or  your  eye-gUfs 
Is  thicker  than  a  cukold's  horn)  or  heard* 
(For,  to  a  vifion  fo  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Refides  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think  it) 

55  My  wife  is  (lippery  ?  If  thou  wilt,  confefs  j 
Or  elfe  be  impudently  negative* 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought  t  Then  fay, 
My  wife's  a  hobby-horfej  defenres  a  name 


>  That  is,  a  borntd  one ;  a  cuckcU.  *  Meaning,  the  anchor  would  not  take  hold.  S  More  urgent 
and  important.  4  i.e«  rounding  in  the  eary  {wbijpering^  or  teltmg  feently)  a  phrafe  in  ufe  at  that  time. 
'  t.  e.  f^it.  ^  Mefs  is  a  contra^on  of  m^,  an  appellation  ufed  by  the  Scots.  Lower  meffa,  there- 
fore,  are  graduates  of  a  lower  fonn.  The  fpeaker  is  now  mentioning  gradations  of  underftanding,  and 
not  of  rank.    ^  To  to  is  to  ham-ftring.    *  Meambgi  that  the  ad  was  not  neccflary  to  be  done. 

As 
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A&  rank  as  any  ftax-wench,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-plight :  fay  it,  and  juftlfy  it. 
Cam,  I  would  not  be  a  flander-by,  to  hear 
My  forereign  miftrefs  clouded  fo,  without 
My  prefent  vengeance  taken ;  'Shrew  my  heart) 
You  never  fpoke  what  did  become  you  lefs 
Than  this ;  which  to  reiterate,  were  fin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true  '• 
Leom  Is  whifpering  nothing  ? 
Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  ?  is  meeting  nofes  ? 
Kifling  with  infide  lip  ?  (lopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  figh  >  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honefty  :}  horlJng  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  in  comers  ?  wiftiing  clocks  more  fwift  j 
Hours  minutes  ?  the  noon,  midnight  ?  and  all  eyes 
Blind  with  the  pin  and  web  -,  but  theirs,theirs  only, 
That  would  unfeen  be  wicked }  is  this  nothing  ? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothing  5 
The  covering  iky  is  nothing j  Bohemia  nothing; 
My  wife  is  nothing  j  nor  nothing  have  thcfe  no- 
If  this  be  nothing.  [things, 

Cam,  Good  my  lord,  be  curM 
Of  this  dlfeas*d  opinion,  and  betimes  j 
For  *tis  moft  dangerous. 
Leo,  Say,  it  bcj  'tis  true. 
Catiu  No,  no,  my  lord. 
Leo,  It  is ;  you  Ue,  you  lie : 
1  fay,  thou  lieil,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee ; 
Pronounce  thee  a  grofs  lowt,  a  mindlefs  (lave;' 
Or  clfe  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canft  with  thine  eyes  at  once  fee  good  and  evil, 
Inclining  to  them  both :  Were  my  wife's  Uver 
Infeded  as  her  life,  (he  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glafs. 

Cam,  Who  does  infed  her  ?  [hanging 

£/%  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal, 

About  his  neck,  Bohemia : — ^Who, ^if  I 

Had  fervants  true  about  me  \  that  bare  eyes 
To  feek  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts/-^hey  would  do  that 
Which  (hould  undo  more  doing  t  Ay,  and  thou. 
His  cup-beartr,-^whom  I,  from  meaner  form  [fee 
Have  bench*d  and  rearM  to  worship  \  who  niay'ft 
Plainly,  as  heaven  fees  earth,  and  earth  fees  heaven, 
How  I  am  gall*d^— thou  might*(l  be-fpice  a  cupy 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lafting  '  wink  j 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordiaL 

Cam*  Sir,  my  lord, 
I  could  do  this  j  and  that  with  no  nUh  ^  potion, 
But  with  a  ling*ring  dram,  that  (hould  not  work 
Malicioufly  ',  like  poi(bn  i  But  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  miilrefsy 
So  fovereignly  being  honourable* 
I  have  iovM  thee 

Leo,  Make  that  thy  queftion,  and  go  rot  I 
Doil  think,  I  am  fo  muddy,  fo  unfettled. 
To  appoint  myfelf  in  this  vexation  ?  fully 
The  purity  and  whitenets  of  my  (heets. 
Which  to  preferve,  is  (leep  \  which  being  fpotted, 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wafps  ? 
Give  fcandal  to  the  blood  o'the  prince  my  fon« 
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Who,  I  do  think,  is  mine,  and  love  as  mme» 
Without  ripe  moving  to*t  ?  Would  I  do  this  ? 
Could  man  fo  blench  ^  ? 

Cam*  I  muft  believe  you,  fir ; 
I  do ;  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for*t : 
Proinded,  that  when  he*s  rexDov'd,  your  highnefs 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  firftj 
Even  for  your  fon*s  fake ;  and,  thereby,  for  fealing 
The  injury  of  tongues,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  ally'd  to  yours. 

Leo,  Thou  doft  advife  me,  , 

Even  fo  as  I  mine  own  courfe  have  fet  down: 
1*11  give  no  blemi(h  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam,  My  lord. 
Go  then ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendlhip  wears  at  fea(U,  keep  with  Bohemia^ 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  his  cup-bearer  j 
If  from  me  he  have  wholfome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  fcrvant. 

Leo,  This  is  all : 
Do*t,  and  thou  had  the  one  half  of  my  heart ; 
Do't  not,  thou  fplit'ft  thine  own* 

Cam,  m  do't,  my  lord. 

Lio*  I  vrill  feem  friendly,  as  thou  haft  advis*d 
me.  [£xif« 

Cam*  O  miferable  lady !— But,  for  me. 
What  ca(e  (land  I  in  ?  I  mud  be  the  poifoner 
Of  good  Polixenes :  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  mafier  \  one. 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himfelf,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  fo  too.— To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thoufands,  that  had  (Iruck  anointed  kings. 
And  flouri(hM  after,  Td  not  do't :  but  fince 
Nor  brafs,  nor  (tone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one» 
Let  villainy  ttfelf  forfwear't.    I  mud 
Foriake  the  court :  to  do*t,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck.    Happy  (Ur,  reign  now  { 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  PoBxenet* 

Pol,  This  is  (^ange !  methinks. 
My  favour  here  bei^ins  to  warp.  Not  fpeak  ?•— «  ' 
Good-day,  Camillo. 

Cam,  Hail,  mod  royal  fir! 

P«A  What  is  the  news  i*  the  court? 

Cam,  None  rare,  my  lord. 

Pol,  The  king  hath  on  him  fuch  a  countenance* 
As  he  had  loft  fome  province,  and  a  region, 
LovM  asdie  loves  himfelf  t  even  now  I  met  him 
50  With  cuftomary  compliment ;  when  he, 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  i^ing 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  fpeeds  from  me ;  and 
So  leaves  me,  to  confider  what  is  breeding* 
That  changes  thus  his  manners* 

Cam.  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol,  How  I  dare  not  7  do  not  ?  do  you  know, 
and  dare  not 
Be  intelligent  to  me  f  *Tis  thereabouts ; 
For,  to  yourfelf;  what  you  do  know,  you  mud; 
And  cannot  fay,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillo, 
Your  changed  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror, 
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e.  your  fufpicioo  is  as  great  a  fin  as  would  be  that  (if  committed)  for  which  you  fufped  her. 
rders  in  t*ie  eye.       '  i.  e.  to  poifon  hinv       ♦  ».  t.  hafty.       »  i.  c.  nwligna.idy.       •  Tc 


^  Difordcrs  in  trie  eye. 
tlin^b  Is  to  dart  ofl^  to  dirin](. 


Which 
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Which  (hews  me  mine  changM  too :  for  I  muil  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration)  fitldlng 
Myfelf  thus  altcrM  with  it. 
Cam.  There  is  a  ficknefs 
Which  puts  fome  of  us  in  diAemper  j  but 
I  cannot  name  the  difeife }  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you,  that  yet  are  well. 

PoL  How  !  caught  of  me? 
Make  me  not  flghted  like  the  bafilifk : 
I  have  lookM  on  thoafands,who  have  fped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  but  kiird  none  fo.    Camilloy— - 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman ;  thereto 
Clerk^like,  experiencM,  which  no  lefs  adorns 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents*  noble  names, 
In  whofe  fuccefs  we  are  gentle ', — ^I  befeech  you. 
If  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  know- 
Thereof  to  be  informed ;  imprifon  it  not     [ledge 
In  ignorant  concealment. 

Cam,  I  may  not  anfwer. 

Po/.  A  ficknefs  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well  1 
I  mud  be  anfwer'd. — ^Doft  thou  hear,  Camillo, 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man,         [leaft 
Which  honour  does  acknowledge, — whereof  the 
Is  not  this  fuit  of  mine, — that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  doft  guefs  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  how  near } 
Which  way  to  be.  prevented,  if  to  be  j 
If  not,  how  beft  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I'll  tell  you ; 
Since  I  am  charg*d  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  honourable:  Therefore,  mark  my 

counfel} 
Which  muft  be  even  as  fwiftly  followed,  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourfelf  and  me 
Cry,  icfiy  and  fo  good-night. 

Pe/.  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you. 

Poi.  By  whom,  Camillo  ? 

Cam.  By  the  king. 

PoL  For  what?  [fwears 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he 
As  he  had  feen't,  or  been  an  inftrument  [queen 
To  vice  you  to't  ^,— that  you  have  touched  his 
Forbiddenly. 

Po/.  Oh,  then  my  beft  blood  turn 
To  an  infeAed  jelly  5  and  my  name 
Be  yokM  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  beft ! 
Turn  then  my  frcflieft  reputation  to 
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A  favour,  that  may  ftrlke  the  duUeft  noftril 
Where  I  arrive ;  and  my  approach  be  ftiun'd, 
Nay,  hated  too,  worfe  than  the  great*ft  infedtoo 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over 
B^  each  particular  ftar  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  the>  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  fea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remote,  or  counfel,  ftiake 
The  fabrick  of  his  folly  3  whofe  foundation 
Is  pird  upon  bis  faith,  and  will  continue 
The  ftanding  of  his  body. 

PoL  How  (hould  this  grow  ? 

Cam.  I  know  not :  but,  I  am  fure,  ^tk  (afcr  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  queftion  how  'tis  born* 
If  therefore  you  dare  truft  my  honefty^— 
That  lies  inclofed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd,— <iway  to-night. 
Vour  followers  I  will  whifper  to  the  bufinefs ; 
And  will,  by  twos  and  threes,  at  feveral  pofternsy 
Clear  them  o*  the  city:  For  myfelf^  PU  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  fervlce,  which  are  here 
By  this  difcovery  loft.    Be  not  uncertain  | 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth :  which  if  you  feek  to  prove* 
I  dare  not  ftand  by ;  nor  (hall  yon  be  lafer  [thereon. 
Than  one  condemn'd  j  by  flic  king's  own  mouth 
Is  execution  fwom. 

Pel.  I  do  believe  thee : 
30 1  faw  his  heart  in  his  face.    Give  me  thy  hand  ; 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  (hall 
Still  neighbour  mine :  Myftiips  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  cxycCt  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago.        This  jealoufy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature :  as  (he's  rare  9 
Muft  it  be  great;  and,  as  his  perfon*s  mighty, 
Muft  it  be  violent ;  and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dilhonour'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
Profefs'd  to  him,  why,  his  rrvenges  muft 
In  tlut  be  made  more  bitter.  F^aro'er-ihades  me : 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theam,  but  nothUis 
Of  his  ill-u'en  fufpicion !  Come,  Camillo ; 
I  will  refpeA  thee  as  a  father,  if 
Thou  bear'ft  my  life  off  hence :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  pofterns :  Pleafe  your  bighnefs 
To  take  the  urgent  hour :  come,  fir,  away.   [£x«i#;r/« 
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II. 


SCENE        I. 

The  Palace. 
Enter  Hernrnne,  MamUliiit^  and  Ladies. 
Her*  '^AKE  the  boy  toyou :  he  fo  troubles  me, 
X    'Tis  paft  enduring. 
I  Lady,  Come,  my  gracious  lordy 
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Sliall  I  be  your  play-ftllow? 

Mam.  No,  I'll  none  of  you. 

I  Lady.  Why,  my  fweet  k>rd  ?  [as  if 

Mam,  You'll  kifs  me  hard ;  and  fpeak  to  me 
I  were  a  baby  Hill.— >I  love  you  better. 

a  Lady.  And  why  fo,  my  lord  ? 


Gentle  is  evidently  oppofed  to  ftmple\  alluding  to  the  difttn^ion  between  the  gentry  and  yeo- 


manry. 
tmpter  t0  tviU 


.  «.  to  draw,  perfuade  you.    The  charaAer  called  the  Vkt  in  the  old  plays,  was  the 

Mam. 


AS,  2.  Scene  i.] 
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Maau  Not  for  becauf« 
Your  brovirsare  blacker  \  yet  black  brows,  they  fay, 
Become  fome  women  bed ;  fo  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  femicirdei 
Or  a  half-mooD  made  with  a  pen. 

3  Lady,  Who  taught  you  this  ?  [now 

Mam,  I  leam'd  it  out  of  women's  faces.— —Pray 
What  colour  are  your  eye-brows  ? 

1  L^df,  Blue,  my  lord.  [nofe 
Maau  Nay,  that's  a  mock :  I  have  feen  a  lady's 

That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

2  Lady.  Hark  ye : 
The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace :  we  Ihall 
Prefent  our  fervices  to  a  fine  new  prince, 
One  of  thefe  days ;  and  then  you*d  wanton  with  us. 
If  we  would  have  you.' 

3  Lady,  She  is  fpread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  bulk ;  Good  time  encounter  her ! 

Her,  What  wifdom  ftirs  amongft  you?   Come 
fir,  now 
I  am  for  you  again:  Pray  you,  fit  by  us, 
And  tell  us  a  tale. 

Manu  Merry,  or  fad,  fliall  it  be  ? 

Her',  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam,  A  fad  tale's  heft  for  winter : 
I  have  one  of  fprights  and  goblins. 

Her,  Let's  have  that,  good  fir. 
Come  on,  fit  down : — Come  on,  and  do  your  bed 
To  fright  me  with  your  fprights  j  youVe  powerful 

Mam,  There  was  a  man—  [at  it. 

Her,  Nay,  come,  fit  down ;  then  on.       [foftly } 

Maau  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard  i— I  will  tell  it 
Yon  crickets  fliall  not  hear  it. 

Her,  Come  on  then. 
And  give*t  me  in  mine  ear* 

Eater  Leoatei,  Ant'tguauS't  LorJsf  and  otbert, 

Lea,  Was  he  met  there  ?  his  train  f  CamiUo  with 
him? 

Lord,  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ;  never 
Saw  I  men  fcour  fo  on  their  way :  I  ey*d  them 
Even  to  their  fliips. 

Leo,  How  bleft  am  I 
In  my  juft  cenfure  ?  in  my  true  opinion  ?— 
Alack,  for  lefier  knowledge ! — how  accur&'d, 
In  being  fo  blefl !— There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  fpider  Aeep'd,  and  one  may  drink;  depart. 
And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infe^ed  :  but  if  one  prefent 
The  abhor*d  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drunk,'  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  fides. 
With  violent  hefts ' ;— >»I  have  drunk,  and  feen 

the  fpider. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pandar :— — 
1  here  is  a  plot  againft  my  hfe,  my  crown; 
All's  true,  thatis  miftrofted:— that  falfe  villain, 
Wl)om  I  employed,  was  pre-employed  by  him; 
He  hath  difcover*d  my  defign,  and  I 
Remain  a  pinchM  thing  ^ ;  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will  t^-How  came  the  poHems 
So  eafily  open  ? 

Lcrd,  By  his  great  authority ; 
Which  often  hath  no  lefs  prevails  than  foy 
On  your  command. 


Leo,  I  know*t  too  well.— — 
Give  me  the  boyj  [To  Hermkne,"]    I  am  glad,  you 

did  not  nurfe  him : 
Though  he  dots  bear  fome  figns  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 
Her,  What  is  this  ?  fport  ?  [about  her; 

Leo*  Bear  the  boy  hence,   he   ihall  not  come 
Away  with  him; — and  let  her  fport  herfelf 
With  that  file's  big  with;  for  'tis  Polixenes 
Has  nuide  thee  fwell  thus. 

Her,  But  Td  fay,  he  had  not. 
And,  ril  be  fwom,  you  would  believe  my  iaylng^ 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 
Leo,  You  my  lords, 

15  Look  on  her,  mark  her  well;  be  but  about 
To  hy^Jbe  h  a  goodly  lady^  and 
The  juftice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
^11  pity ^  fee's  not  bomfi^  honourable : 
Praife  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 
(Which,  on  my  faith,  deferves  high  fpeech)  and 

ftraight 
The  fiirug,  the  hum,  or  ha ;  thefe  petty  brands* 
That  calumny  doth  ufe : — Oh,  I  am  out. 
That  mercy  does ;  for  calumny  will  fear 

25  Virtue  itfelf :— thefe  fiirugs,  thefe  hums,  and  ha's. 
When  you  have  faid,  file's  c;oodly,  come  between. 
Ere  you  can  fay  flie*s  honcft :    But  be  it  known* 
From  him  that  has  mod  caufe  to  grieve  it  fiiould  be» 
She's  an  adultrefs. 

30     Her,  Should  a  villain  fay  fo. 

The  mofl  rcplenifii'd  villain  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  you,  my  lord* 
Do  but  mifiake. 
Leo,  You  have  miftook,  my  lady, 

35  Polixenes  for  Leontes.    O  thou  thing. 
Which  ril  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place, 
l«ft  barbarifm,  making  me  the  precedent. 
Should  a  Lke  language  ufe  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  difUnguIfiunent  leave  out 

40  Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar ! — ^I  have  faid, 
She's  an  adultrefs ;  I  have  iatd,  with  whom  1 
More,  file's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary  3  with  her;  and  one  that  knows 
What  file  fiiould  fiiame  to  know  herfelf, 

45  But  ^  with  her  mod  vile  principal,  that  iht"* 
A  bed-fwerver,  even  as  bad  as  thofe 
That  vulgars  give  bold*A  titles ;  ayi  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  e  cape. 
Her,  No,  by  my  life, 

50  Privy  to  none  of  this :  How  will  this  grieve  you^ 
When  you  fiiall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publifii'd  me  ?  Gentle  my  lord. 
You  fcarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  fay 
You  did  miitake. 

55     Leo,  No;  iflmifiake 

In  thofe  foundations  which  I  build  upon, 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  fchool-boy's  top.— Away  with  her  to  prlfon  1 
He,  who  fiiall  fpeak  for  her,  is  afar  off  guilty, 

60  But  that  he  fpeaks. 

Her,  There's  fome  ill  planet  reigns : 
muft  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  afpeft  more  favourable.--Cood  my  lords. 


>  Hefts  are  what  is  heaved  up.  «  i.  e.  I  am  treated  as  a  mere  child's  baby,  a  thing  pinched  out  of 
clouts,  a  puppet  for  them  to  move  and  aduate  as  they  pleafe.  3  |.  e.  a  confederate.  4  But  is  here 
vfcd  for  txceft*  Z  2        •  I  am 
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I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  fez 
Commonly  are ;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  (hall  dry  your  pities  t  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lodg*d  here,  which  bums 
Worfe  than  tears  drown :  'Befeech  you  all,  my  lords, 
With  thoughts  fo  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  beft  inftrudl  you,  meafure  me ;  and  fo 
The  king*s  will  be  performM !' 

Leo.  Shall  I  be  heard  ?  [T0  the  Guards 

Her.  Who  is*t,  that  goes  with  me  ?— *bcfcech 
your  highftefs. 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  you  fee, 
My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 

[To  her  ladies. 
There  Is  no  caufe :  when  you  (hall  know,  your 
Has  deferv*d  prifon,  then  abound  in  tears,  [miftrefs 
As  I  come  out ;  this  a£lion ',  I  now  go  on, 
Is  for  my  better  grace. — Adieu,  my  lord : 
1  never  wiihM  to  fee  you  forry }  now, 
I  truft,  I  fliail.— My  women,  come }  you  have  leave. 

Lea.  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence. 

[Exeunt  Slucen  and  Ladies, 

Lord.  *Befeech  your  highneis,  call  the  queen 
again. 

Ant.  Be  certain  what  you   do,  fir;   left  your 
juftice 

Prove  violence  j  in  the  which  three  great  ones  fuffer, 
Yourfelf,  your  c{ueen,  your  fon. 

Lord.  For  her,  my  lord,— 
I  dare  my. life  lay  down,  and  will  do*t,  fir, 
Pleafe  y^u  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  fpotlefs 
r  the  eyes  of  heaven^  and  to  you  3  I  meanf 
In  this  which  you  accufe  her. 

jint.  If  it  prove 
She's  otherwife,  TU  keep  my  ftabte  where 
I  lodge  my  wife;  1*11  go  In  couples  with  her; 
Than  when  I  feel,  and  fee  her,  no  further  truft  her; 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman*s  fieHi,  is  falfei 
If  me  be. 

Leo,  Hold  your  peaces. 

Lord,  Good  my  lord^ 

Ant.  It  is  for  you  we  fpeak,  not  for  ourfelves : 
Vou  are  abused,  and  by  fome  putter-on, 
That  will  be  damn'd  foft  -.'would  I  knew  the  villain, 
I  would  land-damn^  him :  Be  (he  honour-flawed,- 
I  have  three  daughters ;  the  eldeft  is  eleven  \ 
The  fecond,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  forae  five  ' ; 
If  tliis  prove  triw,theyMl  pay  for't :  by  mine  honour, 
I'll  geld  them  all ;  fourteen  they  (hall  not  fee. 
To  bring  falfe  generations :  they  are  co-heirs ; 
And  I  had  rather  ghb  4- myfelf,  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  i^ue. 

Leo.  Ceafe;  no  more. 
You  fmell  this  buiinefs  with  a  fenfe  as  coM 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nofe :  but  I  do  fee't,  and  feefC  \ 
As  you  feel  doing  thus,  and  fee  withal 
The  inftruments  that  feel.  [StnJdng  bis  brows. 

Ant.  If  it  be  fo, 
Wc  n*ed  no  grav«  to  bury  honefty  \ 
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There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  £ace  to  fweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leo.  What  ?  lack  I  credit  > 

Lord.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack,  than  I,  my  lord^ 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  content  mc 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  fufpidon  i 
Be  blam'd  for*t  how  you  might. 

Leo.  Why,  what  need  we 
Commune  with  you  of  this }  but  rather  foUo  vr 
Our  forceful  in(ljgation  ?  Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counfels ;  but  our  natural  goodnefs 
Imparts  this :  which,  if  you  (or  ftupified. 
Or  feeming  fo  in  (kill)  cannot,  or  will  not, 
Reli(h  as  truth,  like  us ;  inform  yourfelves. 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter^ 
The  lofs,  the  gain,  the  ord'dng  on*t,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wx(h,  my  liege. 
You  had  only  in  your  filent  judgment  try*d  it* 
Without  more  overture. 

Leo.  How  could  that  be  ? 
Either  thou  art  moft  ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    CamiUo's  fligbtf 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  grofs  as  ever  touched  conjedure^ 
That  lack*d  fight  only,  nought  for  approbation  S 
But  only  feeing,  all  other  circumftances 
Made  up  to  the  deed)  do  pu(h  on  this  proceeding  & 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For,  in  an  ad  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Mod  piteous  to  be  wild]  I  have  difpatch'd  In  pod^ 
To  facred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
OfftuflTdfufficiency^:  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whofe  fpiritual  counfel  had. 
Shall  ftop,  or  fpur  me.    Have  I  done  well  ? 

Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leo.  Though  I  am  fatisfy'd,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  (hall  the  oracle 
Give  reft  to  the  minds  of  others  \  fuch  as  he, 
Whofe  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  So  have  we  thought  it  %ooA^ 
From  our  free  perfon  (he  (hould  be  confin'd  | 
Left  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perfonn.    Come,  follow  us  j 
We  are  to  fpeak  in  public :  for  this  bufinefs 
WiU  raife  us  all. 

Ant,  [Afde.}  To  laughteiH  as  I  take  It, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Excuaut 

SCENE        U. 


5^ 

Jj  irTVOn. 

Enter  Pautinaf  and  Gentlemen, 
Paul.  The  keeper  ofthc  prifon,— call  to  him; 
55]  [Exii  Gentleman. 

Let  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am.— Good  lady ! 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee. 
What  doft  thou  then  in  prifon  ? — ^Now,  goou  fir, 
Re-enter  Gentleman^  with  the  Keeper. 
60  You  know  me,  do  you  not? 


>'  A&ion  Is  here  applied  in  the  legal  fenfe,  for  charge^  or  accvjatm.  ^  Meaning,  perluips,  I  would 
rid  the  country  of  him ;  condemn  him  to  quit  the  Umd.  *  The  fecond  folio  reads  fonncs  five.  ^  To 
^iby  or  to  Hb^  means  the  Dune  as  to  gdd.  S  Apfrohatnn  bert  means  proofs  ^  Meaning,  of  abil  ties 
niore  than  enough.  iT^rp. 
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iCe^.  For  a  worthy  lady, 
And  one  wh^m  much  I  honour. 

Pat/.  Pray  you  then, 
CondudI  me  to  the  queen. 

Xg^.  I  may  not,  madam;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  exprefs  commandment. 

FomL  Hereof  ado, 
To  lock  up  honefty  and  honour  from 
The  accefs  of  i^entle  vifitora!— Is  it  lawful. 
Pray  you,  to  fee  her  women  ?  any  of  them  ? 
Emilia? 

Ajn^  So  pleafe  you,  madam, 
To  put  apart  thefc  your  attendants,  I 
Shall  being  Emilia  forth. 

PomL  1  pray  you  now. 
Call  her:  Withdraw  yourfelves.        [ExauuGait, 

Ketp.  And,  madam,  I  muft 
Be  prefent  at  your  conference. 

Pom/.  WeO,beitfo,pr'ythee. 


15 


Hereisfuch'ado, 
[Exh  Kttper. 
To  make  no  ftaln  a  ftain,  as  paiTes  colouring. 

Re-tmer  tdeptr^  with  EmSa, 
Vtn  gentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious  lady  } 

EmU.  As  well  as  one  fo  great,  and  fo  forlorn. 
May  hold  together*  On  her  frights,  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  Udy  hath  borne  greater) 
She  is,  Ibmething  before  her  time,  delivered. 

Paul.  A  boy? 

BrnU,  A  daughter;  and  a  goodly  babe, 
l.ufty,  and  like  to  live  *.  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in'tj  fays  My  peer  fn/tMr^ 
I  am  tmucnu  «i  jror. 

Pw$h  I  dare  be  fworn !— — 
Thefe  dangerous  aniafe  lunes  *  o*  the  king  I  be- 

^ew  them  1 
He  mnft  be  told  on*t,  and  he  fliall :  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  beft :  TU  take*t  upon  me  c 
If  1  prove  honey-mouthM,  let  my  tongue  blilter ; 
And  never  to  my  red-look*d  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more : — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  bed  obedience  to  the  queen; 
If  file  dares  truft  me  with  her  little  babe, 
1*11  fliew*t  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th*  loudeil :  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  foften  at  the  fight  o*  the  child; 
The  filence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Perfuades,  when  fpeaking  fails. 

EmU  Moft  worthy  madam. 
Your  honour,  and  your  goodnefs,  is  fo  evident. 
That  your  free  underuking  cannot  mifs 
A  thriving  iflue;  there  is  no  lady  living. 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand  t  Pleafe  your  ladyflilp 
To  vifit  the  next  room,  1*11  prefently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  moft  noble  offer; 
Wlio,  but  to-day,  hammered  of  this  defign ; 
But  duril  not  tempt  a  miniiler  of  honour, 
Left  ihe  fliould  be  denyM. 

P«mI.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 
PU  ufe  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  flow  from  it. 
As  boMnefii  from  my  bofoxn,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  fliall  do  good. 

£«i/.  Now  be  you  bUft  for  it  t 
1*11  to  the  qneen :  pleafe  you,come  fomething  nearer. 


Kitp.  Madam,  if 't  pleafe  the  queen  to  fend  the 
I  know  not  what  1  ftiall  incur  to  pafs  it,  [babe. 
Having  no  warrant. 

PauL  You  need  not  fear  it,  fir : 
The  child  was  prifoner  to  the  womb;  and  is, 
By  law  and  procefs  of  great  nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfranchised :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trcfpafs  of  the  queen. 
Keep^  I  do  believe  it. 

Paul,  Do  not  you  fear:  upon  mine  honour,  I 

Will  ftand  'twixt  you  and  danger.  \Extuntp 

SCENE        III. 

*rbe  Palace, 

Eater  Leoates^  Att'tgnnui^  Lordst  and  other  At^ 

tendatdu 
Leo,  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  reft :    It  is  but 
weaknefs 
lo  To  bear  the  matter  thus;  mere  weaknefs,  if 
The  caufe  were  not  in  being; — ^part  o'  the  caufe. 
She,  the  adultre(s;~-forthe  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level »  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  (he 
I  can  hook  to  roe :  Say,  that  ihe  were  gone. 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  reft 
Might  come  to  me  again. — Who's  there  ? 
En*er  aa  Atteadaat. 
Attea,  My  brd  ? 
Leo,  How  does  the  boy  ? 
Atten,  He  took  good  reft  to-night;  'tis  hop*d. 
His  ficknefs  Is  difcharg*d. 

Le9,  To  fee  his  nobleneis ! 
Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 
He  ftraight  declined,  droopM,  took  it  deeply; 
Faften*d  and  fix'd  the  ftiame  on*t  in  himfelf : 
Threw  off  his  fpirit,  his  appetite,  his  fleep, 
And  downright  languifli*d. — Leave  me  folely :  go, 

[Exit  Attendant, 
40  See  how  he  £ires.r— Eye,  fye  i  no  thought  of  him  ;— 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me :  in  himfelf  too  mighty ; 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance,— Let  him  be, 
Until  a  time  may  ferve :  for  prelent  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.    Camillo  and  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me ;  make  their  paftime  at  my  forrow : 
They  ftiould  not  Uugh,  if  I  could  reach  them ;  nor 
Shall  (he,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Pautma^  vnth  a  Child, 
Lord,  You  muft  not  enter.  [mef 

Paul,  Nay  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  fecood  to 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  paflion,  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen's  life  ?  a  gracious  innocent  foul ; 
More  free,  than  he  is  jeatoui. 
Ant,  That's  enough.  [manded 

Atten*  Madam,  he  hath  not  flept  to-night ;  corn- 
None  ihoutd  come  at  him. 

Paul,  Not  fo  hot,  good  fir. 
I  come  to  bring  him  fleep.    'Tis  fuch  as  you,— > 
That  creep  like  fliadows  by  him,  and  do  figU 
At  each  his  needlefs  heavingsy— fuch  as  you 
Nourifli  the  caufe  of  his  awaking:  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  med'cinal  as  true; 
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*  L  c.  fren^t  lunacy,        '*■  Blank  and  level  arc  terms  of  archery. 
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Honcftf  as  either  •,  to  purge  him  of  that  humour, 
That  prefles  him  from  fleep* 
Leo,  What  noife  there,  ho  ? 
Paul.  No  noife,  my  lord;  but  needful  conference 
About  fome  goffips  for  your  highneft. 

Leo,  How?— 
Away  with  that  audacious  lady !  Antigonus, 
I  charg'd  thee,  that  (he  ihould  not  come  about  me  j 
I  knew,  (he  would. 

jint,  1  told  her  fo,  my  lord. 
On  your  difpieafure's  peril,  and  on  mine, 
She  (hould  not  vifit  you. 
Leo,  What,  canft  not  rule  her? 
Paul,  From  all  diflioneily,  he  can :  in  this, 
(Unlefs  he  take  the  courfe  that  you  have  done, 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour)  truil  it. 
He  (hall  not  rule  me. 

j^,  Lo  you  now;  you  hear! 
When  (he  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  run  $ 
But  (he*ll  not  ilumble. 

Paul.  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— 
And,  I  befeech  you,  hear  me,  who  profefs 
Myfclf  your  loyal  feivant,  your  phy(iclan. 
Your  moft  obed-cnt  counfclior;  yet  that  dares 
Lefs  appear  fo,  in  comforting  your  evils,- 
Than  fuch  as  moft  feem  yours : — I  fay,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 
Im,  Good  queen !  [good  queen  j 

Paul,  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen !  I  fay, 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  fo  were  I 
A  man,  the  worft  ^  about  you. 
Leo,  Force  her  hence. 

Paul,  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
Firft  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  ru  off; 
But,  firft,  ril  do  my  errand.— The  good  queen. 
For  (he  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter ; 
Here  'tisj  commends  it  to  your  ble(rmg. 

[Laying  down  the  ehi/d, 
Leo,  Out! 
A  mankind  witch  *!  Hence  with  her,  out  o*  door 
A  moft  intelllgencing  bawd  ! 

Paul.  Notfo: 
)  am  as  ignorant^n  that,  as  you 
In  fo  intitling  me :  and  no  lefs  honeft 
Than  you  are  mad ,  which  is  enough,  TU  warrantJ45 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pafs  for  honeft. 

Leo,  Traitors! 
Will  you  not  pu(h  her  out  f  give  her  the  baftard  i^ 

[To  Antigcnuv 
Thou,  dotard,  tliou  art  woman-tyr'd  3,  unrooftcd 
By  thy  dame  Partlct  here,— take  up  the  baftard ; 
Tak't  up,  I  fay  j  givc't  to  thy  ♦  crone. 

Paul.  For  ever 
Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'ft  up  the  princefs,  by  that  forced  s  bafenefs 
"Which  he  has  put  upon't ! 

Le9,  He  dreads  his  wife.  [all  doubt, 

Paul,  So,  I  would,  you  did ;  then,  *twere  paft 


YouM  call  your  children  yours. 
Leo,  A  neft  of  traitors ! 
Anu  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 
Paul.  Nor  I  j  nor  any. 
But  one,  that^s  here;  and  that*s  him'felf :  fM-  he 
The  facred  honour  of  himfelf,  his  queen*s. 
His  hopeful  fon*s,  his  habeas,  betrays  to  fluKlery 
Whofe  fting  is  (harper  than  the  fword*s,aiid  will  not 
(For,  as  the  cafe  now  ftands,  it  is  a  curfe 
He  cannot  be  compellM  to*t)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  or  ftone,  was  found. 

Leo,  A  caJIat,  [band. 

Of  boundlefs  tongue;  who  late  hath  beat  her  fauf- 
A.nd  now  baiu  me  !•— This  brat  is  none  of  mine  $ 
It  is  the  i0ue  of  Polixenes : 
Hence  with  it;  and,  together  with  the  dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Paul,  It  is  yours; 
And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proiverb  to  your  char;ge« 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worfe.— Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father :  eye,  nofe,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  valley. 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  cheek ;  his 

fmiles ; 
The  vej7  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger  :— 
And,  thou,  good  goddefs  nature,  which  haft  made  iC 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  haft 
30  The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  *mongft  all  coioiirs 
No  yellow  ^  in*t ;  left  (he  fufped^,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  huiband^s! 

Leo*  A  grofs  hag !— — 
And,  k>zel  7,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hangM, 
That  wilt  not  ftay  her  tongue. 
Ant,  Hang  all  the  hu(bands, 
That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you*lI  leave  yourfi^ 
Hardly  one  fubje£t. 
Leo,  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 
Paul,  A  moft  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 
Leo.  ril  have  thee  burnt. 
Paul,  I  care  not : 
It  is  an  heretick,  that  makes  the  fire, 
Not  (he,  which  bums  in*t.   I'll  not  call  you  tyrant  5 
But  this  moft  cruel  ufage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  prodt^ce  more  accufation  [voiirs 

Than  your  own  weak-hing'd  fancy)  fomethbig  da- 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Ven,  fcandalous  to  the  world. 

Leo,  On  your  allegiance. 
Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.    Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  were  her  life  ?  (he  durft  not  call  me  fo, 
if  (he  did  know  me  one*    Away  with  her. 

Paul.  I  pray  you,  do  not  pu(h  me;  Til  be  gone. 
Look  tQ  your  babe,  my  lord;  *ti8  yours:   Jovo 

fend  her 
A  better  guidingfpirit!.— What  need  thefe  hands?— 


35 


40 


SO 


55 


*  fyorfl  here  implies  lowefi,  »  The  phrafe  of  mtfifiiW-woman  is  ftill  in  ufe  in  fome  counties,  for 
a  woman  violent,  fcrocioua,  and  mifchievous ;  which  is  its  meaning  in  this  pa(rage.  *  9V(mau^r'i 
Is  fynonymous  w.th  the  modem  ben^peehed.  4  A  eroan  means  an  old  toothlefs  (Keep :  thence  an  old 
woman.  5  ,-.  «.  ftUje  bafenefs.  ^  y^^^  j,  ^Yi%  colour  of  jealoufy.  7  ^5»f/  \^  an  ancient  term 
of  contempt,  m^anjni;  a  wonhlefs  fellow, 

You, 
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VoOf  that  are  thus  fo  tender  o*er  his  foUies^ 
"^^ill  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  fo :— -Farewel ;  we  arc  gone.  [Exit, 

X^^  Thou,  traitor;  haA  fet  on  thy  wife  to  this. — 
A4y  child  ?  away  with*t !— even  thou,  that  haft 
A  heart  fo  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence, 
And  fee  it  inftantly  confumM  with  fire ; 
£  ven  thou,  and  none  but  thou.  Take  it  up  ftraight : 
"Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  *tis  done, 
(  And  by  good  tefUmony)  or  Til  feize  thy  life, 
>Vlth  what  thou  clfe  call*ft  thine :  If  thou  refufe. 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  fay  fo ; 
T'he  baflard  brains  with  thefe  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  da/h  out.    Go,  take  it  to  the  fire  j 
For  thou  fctt'ft  on  thy  wife. 

^nr.  I  did  not,  fir : 
Thcfe  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pleafe, 
CaA  clear  me  in*t. ' 

Z><ird,  We  can ;  my  royal  liege, 
He  Is  not  guiky  of  her  coming  hither. 

X.«o.  Vou  are  liars  all.  [dit 

Z^orJ,  'Befeech  your  highnefs,  give  us  better  ere- 
We  have  always  truly  fcrv'd  you  5  and  befeech 
So  to  eAeem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
(At  recompence  of  our  dear  fervices. 
Pad,  and  to  come)  that  you  do  change  this  purpofe  j 
W^hich  being  fo  horrible,  fo  bloody,  muft 
Lead  on  to  fome  foul  ilTue :  We  all  kneel. 

Lto.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows : — 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  fee  this  baftard  kneel 
And  call  me  father?  better  bum  it  now. 
Than  curfe  it  then.    But,  beit i  let  it  live : 
It  (hall  not  neither.— You,  fir,  come  you  hither 

[To  jlntigo^us^ 
You,  that  have  been  fo  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 
To  fave  this  bailard's  life :— for  ^tis  a  badard, 
So  fure  as  this  beard's  grey,— what  will  you  ad 
To  fave  this  brat*8  life  ?  [venture 

Aae.  Any  thing,  my  lord. 
That  my  ability  may  undergo. 
And  noblenefs  impofe:  at  leaft,  thus  much; 
lUl  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left. 
To  tic^c  the  innocent  t  any  thing  poflible. 

Leo,  It  (hall  be  poflible :  Swear  by  this  fword, 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 


Ant.  I  Will,  my  lord.  [the  fall 

Leo,  Mark,  and  perform  it !  (feeft  thou  ?)  for 
Of  any  point  in*t  (hall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyfelf,  but  to  thy  Icwd-tongu'd  wife ; 
Whom,  for  this  time,  we  pardon.  We  enjoin  thee, 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  baftard  hence ;  and  tlut  thou  bear  it 
To  fome  remote  and  defert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions ,  and  that  there  thou  leave  it, 
10  Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  proteflion, 
And  favour  of  the  climate.    As  by  ftfange  fortunt 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  juftice  charge  thee, — 
On  thy  fours  peril,  and  thy  body^s  torture,— 
That  thou  commend  it  ftrangely  '  to  fome  place, 
15  Where  chance  may  nurfe,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 
Afit.  I  fwear  to  do  this ;  though  a  prefent  death 
Had  been  nK>re  merciful.— Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerful  fpirit  inftrufi  the  kites  and  ravens 
To  be  thy  nurfcs !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  f:iy, 
2o  Cafting  their  favagenefs  afide,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.— ^ir,  be  profperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  require !  and  ble(fingf 
Againft  this  cruelty,  fight  0)1  thy  fide, 
Poor  tiling,  condemned  to  lofs  I 
25  [Exift  wiib  tU  child* 

Lto.  No,  ril  not  rear 
Another's  ifTue. 

Enter  a  Mejfcngtr, 
Mcf.  Pleafe  your  highnefs,  pofts, 
30  From  thofe  you  fent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  fince :  Clcomenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arrived  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Hafting  to  the  court. 
Lord,  So  pleafe  you,  fir,  their  fpeed 
35  Hath  been  beyond  account. 
Leo.  Twenty-three  days 
They  have  been  abfent :  *Tis  good  fpeed  \  foretelt. 
The  great  Apollo  fuddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.    Prepare  you,  lords  \ 
40  Summon  a  feffion,  that  we  may  anaign 
Our  moft  difloyal  lady  :  for,  as  (he  hath 
Been  publiokly  accused,  fo  fhall  (he  have. 
A  ju(t  and  open  trial.    While  (he  lives, 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me } 
And  think  upon  my  bidding. 

[ExeunK 


ACT 


III. 


SCENE        I. 

Ji  Part  of  Sieiljy  near  the  Sea-fde, 

Enter  Clevmenesy  and  Dion, 

Qeo.  'T^HE  climate*s  delicate ;  the  air  moft  fweet  j 

A    Fertile  the  ifle }  the  temple  much  fur 

The  common  praife  it  bears.  [pafiing 

Diuu  I  (hall  report. 
For  mod  it  caught  me,  the  cele(Ual  habits. 
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(Methinks,  I   fo  fhould   term  them)  and  the 

reverence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  facrifice ! 
How  ceremonious,  folemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'  the  offering ! 

Cleo,  But,  of  all,  the  burft 
And  the  ear-dcafning  voice  o*  the  oracle, 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  fo  furpriz'd  my  fenfc> 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dien,  If  the  event  o'  the  journey 


'  That  is,  commit  it  to  fome  place  as  a  ftranger* 
Z4 


Prove 


WINTER'S       TALE.  [Aa  3.  Scene  *• 


«5 


34+ 

Prove  as  filcccftfiil  to  the  qaeeo, — O,  be't  U>  !— 
As  it  hath  been  to  us  rare,  pleaiaot,  fpecdy. 
The  time  is  worth  the  ufe  on't- 

CUo.  Great  Apollo, 
Tom  all  to  the  bcft  !  Thefe  proclamationSy 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermiooe, 
1  little  like. 

Duat,  The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear,  or  cod,  the  bufinefs :  When  the  onde, 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  great  divine  fcalM  up) 
Shall  the  contents  dlfcover,  fomcthing  rare. 
Even  then,  will  ruih  to  knowledge—- Gor— fre^^ 

horfes ; 
And  gracious  be  the  UTqc  1  lExaaa, 

S    C    ^    N    £       II. 
^  Court  of  Jtifiet, 
tfcrtay  LerJsi  and  Officer^  afpear  properly  JItated* 
Lee,  Thisfeflfion  (to  our  great  grie£^  we  pronounce) 
Xven  pulhes  againft  otir  heart :  The  party  try*d. 
The  daughter  of  a  king  \  our  wife ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd— -Let  us  be  cleared 
Of  being  tyrannous,  fince  we  (b  openly 
Proceed  in  jufticc ;  which  (hall  have  due  courfe, 
Even  '  to  the  guilt,  or  tlie  purgation. 
Produce  the  prifoner. 

Off,  It  is  his  highnefs*  pleafure,  that  the  qneen 
Appear  in  perfon  here  in  court  —Silence ! 
Uerwiufie  U  bought  in^  guarded:  Paulma  and  luidks 
attending* 
Lm,  Read  the  indidment. 
Off*  **  Hermione,  queen  to  the  worthy  Leontes, 
**  king  of  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accufed  and  ar- 
**'  raigned  of  high  treafon,  in  committing  adultery 
**  with  Polixenes,  king  of  Bohemia  \  and  confpi< 
*<  ring  with  Camillo  to  take  away  the  life  of  our 
*«  fovereign  lord   the  king,   thy  royal  hu(band 
**  the  pretence  *  whereof  being  by  circumftanccs 
^  partly  laid  open,  thou,  Hermione,  contrary  to 
**-  the  faith  and  allegiance  of  a  true  fubjed^i  didil 
^  counfel  and  aid  them,  for  their  better  fafety,  to 
**  fly  away  by  night.' 

Her,  Since  what  I  am  to  fay,  muft  be  but  that 
Which  contradlAs  my  accuiation  \  and 
The  teftimony  on  my  part,  no  other  [me  45 

But  what  comes  from  myfelf ;  it  (hall  fcarce  boot 
To  fay,  Not  guilty  t  mine  integrity, 
Being  counted  falfehood,  (hall,  as  lexprefs  it| 
Be  fo  received.    But  thus, — if  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions,  (as  they  do) 
I  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  (hall  make 
F^fe  accufation  blu(h,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience— -You,  my  lord,  beft  know, 
(Who  lead  will  feem  to  do  fo)  my  paft  life 
JHath  been  as  continent,  as  chafte,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy;  which  Js  more 
Than  hiftory  can  pattern,  though  devis'd, 
And  play*d  to  take  fpeAators :  For  behold  mey— 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king*s  daughter. 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince, — here  (binding, 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life,  and  honour,  Tore 


Wbo  pleafe  tocome  and  hear.    For  life*  I  prize  tc 
I  As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  wouU  fpare  I :  for  hossoar, 
|*Tis  a  derivative  'from  me  to  mine. 
And  only  that  I  (land  for.    I  appeal 
To  your  own  confcience,  fir,  before  Polixenes 
Came  to  your  court,  bow  I  was  in  jour  grace, 
Now  merited  to  be  fo  *.  Since  he  came* 
With  what  encounter  fo  nncnnnent  1 
Have  rtrain'd,  to  appear  thus  ?  if  one  joc  beyond 
10  The  bound  of  honour;  or,  in  ad,  or  will, 
Thatvray  inclining;  haxdned  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  ncar'ftof  kin 
Cry,  Fye  upon  my  grave  1 
L»*  I  ne*er  heard  yet, 
That  any  of  thefe  bolder  vices  wanted 
Lefs  impudence  to  gatn(ay  what  they  did* 
Than  to  perform  it  firft. 

Her.  That*s  true  enough; 
Though  *tis  a  (aying,  fir,  not  due  to  me. 
Le9.  You  will  not  own  it. 
Her,  lAon  than  miftreft  of. 
Which  comes  tome  in  name  of  fault,  I  muft  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Polixenes, 
(With  whom  I  am  accused)  I  doconfds* 
I  lovM  him,  as  in  honour  he  requir*ds 
With  fnch  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  Udy  like  me ;  with  a  love,  even  fucb» 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourfelf  comnuuided : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  bad  been  in  me 
Both  difobcdicnce  and  ingratitudey  [fpoke. 

To  you,  and  towards  your  friend ;  whofe  l«>ve  had 
Even  fince  it  could  fpeak,  from  an  infant,  freely» 
That  it  was  yours.    Now,  for  confpiricy, 
I  know  not  how  It  taftes ;  though  it  be  di(hM 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  I  know  of  it. 
Is,  that  CamiUo  was  an  honeft  man ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themfehres^ 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leo,  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  yon  know 
What  you  have  undertaken  to  do  in  his  abfence. 

Her,  Sir, 
You  fpeak  a  language  that  I  under(Und  not : 
My  Lfe  (lands  in  the  level  ^  of  your  dreams» 
Which  rU  lay  down. 

Leo,  Your  a^ons  are  my  dreams ; 
You  had  a  ba(brd  by  Polixenes,  [(hame» 

And  I  but  dreamM  it:— As  you  were  paft  all 
(Thofc  of  your  fad  5  are  fo)  fo  paft  all  truth : 
Which  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails :  for  as 
Thy  brat  hath  been  caft  out,  like  to  itfdf, 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it)  fo  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  juftice ;  in  whofe  eafieft  paflaget 
Look  for  no  lefs  than  death. 

Her,  Sir,  fpare  your  threats ; 
The  bug,  which  you  will  fright  me  with*  I  feek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  conunodity ! 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favour* 
I  do  give  loft ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went  s  My  fecond  joy. 
And  (irft-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  prefence 
I  am  barred,  like  one  infedious :  My  third  comfortf 
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'  i,  e.  equal.     *  i.  e.  the  defign.      I  To^are  means  here,  u  let  it  g^^  to  fuit  the  p^^  tf  it,     ♦To 
be  in  the  Itxel  means  toie  tvitbia  the  rtacb.    '  1,  ^,  tliofe  who  hav^  done  as  you»are  fuppo(cd  to  have  done. 
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SuiT^d  moft  unluckily,  Is  from  my  bread, 
The  innocent  milk  in  its  moil  innocent  mouth, 
Hard  out  to  murder  i  Myfelf  on  every  pod 
ProciaimM  a  ftnimpet;  wtthimmodeft  hatred^ 
The  child-bed  privilege  denyM,  which  Uongs 
To  women  of  all  fafhion  t^-LaiUy,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  i*  the  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  (brength  of  limit '.    Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  SIC  what  bieflings  I  have  here  alive. 
That  I  ihould  fear  to  die  ?  Therefore,  proceed- 
But  yet  hear  this;  miftake  me  not !— No  I  life, 
I  prize  it  not  a  ftraw:-^but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  I  would  free)  if  I  (hould  be  condemned 
Upon  furmifesj  all  ptx>ofs  fleeping  elfe. 
But  what  your  jeaioufies  awake,  I  tell  you, 
*Tis  rigour,  and  not  law.— Your  honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle ; 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

Mtiter  Dhtt  and  Chmeneu 

Lord*  This  your  requeft 
Is  altogether  juil :  therefore,  bring  forth, 
And  in  ApoUo*s  name,  his  oracle. 

Htr.  The  emperor  of  Ruffia  was  my  father : 
Oh,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  fee 
The  flatnefs  *  of  my  mifery  5  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge !  [juftice, 

Off.  You  here  fl&all  fwear  upon  the  fword  of 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have  [brought 
Been  both  at  Delphos;  and  from  thence  have 
This  feal*d-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  delivered 
Of  great  Apollo's  prieft  \  and  that,  fince  then, 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  feal, 
Nor  read  the  fecrets  in*t. 

CUo,  Diom,  All  this  we  fwear. 

Im.  Break  up  the  feals,  and  read. 

Cfi.  "•  Hermione  is  chafte,  Polixenes  blamelefs, 
^  CamiUo  a  true  fubjedl,  Leontes  a  jealous  tynnt, 
<«  his  innocent  babe  truly  begotten  $  and  the  king 
M  (hall  live  without  an  heir,  if  that,  which  is  loft, 
«*  be  not  found.'* 

Ltrdt.  Now  blefled  be  the  great  ApoUo  1 

Eir.  Praifedl 

Leo,  Haft  thou  read  truth  ? 

Ofi.  Ay,  my  lord;  even  fo  as  it  is  here  fet  down. 

Lw,  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i*  ^he  oracle : 
The  feflion  (hall  proceed ;  this  is  mere  ialfehood. 
Enter  Servant* 

Ser,  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  !— 

Leo.  What  is  the  bufinefs  f 

Ser.  O  fir,  I  (hall  be  hated  to  report  it! 
The  prince  yourfon,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen's  fpeed  >,  is  gone. 

Leo,  Howl  gone? 

Ser.  b  dead. 

Leo,  Apollo's  angry ;  and  the  heavens  themfelves 
Do  ftrike  at  my  injuftice.— -How  now  there  ? 

IHermmefn 

Pauh  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  quefn: — Look 
Andfeewhat  death  is  doing*  [down, 

Li9,  Take  her  hence : 
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Her  heart  is  but  o'er-cha.'^'d ;  (he  will  recorer.— 
[Exeunt  Pautma  and  LaJksy  wkb  Benm»ae» 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  fufpIcions-«* 
Befeech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her , 
Some  remedies  for  life.— ApoUo,  pardon 
My  great  profanenefs  'gainft  thine  oracle ! 
rU  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes ; 
New  woo  my  queen ;  recall  the  good  CamiUo  | 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy  i 

',  being  tranfported  by  my  jeaioufies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chofe 
Camiilo  for  the  minifter,  to  poifon 
My  friend  Polixenes :  which  had  been  donr^ 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camiilo  tardy'd 
My  fwift  command ;  though  I  with  death,  and  with 
Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  moft  human^ 
And  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  gucft 
Unclafp'd  my  practice ;  quit  his  fortunes  here, 
Which  you  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  haxaid 
Of  all  incertainties  himfclf  commended. 
No  richer  than  his  honour : — How  he  g^'ften 
Through  my  dark  ruft !  and  how  his  piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  bUcker  I 
Ri-enter  PauI'mam 
Paul,  Woe  the  while  I 
O,  cut  my  lace ;  left  my  heart,  cracking  it^ 
Break  too ! 
Lord,  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  ?  [me  f 

PauL  What  ftudied  torments,  tyrant,  haft  for 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  What  flaying?  boil- 
In  leads,  or  oils  ?  what  oM,  or  newer  torture  [ing  f 
Muft  I  receive ;  whofe  every  word  defervet 
To  tafte  of  thy  moft  worft  ?  Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jealoufiesy— 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine ! — O,  think,  what  they  haw  done» 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  ftark  mad !  for  all 
Thy  by.gone  fooleries,  were  but  fpices  of  it. 
That  thou  betray 'dft  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing  $ 
That  did  but  (hew  thee,'of  a  fool,  inconftant. 
And  damnable  ungrateful :  nor  was  *t  mucbf 
Thouwould'ft  have  poifon'd  good  Camiilo* shonovr^ 
To  have  him  kill  a  king;  poor  trefpafler. 
More  monftrous  ftanding  by :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  cafting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter^ 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  fhed  water  out  of  fire,  ere  don*t  x 
Nor  is 't  dire^ly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince ;  whofe  honourable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  fo  tender)  cleft  the  hearty 
That  could  conceive,  a  grofs  and  foolifii  fire 
BiemiOi'd  his  gracious  dam:  this  is  not,  no, 
Laid  to  thy  anfwer :  But  the  laft, — O,  lords. 
When  I  have  faid,  cry  woe ! — the  queen,  the  queen* 
The  fweeteft,  deareft  creature's  dead ;  and  venge- 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet,  [ance  for't 

Lord,  The  higher  powers  forbid  f  [oath* 

Paul,  I  fay,  ftie's  dead ;  111  fwear  it :  if  word,  nor 
Prevail  not,  go  and  fee :  if  you  can  bring 
Tindlure,  or  luftre,  in  her  Up,  her  eye. 


'  Umit  IS  here  put  for  IM> 
qioeen's  trtaL 


s  i.  c.  the  kwnejt  of  my  mifery. 
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Heatdvtwtrdiy,  or  breath  within,  Til  ferve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods. — But,  O  thou  tyrant! 
Po  not  repent  thefe  things;  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  ftir:  therefore  betake  thee 
To  nothing  but  defpair.    A  thoufand  knees. 
Ten  thoufand  years  together,  naked,  fading, 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  ftiil  winter 
In  fUn-m  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Lee  Go  on,  go  on : 
Thou  canft  not  fpeak  too  much  ;  I  have  defervM 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterefl. 

Lord.  Say  no  more  j 
Howe'erthe  bufinefa  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
I*  the  boldnefs  of  your  fpeech. 

PauL  I  am  forry  for*t ; 
AU  faultt  I  make,  when  I  thaU  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent  &  Alas,  I  have  (hew*d  too  much 
The  fahmefs  of  a  woman  $  he  is  touched      [help, 
To  the  noble  heart—- What's  gone,  and  what's  paft 
Should  be  paft  grief:  Do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  petition,  I  bcfeech  you ;  rather 
JLet  me  bepunifliM,  that  I  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  ihould  forget.    Now,  good  my  liege, 
Sir,  royal  fir,  forgive  a  fooli/h  wohian : 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen, — ^lo,  fool  s^n ! — 
I'll  fpeak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 
I'll  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  loft  too :  Take  your  own  patience  to  you. 
And  rU  fay  nothing. 

Leon,  Thou  didft  fpeak  but  well. 
When  moft  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Pr'ythee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  fon : 
One  grave  (hall  be  for  both ;  upon  them  (hall 
The  caufes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  Oiame  perpetual :  Once  a  day,  I'll  vifit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie ;  and  tears  (bed  therct 
Shall  be  my  recreation :  fo  long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercife,  fo  long 
I  daily  vow  to  ufe  it.    Come, 
And  lead  me  to  thefe  forrows.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 
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Bohemia.    A  desert  Country  near  the  Sea. 

Enter  jSniigonus  with  the  Cb'ildy  and  a  Marituf. 

Ant.  Thou  art  perfed'  then,  our  fliip  hath 
The  deferts  of  Bohemia  ?  [touch'd  upon 

Mar.  Ay,  my  lord  \  and  fear 
We  have  landed  in  ill  time  1  the  (kies  look  grimly. 
And  threaten  prefent  hlufters.    In  my  confcience, 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry, 
And  frown  upon  us.  [aboard 

Ant.   Their  facred' wills  be  done;— Oo,  get 
look  to  thy  bark ;  I'll  not  be  long,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  beft  hafte ;  and  go  not 
Too  fair  i*  the  land :  *tis  like  to  be  loud  weather  j 
Befidrs,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon  'c 

Ant.  Go  thou  away  x 


m  follow  inftantly. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart 
To  be  fo  rid  o'  the  bufinefs.  \^Exit, 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe ;  '     ■  [dead 

I  have  heard,  (but  not  believ'd)  the  fpirits  of  the 
May  walk  again:  if  fuch  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appear'd  to  me  laft  night :  for  ne*er  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature, 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  fide,  fome  another^ 
I  never  faw  a  veflel  of  like  forrow. 
So  fill'd,  and  fo  becoming :  in  pure  white  robes* 
Like  very  fandity,  Hie  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay ;  thrice  bow'd  before  mc^ 
And,  gafping  to  begin  fome  fpeech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  fpouts :  the  fury  fpent,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her :  **  Good  Antigonus,'^ 
^  Since  fate,  againft  thy  better  difpofition, 
^  Hath  made  thy  perfon  for  the  thrower-out 

Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath,— 
^  PUces  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 
^  There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying ;  and,  for  the  babe 
^  Is  counted  loft  for  ever,  Perdita, 
**  I  pr'ythee,  call  *t :  for  this  ungentle  bufinefs, 
*'  Put  on  theeby  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  flialt  fee 
"  Thy  wife  Paulina  morip :"— and  fo,  with  ihrieks. 
She  melted  into  air.    Affrighted  much, 
I  did  in  time  colled  myfelf ;  and  thought 
This  was  fo,  and  no  flumber.    Dreams  arc  toys  z 
Vet  for  this  once,  yea,  fup^ftitioufly, 
I  will  be  fqMar'd  by  this.    I  do  believe^ 
Hermione  hath  fuffer'd  death  ^  and  that 
Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  ifibe 
Of  king  Polixenes,  it  (hould  here  be  laid. 
Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 
Of  Its  right  father. — ^Blofibm,  fpeed  thee  well ! 

[Laying  down  the  ebi/d. 

There  lie:  and  there  thy  charader^  :  there  thefe  $ 

[Laying  down  a  bundle. 

Which  may,if  fortune  pleafe,both  breed  thee,pretty. 

And  ftill  reft  thine.— The  ftorm  begins  :._Pcx}r 

wretch. 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  lofs,  and  what  may  follow !— Weep  I  cannot, 
But  my  he/rt  bleeds :  and  moft  accurs'd  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.-       Farewcl !  [have 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to 
A  lullaby  too  rough :  1  never  faw 
The  heavens  fo  dim  by  day.— A  favage  clamour !— * 
Well  may  I  get  aboard  I— This  is  the  chacej 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  [£»V,  ^rfued  by  a  btar» 

Enter  an  old  Sbefherd. 

Sbep,  I  would,  there  were  no  age  between  ten 
and  three  and  twenty  \  or  that  youth  would  deep 
out  the  reft:  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between 
55  but  getting  wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  an- 
cientry, ftealing,  fighting. — ^Hark  you  now! — 
Would  any  but  th^fe  boil'd  brains  of  nineteen,  and 
two  and  twenty,  hunt  this  weather  ?  They  have 
fcar'd  away  two  of  my  beft  iheep  \  which,  I  fear, 
60  the  wolf  willfooner  find,  than  the  mafter :  if  any 
[where  I  have  them,  'tis  by  the  fea-fidoi  brouzing 
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'  PerfeB  here  means  eertam^  or  wellajkred^  as  in  many  other  paiTagcs  of  our  Author's  Plays, 
ing,  the  writing  afterwards  difcovered  with  Perdita. 


*  Mean. 
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oC  ivy.  Good  luck,  in't  be  thy  will !  what  have 
we  here?  \Takmg  up  the  cbiid,"]  Mercy  on^s,  a 
hvmt  I  a  very  pretty  bame  * !  A  boy,  or  a  chUd, 
I  wonder?  A  pretty  onej  a  very  pretty  one; 
Sure  fome  fcape :  though  I  am  not  bookilh,  yet  I 
can  read  waiting-gentlewoman  in  the  fa^>e.  This 
has  been  fome  ftair-worfc,  fome  trunk-work,  fome 
behind-door  work :  they  were  warmer  that  got 
this,  than  the  poor  thing  is  here.  1*11  take  it  up 
for  pity:  yet  TU  tarry  till  my  fon  comej  he  hal- 
looed but  even  now.  Whoa,  ho  hoa  I 
EntirChum. 
C70.  HiUoa,  ioal 
Sbtp.  What,  art  fo  near  ?  If  thouMt  fee  a  thing 
to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come 
hither. «  What  ail^lt  thou,  man? 

C/x  I  have  feen  two  fuch  fights,  by  fea,  and  by 
land ;— but  I  am  not  to  fay,  it  is  a  fea,  for  It  b  now 
the  iky  $  betwixt  the  firmament  and  it,  you  cannot 
thnift  a  bodkin's  point. 
Sbep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 
C/9.  I  would,  you  did  but  fee  how  it  chafes, 
how  it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  fhore !  but  that's 
not  to  the  point :  Oh,  the  mod  piteous  cry  of  the 
poor  K>uls !  fometimes  to  fee  *em,  and  not  to  fee 
*cm :  now .  the  fliip  boring  the  moon  with  her 
main-maftj  and  anon  fwallow*d  with  yeft  and 
froth,  as  you*d  tbruft  a  cork  into  a  hoglhead.  And 
then  for  the  land  fervice^— To  fee  how  the  bear 
tore  out  his  (houlder-bonc  \  how  he  cryM  to  me 
for  help,  and  faid,  his  name  was  Antigonus,  a 
nobleman :— But  to  make  an  end  of  the  fliip ; — 
to  fee  how  the  fea  flap-dragonM  it  '.-^but,  firil, 
how  the  poor  fouls  roar*d,  and  the  fea  mock*d 
them;— and  how  the  poor  gentleman  n>ar*d,  and 
the  bear  mocked  him,  both  roaring  louder  than  the 
Cea,  or  weather. 
$h^  *Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 


IS 


G/9.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  wink*d  fince  I  faw 
thefe  fights:  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under 
water,  nor  the  bear  half-din*d  on  the  gentleman  $ 
he*s  at  it  now. . 

Sbep,  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helpM  the 
old  man. 

Clo*  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  Ihtp  ftde,  to 
have  helpM  her ;  there  your  charity  would  have 
lacked  footing.  [AJide, 

Sbep.  Heavy  matters !  heavy  matters !  but  look 
thee  here,  boy.  Now  blefs  thyfelf  j  thou  mett*ft 
with  things  dying,  I  with  things  new  bom.  Here's 
a  fight  for  thee ;  look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  ^  for  a 
fquire*s  child !  Look  thee  here  \  uke  up,  take  up, 
boy  J  open't.  So,  let's  fee; — ^It  was  told  me,  I 
(hould  be  rich  by  the  fairies :  this  is  fome  change- 
ling '  :— open't :  What's  within,  boy  ? 

Clo,  You're  a  made  old  man :  if  the  fins  of  your 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  Gold  I 
all  gold! 

Sbtp*  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  *twiU  prove  fo  : 
up  with  it,  keep  it  clofe;  home,  home,  the  next 
way.    We  arc  lucky,  boy ;  and  to  be  fo  dill  re- 
quires nothing  but  fecrecy.— Let  my  (heep  go  :-^ 
25  Come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 

C/d.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings  } 
I'll  go  fee  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman, 
and  how  much  he  hath  eaten :  they  are  never  curft, 
but  when  they  are  hungry :  if  there  be  any  of 
him  left,  ril  bury  it. 

Sbep.  That's  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'il  difcern 
by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch  me 
to  the  fight  of  him. 

Clo.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  ihall  help  to  put 
him  i'  the  ground. 

Sbep.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  we'll  do  good 
deeds  on't. 

[Exeunt* 
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Enter  Tme^  «i  Cborus* 

Tme,  T  THAT  pleafe  fome,  try  all;  both  jeyj 

X  and  terror, 

Of  good  and  bad ;  that  make,  and  unfold  error^^ 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  ufe  my  wings.    Impute  it  not  a  crime, 
Tome,  or  my  fwift  pafiage,  that  I  Aide 
O'erfixtcen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untry'd 
Of  that  wide  gap  i  fince  it  Is  in  my  power 
To  overthrow  law,  and  in  one  felf-bom  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwhelm  cuftom :  Let  me  paft 
The  fame  I  am,  ere  ancient' A  order  was. 
Or  what  is  now  received :  Iwttnefs  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in ;  fo  (hall  I  do 
To  the  freiheft  things  now  rngning ;  and  make  dale 
The  gliftering  of  this  prefent,  as  my  tale 
^^owfeems  to  it.    Your  patience  this  allo^ng, 


45  I  turn  my  glafs  $  and  give  my  fcenefuch  growing 
As  you  had  flept  between.    Leontes  leaving 
The  effe^s  of  his  fond  jealoufies ;  fo  grieving. 
That  he  (huts  up  himfelf ;  Imagine  me, 
Gentle  fpedators,  that  I  now  may  be 

50  In  fair  Bohemia;  and  remember  well, 

I  mentioned  a  fon  o'  the  king's,  which  Floriiel 
I  now  name  to  you ;  and  with  fpeed  fo  pace 
To  fpeak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Equal  with  wond'ring :  What  of  her  enfues, 

55 1  lift  not  prophecy ;  but  let  Time's  news 

Be  known  when  'tis  brought  forth  t— 4  (hepherd's 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after. 
Is  the  argument^  of  Time :  Of  this  allow, 

60  If  you  have  ever  fpent  time  w^e  ere  now ; 
If  never  yet,  that  Time  himfelf  doth  fiiy. 
He  wilhes  eamelUy,  you  never  may.  [£xfr. 


*  i.  e.  child.  *  The  mantle  or  doth  with  which  a  child  is  ufually  covered,  when  carried  to  church 
U>  be  baptized.  3  Meaning,  fome  ^hild  left  behind  by  the  fairies,  in  place  of  one  which  they  had 
^len.      ^  i.e.fobjeA. 
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SCENE        I. 

The  Court  of  Bobema.  . 

EnUr  Pdhunn  sad  CamiUo, 

T(L  I  pray  thee,  good  CamiUo,  be  no  moreim. 
portunate :  *tis  a  ficknefsi  denyinj^  thee  any  thing  \ 
a  death,  to  grant  thU. 

Cum.  It  is  fifteen  years,  fince  I  faw  my  country : 
though  I  have,  for  the  moft  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  defire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Befides,  the  peni-  lo 
tent  king,  my  mafter,  hath  fcnt  for  me ;  to  whofe 
feeling  forrows  1  might  be  Tome  allay,  or  I  o'er 
ween  to  think  fo}  which  is  another  fpor  to  itiy 
departure. 

Pd.  As  thou  lov*{l  me,  CamiUo,  wipe  not  outliS 
the  reft  of  thy  fcrviccs,  by  leaving  me  now  j  the 
need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodnefs  hath 
made  \  better  noc  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to 
want  thee  t    thou,   having   made  me  bufinefles, 
which  none,  without  thee,  can  fufficiently  manage,  20 
muft  either  ftay  to  execute  them  thyfelf,  or  take 
away  with  thee  the  very  fervices  thou  haft  done 
which  if  I  have  not  enough  confider^d,  (as  too 
much  I  cannot)  to  be  more  thankful  to  thee,  ihall 
be  my  ftudy  \  and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping  25 
friend(hips.    Of  that  fatal  country  Sicilia,  pr'ythee 
fpeak  no  more :  whofe  very  naming  punilhes  me 
with  the  remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou 
call'ft  him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother  \  whofe 
lofs  of  his  moft  precious  queen,  and  children,  are  30 
even  now  to  be  afreih  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when 
faw*ft  thou  the  prince  Florizel  my  fon?  Kings  are 
no  lefs  unhappy,  thtir  iflue  not  being  gracious  \ 
than  ^ey  are  in  lofing  them,  when  they  have  ap- 
proved their  virtues.  35 

Cam*  Sir,  it  is  three  days  fince  I  faw  the  prince : 
What  his  happier  affairs  may  be,  are  to  me  un< 
known :  but  I  have,  miffingiy  ',  noted,  he  is  of 
late  much  retired  from  court  j  and  is  lefs  frequent 
to  his  princely  exercifes,  than  formerly  he  hath  40  parifi 
appeared. 

Fd.  I  have  confiderM  fo  much,  CamiUo ;  and 
with  fome  care ;  fo  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my 
iervice,  which  look  upon  his  removednefs ;  from 
whom  I  have  this  intelligence :  That  he  is  feldom  45 
from  the  houfe  of  a  moft  homely  ihepherd ;  a  man, 
they  fay,  that  from  very  nothing,  and  beyond  the 
imagination  of  his  neighbours,  is  grovtm  into  an 
nnfpeakable  eftate. 

Cam,  I  have  heard,  fir,of  fuch  a  man,  who  hath  50 
ft  daughter  of  moft  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  is 
extended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from 
fuch  a  cottage. 

Pa/.  That's  likewife  part  of  my  intelligence. 
But,  I  fear  the  angle  ^  that  plucks  our  fon  thither.  55 
Thou  fiialt  accompany  us  to  the  place  $  where  we 
will,  not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  fome  quef- 
tion  with  the  ihepherd ;  from  whofe  iimplicity,  I 


think  it  not  uneafy  to  get  the  caale  of  my  fbn*s 
refort  thither.  Pr*yt]iee,  be  my  prefent  partner  ia 
this  bufinefsyand  lay  afide  the  thoughts  of  SicUia. 

Com.  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Vd,  My  beft  CamiUo!— We  muft  difgnife  our- 
felves.  \KxaaL, 

SCENE        U. 


the  Cmwtrj. 
Enter  jlutofycus  fnging,. 
jn>en  daffodili  begin  to  peer^ 

H^itbf  beigb !  the  doxy  over  the  Jale^ 
HHjy^  then  comes  in  tbefweet  0*  the  year  ; 

For  the  red  blood  ragns  in  ^  tbe  winter* s  paUm 

tbe  white  Jbeet  i^kacbing  on  tbe  be^e^ 

H^aby  bey  !  tbefweet  hirds,  0,  b^tbeyJSag  /— 

Dotb  ft  My  t^gp^g  tootb  on  edge  \ 
For  a  quart  of  ale  ii  a  d^for  a  kmg» 

Vtbe  larky  tbat  timt'lirra  cbanntsi 

JVitby  bey  !  witby  bey  !  tbe  tbrufa  and  tbe  Jay  .-)— 
Are  fummar  foi^s  far  me  and  my  aunts  ♦, 

JVbili  we  Re  tumbling  in  tbe  bay* 

I  have  fervM  prince  Florizel,  and,  in  my  time,  wore 
three-pUe  ^ ;  but  now  am  out  of  fervice : 

Sutfialllgo  mourn  for  tbatf  my  dearf 

Tbe  pale  moonfhlnes  by  nigbt  e 
And  wben  I  wander  bere  and  tbere^ 

I  tben  do  go  mofi  rigbt* 

If  tinken  may  bave  leave  to  live% 

Aid  bear  tbe  fow-ftm  budget  \ 
^ben  my  account  I  well  may  glve^ 

And  in  tbejhcks  avouch  it* 

My  traffick  is  (heets^j  when  the  kite  bttilds» 
look  to  leiTer  Unen.  My  father  namM  me  Auto* 
lycus ;  who  being,  as  I  am,  UtterM  tinder  Mer*- 
cury,  was  likewife  a  fnapper-up  of  unconfiderM 
trifies:  With  die,  and  drab,  I  purchas*d  this  ca- 

ifon  7  J  and  my  revenue  is  the  fiUy  cheat " : 
GaUows,  and  knock,  are  too  powerful  on  the 
high-way :  beating,  and  hanging,  are  terrors  to 
me$  for  the  life  to  come,  I  fleep  out  the  thought 
of  it.        A  prize !  a  prize  I 

Enter  Clown, 

Clo*  Let  me  fee  :— Every  'leven  wether-tods  9  ; 
every  tod  yields  pound  and  odd  fliiUing:  fifteen 
hundred  (horn,— What  comes  the  wool  to  f 

Aut.  If  the  fpringe  hold,  the  cock's  mine.  [AJUe, 

Go,  I  cannot  do't  without  oounters.'^Let  me  fee  § 
what  am  I  to  buy  for  our  (heep-ihearing  f  eaft  ?  Tbree 
pound  of  Jugar\  five  pound  of  currants  5  rfefr—What 
wiU  this  fifter  of  mine  do  with  rice  }  But  my  father 
hath  made  her  miftrefs  of  the  feaft,  and  ihe  lays  it 
on.  She  hath  made  me  four  and  twenty  nofe-gays 
for  the  (hearers',  three-man "°  fong-men-all,  and 
very  goodones ;  but  they  are  moft  of  them  means  >  S 
and  bafes :  but  one  puritan  among  them,  and  he 


'  J.  e.  occafionaUy.  ^  Meaning,  the  fi(hing-rod.  3  The  meaning  is,  the  Jpring^  or  red  bloody  reigns 
over  the  winter*s  pale  blood.  ^  A  cant  word  for  a  bawd,  s  i,  e.  rich  velvet.  ^  Meaning,  that  he  was 
a  hawker  or  vender  of  (heet  ballads,  and  other  publications.  7  Meaning,  with  gaming  and  whoring, 
I  brought  myfelf  to  this  reduced  drefs.     *  The  cant  term  (or  picking  pockets.     VA  tod  is  twenty-eight 

rtJes. 

fings 


pounds  of  wool.     *®  i.  e.  fingers  of  catches  in  three  pans.     *'  A^am  are  tr^< 
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Hogs  plalxm  CO  hom-plpes.  I  mu^hayc fafrmy  to 
colour  the  warden-pics  * ;  flvf«— ^j/^i— none ; 
Chat*s  out  of  my  note :  nutmegsy  Jtven  :  a  race  or 
twoj  of  ginger ;— but  that  1  may  beg  y-fwr  ^nd 
mffrunay  and  as  maty  raifins  o'  the  fun, 

Aut»  Ohy  that  ever  I  was  born ! 

IGrcverwg  on  tbfgroutui* 

Cle.  Y  the  name  of  me, 

jlut.  Oh,  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  off  thcfe 
rags  \  and  then,  death,  death ! 

Oom  Alack,  poor  foul ;  thou  haft  need  of  more 
ngs  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  thefe  off. 

Anu  Oh,  fir,  the  loithfomenefs  of  them  offends 
me,  more  than  the  Aripes  I  have  rcceivM  }  which 
are  mighty  onps,'  and  millions, 

CAk  Alas,  poor  man !  a.  million  of  beating  noay 
come  to  a  great  miltter. 

Anu  I  am  robb'd,  fii^ihl)  beaten;  my  money 
and  apparel  ta*en  froifrtn^  *knd  thefe  deteftable 
things  put  upon  me. 

C/e.  What,  b^  aliorfe-man,  or  a  foot-man  ? 

jftlt  Mbot-man,  fweet  fir,  a  foot-man. 

CU.  Indeed,  he  fliould  be  a  foot-man,  by  the 
garments  he  hath  left  with  thee ;  if  this  be  a  horfe- 
inan*s  coat,  it  hath  fecn  very  hot  fervlce.  Lend  me 
thy  hand,  1*11  help  thee :  come,  lend  me  thy  hand. 

iHe/jnng  bim  up, 

Aut.  Oh !  good  fir :  tenderly,  oh ! 

CIo.  Alas,  poor  foul. 

Aut.  O  good  fir,  foftly,  good  fir:  I  fear,  fir,  my 
flioulder-blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now?  canftftand? 

Ant.  Softly,  dear  fir  j  [PiekM  bis  f>ccket]  good  fir, 
foftly :  you  ha*  done  me  a  charitable  ofiUce. 

Clo,  Doil  lack  any  money  ?  I  have  a  little  money 
for  thee. 

Aut,  No,  good  fweet  fir,  no,  I  befcech  you,  fir : 
I  have  a  kinfman  not  paft  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
hence,  unto  whom  I  was  going ;  I  fliall  there  have 
money,  or  any  thing  I  want :  Offer  me  no  money, 
I  pray  you  j  that  kills  my  heart, 

C/o,  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robb'd 
you? 

Aut»  A  iellow,  fir,  that  I  have  known  to  go 


and,  having  flown  over  many  knavifii  profeffions, 
he  fettled  only  in  a  rogue :  fome  call  him  Auto- 
lycus. 
Clo.  Out  upon  him !  Prig,  for  my  life,  prig :  he 
5  [haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut.  Very  true,  fir  5  he,  fir,  he ;  that*5  the  rogue> 
that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Clo.  Kot  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia  } 
if  you  had  but  lookM  big,  and  fpit  at  him,  he*d 
io|have  run. 

Aut.  I  mud  confefs  to  you,  fir,  I  am  no  fighters 
[  am  falfe  at  heart  that  way;  and  that  he  knew,  I 
wairant  him. 
Clo.  How  do  you  now  ? 
15     Aut.  Sweet  fir,  much  better  than  I  vras;  I  can 
ftand,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you, 
and  pace  foftly  towards  my  kinfman*s. 
C/o.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  thy  way  ? 
Aut.  No,  good-fac'd  fir;  no,  fweet  fir. 
do.  Then  fare  thee  well ;  I  muA  goto  buy  fpicet 
for  our  flieep-ftiearing.  *  [JBw. 

Aut,  Profper  yoii,  fweet  fir !— Your  purfe  is 
not  hot  enough  to  purchafe  your  fpice.  I'll  be 
with  you  at  your  flieep-fiiearing  too:  If  I  make 
25  not  this  cheat  bring  out  another,  and  the  fiiearen 
prove  (heep,  let  me  be  unrolled,  and  my  name  put 
into  the  book  of  virtue  S I 

Jog  oftf  jog  «i,  tbefo9t-fatb  wey^ 

And  merriiy  bent  ^  tbeJUle^  s 
A  mtrry  heart  goes  all  the  dof^ 

Tour  fad  tkes  in  a  ntile-a.  [£»>. 

SCENE       iir. 

A  Shepherd's  Cot. 
Enter  Flvrixel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  Thefe  your  unufual  weeds  to  each  part  of 
Do  give  a  life;  no  fhepherdefs ;  but  Flora,     [yoo 
Peering  in  ApriFs  front*   This  your  flieep-lhearing 
Is  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods. 
And  you  the  queen  on*t. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord. 
To  chide  at  your  extremes,  it  not  becomes  mc; 
Oh,  pardon,  thu  I  name  them  s  your  high  fel^ 
The  gracious  mark  o'  the  land  7,  you  have  obfcur*d 


fervant  of  the  prince ;  I  cannot  tell,  good  fir,  for 
which  of  his  Virtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly 
whipp'd  out  of  the  court. 

Clo,  His  vices,  you  would  lay;  there*s  no  virtue 
whlpp*d  out  of  the  court :  they  cherifii  it,  to  make  it  50 
ftay  there ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide  i, 

Aut.  Vices  I  would  fay,  fir.  I  know  this  man 
well :  he  hath  been  fince  an  ape-bearer ;  then  a 
procefs-ferver,  a  bailiff;  then  he  compafsM  a  mo- 
tion 4  of  the  prodigal  fon,  and  nuuried  a  tinker*$ 
wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land  and  living  lies; 
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about  with  trol-my-dames^ :  I  knew  him  once  a  4.5  With  a  fwain*8  wearing;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid. 


Moll  goddefs-like  prank'd  up  ' :  But  that  our  feaftf 
In  eveiy  meg  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digeft  it  with  a  cuftom,  I  (hould  blufii 
To  fee  you  fo  attired ;  fwom,  I  think. 
To  fiiew  myfelf  a  glafs^. 

Flo.  1  blefs  the  time, 
When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  acrofa 
Thy  father's  ground. 
Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  caufe  I 
5  5  To  me,  the  difference  forges  dread ;  your  greAtneft 
Hath  not  been  U8*d  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 


■  That  is,  pies  made  of  wardens,  a  fpecies  of  large  pears.  »  Trou^madamef  French.  The  game  of 
nine-holes.  3  That  is,  refide  but  for  a  time.  4  That  is,  the  puffet-Jbowy  then  called  motionts  This 
term  frequently  occurs  in  our  author.  '  Begging  gypfies,  in  the  time  Of  our  author,  were  in  gangt 
and  companies,  that  had  Something  of  the  fiiew  of  an  incorporated  body.  From  this  noble  fociety  he 
wiOies  he  may  be  unrolled  if  he  does  not  fo  and  fo.  ^  That  is,  take  hold  of  it.  ^  xhe  objed  of  all 
men's  notice  and  expectation.  *  To  prank  is  to  drefs  with  oftentation.  ^  i.  e.  One  would  think 
that  in  putting  on  tliis  habit  of  a  (hepherd,  you  had  fwom  to  put  me  out  of  countenance ;  for  in  this, 
as  in  a  gUfs,  yon  Ihcw  how  much  below  youjfcif  you  mud  deiccnd  before  ycu  caa  get  upon  a  lev9 
«vitbme« 

Tt 
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To  tfaSnlCi  TOOT  Ctther,  by  fixDe  acddcni^ 
Should  pals  this  way,  as  yoo  did :  Ob|  the  &tcs 
Hovr  woold  he  look,  to  fee  his  work,  to  noble. 
Vilely  boQDd  up?  What  would  he  fiqr  ?  Or  bow 
Should  I,  in  thefe,  my  borrow'd  flaimtSi  bdiold 
The  fternnels  of  his  prefeoce  ? 

Fb,  Apprehend 
Nothing  but  jollity.    The  gods  themfelfet» 
HomUing  their  deities  to  love»  have  taken 
The  Ihapes  of  beafts  upon  them :  Jupiter 
Became  a  boll,  and  beUowM)  the  green  Keptane 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  fire-robM  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  fwain, 
M I  fecm  now :  Then-  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beanty  rarer  $ 
Nor  in  a  way  to  chaAe :  fince  my  de6res 
Ron  not  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lufts 
Bam  hotter  than  my  fudu 

fer,  O  but,  deartir. 
Your  refohition  cannot  hold,  when  *tis 
Opposed,  as  it  muft  be,  by  the  power  o^  the  king : 
One  of  thefe  two  muft  be  neceffities,  [purpofe, 
Which  then  will  fpeak ;  that  you  muft  change  this 
Or  I  my  life. 

Ph,  Thou  deareft  Perdlta, 
With  thefe  forced  thoughts,  I  pr'ythee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o*  the  feaft:  Or  Fll  be  thine,  my  fair, 
Or  not  my  father's :  for  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
1  be  not  thine;  to  this  I  am  oioft  conftant. 
Though  deftiny  (ay,  no.    Be  merry,  gentle ; 
Strangle  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe,  vrithany  thing 
T  hat  you  behold  the  while.  Your  guefts  are  coning; 
Lift  up  your  countenance;  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  fwom  (hall  come. 
.    Per.  O  lady  fortune. 
Stand  you  aufplcious ! 
£Mer  Shepherd,  Cbteth   Mofja^  Dcrcas^  Servants  i 
with  PoTueenex^  and  Camlh^  dfgu'u*d, 

do.  See,  your  guefts  approach: 
Addrefs  yourfelf  to  entertain  them  fprightly, 
And  let*s  be  red  with  mirth*  [upon 

Step.  Fye,  daughter  t  when  my  old  vdfe  liv^d, 
This  day,  (he  was  both  pander,  butler,  cook 
Both  dame  and  fervant :  wdcomMall ;  ferv*d  all ; 
Would  6ngherfong  and  dance  hertum ;  now  here, 
At  upper  end  o*  the  table,  now,  i*  the  middle; 
On  his  (hoolder,  and  his :  her  face  o*  (ire 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing,  (he  took  to  quench  it, 
She  would  to  eacli  one  fip :  You  are  retir*d. 
As  if  you  were  a  feafted  one,  and  not 
The  hofteff  of  the  meeting:  Pray  you,  bid 
Thefe  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome ;  for  It  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  nK>re  known. 
Come,  quench  your  biu(hes ;  and  prefent  yourfelf 
That  which  you  are,  miftrefs  o^  the  feaft :  Come  on, 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  (heep-ihearingy 
As  your  good  flock  (hall  profper. 

Per,  Sir,  welcome  !  [Td  Pe/.  and  Cam. 

It  is  my  father*8  will,  I  (hould  take  on  me 
The  hoftefsflup  o*  the  day  :—You*re  welcome,  fir ! 
Give  me  thofe  flowers  there,Porcas.-*Reverend  firs, 
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For  yoa  tfacre^srafonary,  aad  rue;  thefe  keep 
Seemingf  ttid  favour,  all  the  winter  long: 
Grace,  and  remembnoice ',  be  to  yoo  bocht 
And  wcloMnt  to  our  (hearing ! 

PdL  SbephcRlc(s, 
(Afiuroaeare  yoo)  wefl  yoo  fit  our  agct 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient^ 
[Not  yet  onfummer^s  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
10  Of  tremblingwinter— the  &ireft flowers  o'thefealba 
Are  our  camatioos,  and  fbeakM  gilly-flowers. 
Which  (boie  can,  nature's  baftards:  of  that  kind 
Oar  ruftick  garden^s  banco  $  and  I  care  not 
To  get  flips  of  them. 

Pd,  Wherefore,  gentle  maidca» 
Do  you  negled  them  ? 

Per.  For  I  hive  beard  it  fiud. 
There  is  an  art,  whid^ia  tfieir  picdnefsi  (hares 
With  great  creating  i 

PoL  Say,  there  be; 
Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  ao  I 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  ib|0*er| 
Which,  you  (ay,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  ait 
That  nature  makes.  You  fee,  fweet  maid,  we  marry 
A  gentler  cyon  to  the  wilde(l  dock ; 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  bafer  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race :  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature:  change  it  rather :  but 
The  art  itfelf  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Poi.  Thei^^nake  your  garden  rich  in  giUy-flowers, 
And  do  not  call  them  baftards. 

Per.  m  not  put 
The  dibble  In  earth  to  fet  one  flip  of  them : 

n>ore  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wi(h 
This  youth  fliould  fay,  *twcre  well;  and  only 

therefore 
Define  to  breed  by  me.— Here*8  flowers  for  you  j 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  (avory,  marjoram ; 
4o|The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  fun* 
And  with  him  rifes  weeping :  thefe  are  flowers 
Of  middle  fununer,  and,  1  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age  :  You  are  very  welcome. 

Cam.  I  fliould  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your  floclCy 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,ahis! 
You'd  be  fo  lean,  that  blafts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through^— Kow,  my 
faircftftiend, 
sell  would,  I  had  fome  flowers  o*  the  fpring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  yours,  and  yours  $ 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  growing  s — O  Proferpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let'ft  fall 
From  Dis*s  waggon !  daffodils. 
That  come  before  the  fwaDow  dares,  and  take 
The  vrinds  of  March  with  beauty  ^  violets  dim, 
Butfweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno*s  eyes» 
Or  Cytherea*s  breath ;  pale  pnmrofes. 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  ftrength,  a  malady 
Moft  incident  to  maids ;  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-imperial ;  lilies  of  all  kinds. 
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*  Rwi  was  called  herh  nf  grace.    Rtfemarj  was  anciently  fnppofcd  to  ftrengthea  the  mcmoxyi  and  is 
prefcribed  for  that  puTpofc  in  the  books  of  ancient  phyflck. 
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The  flour-dc-tis  being  one !  O,  thefe  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garUinds  of$  Uid,  myfwect  friendy 
To  (trow  him  o*er  and  o*er. 

FU.  What?  likeacorfe? 

fer.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  lore  to  lie  and  play  on 
Not  like  a  corfe :  or  if« — ^not  to  be  buried. 
But  quick,  and  in  mine  arms.    Come,  take  your 

flowers: 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  feen  them  do 
In  Whitfun*  paflorals :  fure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  difpofition* 

F/c  What  you  do. 
Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  you  fpeak,  f weet, 
I*d  have  you  do  it  ever :  when  you  fing, 
rd  have  you  buy  and  fell  fo ;  fo  give  alms  j 
Pray  fo :  and,  for  the  ordering  your  affairs. 
To  fing  them  too :  When  you  do  dance,  I  wifli  you 
A  wave  o*  the  fea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  ftiU,  ftiil  fo. 
And  own  no  other  fundion  ;  Each  your  doing, 
So  fmgular  in  each  particular, 
Cro«B«)||ibat  you  are  doing  in  the  prefent  deeds. 
That  all  your  ads  are  queens. 

Per,  O  Doriclcs, 
Your  praifes  are  too  brge :  but  that  your  youth. 
And  the  true  blood,  which  peeps  fairly  through  it, 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unftainM  fliepherd  j 
With  wifdom  I  might  fear,  my  Dorides, 
You  wooM  me  the  falfe  way. 

Fb.  I  think  you  have 
As  little  (kill  >  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpofe 
To  put  you  to*t. — But,  come ;  our  dance,  I  pray 
Your  hand,  my  Perdiu :  fo  turtles  pair. 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per.  I'll  fwear  for  'cm. 

Ps/.  This  is  the  prettieA  low-born  lafs,  that  ever 
Ran  on  the  green-fward :  nothing  (he  doe$,or  feems. 
But  fmacks  of  fomething  greater  than  hcrfelf  j 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  fomething. 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out :  Good  footh,  ihe  is 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 

CI9.  Come  on,  ftrike  up 

Dor,  Mopfa  mud  be  your  miilrefs :  marry,garlick. 
To  mend  her  kiifmg  with.        i  45 

Mep,  Now,  in  good  time !  [manners.— 

Qo.  Not  a  word,  a  word ;  we  iUnd  upon  our 
Come,  ftrike  up. 

Here  a  Dance  of  Sbtpberds  and  Shefberdeffes, 

PbL  Pray,  good  (hepherd,  what  50 

Fair  fwain  is  this,which  dances  with  your  daughtei^  - 

Step.  They  call  him  Dorides  \  and  he  boafts  him- 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding  ^ :  but  I  have  !t      [felf 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it  \ 
He  looks  li  ke  footh  '.He  fays  he  loves  my  daughter^  5  5 
I  think  fo  too ;  for  never  gaz*d  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he*ll  (land,  and  read. 
As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes :  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  Lfs  to  chufe* 
Who  loves  another  beft.  60 


Pel,  She  dances  featly. 

Sbep,  So  ihe  does  any  thing ;  though  I  report  Itf 
That  ibould  be  filent  t  if  young  Dorides 
Do  light  upon  her,  (he  ihall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Ser,  O  mafter,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler  at 
the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor 
and  pipe  J  no,  the  bag-pipe  could  not  move  yous 
he  (ings  feveral  tunes,  fafter  than  you'll  tell  ononey  ; 
he  utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads,  and  all  mtn*i 
ears  grew  to  his  tunes. 

Ch,  He  could  never  come  better ;  he  (hall  come 
in:  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well;  if  it  b« 
1 5  doleful  nutter,  merrily  fet  down,  or  a  very  pleafanc 
thing  indeed,  and  fung  lamentably. 

Ser,  He  hath  fongs,  for  man,  or  woman,  of  all 
fizes;  no  milliner  can  fo  fit  his  cuftomers  with 
gloves :  he  has  the  prettieft  love  fongs  for  maids  j 
20  fo  without  bawdry,  which  is  ftiange ;  with  fuch 
delicate  burdens  of  dU-do's  2nd  fadings  :  jump  her 
and  thump  h€r\  and  where  fome  ftretch-mouth'd 
rafcal  w.  uld,  as  it  were,  mean  mifchief,  and  break 
a  foul  gap  into  the  nutter,  he  makes  the  maid  to 
25  anfwer,  Whoops  do  me  no  barmy  good  man ;  puts  him 
off,  flights  hirOf  with  H^hotpy  dome  no  barm^  gotd 
man. 

Pol  This  IS  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkeft  of  an  admirable- 
30  conceited  fellow.    Has  be  any  unbraided  *  waivs  i 

Ser,  He  hath  ribbons  of  all  the  colours  i*  the  rain- 
bow ,*  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bohemia 
can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to  him  by 
the  grofs}  inkles,  caddiffcs5,  cambricks,  lawns: 
35  why,  he  (ings  them  over,  as  they  were  gods  or 
goddeffes :  you  would  think,  a  fmock  were  a  (he- 
angel;  he  fo  chants-to  the  fleeve-handy  and  the 
work  about  the  fquare  on't  \ 

do.  Pr'ythee,  bring  him  in;  and  let  him  ap- 
46  proach  (inging. 

Per.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  ufe  no  fcurrllous 
words  in  his  tunes. 

Clo»  You  have  of  thefe  pedlers,  that  have  more 
in  'em  than  you'd  think,  After. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 


Enter  Autohfcnsj  fitghg. 

Lawny  as  white  as  driven /now  ^ 

Cyprusy  black  as  e*er  was  crow  ', 

C/ovesy  asfweet  as  damajk  mfis  { 

Mafisforfacesy  andfcr  mfes  \ 

Bugle  hracelety  neck-lace  aindter  \ 

Perfume  for  a  ladfs  chamber  i 

Golden  fuoifsy  and  Jl(>machersy 

For  ny  lads  to  give  their  dears ; 

P'msy  and poking'fticks  offltd'^y 

fVbat  maids  lack  from  bead  tj  beels 

Ccmcy  buy  efmcy  c,^:  come  buy^  come  buy  } 

Buy,  ladsy  or  elf e  your  lajfts  cry  : 

Come  bnyy  ftc. 


<  That  is,  reafoB.  *  1.  e.  a  con(iderable  vn£t  of  pafturage.  '  i.  e.  truth.  4  i.  e.  undamaged. 
'  Mr.  Stcevens  conjectures  caddis  to  xaewa ferret.  ^  The  wm-k  about  the  Jquart  on*t  probably  fignifies 
the  work  or  embroidery  about  the  bofom  part  of  a  (hift,  which  might  then  have  been  of  a  fquare  formt 
or  might  have  a  fquare  tucker.  J  Thtic pokmg-fticks  were  heated  ia  the  ttCf  and  made  ufe  of  to 
ac^uft  the  plaits  of  ruffs. 

Ck. 
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Ch,  If  I  were  not  in  love  vdth  Mopfa,  thou 
lhouId*ft  take  no  money  of  me  j  but  being  enthraird 
a$  I  am,  it  will  alfo  be  the  bondage  of  certain  rib 
bons  and  gloves. 

Mop,  I  was  promisM  them  againft  the  feaft 
but  they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor,  He  hath  promisM  you  more  than  that,  or 
there  be  liars. 

Mop,  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promIs*d  you 
may  be,  he  has  paid  you  more  j  which  will  (hame 
you  to  give  him  again. 

C&.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  ?  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  (hould  bear 
their  faces  ?  Is  there  not  milking-time,  when  you 
are  going  to  bed,  or  kill-hole,  to  whifUe  off  thefe 
fecreu;  but  you  muft  be  tittle-tattling  before  all 
our  guefts  ?  'Tis  well  they  arc  whifpering :  Cla- 
mour '  your  tongues,  and  not  a  word  more. 

M^,  I  have  done.    Come,  you  promised  me  a 
tawdry  lace,  and  a  pair  of  fweet  gloves*. 
'•'^'Clom  Have  I  not  told  thee,  how  I  was  cozenMby 
the  way,  and  loft  all  my  money  ? 

Aut.  And,  indeed,  fir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad ; 
therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Clu,  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  /halt  lofe  nothing 
here. 

Aut,  I  hope  fo,  fir;  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  charge. 

Oo,  What  haft  here  ?  baUads  ? 

Mep,  Pray  now,  buy  fome :  I  love  a  ballad  in 
print,  a* -life  ' ;  for  then  we  arc  fure  they  are  true. 

Aut,  Here's  one,  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  How  an 
iifurer*s  wife  was  brought  to  bed  with  twenty  mo- 
ney-bags at  a  burden ;  and  how  flie  long'd  to  eat 
adders*  heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mep,  Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Aut.  Very  true;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor,  Blefs  me  from  marrying  a  ufurer ! 

Aut,  Here*8  the  midwife*s  name  to  *t,  one  mif- 
trefs  Taleportcr  j  and  five  or  fix  honeft  wives'  that 
wereprefent :  Why  Ihould  I  carry  lies  abroad? 

M»p.  Pray  you  now,  buy  It. 

do.  Come  on,  lay  it  by :  And  let's  firft  fee  more 
ballads ;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Aut,  Here's  another  ballad,  Of  a  fi(h,  that  ap- 
pear'd  upon  the  coaft,  on  Wednefday  the  fourfcore 
of  April,  forty  thouiand  fathom  above  water,  and 
fung  this  ballad  againft  the  hard  hearts  of  maids 
it  was  thought,  (he  was  a  woman,  and  was  tumM 
into  a  cold  fifii,  for  flie  would  not  exchange  flefli 
with  one  that  lov'd  her :  The  ballad  is  very  piti- 
ful, and  as  true. 

I>or,  Is  it  true  too,  think  you  f 

Aut,  Five  juftices*  hands  at  it  j  and  witneiTes, 
more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Go,  Lay  it  by  too ;  Another. 

Aut.  This  is  a  merry  ballad  j  but  a  very  pretty 
•ne. 
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Mop,  Let's  have  fome  merry  ones. 
Aut,  Why,  this  is  a  pafling  merry  one  j  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of,  Two  maids  vj&cing  a  man :  there's 
fcarce  a  maid  weftward,  but  (he  fings  it  i  'tis  in 
requeft,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop,  We  can  both  fing  it  $  if  thou'lt  bear  a 
part,  thou  (halt hear;  'tis  in  three  part?. 
Dor,  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  ago. 
Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part  j  you  muft  kaaw^  ^tls 
lo  my  occupation  :  have  at  it  with  you. 
SONG. 
A.  Get  you  hence,  fur  I  naifi  go\ 
Wbere^  It  Jits  not  you  to  htow, 

D.  Wbitber?    M.  O.TVbitberfJFbUherr 
M.  h  htcomes  thy  oath  full  wellf 
Tbifu  to  me  thy  fecrets  tell: 

D.  Me  too,  lit  me  go  thither, 
M.  Or  thou  go^ft  to  the  grange^  or  mills 
D.  Jfto  either,  thou  dofi  ill, 

A.  Neither,  D.  W^bat,  neither?  A,  Nextberm 
D.  Thou  hafifwom  wy  Iwe  to  be  \ 
M.  thou  hafifwom  it  more  to  me  : 
Then,  tvbitbergofi  t  fey,  wbitber  f 
Clo,  We'll  have  this  fong  out  anon  by  ourfelves  s 
My  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  fad  ^  talk,  and 
we'll  not  trouble  them :  come,  bring  away  thy 
pack  after  me.    Wenches,  I'll  buy  for  you  both  ; 
— Pedler,  let's  have  the  firft  choice — Follow  me, 
girls. 
Aut,  And  you  (hall  pay  well  for  *em*      {Apde^ 
fFillyou  buy  any  tape^ 
Or  lace  for  your  cape. 
My  dainty  duck,  my  dear^a  f 
Anyjilk,  any  thread. 
Any  toy t  for  your  bead, 
'  Of  the  new  ft  %  andfinfi,fin^fi  wear^a  f 

Come  to  the  pedler  \ 
Moi7ey*s  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  S  all  mens*  nvare-a. 
\Exe,  Clown,  AufJycus,  Dorcas,  and  Mopfa* 
Enter  a  Servant, 
Ser,  Matter,  there  are  three  carters,  three  (hep- 
herds,  three  neat-herds,  three  fwine  herds,  that 
have  made  thcmfelves  all  men  of  hair  *  ?  they  call 
themfelves,  faltiers :  and  they  have  a  dance,  which 
the  wenches  fay  is  a  gallimaufry  of  gamboIs,becaure 
they  are  not  in't ;  but  they  themfelves  are  o'  the 
mind,  (if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  fome,  that  knauv^ 
little  but  bowling)  it  will  pleafe  plentifully. 

Shep,  Away !  we'll  none  on't ;  here  has  been  too 
much  homely  foolery  already : — I  know,  fir,  we 
weary  you. 

Pol,  You  weary  thofe  that  refre(h  us ;  Pray,  let's 
fee  thc(b  four  threes  of  herdfmen. 

Ser,  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report, 
fir,  hath  dancM  before  the  king;  and  not  the  worft 
of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by 
[the  fquare. 
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'  When  bells  are  at  the  height,  in  order  to  ceafe  them,  the  repetition  of  the  ftrokes  becomes  much 
quicker  than  before;  this  is  called  clamouring  them.  *  Sweet,  or  perfumed  gloves,  were  very  faihion- 
able  in  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  and  long  afterwards.  Tawd/y  lace$  were  worn  about  the  ladles  heads, 
necks,  and  waifts.        1  i.  e.  at  life.         ♦  i.e.  fcrious.  *  i.e.  bring  out,  or  produce.  •  Met 

tfbair^  are  hairy  tncn^  or  fatyrs.    A  dance  of  f^ityrs  was  no  unufual  entertainment  in  thofe  times. 

Shop. 


A6l4«  Scene  5.] 


WINTER'sTALE. 


35i 


Shef,  Leave  yoar  prating;  fince  thefe  good  men 
arc  pkas'd,  let  tl^em  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 

Ser.  Why,  they  ftay  at  door,  fir. 

Hire  a  dance  <f  twelve  Satyrs, 

PeL  [AJidt]  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of 

that  hereafter.^— 

Is  it  not  too  far  gone  ?— 'Tis  time  to  part  them.— 

He^s  fimple,  and  tells   much. — ^How  now,  fair 

fhepherd  ? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  fomethlng,  that  doth  take 
Your  mind  from  feafling.  Sooth,  when  I  was  young, 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  Ihe  with  knacks:  I  would  have  raniackM 
The  pedler*s  filken  treafury,  and  have  pourM  it 
To  her  acceptance }  you  have  let  him  go, 
And  nothing  marted  with  him :  If  your  lafs 
Interpretation  fiiould  abufe  \  and  call  this, 
Your  lack  of  loye,  or  bounty  j  you  were  ftraited 
For  a  reply,  at  leaft,  if  you  nuke  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  fir,  I  kno^. 
She  prizes  not  fuch  trifles  as  thefe  are : 
The  gifts,  (he  k)oks  from  me,  are  pack*d,  and  lock*d, 
Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  deliver*d. — O,  hear  me  breatlie  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  fir,  who,  it  ihouid  feem, 
Hath  fometimelov'd :  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hand, 
As  foft  as  dove*s  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fanned  fnow, 
That's  bolted  by  the  northern  blafts  twice  o*cr. 

Poi.  What  follows  this  ? 

How  prettily  the  young  fwain  feems  to  wafli 
The  hand,  *twas  fair  before!— I  have  put  you  out  :— 
But,  to  your  proteftation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profeis. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witncfs  to't. 

Pol*  And  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 

Flo.  And  he,  and  more 
Than  he,  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  all : 
That,— were  I  crown'd  the  moft  imperial  monarch, 
Thereof  moA  W^orthy  \  were  I  the  faireft  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  fwerve  j  had  force,  and  know- 
ledge, [them, 
More  than  was  ever  man*Sr— I  would  not  prize 
Without  her  love  :  for  her,  empby  them  all; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  fervice, 
Or  to  their  *own  perdition. 

Pd.  Fairly  offer'd. 

Cam.  This  (hews  a  found  affection. 

Sbejf.  But  my  daughter. 
Say  you  the  like  to  him  ? 

Per.  I  cannot  fpeak 
So  well*  nothing  fo  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughu  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Sbep.  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ;— 
And,  friends  unknown,  you  (hall  bear  wltnefs  to*t : 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion- equal  his. 

Fb.  O,  that  muft  be 
r  the  virtue  of  your  daughter:  one  being  dead, 
I  fhall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet  $ 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on* 
Contraa  us  Tort  thefe  witnefies. 

Sbef*  Come}  your  hand ;— — 


And,  daughter,  yours. 

Pol.  Soft,  fwain,  a  while,  *befeech  you  j 
Have  you  a  father  ? 

F/o.  I  have  :  But  what  of  him  ? 

Pel.  Knows  he  of  this? 

Flo,  He  neither  does,  nor  IhalL 

Pol.  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  fon,  a  gueft 
That  bed  becomes  the  table.  Pray  you,  once  more; 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reafonable  affairs  ?  is  he  not  ftupld        [hear  ? 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums  ?  Can  he  fpeak  > 
Know  man  from  man  ?  difpute  his  own  eftate » ? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and  again  does  nothing, 
I  ^  But  what  he  did  being  childiih  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  firj 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  ftrength,  indeed. 
Than  mod  have  of  his  a^. 

Pol,  By  my  white  beard. 
You  dffer  him,  if  this  be  fo,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  Reafon,  my  fon 
Should  chufe  himfelf  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reafoi^ 
The  father  (all  whofe  joy  is  nothing  elfe 
But  fair  pofterity)  (hould  hold  fome  couofel 
In  fuch  a  bufinefs. 

F/o.  I  yield  all  this ; 
But,  for  fome  other  reafons,  my  grave  fir. 
Which  *tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  bufinefs. 

Pol.  Let  him  know*t. 

Flo.  He  (hali  not. 

Pol.  Pr'ythee,  let  him. 

Flo.  No,  he  muft  not. 

Sbep,  Let  him,  my  fon ;  he  (hall  not  need  to  griev4 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Flo.  Come,  come,  he  muft  not  :-^ 
Mark  our  contrail. 

Pd.  Mark  yoUr  divorce,  young  fir,  ' 

IDifcoverifig  hmfeff. 
^  Whom  fon  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  bafe 
To  be  acknowlcdj,'d  :  Thou  a  fcepter*s  heir. 
That  thus  affea*(laflieep-hook!— Thou  old  tnytory 
I  am  forry,  that,  by  haniring  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week. — And  thou,  frcfli  piece 
^5  Of  excellent  witchcraft ;  who,  of  force,  muft  know 
The  royal  fool  thou  cop'ft  with  ;— 

Shop.  O,  my  heart !  [made 

Pol.  1*11  have  thy  beauty  fcratch'd  with  briars,  and 
More  homely  than  thy  ftate.~For  thee,  fond  boyr* 
50  If  J  »n*y  «ver  know,  thou  doft  but  figh,       [never 
That  thou  no  more  (halt  never  fee  this  knack,  (as 
I  mean  thou  fliait)  weUl  bar  thee  from  faccefliooi 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  our  kin. 
Far  than  Deucalion  off:  Mark  thou  my  words ; 
55  Follow  us  to  the  court.-^Thou  churl,  for  this  time. 
Though  full  of  our  difpleafure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it.— And  you,  enchant- 
ment,— 
Worthy  enough  a  herdfman ;  yea,  him  too, 
60  That  makes  himfelf,  but  for  our  honour  therein. 
Unworthy  thee^— if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
Thefe  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open. 
Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 

will  devife  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee, 
As  thou  art  tender  to  it.  [Ejek* 
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Fer,  Even  here  undone ! 
I  was  not  much  afeard :  for  once,  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  fpeak ;  and  tell  him  plainly, 
The  fclf-fame  fun,  that  ihines  upon  his  court, 
Hides  not  his  vifage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— Wdt  pleafe  you,  fir,  be  gone  ? 

[To  Flwjxel 
I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this :  *Befeech  you, 
Of  your  own  ftate  take  care :  this  dream  of  mine,- 
Being  now  awake,  1*11  queen  it  no  inch  farther, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam,  Why,  how  now,  father  ? 
Sf  eak,  ere  thou  died. 

Shtp,  I  cannot  fpeak,  nor  think. 
Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know. — O,  fir, 

[To  rUrixel 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourfcore  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet  $  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  dy'd, 
To  lie  clofe  by  his  honeft  bones :  but  now 
Some  hangman  mull  put  on  my  (hroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  prieft  fliovels-in  duft  ^— O  curfed  wretch' 

[To  Fer£ita, 
That  knew^ft  this  was  the  prince,  and  would'lt 

adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  him. — ^Undone !  undone  1 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hcur,  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  defire.  \Ex]i, 

Flo.  Why  look  you  fo  upon  me  ? 
I  am  but  forry,  not  afeard ;  delayed. 
But  nothing  altered  s  What  I  was,  1  am : 
More  ftnuningon,for  plucking  back  i  not  following 
My  lea/h  unwillingly. 

Cam*  Gracious  my  lord. 
You  know  your  father*s  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  fpeech, — which,  I  do  guefs. 
You  do  not  purpofe  to  him  j — and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  fight  as  yet,  I  fear : 
Then,  *till  the  fury  of  Iiis  highncfs  fettle, 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I  not  purpofe  it. 
I  think,  Camillo. 

Cam*  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per,  How  often  have  I  told  you,  *twould  be  thus  ? 
How  often  faid,  my  dignity  would  lail 
But  'till  *twere  known  ? 

Flo,  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 
The  violation  of  my  faith  •,  And  then 
Let  nature  crufti  the  fides  o'  the  earth  together. 
And  mar  the  feeds  within  '—Lift  up  thy  looks  :— 
from  my  fuccefiion  wipe  me,  father !  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 
'  Cam.  Be  advis'd. 

Fh,  I  am  j  and  by  my  fancy  *  :  if  my  reaibn 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reafon ; 
If  not,  my  fenfes,  better  plcas'd  with  madnefs, 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 
Cam.  This  is  dcfperatc,  fir. 
Flo,  So  call  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow  \ 
I  needs  muft  think  it  honefty.    Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glcan'd  \  for  all  the  fun  fees,  or 
The  clcfe  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  fea  hides 
li)  unknown  fathums,  will  I  break  my  oath 
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To  this  my  fair  belovM :  Therefore,  I  pray  you^ 

As  you  have  ever  been  my  (ather^s  friend. 

When  he  (hall  mifs  me,  (as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 

To  fee  him  any  more)  caft  your  good  counfeis 

Upon  his  paifion ;  Let  myfelf,  and  fortune. 

Tug  for  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know. 

And  fo  deliver, — I  am  put  to  fea 

With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  ihore  i 

And,  moft  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 

A  veiTel  rides  faft  by,  but  not  preparM 

For  this  defign.     What  courfe  I  mean  to  bold. 

Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 

Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam,  O  my  lord, 
I  would  your  fplrit  were  eafier  for  adviccy 
Or  Wronger  for  your  need. 

Flo,  Hark,Perdita 

ril  hear  you  by  and  by.  [To  CamilU, 

Cam,  [Afide,']  He*s  irremoveable, 
RcfolvM  for  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  ferve  my  turn  ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour  ^ 
Purchafe  the  fight  again  of  dear  Sicilian 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  mailer,  whom 
25|I  fo  much  third  to  fee. 

Flo,  Now,  good  Camillo, 
I  am  fo  fraught  with  curious  bufine(s,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam,  Sir,  I  think. 
You  have  heard  of  my  poor  fervices,  i*  the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father  ? 

Flo*  Very  nobly 
Have  you  defervM  *.  it  is  my  father*s  mufick. 
To  fpeak  your  deeds ;  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompensed  as  thought  on. 

Cam,  Well,  my  lord. 
If  you  may  pleafe  to  think  I  love  the  king'; 
And,  through  him,  what  is  neareft  to  him,  which  it 
Your  gracious  felf ;  embrace  but  my  direflion^ 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  fettled  projeA 
\fayfuifer  alteration)  on  mine  honour, 
I'll  point  you  where   you  (hall  have   fuch  re* 

ceiving 
As  (hall  become  your  highnefs ;  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  mi(befs ;  from  the  whom,  I  fee, 
There*8  no  disjundion  to  be  made,  but  by 
(As  heavens  forefend  !)  your  ruin :  Marry  her ; 
And  (with  my  beft  endeavours  in  your  abfence) 
Your  difcontenting  father  TU  ftrive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  Lking. 

Flo,  Now,  Camillo, 
May  this,  almoU  a  miracle,  be  done  ? 
That  I  may  call  thee  fomething  more  than  man, 
And,  after  that,  truft  to  thee. 
Cam,  Have  you  thought  on 
A  place,  whereto  youll  go  ? 

Flo,  Not  any  yet : 
Bur  as  the  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
To  what  We  wildly  do }  fo  we  profefs 
Ourfelves  to  be  the  (laves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam,  Then  lift  to  me : 
This  follows,—- if  you  will  not  change  your  purpofe, 
But  undergo  this  flight ;— Make  for  Sicilia  $ 
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This  pan  of  ihe/r;V/'s  oflSce  was  not  left  oflftill  the  reign  of  Edward  VL 
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Ani 


A^4'  Scene  3.] 


WINTER'S       TALE. 


355 


And  there  prefcnt  yourfelf,  and  your  fair  princefs- 
(  For  fo,  I  fee,  ihe  mull  be)  'fore  Leontes; 
She  (hall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.    Methinks,  I  fee 
Leonces,  opening  his  free  arms,  aiid  weeping 
His welcomesforth :  aflis  thee, the  fon,forgivenef:» 
As  *twere  i'  the  father's  perfon :  kiffes  the  hands 
Of  your  firefli  princefs  :  o*er  and  o*er  divides  him 
*Xwixt  his  unklndnefs  and  his  kindnefs  j  the  one 
Me  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow, 
Fafler  than  thought,  or  time. 

Fb.  Worthy  Camllk), 
What  colour  for  my  vifitation  (hall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

Cam*  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts*    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
Wliat  you,  as  from  your  father,  (hall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  usthree,ril  write  youdown 
The  which  (hall  point  you  forth,  at  every  fitting », 
What  you  muft  fay ;  that  he  (hall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bofom  there. 
And  fpeak  his  very  heart. 

FI9,  I  am  bound  to  you  3 
There  is  fome  fap  in  this. 

Cam*  A  courfe  more  promi(ing 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourfelves 

To.unpath*d  waters,undream*d  (hores  jmoft  certain, 

To  miferies  enough :  no  hope  to  help  you ; 
But,  as  you  (hake  off  one,  to  take  another : 

Nothing  ^  fo  certain  as  your  anchors ;  who 

Do  their  beft  office,  if  they  can  but  (lay  you 

Where  you'U  be  loth  to  be :  6e(ides,  you  know, 

Profpcrity's  the  very  bond  of  love  j 

Whofe  fre(h  complexion  and  whofe  heart  together 

Ailii^lion  alters. 

Per.  One  of  thcfe  is  true  : 

I  think,  affii^lion  may  fubdue  the  cheek, 

Put  not  take  in^  the  mind. 

Cam,  Yea,  fay  you  fo  ?  [years, 

There  (ball  not,  at  your  father's  houfe,  thefe  feven 

Be  bom  another  fuch. 
Fh.  My  good  Camillo, 

She  is  as  forward  oi  her  breeding,  as 

She  is  i*  the  rear  of  birth. 
Cam.  I  cannot  fay,  'tis  pity 

She  lacks  inftni&ions )  for  (he  feems  a  miilrefs 

To  moft  that  teach. 

Per,  Your  pardon,  fir,  for  this  5 

ril  blufh  you  thanks. 

FL,  My  prettied  Perdiu. 

But,  oh,  the  thorns  we  (land  upon ! — Camillo,— 

Preferver  of  my  father,  now  of  me ; 

The  medicin  of  our  houfc ' — how  (hall  we  do  ? 

We  are  not  furni(h*d  like  Bohemia's  fon^ 

Nor  (hall  appear  in  Sicily—*— 
Cam,  My  lord, 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunes 

Do  all  lie  there :  it  (hall  be  fo  my  care 

To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 

The  fcene,  you  play,  were  mine.   For  in(Unce,  (ir, 


That  you  may  know  you  (hall  not  wanty--<}ne 
word.  [Tlbey  taik  afide*, 

Enter  Aaolyeus, 

Auu  Ha,  ha !  what  a  fool  honefty  is !  and  tru(l, 
lis  fwom  brother,  a  very  fimple  gentleman!  I 
lave  fold  all  my  trumpery  y  not  a  counterfeit  (lone, 
not  a  ribbon,  glafs,  pomander^,  brooch,  table- 
book,  ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  (hoe-tyc,  bracelet, 
>iom-ring,  to  keep  my  pack,  from  fading :  they 
throng  who  (hould  buy  firft^  as  if  my  trinkets 
lad  been  hallowed,  and  brought  a  benedidlion  to 
she  buyer :  by  which  means,  1  faw  whofe  purfe 
A*as  bed  in  piAure ;  and,  what  I  faw,  to  my  good 
^{t-t  I  remember*d.  My  clown  (who  wants  but 
15  Tomething  to  be  a  reafonable  man)  grew  fo  in  love 
with  the  wenches*  fong,  that  he  would  not  dir  his 
pettitoes,  *till  he  had  both  tune  and  words  $  which 
ib  drew  the  red  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  ail  theii* 
other  fenfes  duck  in  eari :  you  might  have  pinch'd 
1  placket '.  it  was  fenfelefi;  *twas  nothing,  to  geld 
i  codpiece  of  a  purfe  \  I  would  have  filed  keys  off, 
that  hung  in  chains  s  no  hearing,  no  feeling,  but 
my  (ir*s  fong,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So 
tlut,  in  this  time  of  lethargy,  I  pick'd  and  cut  mod 
25  of  their  fedival  purfes :  and  had  not  the  old  man 
come  in  with  a  whoo-bub  againd  his  daughter  and 
the  king's  fon,  and  feared  my  choughs  from  the 
chaff,  I  had  not  le^t  a  purfe  alive  in  the  whole  army* 
\Camllo^  Florhidand  Perdita^  eomeforwa-d, 
30  Cam*  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  lein; 
So  foon  as  you  arrive,  (hall  clear  that  doubt,    [there 

Fiu  And  thofe  that  you'll  procure  from  king 

Cam,  Shall  fatisfy  your  father.      [LeonteSy 

Per,  Happy  be  you! 
35  All,  that  you  fpeak,  (hews  fair. 

Cam.  Who  have  we  here  ?^— -  [Seein«  Autofycus. 
We'll  make  an  indrument  of  this ;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Aut.  If  they  have  over-heard  me  now,— why 
40  hanging.  [Aftd^** 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  ?  Why  (hakcd 
thou  fo  ?  Fear  not,  man ;  here's  no  harm  intended 
to  thee. 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  fir. 
45  Cam.  Why,  be  fo  diilj  here's  nobody  will  deal 
that  fi  om  thee :  Yet,  for  the  outiide  of  thy  poverty, 
we  mud  make  an  exchange :  therefore,  difcafe 
thee  indantly,  (thou  mud  think,  there's  necc(rity 
in*t)  and  change  garments  with  this  gentleman : 
5c  Though  the  pennyworth,  on  his  fide  be  the  word, 
yet  hold  thee,  there's  fome*  boot. 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  (ir :  I  know  ye  well 
enough.  [AfJ*, 

Cam.  Nayi  pr'ythec,  difpatch  :  the  gentleman  is 
55  half  dead  already. 

Aut.  Are  you  in  earned,  fir  ?— I  (mell  the  trick 
of  it. —  '  [AJide, 

Fie,  Difpatch,  I  pr'ythee. 

Aut,  Indeed,  I  have  had  earned ;  but  1  cannot 
60  with  conference  take  it. 

Cam,  Unbuckle,  unbuckle.— 


'  The  council-days,  in  our  authbr's  time,  were  called,  in  conunon  fpeech,  thefttings,  *  Nothinj?, 
I.  e.  by  no  means.  3  i.  e.  fubdue  or  overcome.  4  A  fmandcr  was  a  little  ball  made  of  perfumes, 
and  worn  in  the  pocket,  or  about  the  neck,  to  prevent  infeftion  in  times  of  plague.  5  Placket  is  pro- 
perly the  openiiig  in  a  woman's  pttticoat.        **  i.e.  fome  ^r^/,  fomtthing  ui'tr  and  above, 

Ktl  %  Fortunatt 
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Fortunate  miftre(s«— Ictmy  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you !— you  mnft  retire  yoarfelf 
Into  ibme  oovert;  take  your  fweet-heart*s  hat 
And  pluck  it  o*er  your  brows ;  muffle  your  face  \ 
Difmantle  you  i  and  at  you  can,  difliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  fceming;  that  you  may 
(For  I  do  fear  eyet  over  you)  to  (hip-board 
Get  undeCcryM. 

Per*  I  fee,  the  play  fo  lief, 
That  I  muft  bear  a  part. 

Cam.  No  remedy. 
I:|ave  you  done  there  ? 

Fio»  Should  I  now  meet  my  father. 
He  would  not  call  me  fon. 

Cam>  Nay,  you  (hail  have  no  hat: — 
Come,  lady,  come.— >Farewel,  my  friend* 

jiut.  Adieu,  fir. 

*  Fio»  O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word. 

Cam.  What  I  do  next,  (hall  be,  to  tell  the  king 

Of  this  efcape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  j 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  (hall  fo  prevail. 
To  force  him  after ;  in  whofc  company 
I  (hall  review  Skilia  5  for  whofc  fight 
1  have  a  woman*s  longing. 

•  Fh.  Fortune  fpecd  us  !<m 
Thus  we  fet  on,  Camillo,  to  the  fea-(ide. 

Cam.  The  fwifter  fpeed,  the  better. 

[Exeunt  Flo.  Per.  and  Cam. 
Auu  I  underiland  the  bufmeft,  I  hear  it:  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand, 
is  neceflfary  for  a  cut-purfe ;  a  good  nofe  is  requi- 
iwt  alfo,  to  fmell  out  work  for  the  other  fenfes. 
J  fee,  this  is  the  time  that  the  unjuft  man  doth 
thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  this  been,  without 
boot  ?  what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this  exchange } 
Sure,  the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we 
may  do  any  thing  extempore.  The  prince  himfelf 
is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity :  ftealing  away  from  his  4.0 
father,  with  his  clog  at  his  heels  t  If  I  thought 
it  were  not  a  piece  of  honefty  to  acquaint  the  king 
withal,  I  would  do*t :  I  hold  it  the  more  knavery 
to  conceal  it}  and  therein  am  I  conftant  to  my 
profeflion. 

Enter  Cl'/aon  and  Shepherd. 
Aflde,  a(ide  j— here's  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain  t 
Every  lane's  end,  every  (hop,  church,  feiTion,  hang- 
ing, yields  a  careful  man  work.  * 

Cio*  See,  fee ;  what  a  man  you  are  now !  there 
is  no  other  way,'  but  to  tell  the  king  (he's  achange- 
.  ling,  and  none  of  your  (le(h  and  blood. 
Sbep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 
Ch.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 
Shef.  Go  to  then. 

do.  She  being  none  of  your  fle(h  and  blood, 
your  fleth  and  blood  has  not  offended  the  king  5 
and,  fo,  ycur  flefh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  puni(h'd 
by  him.  Shew  thofe  things  you  found  about  her ; 
thofe  fccrct  things,  all  but  what  fhe*!ia8  w.th  her : 
This  being  done,  let  the  law  go  whittle,  1  warrant 
yc.u. 

^hrp,  1  will  tell  the  king  ally  every  word,  yea, 
and  his  fon's  pranks  too  j  who,  I  may  fay,  is  no] 


honed  man  neither  to  his  fiidier,  nor  to  me,  to  go 
about  to  make  me  the  king's  brother-in-law. 

C&.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  fitrdieft  off 
you  could  have  been  to  him ;  and  then  your  blood 
had  been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  how  much    an 
ounce. 
j§ttt.  Very  wifely;  pupfnes!  lyi^SJe* 

Sbep.  Well;  let  us  to  the  king;  there  is  that 
in  this  farthel,  will  make  him  fcratch  his  beard. 

j9ut.  I  know  not,  what  impediment  this  com* 
plaint  may  be  to  the  flight  of  my  mailer. 
CIo.  *Pray  heartily,  he  be  at  palace. 
Ait.  Though  I  am  not  natnndly  honeft,  I  ann  fo 

(bmctimes  by  chance : Let  me  pocket  up  my 

pedler*s    excrement '.        How   now,   mHicks  f 
whither  are  you  bound  ? 

Shep.  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worfhip. 

Aut.  Your  affairs  there  ?  what  ?  with  whom  ? 

the  condition  of  that  farthel,  the  place  of  your 

10  dMrelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  having, 

breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  know^n^ 

difcover. 

Clo.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  fir. 
Aut.  A  lie ;  you  are  rough  and  hairy :  Let  me 
have  no  lying ;  it  becomes  none  but  tradefmen,  and 
they  often  give  us  foldiers  the  lie :  but  we  pay  them 
for  it  with  (lamped  coin,  not  (tabbing  (leel ;  there- 
fore they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

Clo.  Your  worfhip  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  not  taken  yourfelf  with  the  manner. 
Sbep.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an*t  like  you,  fir  ? 
Aut.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier. 
Sec'ft  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in  thefe  enfold- 
ings  ?  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the  meafure  of  the 
court }  receives  not  thy  nofe  court-odour  from  me  ? 
refiea  I  not  on  thy  bafencfs,  court-contempt  ? 
Think*(l  thou,  for  that  I  infinuate,  or  toie*  from 
thee  thy  bufinefs,  I  am  therefore  no  courtier }  I  am 
courtier,  cap-a-pe,  and  one  that  will  either  pudr 
on,  or  pluck  back  thy  bu(inefs  there :  whereupon 
I  command  thee  to  open  thy  affair. 
Sbep.  My  bu(inefs,  (ir,  is  to  the  king. 
Aut.  What  advocate  had  thou  to  him  ? 
Sbep,  I  know  not,  an*t  like  you. 
Clo.  Advocate's  the  court-word  for  a  pheafant  | 
fay,  you  have  none. 

Sbep'.  None,  fir;  I  have  no  pheafant,  cock,  nor 
hen. 
Aut.  How  blefsM  are  wethatare  not  fimple  men ! 
50  Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  thefe  are. 
Therefore  I  will  not  difdain. 
Clo.  This  caimot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 
Sbep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them 
not  handfomely. 
Clo.  He  feems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being 
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»  That  is,  pedler's  beard, 
to  dAw  out  by  impcrtualty* 


fantaftical :  a  great  man,  FU  warrant ;  I  know, 
by  the  picking  on's  teeth. 

Aut,  The  farthel  there?  what's  T  the  farthel? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

Sbep.  Sir,  there  lies  fuch  fecrets  in  this  farthd, 
and  box,  which  none  muft  know  but  the  king; 
and  which  he  (hall  know  within  this  hour,  if  1 

riy  come  to  the  fpeech  of  him. 
Aut.  Age,  thou  haft  loft  thy  labour* 

• 
^  To  teate^  or  tom^^  is  to  difentaogle  wool  or  flax.    It  here  implies, 

Skp. 
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Sbtp^  Why,  iJr? 

jiui.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace  s  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  (hip  to  purge  melancholy)  and  air 
himfelf :  For,  if  thou  be*ft  capable  of  things  fe< 
rious,  thou  muft  know,  the  king  is  full  of  grief.      5 

Shef,  So  *tis  faid,  fir;  about  his  foUtthat Ihould 
have  nuuried  a  (hephercl*s  daughter. 

Aut.  If  that  fliepherd  be  not  in  hand-faft,  let  him 
fiy ;  the  curfesv  he  (hall  have,  the  tortures  he  (hall 
feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  10 
monller. 

do.  Think  you  fo,  fir? 

jiut.  Not  he  alone  (hall  fufTer  what  wit  can 
make  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  thofe  that 
are  germane  to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times,  1 5 
(hall  all  come  under  the  hangman :  which,  though 
it  be  great  pity,  yet  it  isnecefiary.  An  old  (heep- 
whi(Uing  rogue,  a  ram -tender,  to  offer  to  have  hi: 
daughter  come  into  grace  !  Some  fay,  he  (hall  be 
fton'd ;  but  that  death  is  too  foft  for  him,  (ay  I 
Draw  our  throne  into  a  (heep-cote !  all  deaths  are 
too  few,  the  (harpeil  too  eafy. 

Go.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  (on,  (ir,  do  you 
hear,  an't  like  yoa,  fir  } 

Aut.  He  has  a  fon,  who  (hall  be  fiay*d  alive  \ 
then  *noimed  over  with  honey,  fet  on  the  head  of 
a  wafp^s  neft ;  then  iland,|lll  he  be  three  quarters 
and  a  dram  dead  :  then  recovered  again  with  aqua- 
vitae,  or  (bme  other  hot  infufion :  then,  raw  as  he 
is,  and  in  the  hotteft  day  prognoflication  proclaims ', 
fhall  he  be  fet  againd  a  brick-wall,  the  fun  look- 
ing with  a  foutliward  eye  upon  him;  where  he  is 
to  behold  him,  with  (lies  blown  to  death.  But 
what  talk  we  of  thefe  traitorly  rafcals,  whofe  mi. 
feries  are  to  be  fmil'd  at,  their  offences  being  fo|35 
capital  ?  Tell  me,  (for  you  feem  to  be  honeft  plain 
men)  what  you  have  to  the  king :  being  fomething 
gently  coniiderM^,  Til  bring  you  where  he  is 
aboard,  tender  your  perfons  to  his  prefence,  whif- 
per  him  in  your  behalfs ;  and,  if  it  be  in  man,  be-  40 
(ides  the  king,  to  effe^  your  fuits,  here  is  man  (hall 
da  it. 

Clo^  He  feems  to  be  of  great  authority :  dofe  with 
bim,  give  him  gold  ;  and  though  Authority  be  a 
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(Inbbom  bear,  yet  he  Is  oft  led  by  the  nofe  with 
gold  :  (hew  the  infide  of  your  furfe  to  the  outfide 
of  bis  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  Remember,  flon*d, 
and  flay*d  alive. 

Ship.  An 't  pleafe  you,  fir,  to  undertake  the  bnfi- 
nefs  for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have :  1*11  make  it  as 
much  more ;  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn^ 
till  I  bring  it  you. 

Auu  After  I  have  done  what  I  proinifed  ? 

Sbep.  Ay,  fir. 

Auu  Well,  give  me  the  moiety :— Are  you  a 
party  in  this  bufinefs  ? 

C/0.  In  fome  fort,  fir :  but  though  my  cafe  be  a 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  (hall  not  be  flay'd  out  of  it. 

Aut*  Oh,  that's  the  cafe  of  the  (]^epherd'sfon :-«» 
Hang  him,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

do.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  We  muft  to  the 
king,  and  (hew  our  (Irange  fights :  he  mu(l  know, 
'tis  none  of  your  daughter,  nor  my  fifter  ^  we  are 
gone  clfe. — Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this 
old  man  does,  when  the  bufinefs  is  perform*d ; 
and  remain,  as  he  fays,  your  pawn,  'till  it  be 
brought  you. 

Auu  I  will  tnid  you.  Walk  before  toward  th« 
fca-fide;  go  on  the  right  hand;  I  will  but  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

C/0.  We  are  blcfs'd  in  this  man,  as  I  may  (ay, 
even  blcfs'd. 

Shep.  Let's  before,  as  he  bid  us :  he  was  pro- 
vided to  do  us  good.  \Extunt  Shep,  and  CIo. 

Auu  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honcfi,  I  fee,  fortune 
would  not  fuffer  me;  (he  drops  booties  in  my 
mouth.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  occafion ; 
gold,  and  a  means  to  do  theprince  my  mafter  good  5 
which,  who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my 
advancement  ?  I  will  bring  thefe  two  moles,  thefe 
blind  ones,  aboard  him :  if  he  think  it  fit  to  (hore 
them  again,  and  that  the  complaint  they  have  to  the 
king  concerns  him  nothing,  let  lum  call  me,  rogue, 
for  being  fo  far  ofiicious;  for  I  am  proof  againd 
that  title,  and  what  fliame  etfe  belongs  to*t :  To 
him  will  I  prefem  thfoi,  therf  ma^  bf  matter 
n  it.  \fi^% 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE         I. 

SicUia* 

Euitr  JLeentet,  Cleomenes^  Diortj  Paulina^  and  Servants, 
C/^.Q  IR,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have  per- 

O  form'd 

A  faint- like  forrow:  no  fault  could  you  make, 
Which  you  have  not  redeemM ;  Indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trefpafs:  At  the  lad. 
Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done;  forget  yoyr  ?vil ; 
With  them,  forgive  yourfelf, 

L<o,  Whild  I  remember 
Her,  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  bkmiihes  in  them ;  and  fo  dill  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myfelf :  which  was  fomuch. 


That  heirlefs  it  hath  madf  my  kingdom ;  and 
50  Dedroy'd  the  fweet'd  companion,  that  e'er  man 

Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 
PauL  True,  too  true,  my  lord : 

If,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  worId» 

Or,  from  the  all  that  are,  took  fomething  good, 
55  To  make  a  perfed  woman;  ihe,  you  killed, 

Would  be  unparallel'd. 
Lfo.  I  think  fo.    KiUM  t 

She  I  kill  d  ?  I  did  fo :  but  thou  drik'd  me 

Sorely,  to  fay  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter  [now, 

60  Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought :  Now,  good 

Say  fo  but  feldom. 
Cit,  Not  at  all,  good  lady : 

You  might  have  fpoke  a  thoufand  things,  that  would 


'  That  IS,  the  hotted  day  foretold  in  the  abnanack.        *  The  meaning  h^^  If  70V  will  giip  me 
•♦  a  cofijid<ratiotff  or  hi^  wpr^hy  pf  Agentkmtij  Til  bring  you,  &^" 
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Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  graced 
Your  kindnefs  better. 

PattL  You  arc  one  of  thofct 
Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dw*  If  you  would  not  foy 
You  pity  not  the  ftate,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  moft  fovereign  name  \  conAder  little* 
What  dangers,  by  his  highnefs*  fail  of  iflue. 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers  on.    What  were  more  holy, 
Than  to  rejoice,  the  former  queen  is  well  ? 
What  holier,  than — for  royalty's  repair. 
For  prefent  comfort,  and  for  future  good,— 
To  blefs  the  bed  of  majefty  again 
With  a  fweet  fellow  to  *t  ? 

Paul  There  is  none  worthy, 
Refpe6ling  her  that^s  gone.    Befides,  the  gods 
Will  have  fulfilled  their  fecret  purpofes : 
For  ha*  not  the  divine  Apollo  faid. 
Is  *t  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle, 
That  king  Leontes  (hall  not  have  an  heir, 
*TU1  his  loft  child  be  found  ?  which,  that  it  ihall, 
Is  all  as  mcnftrous  to  our  human  reafon, 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave. 
And  come  again  to  me )  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  periih  with  the  infant.    *Tis  your  counfel. 
My  lord  fliould  to  the  heavens  be  contrary, 
Oppufe  againft  their  wiUs^-Care  not  for  ilTue ; 

[To  the  king 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir :  Great  Alexander 
Left  his  to  the  worthieft }  fo  his  fuccelfor 
Was  like  to  be  the  bcft. 

Leo,  Good  Paulina^— 
Who  haft  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  I 
Had  fquar'd  me  to  thy  counfel !  then,  even  now, 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  queen*s  full  eyes  j 
Have  taken  treafure  from  her  lips,  ■ 

Pau/,  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leo,  Thou  fpeak*ft  truth. 
No  more  fuch  wives ;  therefore,  no  wife ;  one  worfe. 
And  better  usM,  would  make  her  fainted  fpint 
Aga^n  poflefs  her  corps ;  and,  on  this  ftage, 
(Where  we  offend  her  now)  appear  foul-vcxt, 
And  begin,  «« Why  to  me  ?"— ^ 

PauL  Had  (he  fuch  power. 
She  had  juft  fuch  caufe. 

Lee,  She  had  j  and  would  incenfe  me 
To  murder  her  I  married. 

Paul,  I  (hould  fo  : 
Were  I  the  ghoft  that  waik'd,  Td  bid  you  nuirk 
Her  eye ;  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in  *t 
You  chofe  her :  then  Td  (hriek,  that  even  your  ears 
Should  rift  to  hear  me  j  and  the  words  that  foUowM 
Should  be,  **  Remember  mine.'* 

Leo,  Stars,  ftars. 
And  all  eyes  elfe,  dead  coals  '.-—fear  thou  no  wife, 
rJI  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul,  WiJl  you  fwcar 
Ncvpr  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  leave  ? 

Xa*.  Never,  Paulina;  fo  be  blefi'd  my  fpirit ! 

Pan/,  Then,  gooMny  lords,  bear  witnefs  to  his 
oath. 

CU*  You  tempt  him  over-much. 
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Paul,  Unlcfs  another. 
As  like  Hermione  as  is  her  piaare* 
Affront  ■  his  eye. 

Cie,  Good  madam,  I  have  done. 

Paul,  Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry,— if  you  will,  Bri 
No  remedy,  but  you  will  j  give  me  the  office 
To  chufe  you  a  queen :  (he  (hall  not  be  (b  youns 
As  was  your  former ;  but  (he  (hall  be  fuch. 
As,  walkMyourfirft  queen's  ghoft,  itihouki  tske 
To  fee  her  in  your  arms.  D^ 

Leo,  My  tnie  Paulina, 
We  (hall  not  marry,  'till  thou  bid'ft  us. 

PauL  Tliat 

Sliall  be,  when  your  firft  queen's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  till  then. 

Eater  a  Gentleman* 

Gent,  One  that  gives  out  himfelf  prince  FlorizeI» 
Son  of  Polixenes,  with  his  prlncefs,  ((he 
The  faireft  I  have  yet  beheld)  defires 
Accefs  to  your  high  prefence. 

Leo,  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 
Like  to  his  father's  greatnefs :  his  approach. 
So  out  of  circumftance,  and  fudden,  tells  as, 
Tis  not  a  vifitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need,  and  accident.    What  train  ? 

Gent,  Rut  few. 
And  thofe  but  mean. 

Leo,  His  princefs,  fay  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent,  Ay  j  the  moft  peerlefs  piece  of  earth,  I 
think, 
That  e'er  the  fun  (hone  bright  on. 

Paul,  Oh  Hermione, 
As  every  prefent  time  doth  boaft  itfelf 
Above  a  better,  g^ne ;  fo  muft  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what's  fecn  now.     Sir,  you  yourfelf 
Have  faid,  and  writ  fo  ^  but  your  writing  now^ 
Is  colder  than  that  theme :  She  had  not  betn^ 
Nor  was  not  to  he  r^ua//'</,— >thus  your  verfe 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once  j  'tis  (hrewdly-ebb*d. 
To  fay,  you  have  feen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam : 
The  one  I  have  almoft  forgot ;  (your  pardon) 
The  other,  when  (he  has  obuin'd  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    This  is  a  creature. 
Would  (he  begin  a  fe^,  might  quench  the  seal 
Of  all  profeflbrs  elfe ;  make  profelytcs 
Of  v'ho  (he  but  bid  follow. 

Paul,  How  ?  not  women  ? 

Gent,  Women  will  love  her,  that  (he  is  a  woman 
More  worth  than  any  manj  men,  that  (he  is 
The  rareft  of  all  women. 

Leo,  Go,  Cleomenes; 
Yourfelf,  a(riftcd  with  your  honour'd  (riends, 

[Exit  Qeemena, 
Bring  them  to  our  embracement. — Still  *tisftrange. 
He  thus  (hould  fteal  upon  us. 

"foul.  Had  our  prince 
(Jewel  of  children)  feen  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
WeU  with  this  lord ;  there  was  not  a  full  month 
Between  their  births. 

Lee,  Pr'ythee,  no  more;   ccafe;  thou  know* A, 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk'd  of :  fure, 
When  I  (hall  fee  this  gentleman,  thy  fpeeches 
Will  bring  me  to  confider  that,  which  may 
Unfumi(h  me  of  reafon.— They  arc  come.——         | 
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Enter  F/orixely  Periita%  Cleomenesy  and  others. 
Your  mother  -was  moft  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
For  (he  did  print  your  royal  father  off, 
Conceiving  you  ;  Were  1  but  twenty-one^ 
Your  father^s  image  is  To  hit  in  you, 
His  very  air*  that  I  fliould  call  you  brother. 
As  I  did  hinn  $  and  fpeak  of  fomething,  wildly 
By  us  perform'd  before.    Moft  dearly  welcome ! 
And  your  fair  princefs,  goddefs  ! — O,  alas ! 
I  loft  a  couple*  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  (lood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
You,  gracious  couple,  do  !  and  then  I  loft 
(All  mine  ow^n  folly)  the  fociety, 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  mlfery,  I  defire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  on. 

F/o.  Sir,  by  his  command 
Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicllia ;  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend. 
Can  fend  his  brother :  and,  but  infirmity     [feiz*d  20 
(Which  waits  upon  worn  times)  hath  fomething 
His  wifliM  ability,  he  had  himfelf 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
MeafurM,  to  look  upon  you  ;  whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  Cay  fo)  more  than  all  the  fcepters, 
And  thofe  chat  bear  them,  living. 

Leo.  Oh,  my  brother  I 
(Good  gentleman)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee,  ftir 
Afrefh  within  me ;  and  thefe  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind- hand  flacknefs ! — ^Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  fpring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
IxposM  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  ufage 
(At  leaft,  ungentle)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man  not  worth  her  pains  j  much  lefs 
The  advtoture  of  her  perfon  ? 

F/0.  Good  my  lord, 
She  came  from  Libya. 

Leo.  Where  the  warlike  Smalos, 
That  noble  honoured  lord,  is  fear'd,  and  Iov*d  ? 
Fip.  Moft  royal  fir,  from  thence}   from  him, 
whofc  daughter 
His  tears  proclaim^  his,  parting  with  her:  thence 
( A  profpcrous  (buth-wind  friendly )  we  have  crofs'd, 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me, 
For  vifiting  your  highnefs :  My  beft  train 
1  have  from  your  Sicilian  fhores  difmifs'd  ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  fignify 
Not  only  my  fuccefs  in  Libya,  fir, 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife*s,  in  fafety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leo.  The  blefled  gods 
Purge  all  infedion  from  our  air,  whilft  you 
,    Do  climate  here  !  You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman ;  againft  whofe  peribn, 
So  facred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  fin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  iflue-tefs;  and  your  father's  blefsM 
(As  he  from  heaven  merlu  it)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodnefs.    What  might  1  have  been, 
Might  I  a  ion  and  daughter  now  have  lookM  on. 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  f 

Enter  a  Lord, 
Lord,  Moft  noble  fir, 
That,  which  I  (hall  report,  will  bear  no  credit, 
^ ere  not  the  proof  fo  nigh.    Pleafc  you,  great  fir, 


Bohemia  greets  you  from  himfelf,  by  me; 
Defires  you  to  attach  his  fon ;  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  caft  off) 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  fhepherd's  daughter. 

Leo»  Where  's  Bohemia  ?  fpeak. 

Lord,  Here  in  your  city ;  I  now  came  from  him  s 
I  fpeak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  meflage.    To  your  court 
10  Whiles  he  was  haftning,  (in  the  chafe,  it  feems. 
Of  this  fair  couple)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  fceming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Flo,  Camillo  has  bctray'd  me  5 
Whofe  honour,  and  whofe  honefty,  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

Lord*  Lay  *t  fo,  to  his  charge  5 
He 's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leo.  Who  ?  Camillo  ? 

Lord.  Camillo,  fir;  1  fpake  with  him  5  who  now 
Has  thefe  poor  men  in  queftion.     Never  faw  I 
Wretches  fo  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kifs  the  earth  j 
Forfwear  themfclves  as  often  as  thty  fpeak  '• 
25  Bohemia  ftops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
jWith  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per.  Oh,  my  poor  father  !_ 
The  heaven  fets  fpies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contraft  celebrated. 

Leo,  You  are  marry'd  ? 

Flo,  We  are  not,  fir,  nor  arc  we  like  to  be ! 
The  ftars,  I  fee,  will  kifs  the  valleys  firft  :— 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Lto.  My  lord. 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

F/o.  She  is, 
When  once  (he  is  my  wife. 

Leo,  That  once,  I  fee,  by  your  good  father^s  fpeed. 
Will  come  on  very  flowly.    I  am  forry, 
Moft  forry,  you  have  broken  from  his  Iking, 
Where  you  were  tyM  in  duty  i  and  as  forry. 
Your  choice  is  not  fo  rich  in  worth "  as  beauty^ 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

F/o,  Dear,  look  up : 
Though  fortune,  vifible  an  enemy. 
Should  chafe  us,  with  my  father ;  power  no  jot 
Hath  file,  to  change  our  loves.— ^Befeech  you,  fir. 
Remember  fince  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  fuch  affedlions 
50  Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  at  your  requeft. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Leo,  Would  he  do  fo,  IM  beg  your  precious 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle.  [miftrcfs, 

Pau/,  Sir,  my  liege. 
Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in't :  not  a  month 
Tore  your  queen  dy*d,  file  was  more  worth  fuch 
Than  what  you  look  on  now.  [gazes 

Leo,  I  thought  of  her. 
Even  in  thefe  looks  I  made.— But  your  petition 

[To  F/or'auI* 
Is  yet  unanfwerM  :  I  will  to  your  father; 
Your  honour  not  o*erthrown  by  your  defires, 
I  am  friend  to  them  and  you  :  upon  which  errand 
I  now  go  toward  him  ;  therefore  follow  me, 
And  mark  what  way  I  make :  Come,  good  my  lord. 
I  [Exeunt, 
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*Tbe  fame. 
Enter  Autolycui^  and  a  Gentleman* 
Auu  ^Befeech  you,  fir>  were  you  prefent  at  this 
relation  ? 

1  Gent,  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  farthel, 
heard  the  old  (hepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he 
found  it :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amazednefs, 
we  were  all  commanded  out  of  the  chamber: 
only  this,  methought,  I  heard  the  (hepherd  fay, 
he  found  the  child. 

Aut,  I  would  mud  gladly  know  the  iifue  of  it. 

z  Gent,  I  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  bufi- 
nefs; — ^But  the  changes  I  perceivM  in  the  king, 
and  Camillo,  were  very  notes  of  admiration :  they 
feemM  almoft,  with  Aaring  on  one  another,  to 
tear  the  cafes  of  their  eyes ;  there  was  fpeech  in 
their  dumbncfs,  language  in  the  r  very  geilure ; 
they  lookM,  as  they  had  heard  of  a  world  ran- 
fomM,  or  one  deftroy*d:  A  notable  paflion  of 
wonder  appearM  in  them :  but  the  wifeft  beholder 
that  knew  no  more  but  feeing,  could  not  fay  if 
the  importance  were  joy,  or  forrow  3  but  in  the 
extremity  of  the  one,  it  muA  needs  be. 

Enter  afeeend  Gentleman, 
Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows 
more :  The  news,  Rogero  ? 

2  Gent,  Nothing  but  bonfires :  The  oracle  is 
fulfiird ;  the  king's  daughter  is  found :  fuch  a 
deal  of  wonder  is  broken  out  wltliin  this  hour, 
that  ballad-makers  cannot  be  able  to  exprefs  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman, 
Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  Aeward,  he  can 
deliver  you  more.— How  goes  it  now,  fir  ?  this 
news,  which  is  call'd  true,  is  fo  like  an  old  tale^ 
that  the  verity  of  it  is  in  ilrong  fufpicion :  Has 
the  king  found  his  heir  > 

3  Gent,  Moft  true  \  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant 
by  clrcumflance :  that,  which  yoa  hear,  you*ll 
fwear  you  fee, 'there  is  fuch  unity  in  the  proofs. 
The  mantle  of  queen  Hermione ;— her  jewel  about 
the  neck  of  it }— the  letters  of  Antigonus,  found 
with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  chara^er  \ — 
the  majefty  of  the  creature,  in  refemblance  cf  the 
mother  \ — the  affedion  of  noblenefis,  which  nature 
fliews  above  her  breeding, — and  many  other  evi- 
dences, proclaim  her,  with  all  certainty,  to  be 
the  king^  daughter.  Did  you  fee  the  meeung  of 
the  two  kings  ? 

a  Gent.  No. 

3  Gent,  Then  have  you  lod  a  fight,  which  was 
to  be  feen,  cannot  be  fpoken  of.  There  might 
you  have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another  j  fo,  and 
in  fuch  manner,  that,  it  feemM,  fonow  wept  to 
take  leave  of  them  3  for  their  joy  waded  in  tears. 
There  was  calling  up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  handa  \ 
with  countenance  of  fuch  diftraaion,  that  they 
were  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  by  favour. 
Our  Idng,  beii^  ready  to  kap  out  of  himietf  for 
joy  of  his  found  daughter  |  as  if  that  joy  were  now  60 
betome  a  ]oi%y  cries,  Ob^  thy  mother^  thy  mother* 
then  aiks  Bohemia  forgivenefs ;  then  eoibraces  bis 
ioD-in-law;  then  again  worries  he  his  daughter, 


[Ad  ;•  Scene  2. 

with  clipping  *  her;  now  he  thanks  the%ld  Ihep* 
herd,  which  ftands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten 
conduit  of  many  king's  reigns.  I  never  heard  of 
fuch  another  encounter,  which  lames  report  to 
5  follow  it,  and  undoes  defcription  to  do  it. 

%  Gent,  What,  pray  you,  became  of  AntigoniiSt 
that  carryM  hence  the  child  ? 

3  Gent,  like  an  old  tale  ftill;  which  win  bare 
matters  to  rehearfe,  though  credit  be  aflecp^  and 
10  not  an  ear  open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
bear  J  this  avouches  the  ihepherd*s  fon;  ijrhohaa 
not  only  his  innocence  (which  feems  much)  to  juf- 
tify  him,  but  a  handkerchief,  and  rings,  of  his, 
that  Paulina  knows. 

I  Gene,  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  £ol<^ 
lowers? 

3  Gent.  Wrecked,  the  iame  inftant  of  their 
mafter*8  death ;  and  in  the  view  of  the  fliephcrd  s 
fo  that  all  the  inftrumeuts,  which  aided  to  expofe 
the  child,  were  even  then  loft,  when  it  was  found. 
But,  oh,  the  noble  combat,  that,  *twixt  joy  and 
forrow,  was  fought  in  Paulina  !  She  had  one  eye 
declined  for  the  lofs  of  her  hufband ;  another  ele- 
vated that  the  oracle  was  fulfilled :  She  lifted  the 
princefs  from  the  earth;  and  fo  locks  her  in  em- 
bracing, as  if  flie  would  pin  her  to  her  heart,  that 
ihe  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of  lofing.   . 

X  Gent,  The  dignity  of  this  z€t  was  worth  the  audi- 
ence of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  fuch  was  it  a&ed. 
3  Gent,  One  of  the  pretticft  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes,  (caught  the  water^ 
though  not  the  fiQi)  was,  when  at  the  relation  of 
the  queen*s  death,  with  the  manner  how  (became 
to  it,  (bravely  confefs'd,  and  lamented  by  the 
king)  how  attentivenefs  wounded  his  daughter  t 
till,  from  one  fign  of  dolour  to  another,  (he  did, 
with  an  a/as !  I  would  fain  fay,  bleed  tears ;  for, 
I  am  fure,  my  heart  wept  bk)od.  Who  was 
moft  marble  there  %  changM  colour  j  foroe  fwoon- 
40  ed,  all  forrovi  ed :  if  all  the  world  could  have  feen 
it,  the  woe  had  been  univerfaL 
.  X  Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court  ? 
3  Gent,  No :  The  princefs  hearing  of  her  mo* 
ther*s  ftatue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina,— '^ 
a  piece  many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  per* 
lormM  by  that  rare  Italian  mafter,  Julio  Romano  j 
who,  had  he  himfelf  eternity  »,  and  could  put 
breath  into  his  work,  would  beguile  nature  of  her 
cuftom^  fo  perfedly  he  is  her  ape;  he  fo  near 
to  Hermione  hath  done  Hemuone,  that,  they  fayt 
one  would  fpeak  to  her,  and  (Und  in  hope  of  an- 
fwer :  thither,  with  all  greedinefs  of  affeaion,  are 
they  gone  $  and  there  they  intend  to  fup. 

2  Gent,  I  thought,  (he  had  fome  great  matter 

55|there  in  hand;  for  (he  hath  privately,  twice  or 

thrice  a  day,  ever  (ince  the  death  of  Hermione, 

vifited  that  removed  houfe.    Shall  we  thither,  and 

with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing  ? 

X  Gent,  Who  would  be  thence,  that  haa  the  be- 
nefit of  accefs  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  fome  new 
grace  will  be  bom  t  our  abfenoe  makes  tts  unthrifty 
to  our  knowledge.    Let's  along.  [Exeunt, 

Aut,  Now,  had  I  not  the  dalh  of  my  former 
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1  That  js,  embracing  her.    *  i.  e,  moft  infenfible. 
would  draw  her  cuflomen  from  her. 


lie.  immortality.    ♦  i.  e.  ^  *fl^  «rsarfr<— 

Ufe 
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life  in  me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head. 
I  broaght  the  old  man  and  bis  (on  aboard  the 
princ«  i  told  him,  I  heard  them  talk  of  a  farthel, 
and  I  know  not  what:  but  he  at  that  timcy  over- 
fond  of  the  ihepherc^s  daughter,  (fo  he  then  took 
her  to  be)  who  began  to  be  much  fea-fick*  and 
himfclf  little  better,  extremity  of  weather  conti- 
nuing, this  myftery  remained  undifcovered.  But 
*tis  all  one  to  me :  for  had  I  been  the  finder-out 
of  this  fecret,  it  would  not  have  reliih'd  among  my 
other  difcredits. 

Eitttr  Sb^ard  and  Clown. 
Here  come  thofe  I  have  done  good  to  agalnft  my 
vrill,  and  already  appearing  in  the  bloflbms  of  their 
ibrtnne. 

Sbep.  Come,  boy ;  I  am  paft  more  children  \  but 
thy  fons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 
Ck»  You  are  well  met,  fir:  You  denied  to  fight 
with  me  this  other  day,  becaufe  I  was  no  gentle- 
man bom :  See  you  thefe  clothes  ?  fay,  you  fee 
them  not,  and  think  me  dill  no  gentleman  born : 
you  were  beft  fay,  thefe  robes  are  not  gentlemen 
bom.  .Give  me  the  lie  j  do  y  and  try  whether  I 
axn  not  now  a  gentleman  born. 

.Auu  I  know,  you  are  now,  fir,  a  gentleman 
born. 

Ch.  Ay,  and  have  been  fo  any  time  thefe  four 
bours. 

SbepM  And  fo  have  I,  boy. 
Ch,  So  you  have : — but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom 
before  my  father :  for  the  king's  fon  took  me  by 
the  hand,  and  called  me  brother;  and  then  the 
two  kings  caird  my  father,  brother ;  and  then  the 
prince,  my  brother,  and  the  princcfs,  my  fider, 
caUM  my  father,  father ;  and  fo  we  wept :  and 
there  was  the  firii  gentleman-like  tears  that  ever 
we  (hed. 

Sbtpm  We  may  live,  fon,  to  (hed  many  more. 
C/o.  Ay  \  or  elfe  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  fo 
prepofterous  eftate  as  we  are. 

Auu  I  humbly  befeech  you,  fir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  £aulu  I  have  committed  to  your  wor/hip,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince  my  mafier. 
Sbtp,  'Pr'ythce,  fon,  do  j  for  we  muft  be  gen 
tie,  now  we  are  gentlemen. 
Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 
Aut»  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worihip. 
Ch.  Give  me  thy  hand  :  I  will  fwear  to  the 
prince,  thou  art  as  honeft  a  true  fellow  as  any  is 
in  Bohemia. 
Sbtp.  You  may  fiiy  it,  but  not  fwear  it. 
C70.  Not  fwear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  ?  Let 
boors  and  '  franklins  fay  it,  Til  fwear  it. 
Sbep.  How  if  it  be  falfe,  fon  ? 
C/o.  If  it  be  ne'er  fo  falfe,  a  true  gentleman  may 
fwear  it,  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend : — And  TU 
fwear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall  ^  fellow  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk  \  but  I  know, 
thou  art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and  that  thou 
wilt  be  drunk ;  but  Til  fwear  it :  and  I  would, 
thou  would'A  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 
jtuu  I  will  prove  fo,  fir,  to  my  power. 
Clo*  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow :  If 


I  do  not  wonder,  how  thou  dar'ft  venture  to  be 
drunky  not  being  a  tall  fellow,  truft  me  not.^  65 

I  Franklm  is  tiffttboidtr^  or  jeoman^  1  man  above  a  viRanit  but  AOt  a  getultman^ 
ftay  a  while,  be  not  fo  eager. 


Hark  I  the  kings  and  the  princes,  our  1dodred» 

are  going  to  fee  the  queen's  pidlure.  Come,  follow 

us  ;  we'll  be  thy  good  mafters.  [Extant* 

SCENE       JII. 

Paulina's  Houfe* 

Enttr  Ltontes^  Polixnus^  Florixei^  Perdka^  Cana^ 

PattJina^  Lords  and  Attendants, 

Leo,  O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great  com- 

That  I  have  had  of  thee  t  [foit 

Paul,  What,  fovcreign,  fir, 
I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well:  All  my  fcrvices 
|You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouchlardf 
ith  your  crown'd  brother,  and  thefe  your  coa- 
tra£^cd 
15  Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  houfe  to  vifit| 
It  is  a  furplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  laft  to  anfwer. 

Le-j,  O  Paulina, 
We  honour  you  virith  trouble :  But  we  came 
To  fee  the  (Utue  of  our  queen :  your  gallery 
Have  we  pafs'd  through,  not  without  much  conteflK 
In  many  fingularities;  but  we  law  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon) 
The  flatue  of  her  mother. 
25     Paul.  As  file  liv'd  peerlcfs,  ^    - 

So  her  dead  likenefs,  I  do  well  believe* 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  jt 
Lonely,  apart :  But  here  it  is  \  prepare 
30  To  fee  the  life  as  lively  mockM,  as  ever      [weU. 
Still  fieep  mock'd  death ;  behold ;  and  fay,  *tis 
[Paulina  undraws  a  curtain^  and  difcovers  aftatut, 
I  like  your  filence,  it  the  more  fhews  off 
Your  wonder :  But  yet  fpeak ; — firft,  you, my  liege. 
35  Comes  it  not  fomething  near  ? 
Leo,  Her  natural  pofture  !«- 
Chide  me,  dear  flone ;  that  I  may  iay,  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hermione :  or,  rather,  thou  art  flie» 
In  thy  not  chiding ;  for  (he  was  as  tender, 
40  As  infancy,  and  grace. — ^But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  fo  much  wrinkled  j  nothii^ 
So  aged,  as  this  feems. 
Pol,  Oh,  not  by  much. 

Paul.  So  much  the  more  our carver^s  excellence: 
45  Which  let's  go  by  fome  fixteen  years,  and  makes  her 
As  file  hv'd  now. 

Leo,  As  now  file  might  have  done. 
So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  fouL    Oh,  thus  ihe  ftoody 
50  Even  with  fuch  life  of  majefty,  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  ftands)  when  firft  I  woo*d  her  t 
I  am  afham'd  :  Does  not  the  ftone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  ftone  than  it  ? — Oh,  royal  piece, 
There's  magick  in  thy  majefly  5  which  has 
55  My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  fpirits. 
Standing  like  ftone  with  thee  I 

Per,  And  give* me  leave; 
And  do  not  ^y,  *tis  fuperflition,  that 
60 1  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blefiing<— Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began, 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kifik 

PauL  Oh,  patience  '  ; 
The  ftatue  is  but  newly  fix'd,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

*  i-  •.  ftout.    ^  i.  e. 
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Cam,  My  lord,  your  forrow  was  too  fore  laid  on ; 
,  Which  fixteen  winters  cannot  blow  awayj 
So  many  fummers,  dry :  fcarce  any  joy 
Pid  ever  fo  iong  live;  no  forrow* 
But  kill'd  itfelf  much  fooner. 

P«/.  Dear  my  brothery 
Let  him,  that  was  the  caufe  of  this,  have  power 
To  take  otf  fo  mtich  grief  from  you,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himfelf. 
PsuL  Indeed,  my  lord. 
If  I  had  thought  the  fight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  (for  the  ftone  is 
I'd  not  have  (hew*d  it.  [mine) 

Leo,  Do  not  draw  the  curtain.  [fancy 

Paul,  No  longer  (hall  you  gaze  on*t  y  left  your 
May  think  anon,  it  moves. 

Leo.  Let  be,  let  be. 
Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already— 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it  ? — See,  my  lord, 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  breath'd  ?  and  that  thofe 
Did  verily  bear  blood  ?  [veins 

Pc/.  Mafterlydone: 
The  very  life  feems  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Leo,  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in*t, 
As  we  are  mockM  with  art. 

Patf/,  rU  draw  the  curtain ; 
My  lord^s  almoft  fo  far  tranfportcd,  that 
He*U  think  anon,  it  lives. 
Leo.  O  fweet  Paulina, 
Make  me  to  think  fo  twenty  years  together; 
No  fettled  fenfes  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleafure  of  that  madnefs.    Let  *t  alone,  [but 
Paul.  I  am  forry,  fir,  I  have  thus  far  ftirr'd  you ; 
.1  could  affli£l  you  further. 

Leo.  Do,  Paulina ; 
For  this  afflidion  has  a  ufte  as  fweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.— Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her :  What  fine  chizzel 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?  Let  no  man  mock  me. 
For  I  will  kifs  her. 

PamJ.  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 
The  ruddinefs  upon  her  lip  is  wet  $ 
You'll  mar  it,  if  you  kifs  it;  ftain  your  own 
With  oily  painting :  Shall  I  draw  the  curtain  ? 
Leo.  No,  not  thefe  twenty  years. 
Per.  So  long  could  I 
Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 
Paul.  Either  forbear, 
Qjiit  prcfently  the  chapel  j  or  refolve  you 
For  more  amazement :  If  you  can  behold  it, 
I'll  make  the  ftatue  move  indeed ',  dcfcend, 
And  take  you  by  the  hand  :*but  then  you'll  think, 
(Which  I  proteft  againft]  I  am  aflTiiled 
By  wicked  powers.  ' 

Leo.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 
I  an>  content  to  look  on  :  what  to  fpeak, 
I  am  content  to  hear;  for  *tis  as  eafy 
To  make  her  fpeak,  as  move. 

Paul.  It  is  requir'd. 
You  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  ftand  ftill ; 
Or,  thofe,  that  think  it  is  unlawful  bufmefs 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Le9,  Proceed; 
Ko  foot  ftiall  Air. 

Paul.  Mufick;  awake  hers  ftrike.—  [Mufick, 
'Tis  time  J  defcend ;  be  ftone  no  more:  approach; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.    Come ;   ^ 
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rU  fill  your  grave  up :  ftir;  nay,  come  away; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbnefs,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.— You  perceive,  ftie  ftirs  = 

[Hermhae  comet  itfnfnm 
Start  not;  her  a^ons (hall  be  holy,  as. 
You  hear,,  my  fpell  is  lawful :  do  not  fliun  her9 
Until  you  fee  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double  :  Nay,  prefent  your  hand : 
When  (he  was  young,  yon  woo'd  her ;  now,  in  age^ 
Is  (he  become  the  fuitor. 

Leo.  Oh,  (he*s  warm !  [Embradag  b^r^ 

If  tliis  be  magick,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 
Pol.  She  embraces  him. 
15     Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck; 
If  (he  pertain  to  life,  let  her  fpeak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  mak't  manifeft  where  Khe  has  liy'd. 
Or  how  hol'n  from  the  dead  ? 

Paul.  That  (he  is  living, 
Were  it  but  toid  you,  (hould  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale;  but  it  appears,  (he  lives. 
Though  yet  (he  fpeak  not.    Mark  a  little  while.-^ 
Pleafe  you  to  interpofe,  fair  madam ;  kneel. 
And  pray  your  mother's  bleilxng.— Tum,good  ladyj 
Our  Perdlta  is  found. 

[Prefent'mg  Perdita^  who  kneels  to  Hermomam 
Her.  You  gods,  look  down. 
And  from  your  facred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daus^hter's  head !— Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  haft  thou  been  preferv'd?   where  liv'd? 

how  found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  (halt  hear,  that  I,— 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  waft  in  being, — have  preCerv'd 
Myfelf,  to  fee  the  i(rue. 

Paul.  There's  time  enough  for  that ; 
Left  they  defire,  upon  this  pu(h,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation. — Co  together, 
Yoii  precious  winners  all ;  your  exulution 
40  Partake  to  every  one :  I,  an  old  turtle, 

Will  wing  me  to  fome  wither'd  bough ;  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again, 
Lament  'till  I  am  loft. 
Lea.  O  peace,  Paulina ; 
45  Thou  (hould'ft  a  hu(band  take  by  my  confent. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife  t  this  is  a  match. 
And  made  between's  by  vows.    Thou  haft  founil 

mine; 
But  Tiow,  is  to  be  queftlonM :  for  I  faw  her, 
50  As  I  thought,  dead ;  and  have,  in  vain,  (aid  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave ;  Til  not  feek  far 
(For  him,  1  partly  know  his  mind)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  hulband :— <}ome,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand ;  whofe  worth,  and  ho- 
55  Is  richly  noted ;  and  here  juftify'd  [nefty, 

By  us,  a  pair  of  kings. — Let*s  from  this  place.— 
What.' — Look   upon  my  brother? — both  your 

pardons, 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 
60  My  ill  fufpicion — ^This  your  fon-in-law. 

And  Ton  unto  the  king ;  whoj  heavens  direding, 
Is  trpth-plight  to  your  daughter. — Good  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence;  where  we  may  leifurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  arifwer  to  his  part 
65  Perform'din  this  wide  gap  of  tlme,fince  firft 
We  were  diifevcr'd :  Haftily  lead  way. 

[Exeunt  tnnts. 
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chief  ji  at  Macbeth* sCafiU. 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE        I. 

Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  three  ff^athes. 


T  XTHEN  fliall  we  three  meet  again 


1  W^uch 

i  thunder,  lightnings  or  in  rain  ? 

a  ff^tch.  When  the  hurly-burly*8  done. 
When  the  battle's  lod  and  won : 

3  fVitch,  That  will  be  ere  th*  fet  of  fun. 

1  tFitch,  Where  the  place  ? 

a  fyitch.  Upon  the  heath : 

3  H^ach,  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

I  fVitch,  1  come,  Gray-malkin ! 

All.  Paddock  calls  s Anon'-— 

Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair^ : 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

SCENE        II. 
Alarum  vtithin.    Enter  King  Duncan^  Malcolm^  Do- 

nalbain^  Lenox^  with  Attendants^  meeting  a  bleeding 

Captain, 

King.  What  bloody  man  is  that?  He  can  report, 
As  feemeth  by  W$  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  neweft  ftate. 

Mai.  This  is  the  ferjeant. 
Who  like  a  good  and  hardy  foldler  fought 


^Galnft  my  captivity :  Hail,  brave  friend  1 
Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didft  leave  it. 
Cap,  Doubtful  it  ftoodj 

5  As  two  fpent  fwimmers,  that  do  ding  together. 
And  choak  their  art.    The  mercllefs  Macdonel 
(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel  j  for,  to  that, 
The  multiplying  viUanies  of  nature 
Dofwarm  upon  him)  from  the  weftem  ifleg 

10  Of  Kernes  and  Gallow-glafles  is  fupply'd ; 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  quarrel  fmiling, 
Shew*d  like  a  rebel's  whore  t  But  airs  too  weak  s 
For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  deferves  that  name) 
Difdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandi(h*d  fteel» 

15  Which  fmoakM  with  bfc>ody  execution, 
Like  valour*s  minion,  carved  out  his  paflagCy 
Till  he  fac'd  the  Have  X 

And  ne*er  fliook  hand»,  nor  bade  farewel  to  him, 
*Till  he  unfeam*d  him  irom  the  nave  ^  to  the  chops* 

20  And  fix^d  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

King.  Oh,  valiant  coulin !  worthy  gentleman  I 
Cap.  As  whence  the  fun  *gins  his  reflexion  ♦, 
Shipwrecking  ftorms  and  direful  thunders  break ; 
So  from  that  fpring,whencc  comfort  feem'd  to  come, 

2  5  Difcomfort  fwells.    Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark  i 
No  fooner  juftice  had,  with  valour  armM, 


*  Mr.  Upton  obferves,  that  to  under(land  this  paflfage,  we  ihould  fuppofe  one  familiar  calling  with 
the  voice  of  a  cat,  and  another  with  the  croaking  of  a  toad.  ^  i.  e.  we  nuke  thcfe  fudden  changes 
pf  the  weather.  ^  Warburton  thinks  we  ihould  TtdA^from  the  nape  to  the  chops'^  L  e.  cut  his  (kull 
in  twp.        ^  i.  e.  the  eaft. 

CompelTd 
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MACBETH. 


[Aa  I.  Scene  5. 


CompcUM  thefe  Ikippiog  Kernes  to  truft  their  heels; 
But  the  Korweyan  lord,  furveying  vantage. 
With  furbifliM  arms,  and  new  fupplies  of  meni 
Began  a  frefli  aflault. 

Kmg,  DifmayM  not  this 
Our  capuinsy  Macbeth  and  Banquo  f 

Cap,  Yes'y 
As  fparrowsy  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion* 
If  I  fay  footh,  I  muft  report  they  were 
As  cannons  overchaig^d  with  double  cracks ; 
So  they 

Doubly  redoubled  ftrokes  upon  the  foe: 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  woundsy 
Or  memorize  <  another  Golgotha, 
I  cannot  tell :-— — 
But  I  am  faint,  my  gaflies  cry  for  help. 

Ki»g*  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy 

wounds !  [geons. 

They  fmack  of  honour  both :— Go,  get  him  fur- 

Enter  Jtcjfe. 
Who  comes  here  ? 

Ma!,  The  worthy  thane  of  RoflTe. 

Len.  What  a  hafte  looks  through  his  eyes  1    So 
Hiould  he  look. 
That  feems  to  fpeak  things  (Irange. 

Roffi.  God  fave  the  king  ! 

King,  Whence  cam*ft  thou,  worthy  thane  ? 

Roffe.  From  Fife,  great  king, 
Where  the  Norwcyan  banners  flout* the  iky, 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himfelf,  with  terrible  numbers, 
Affiled  by  that  mod  difloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  began  a  difmal  conflict 
*Till  that  BeUona*s  bridegroom,  lapt  in  proof, 
Confronted  him  with  felf-comparlfons  ', 
Point  againit  point  rebellious,  arm  *gainft  arm, 
Curbing  his  laviih  fpirit  s  And  to  conclude, 
The  vidory  fell  on  us  j 

King,  Great  happinefs ! 

Rofe,  That  now 
Sweno,  the  Norways*  king,  craves  compofition ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men, 
•Till  he  dilburfed,  at  Saint  Colmes*  inch*. 
Ten  thoufand  dollars  to  our  general  ufe.       [ceive 

King,  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  (hall  de- 
Oar  lK)fom  intereft  :-tOo,  pronounce  his  prefent 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth,     [death, 

Roffi,  ril  fee  it  done. 

f^ing.  What  he  hath  loft,  noble  Macbeth  hath 
won.  [Exeunt: 

SCENE        III. 
Tbunder,    Enter  the  three  ff^itches. 

1  Jf^tteh,  Where  haft  tliou  been,  iifter  ? 

2  H^itch,  Killing  fwine. 


3  H^ch,  Sifter,  where  tboa  ^ 

I  JFitcb,  A  failor's  wife  had  chefauts  m  her  lap^ 
And  mouncht,  and  mouncht,  and  mouncht :— ^rr< 

mr,  quoth  I. 
jfrmt  S  tbee^  tvitch !  the  rump-fed  ®  ronjron  '  cries. 
Her  hufband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  mailer  o'  theTyscr  •. 
Biit  in  a  fieve  Til  thither  iail. 
And,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
^U  do,  1*11  do,  and  I*U  do. 

z' Witch,  rU  give  thee  a  wind. 

I  JVitcb.  Thou  art  kind. 

3  fVitch.  And  I  another. 

1  Witch,  I  myfelf  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  '  points  they  blow, 

15  All  the  quarters  that  they  know 

~  the  fhipman's  card. 

I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay : 

Sleep  (hall,  neither  night  nor  day. 

Hang  upon  his  pent-houfe  lid  j 

He  (hall  live  a  man  forbid  ' : 

Weary  fevcn-nighis,  nine  times  nine. 

Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine  x 

Though  his  bark  cannot  be  loft, 

Vet  it  (hall  be  tempeft-toit 
25  Look  what  I  have. 

2  Wttch,  Shew  me,  (hew  me.    . 
I  Wttch,  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 

WreckM,  as  homeward  he  did  come.    [Drum  vuithhu 

3  Witch,  A  drum,  a  drum  j 
30  Macbeth  doth  come. 

jill.  The  weird  fiftcrs »°,  hand  in  hand, 
Pofters  of  the  fea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about  $ 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 
35  And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine : 
Peace !— the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbab  and  Banquo, 
Mach,  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  feen. 
Ban,  How  far  is't  call'd  to  Fores  ? — ^What  are 
40  So  withered,  and  fo  wild  in  their  attire ;         [thefe. 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'  the  earth. 
And  yet  are  on't  ? — Live  you  ?  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  queftion  >  >  ?  You  feem  to  underftand 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying         [me, 
45  Upon  her  ikinny  lips  : — You  (hould  be  women. 
And  yet  your  beards  **  forbid  me  to  intetpret 
That  you  are  fo, 
Macb,  Speak,  if  you  can ;.— What  are  you  ? 

1  Witch,  All  hail,  Macbeth !  ball  to  thee,  thane 
50  of  Glamis !  [of  Cawdor ! 

2  Wttch,  All  hail,  Macbeth  \  haU  to  thee,  thane 

3  Wttch,  All  hail,  Macbeth !  that  flialt  be  king 
hereafter.  [fear 

Ban,  Good  fir,  why  do  you  ftart ;  and  feem  to 


^  Memerixcy  for  tnake  memorable,  »  To  Jhut  is  to  mofA  or  tnfuh.  3  i.  e.  gave  him  as  'good  as  he 
brought,  ihew'd  he  was  his  equal.  ^  Cobnit  inch^  now  called  Incbccmb^  a  fmall  ifland  lying  in  the 
Firth  of  Edinburgh,  with  an  abbey  upon  it,  dedicated  to  St.  Columb;  called  by  Camden  Inch 
Cclmy  or  the  IJle  cf  Coltmba,  5  A-ointf  or  avaunt,  be  gone..  *  The  weird  fifter  here  alludes  to  the 
poverty  of  the  woman  who  had  called  her  witcb^  as  not  being  able  to  procure  better  provifion  than 


rkm/>s  and  other  offals. 


>  e.  fcabby  or  mangy  woman ;  from  rogneuxy  nyne,^  fcurf. 


.  e.  the 


true  exad^  points.  ^  i.  e.  as  one  under  a  curfcy  an  interdiBion,  '^  Weird  is  derived  from  an 
Anglo-Saxon  word  iignifying  a  prophecy.  The  v)evd  ffcri  here  mean  the  Eatet  or  Deftinies  of  the 
northern  nations.  »»  i.  e.  may  bold  converfe  with.  »*  Witcbn  were  fupppfed  always  to  have 
bair  on  their  chini.  \ 

Things 


A€l  I.  Scene 3.] 


M     A     C      B      fi     T      H. 
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Things  that  do  found  (b  fair  ? — ^I*  the  name  of  truth, 

Are  ye  f antaftical  S  or  that  indeed 

IVhich  outwardly  ye  ihew  ?  My  noble  partner 

You  greet  with  prefent  grace,  and  great  predldion 

Of  noble  having  S  ^d  of  royal  hope, 

That  he  feems  wrapt  withal ;  to  me  you  fpeak  not 

If  you  can  look  into  the  feeds  of  time,  [not ; 

And  fay,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  wIU  > 

S{>eak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear, 

Your  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  fTiteh.  Hail! 

2  H^irib.  Hail ! 

3  ff^itcb.  HaU! 
2  JVitcb.  Leflerthan  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

2  f^Hcb*  Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  fyitcb.  Thou  flialt  get  kings,  though  thou  be 
So,  all  hail,  Macbeth  and  Ban^uo !  [none : 

I  Wacb,  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail ! 
Macb.  Stty,  you  imperfeft  fpeakcrs,  tell  me  more : 
By  Siners  '  death,  I  know,  I  am  thane  of  Glamis 
But  how  of  Cawdor  \  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  profperous  gentleman  \  and,  to  be  king, 
Stands  not  within  the  profpe^  of  belief, 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  ftrangc  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  bladed  heath  you  ftop  our  way 
With  fuch  prophetick  greeting? — Speak,  I  charge 
you.  \lV\tcbts  vamfi}^ 

Batu  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has, 
And  thefe  are  of  them  -.—Whither  are  they  va- 
ni(hM  f  [melted 

Macb*  Into  the  air;  and  what  feem*d  corporal^ 
As  breath  into  the  wind.— *Would  they  had  (Uid ! 
Bonn  Were  fuch  things  here,  as  we  do  fpeak 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  infane  root^       [about 
That  takes  the  reafon  prifoner  ? 
Mack,  Your  children  ftiall  be  kings. 
Ban.  You  ftiall  be  king.  [fo  ? 

Macb.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too;  went  it  not 
Ban,  To  the  felf-fame  tune,  and  words.  Who*s 
here? 

Enter  Rcjfe  and  Anpu, 
Rofft,  The  king  hath  happily  receiv'd,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  fuccefs :  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  perfonal  venture  in  the  rebel's  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praifesdo  contend. 
Which  Ihould  be  thine,  or  his :  Silenced  with  that, 
In  viewing  o*cr  the  reft  o*  the  felf-fame  day, 
He  finds  thee  in  the  ftout  Norweyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afraid  of  what  thyfelf  dldft  make, 
Strange  images  of  death.    As  thick  as  tale. 
Came  poft  with  poft  '  }  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praifes  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence, 
And  poar'd  them  down  before  him. 

jlng.  We  are  fcnt. 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  mailer,  thanks  » 


Only  to  herald  thee  Into  hU  fighc^ 

Not  pay  thee. 

R^t,  And,  for  an  eameft  of  a  greater  hoiMmr» 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor  t 
In  which  addition,  hail,  moft  worthy  thane  1 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  fpeak  true?  [drefsme 

Mach,  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives;  Why  do  you 
In  borrowM  robes  ? 

Ang.  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yet ; 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life, 
Which  he  deferves  to  lofe.    Whether  he  was 
Combined  with  Norway  j  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage ;  or  that  with  both 
1 5  He  laboured  in  his  country's  wreck,  I  know  not  \ 
But  treafons  capital,  confefs'd,  and  prov*d| 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Macb.  Glamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor: 
The  greateft  is  behind. — ^Thanks  for  your  patns^i^ 
20  Do  you  not  hope  your  children  (hall  be  kings, 
When  thofe  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  tomes 
Promised  no  lefs  to  them  ? 

Ban,  That,  trufted  home  *, 
Might  yet  enkindle  '  you  unto  the  crown, 
Beiides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But  'tis  firange  % 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  inftruments  of  darknefs  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honelt  trifles,  to  betray  us         [yotu 
In  deepeft  confequence. — Couflns,  a  word,  I  pray 

Macb.  Two  truths  are  told. 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  fwelUng  ad 
Of  thf  imperial  theme. — I  thank  you,  gentlemen.— 
This  fupematural  foliciting  * 
Cannot  be  ill :  cannot  be  good  :-*-If  ill, 
35  Why  hath  it  given  me  eameft  of  fuccefs. 

Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor : 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  fuggeftion 
Whofe  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  air. 
And  make  my  feated  heart  knock  at  my  ribsy 
40  Agalnft  the  ufe  of  nature  ?  Prefent  fears 
Are  lefs  than  horrible  imagimngs  : 
My  thought,  whofe  murder  yet  is  but  fantaftical. 
Shakes  fo  my  fingle  ftate  of  man,  that  fundion 
Is  fmother'd  in  funnife  '  :  and  nothing  is, 
45  But  what  is  not. 

Ban.  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt. 

Macb,  If  chance  will  have  me  king,  why,  chance 
Without  my  ftir.  [may  crown  me« 

Ban,  New  honours,  come  upon  him     [mould. 
50  Like  our  ftrange  garments,  cleave  not  to  their 
But  with  the  aid  of  ufe. 

Macb,  Come  what  come  may. 
Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  rougheft  day* 

Ban,   Worthy   Macbeth,  we  ftay  upon   your 
55  leifure.  [was  wrought  *• 

Macb,  Give  me  your  favour  !<—4ny  dull  brain 
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^  i.  e.  creatures  bi  fantafy  or  imagination.  ^  Havings  we  have  before  obferved,  is  eftate,  poflef* 
fion,  fortune.  '  The  father  of  Macbeth.  ^  Shakfpeare  here  alludes  to  the  qualities  anciently  af- 
fcribed  to  hemlock.  ^  That  is,  pofts  arrhred  as  faft  as  they  could  be  counted.  ^  i.  e.  carried  as  far 
as  it  will  go.  ^  EfOtwdity  for  to  ftimulate  you  to  feek.  •  Warburton  thinks  fiUciting  is  here  put  for 
mfomatlon ;  while  Johnfon  rather  thinks  it  means  tncltemtnt.  ^  Meaning,  ^  Of  things  now  about  me 
I  have  no  perception)  being  intent  whoU/  on  that  which  has  yet  no  exiftence.**  '^  L  e.  was  wtrhtd^ 
agitated, 

Witk 
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MACBETH, 


[A£l  I..  Scene  J. 


With  things  forgotten.  Kind  genOemen,  your  pains 
Are  rcgiftcrM  where  every  day  I  turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them.'^Let  us  toward  the  king.— 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanced ;  and,  at  more  time, 
The  interim  having  weighM  it,  let  us  fpeik 
Cor  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  Very  gladly. 

iiacb.  *TU1  then)  enongh.-^ome9  fijends. 

[£. 

SCENE     nr. 

Wleunfi*     Enter  King^  MaUoimy  DonaWam^  Lmox^ 
find  Attendants. 
King,  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor  ?  Are  not 
Tbofe  in  commiflioo  yet  returned  ? 

Mai,  My  liege. 
They  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  fpoke 
With  one  that  faw  him  die :  who  did  report, 
That  very  frankly  he  confefsM  his  treafonsj 
Implor'd  your  highnefs'  pardon  j  and  fet  forth 
A  deep  repenunce :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him,  like  the  leaving  it  j  he  dy'd 
As  one  that  had  been  ftudied  >  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  deareft  thing  he  ow'd, 
A»  *twere  a  carelefs  trifle. 

King,  There's  no  art, 
To  find  the  mind's  conftruaion  *  in  the  face : 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  abfolute  truit— O  worthieft  coufin ! 

Enter  Machetb^  Banquoy  Roffey  and  Angm. 
The  fin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me :  Thou  art  fo  far  before. 
That  fwifteft  wing  of  recompence  is  flow 
To  overtake  thee.  'Would  thou  hadft  Icfs  defervMj 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine !  only  I  have  left  to  fay, 
More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb,  The  fervice  and  the  loyalty  I  owe, 
In  doing,  pays  itfelf.    Your  highnefs'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  ftate,  children,  and  fervants  j 
Which  do  but  what  they  fliould,  by  doing  every 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour  \  [thing 

King,  Welcome  hither : 
J  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.^— Noble  Banquo, 
Thou  haft  nolefs  dcferv'd,  nor  muft  be  known 
No  lefs  to  have  done  fo,  let  me  enfold  thee. 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban,  There  if  I  grow. 
The  harveft  is  your  own. 

King,  My  plenteous  joys. 
Wanton  in  f  ulnefs,  feek  to  hide  themfelves 
In  drops  of  forrow. — Sons,  kinfmen,  thanes, 
And  you  whofe  places  are  the  neareft,  know, 
We  will  eftabliih  our  eftate  upon 
Cureldeft,  Malcolm  ^  whom  we  name  hereafter^ 
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The  prince  of  Cumberland :  which  honour  mufl 
Not,  unaccompanied,  tnveft  him  only» 
But  figns  of  noblenefs,  like  ftju-s*  fliall  fliine 
On  all  defervers.-»From  hence  to  Invemefs, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you.  [you : 

Mach,  The  reft  is  labour,  which  is  not  nsM  for 
m  be  myfelf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  ^ 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

King,  My  worthy  Cawdor  I  [ftcp, 

Macb.  The  prince  of  Cumberland  ^ !— That  is  a 
On  which  I  muft  fall  down,  or  elfe  o*er-leap,  [^ie* 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 
Let  not  Ught  fee  my  black  and  deep  defires  : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  band !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  fee.    [ExH. 

King.  True,  wort|iy  Banquo  ;  be  is  full  fo  va- 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed  $  [liant  \ 

It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him, 
Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerlefs  kinfman.  iF/ouriJb,     Exart, 

SCENE         V. 

Enter  Macbetb^t  Wife  aloney  meb  m  Letter. 

Lady.  **  They  met  me  in  the  day  of  ftic- 
••  cefs ;  and  I  have  learned  by  the  jwrfedeft  rc- 
**  ports,  they  have  more  in  them  than  mortal 
**  knowledge.  When  I  burnt  in  defire  toqueftion 
^  them  further,  they  made  themfelves^-air,  into 
«  which  they  vanifliM.  Whiles  I  flood  rapt  in  the 
**  wonder  of  it,  came  miflives  from  the  king,  who 
^  all-hailM  me,  Tbant  of  Cawdor ;  by  which  titl^i 

before,  thefe  weird  fifters  faluted  me,  and  re- 
**  ferr'd  me  to  the  coming  on  of  time,  with,  Had^ 

king  tbatjbalt  be  I  This  have  I  thought  good  to 
"  deliver  thee,  my  deareft  partner  of  %rejtttie(s\ 
^  that  thou  might*ft  not  lofe  the  dues  of  rejoicin;:, 

by  being  ignorant  of  what  greatnefs  is  promised 
^  thee.  Lay  it  to  thy  heart,  and  fareweJ." 
Glamis  thou  art, and  Cawdor;  andftialtbe  [tore; 
What  thou  art  promisM  :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy  na- 
It  is  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  human  klndnefs. 
To  catch  theneareft  way :  Thou  would^ft  be  great } 
Art  not  without  ambition ;  but  without  [highi/f 
The  illnefs  ftiould  attend  it.  What  thou  would'ft 
That  would^ft  thou  holily ;  would'ft  not  play  falfe, 
And  yet  would*ft  wrongly  win:  thou*dft  havr, 

•    great  Glamis, 
That  which  cries,  Thut  tbw  muft  doy  ifthctt  bavt  i/; 
And  that  wiiich  rather  tlK>u  doft  fear  to  dOy 
Tlian  wi(heft  (hould  be  undone.    Hie  thee  hitber» 
That  I  may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thine  ear  $ 
And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round  % 
Which  fate  and  metaphyseal  7  aid  doth  feem 

To  have  thee  crowned  withaL ^What  is  your 

tidings  ? 


>  That  is,  inftruded  in  the  art  of  dying.  *  i.  e.  the  frame  or  d^yofakn  of  the  mind,  whether  it  is 
determined  to  good  or  ill.  3  i.  e.  We  do  but  perform  our  duty  when  we  contraft  all  our  views  to 
your  fervice.  4  Mr.  Steevens  obferves,  that  "  the  crown  of  ScotUnd  was  originally  not  heredira/r. 
When  a  fucceflbr  was  decbted  in  the  life-time  of  a  king  (as  was  often  the  cafe),  the  title  of  PnW  ^/ 
Cumberland  was  unmediately  beftowed  on  him  as  the  mark  of  liis  defignation.  Cumberland  was  at  that 
time  held  by  Scotland  of  the  crovm  of  England,  as  a  fief."  i  I,  e.  By  the  beft  intelligence.  ^  '*  ^* 
the  diadem.      ^  Metapbyfical  is  here  put  for  Jufematural. 

Zvtff 


L^Jt.  Scene  7.] 


MACBETH. 


Enter  a  Meginger* 

Mef.  The  king  comes  here  to-night. 

l^adyn  TKou*rt  maid  to  fay  it : 
s  not  thy  mafter  with  him  ?  who*  wer*t  foy 
Vould  have  informM  for  preparation,     [coming : 

M<j.  So  pleafe  you,  it  is  tniet    our  thane  is 
>sie  of  my  fellows  bad  the  fpeed  of  him  \ 
Vhoy  almoft  dead  for  breath,  had  fcarcely  more 
rtoan  would  make  up  his  meflage. 

Lady.  Give  him  tending, 
fl  e  brings  great  news.  The  raven  himfelf  Is  hoarfe^ 

\E7GtMtj. 

That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.    Come,  you  fpirits 
That  tendon  mortal '  thoughts, unfex  me  here  j 
/^d  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-fuU 
Of  dlreil  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  pp  the  accefs  and  paiTage  to  remorfe ; 
That  nocompun^ious  vlfitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpofe,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effed,  and  it  ^  !  Come  to  my  woman's  breads, 
And    t^ke  my  milk  for  galP,  you  murdering 

minifters, 

IVherever  in  your  fightlefs  fubftanccs  [nighty 

You  wait  on  nature's  mifchief  4 !  Come,  thick 
And  pall '  thee  in  the  dunneft  Onoke  of  hell ! 
That  my  keen  knife  *  fee  not  the  wound  it  makes; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark, 
To  cry,Hfl^,iay  ^'-GreatGlamls!  worthy  Cawdor! 

Enter  Macbeth, 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  I 
Thy  letters  have  tranfportcd  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  *  prcfcnt  time,  and  I  feci  now 
The  future  in  the  inAant. 
Machm  My  deareft  love, 
Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 
Lady,  And  when  goes  hence  > 
Mach,  To-morrow,  as  he  purpofcs. 
Lady.  Oh,  never 
Shall  fun  that  morrow  fee ! 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  ftrangc  matters: — ^To  beguile  the  time, 
Look  like  the  time  5  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue :  look  like  the  innocent 

flower. 
But  be  the  ferpent  under  it.    He  that's  coming 
Muft  he  provided  for :  and  you  Hiall  put 
This  night's  great  bufinefs  into  my  difpatch  j 
Which  fhall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  folely  fovereign  fway  and  maflerdonu 
Maeb,  We  will  fpeak  further. 
Lady.  Only  look  up  clear; 
To  alter  £svour  ever  is  to  fear : 


Leave  all  the  reft  to  me. 
S    C    E    N 
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[ExtnaU 


E        VI. 


Hokthcys  and  Torches.  Enter  King^.Makolm^  DanaU 
bain^  Banjno^  LenoXf  Macdufff  Rofft,  Angus^  and 
Attendants, 

King,  This  caftle  hath  a  pleafant  feat  j  the  air 
N^imbly  and  fweetly  recommends  itfelf 
Unto  our  gentle  ^  fcnfes. 

Ban,  This  gueft  of  fummer. 
The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve 
By  his  lovM  manfionry,  that  the  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here :  no  jutty  frieze, 
Buttrcfs,  nor  coigne  of  vantage  <^,  but  this  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendant  bed,  and  procreant  cradle  t 
Where  they  mod  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  obferv'd* 
The  air  is  delicate. 

Enter  Lady  Machetb, 

King.  See,  fee!  our  honour'd  hoftcfs?— ^ 
The  love  that  follows  us,  fometime  is  our  trouble. 
Which  ftill  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  you. 
How  you  (hall  bid  God  yield  us  "  for  your  pains. 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lady,  All  our  fervice 
In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double. 
Were  poor  and  fingle  bufinefs,  to  contend 
Againd  thofe  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Vour  majefty  loads  our  houfe :  For  thofe  of  old, 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them, 
3°  We  reft  your  hermits  **. 

IGng.  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor? 
We  cours'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor;  but  he  rides  well ;         [him 
And  his  great  love,  fharp  as  his  fpur,  hath  holp 
To  his  home  before  us :  Fair  and  nob^e  hoAefs, 
We  are  your  gueft  to-night. 

Lady,  Your  fcrvants  ever  [compt  >*, 

Have  theirs,  themfelves,  and  what  Is  theirs,  ia 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highnefs'  pleafure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

King,  Give  me  your  hand : 
Condua  nie  to  mine  hoft  s  we  love  him  highly. 
And  fliall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hoftcfs.  [Exeunt. 


45 


50 


SCENE        VIL 
Hauthcys  and  Torches,    Enter  a  Sewer  "♦,  and  divert 
Servants  with  dt/bei  and  fervice  ever  the  fiage. 
Then  enter  Macbeth, 

Macb.  If  It  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
It  were  done  quickly :  If  the  aflfaiiination 


"  That  IS,  murtbtrws^  or  deadly  defigns,  *  i.  e,  nor  delay  the  execution  of  my  purpofe.  ^  j.  e. 
Takerftxy  my  milky  and  put  gail  mto  the  place.  ♦  Nature* s  mifchief  ii  mifchief  done  to  nature*.  5  u  e. 
wrap  thyfelf  in  a  />«//,  which  was  a  robe  of  ftate,  as  well  as  a  covering  thrown  over  the  dead.  The  word 
krJfe  was  anciently  ufed  to  exprefs  aifword.  '  Mr.  Toilet  explains  this  paiTage  thus :  The  thought  is 
taken  from  the  old  military  laws,  which  infliaed  capital  punilhment  upon  "  whofoever  fliaU  ftrike 
ftrokc  at  his  adverfary,  either  in  the  heat  or  otherwife,  if  a  third  do  cry  bold^  to  the  intent  to  part 
them ;  except  that  they  did  fight  in  a  combat  in  a  place  indofed :  and  then  no  man  (hall  be  fo  hardy 
as  to  bid  hoidy  but  the  general."  '  i.  e.  unknowing,  »  i.  e.  our  calm  compofed  fenfes.  *°  Mcaningt 
convenient  corner.  "  i.e.  God  recvard^  or,  perhaps,  as  Dr.  Johnfon  fuggcfts,  ^rer^^  us.  »*  Hermits^ 
for  bcadfmen.  »^  i.  t.fubjea  to  account,  *4  The  office  of  a  fewer  was  to  place  the  dUhcs  Iq  order  at 
a  feaft.    His  chief  mark  of  diilinaioQ  was  a  towel  cound  his  arm* 

Could 
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MACBETH. 


[Aft  I.  Scene  7. 


Coutd  trammel  up  the  confcquence,  and  cttch» 
With  his  rurc«afe,  fuccefs  j  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  ihoal  of  timey— 
We*d  jump  the  life  to  come. — ^But,  in  thefe  cafeSy 
We  ilill  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  Inftrudlions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor :  This  even-handed  juilice 
Commends  the  ingredients  of  our  poifon'd  chalice 
To  our  own  lips  ^    He's  here  in  double  truft : 
Firft,  as  I  am  his  kinfman  and  his  fubje^ 
Strong  both  againft  the  deed;  then,  as  his  hofty 
Who  fliould  againft  his  murderer  (hut  the  door, 
Not  bear  the  knife  myfclf.    Befides,  this  Duncan 
Hath  borne  bis  faculties  fo  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues         4 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trumpet-tongu^d,  againft 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-off ; 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe. 
Striding  the  blail,  or  heaven's  chenibin,  hors*d 
Upon  the  fightlefs  couriers  of  the  air  S 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye. 
That  tears  (hall  drown  the  wind. — I  have  no  fpur 
To  prick  the  (ides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'er-leaps  itfelf. 
And  falls  on  the  other — ^How  now  1  what  news  ? 
Ettter  Lady, 

L^y,  He  has  aJmoft  fupp'd^  Why  have  you 
left  die  chamber  ? 

Mach.  Hath  he  aflc*d  for  me  ? 

Lady*  Know  you  not,  he  has  > 

Macb,  yfe  will  proceed  no  farther  in  this  bufinefs : 
He  hath  honoiUrM  me  of  late  j  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newed  glofs, 
Not  cail  afide  fo  foon. 

Lady,  Was  the  hope  drunk. 
Wherein  you  dreft  yourfelf  ?  hath  it  flept  fince  ? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  fo  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  fo  freely  ?  From  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thou  afraid 
To  be  the  (ame  in  thine  own  a&  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  defire  ?  Wouldft  tliou  have  that 
Which  thou  efteem'ft  the  ornament  of  life, 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  efteemj 
Letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would, 
like  the  poor  cat  i*  the  adage  ? 


Maehm  Pr*ythee,  peace: 
I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  nun  t 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady.  What  beaft  was  it  then. 
That  made  you  break  the  enterprii e  to  me  ? 
When  yon  duril  doMt,  then  you  virere  a  man ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  fo  much  more  the  man.    Nor  time,  nor  pUce, 
Did  then  adhere,  and  yet  yon  would  make  both  : 
They  have  made  themfehres,  and  that  their  fitnefs 

now 
Does  unnuke  you.    I  have  given  fuck  i  and  know 
How  tender  *tis,  to  lore  the  babe  that  milks  me : 
I  would,  while  it  was  fmiling  in  my  face, 

15  Have  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  his  bonelels  gams* 
And  da(h*d  the  brains  out,  had  I  but  fofwom 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 
Mac^,  If  we  fhould  fail^ 
Lady,  We  fail ! 
But  fcrew  your  courage  to  the  iVicking  place. 
And  we*ll  not  fail.    When  Duncan  is  afleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  (hall  his  day*s  hard  joume/ 
Soundly  invite  him]  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  waflel^^  fo  convince  5, 

as  That  memory,  the  warder^  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  7  of  reafoo 
A  limbeck  only  ^ :  When  in  fwini(h  deep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 

30  The  unguarded  Duncan  >  what  not  put  upon 
His  fpungy  officers ;  who  (hall  bear  the  guih 
Of  our  great  quell »  ? 

Mach.  Bring  forth  men-children  only ! 
For  thy  undaunted  mettle  (hould  compofe 

35  Nothing  but  males. 
Will  it  not  be  receivM, 

When  we  have  markM  with  blood  thofe  fleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us*d  their  very  daggers. 
That  they  have  done  *t  f 

40     Lady,  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 

As  we  (hall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Mach.  I  am  fettled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 

45  Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  faircft  (how : 
Falfe  face  mu(t  hide  what  the  £alfe  heart  doth  knew. 

lExemmf, 


'  This  obfcure  foUloquy,  about  the  meaning  of  which  none  of  the  readers  of  Shakfpeare  agree.  Dr. 
John(bn  explains  thus  :  ^  If  that  which  I  am  about  to  do,  when  it  is  once  done  and  executed,  were 
dene  and  ended  without  any  following  effeds,  it  would  then  be  heft  todoh  ptkk/y  $  if  the  murder  could 
terminate  in  itfelf,  and  reftrain  the  regular  courfe  of  confequences,  if  itifueceft  could  fecure  iu  Jifnr«r/e, 
if  being  once  done  fuecefsjulfyy  without  detedion,  it  could  fx  a  period  to  all  vengeance  and  enquiry,  fo 
that  this  blow  might  be  all  that  I  have  to  do,  and  this  anxiety  all  that  I  have  to  fuffer;  if  this  could  be 
roy  condition,  even  btrt  in  this  worlds  in  this  contraded  period  of  temporal. exiftence,  on  thu  narrow 
^ank  in  the  ocean  of  eternity,  /  would  jimp  the  iife  to  com^  I  would  venture  upon  the  deed  without  care 
of  any  future  (late.  But  this  is  one  of  tbeft  cafes  in  which  judgment  is  pronounced  and  vengeance 
inflided  upon  us  bfre  in  our  prefent  life.  We  teach  others  to  do  as  we  have  done,  and  are  punKhed 
by  our  own  example.**  *  Courien  of  air  mean  wmds^mrm  matm,  SigbtUfs  is  imnfble,  ^  The  proverb 
aliuded  to  is,  ^  The  eat  lows  fifrt  hut  darts  not  wet  ber  fett*^  4  JFaJfel  or  H^ajfatl  is  a  word  ftill  ufed  in 
Sufrord(hire,.and  the  adjoining  counties,  and  (ignifies  at  prefent  what  is  called  Lambs  Wool,  i.e. 
roafled  apples  in  ftrong  beer,  with  fugar  and  fpice.  fVaffel^  however,  may  be  put  here  for  not  or  in- 
temperance. 5  i.  e.  overpower  or  Juhdue,  ^  Or,  the  centineL  '  i.  e.  the  receptacle*  '  Meaning, 
it  (ball  be  only  a  Ycflcl  to  emit  fumes  or  vapours*      ^  S^wli  is  murder* 
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ACT 


II. 


S    C    E    K    E 


I. 


j^flf/r  BanqMo^  and  FUanctf  vfkb  a  ttrcb  bifcn  Urn 

J?«ii.  TT  O  W  goes  the  night,  boy  f 

•^X    Fie,  The  moon  is  down;  I  have  nojt 
heard  the  dock. 
Bam*  And  (He  goes  down  at  twelve. 
F/e.  I  take*t|  *ti8  later,  Br. 
<ff  AK.  Hold,  take  my  (word  !i-<There*s  huiban- 
dry  in  heaven. 
Their  candles  are  all  out— Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  fummons  lies  like  lead  upon  mef 
And  yet  I  would  not  fleep :  Merciful  powers ! 
Relbain  in  me  the  curfed  thoughts,  that  nature 
Ci  ves  way  to  in  repofe !— Give  me  my  fword  j— 

Enter  Macbeth^  snd  afervant  Vfith  a  torch- 
Who's  there? 
Mmeb,  A  friend. 

Ban,  What,  fir,  notyet  at  reft  >  The  king's  a-bed 
He  hath  been  in  unuAial  pleafure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largefs  to  your  officers : 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  moft  kind  hoftefs  \  and  (hut  up ' 
In'meafurelefs  content. 

Machm  Being  unprepar*d. 
Our  vwll  became  the  fervant  to  defeft; 
Which  dfe  (hould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  AU*swelL 
I  dreamt  laft  night  of  the  three  weird  fiftcrs : 
To  you  they  have  (hewM  fome  truth. 

Math.  I  think  not  of  them : 
Yd^  ^M^hen  we  can  intreat  an  hour  to  ferve,    [nefs, 
We  would  fpend  It  in  fome  words  upon  that  bu(i- 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 
Ban*  At  your  kind'it  leifure.     "  [*tis, 

Maeb.  If  you  (hall  cleave  to  my  confent  S  when 
It  (hall  make  honour  for  yon. 

Bam.  So  I  lofe  none. 
In  fecking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill  keep 
My  bo(bm  firanchis*d,  and  allegiance  dear» 
I  (hall  be  counfellM. 
Maeb.  Good  repofe,  the  while ! 
Ban.  Thanks,  fi  r ;  The  like  to  you !       [Esat  Ban, 
Macb.  Go,  bid  thy  mlftrefs,  when  my  drink  is 
ready. 

She  Alike  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  to  bed.  [ExitServ. 
Is  ^s  a  dagger,  which  I  fee  before  me. 
The  handle  toward  my  hand }  Come,  let  me  clutch 

theei— 
I  have  thee  not;  and  yet  I  (ee  thee  (liU« 
An  thou  not,  fatal  vifion,  fenfible 
To  feeling,  as  tor  fight }  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind :  a  falfe  creation. 
Proceeding  froDa  the  heat-oppre(red  brain  ? 
I  fee  thee  yet,  in  fiorm  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
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Thou  mar(hal'll  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 

And  fuch  an  inilniment  I  was  to  ufc. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  fenfes, 

Or  ehe  worth  all  the  reft :  I  fee  thee  ftill ; 

And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon  ',  gouts  ^  of  blood. 

Which  was  not  fo  before. — There*s  no  fuch  thing : 

It  is  the  bloody  bufincfs,  which  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eyes.— Now  o'er  the  one  half  world 

Nature  feems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abufe 

The  curtained  fleep ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 

Pale  Hecate's  offesings ;  and  witherM  murder, 

AlarumM  by  his  fentinel,  the  wolf, 

Whofe  howl's  his  watch,  thus  with  hisftealihy  pace, 

With  Tarquin*Rravi(hing  ftrldes,  towards  his  dcfign  * 

Moves  like  a  ghoft. — Thou  fure  and  firm-fet  earth. 

Hear  not  my  ftcps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 

Thy  very  ftones  prate  of  my  whcre-abou  t, 

And  uke  the  prefent  hocror  from  the  time, 

Which  now  fuits  wth  it.— »While  I  threat,  he  lives  s 

Words  to  the  heat  ^  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

\^A  hell  rhgs* 
i  go,  and  it  is  done;  the  bell  invites  me* 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  koell 
That  fummons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hell.    [Exl:.  ^ 

S    C    E    N    B        II. 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth,    • 
Ladf,  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk,  hath 
made  me  bold  j 
What  hath  quench'd  them,  hath  given  me  fire  t— . 

Hark !— Peace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  (liriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man, 
Which  gives  the  ftem'ft  good-night.  He  is  about  it : 
The  doors  are  open  j  and  the  furfeitcd  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  fnores :  I  have  druggM 

their  pofifets  ', 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them, 
Whether  they  live,  or  die. 
Macb,  [mtbk.^  Who'sthere?— what,  ho! 
Lady,  Alack  1  I  am  afraid  they  have  awak'd, 
And  'tis  not  done ; — the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed, 
Confounds  us  j — Hark  I— 1  laid  their  daggers  ready. 
He  could  not  mifs  them.  —  Had  he  not  rcfcmbled' 
My  father  as  he  flcpt,  I  had  done't.— My  hulband  ? 
Enter  Matheth, 
Macb.  I  have  done  the  deed : — ^Didft  thou  not 
hear  a  noife  ?  [cry. 

Lady,  I  heard  the  owL  fcream,  and  the  crickets 
Did  not  you  fpcak  ? 
Macb,  When  ? 
Lady,  Now. 
MacB,  As  I  defcended  ? 
Lady.  Ay. 

Mach.  Hark !— Who  lies  i'  the  fecond  chamber  i 
Lady*  Donalbain. 
Macb,  This  is  a  forry  fight.  [L»kiKgcnbisbajid$, 


■  Toj^r  »/,  is  to  conclude.  »  Conjent  for  will.  J  Dudgeon  properly  means  the  haft  or  handle 
of  a  dagger,  and  is  ufed  for  that  particular  fort  of  handle  which  has  fome  ornament  carved  on  the  top  of 
it.  4  i.  e.  fitti :  the  phrafe  is  borrowed  from  heraldry.  «  It  vras  the  general  cuftom  in  thofe 
days  to  eat  pcjfets  juil  before  bed-time. 

"^^  Uh  lady. 
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[AA  a.  SkiCBe  j» 


LaJy,  A  foolKh  thought,  to  fay  a  (wry  ilght. 
A£r£^.  There's  one  did  Uugh  in  his  ilcepy  and 
one  cry'd,  murder  I  [them 

That  they  did  wake  each  other)  I  ftood  and  heard 
But  they  did  fay  their  prayers,  and  addreis'd  them 
Again  to  flcep. 
Lai^,  There  are  two  lodgM  together. 
Mack  One  cry'd,  Gui  bltfi  tti  I  and^  Amnh  the 
other } 


As  they  bad  feen  me.  with  theie  hangman's  hands,  sfi  Wake  Duncan  wij^i  Uqr  knockbig  f  I  would,  thou 


A  little  water  dears  us  of  this  deed  s 
Howoafy  isitthen!  Your  cooflanqr 
Hath  left  you  unattended.— Hark  1  more  knoddngT 

Get  on  your  nig^t-go^m,  left  occaflon  call  vs, 
And  diew  us  to  be  watchers  :-rBe  not  loft 
Sp  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Mac^.  To  kn^w,  my  dc«d«-**Twcre  beft  mK 
kff>w4»ylelf^  [J6Mrii. 
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Liftening  their  fear  '•    I  could  not  fay,  Am«n, 
When  they  did  fay,  God  blefs  us. 

taJy,  Confider  it  not  fo  deeply.  [Amen 

Math,  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce, 
I  had  rooft  need  of  bh^ing,  and  Amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Loify.  Thefe  deeds  muft  not  be  thought 
After  thefe  ways  ^  fo,  it  will  make  us  mad. 
Machp  Methought,  I  heard  a  voice;  ccy,  ^  Sleep 
**  no  more ! 
M  Macbeth  does  murder  ileep,  the  innocent  fleepj 
«(  Sleep,  that  knits  up  die  ravelPd  (leave  ^  of  care, 
<^  The  death  of  each  day's  life,  fore  labour^s  bath, 
«<  Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  fecondconrfei 
**  Chief  nourifher  in  life's  feaft  j"— ^ 
Lady.  What  do  you  mean  f  [houfe : 

Mach,  Still  At  cry'd,  ^  SUep  no  more !"  to  all  the 
<*  Glamis  hath  raurder'dileep;  andthereforeCawcior 
*^  Shall  fleep  no  more,Macbeth  fhall  Heep  no  more ! "' 
Lady,  Who  was  it,   that  thus  cryM  ?    Why, 
worthy  thane, 
You  do  unbend  your  noble  ftrength,  to  think 
So  brain-fickly  of  things  :-<-Go,  get  fome  water, 
And  wafh  this  filthy  wltnefs  from  your  hand.— 
Why  did  you  bring  thefe  daggers  from  the  place  ? 
They  muft  lie  there :  Go,  carry  them  i  and  ihiear 
The  fleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Mjcb,  rU  go  no  more : 
^I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
'  Look  on't  again,  1  dare  not. 
Lady*  Infirm  of  purpofe  ! 
Give  me  the  daggers :  The  (keping,  and  the  dead, 
Are  but  as  pictures :  'tis  the  eye  of  childhoodf 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  he  do  bleed, 
I'll  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 
For  it  muft  feem  their  guilt.    [Mteit,  KMckingwUbm. 

Macb,  Whence  is  that  knocking  ? 
How  Is't  with  mc,  when  every  noife  appals  me  ^ 
What  hands  are  here  ?  Ha !  they  pluck  out  mine 

eyes! 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  walh  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  h^nd  ?  No ;  this  my  band  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  feas  ^  incamardine, 
Makidg  the  green— one  red. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbeth, 
Lady,  My  hands  arc  of  your  colour  $  but  I/hame 
To  wear  a  heart  fo  white.    I  hear  a  knocking 

[JCcoci. 
At  the  fouth  entry  :..«»>retire  we  to  our  chamber ;. 


couldftl 
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SCENE 
EiUtr  a  Btfttr. 
[KmcKtig  fTttbaiJ]  For.  Here's  a  knocking*, 
indeed !  If  a  man  were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he 
ftiould  have  old  turning  the  key.  [KttockJ]  Knock* 
knock,  knock  t  Who's  there,  P  the  name  of  Bel- 
zebob  ?  Here's  a  farmer,  that  hangM  himfelf  on 
the  expeftation  of  plenty :  come  in  time  j  have 
napkins  S  enough  about  you  j  here  youll  fwcat 
for't.  [ICrt€ck,]  Knock,  knodk:  Who's  thij*  i' the 
other  devil's  name  ?  Taith,hcre's  an  equivocator  % 
that  could  fwear  in  fyith  the  fcales  againft  either 
fcale  i  who  committed  treafon  enough  for  God's 
fake,  yet  could  not  equivocate  to .  heaven :  oh» 
come  in,  equivocator.  [K»xkJ}  Knock,  knock, 
knock  s  Who's  there  ?  'Faith^  here's  an  EngUfti 
taylor  come  hither,  for  ftcaling  out  of  a  French 
hofe :  come  in,  taylor  j  here  you  may  roaft  your 
goofe.  [Knotik,]  Knock,  knock :  never  at  quiet ! 
What  are  you  ?  But  this  place  Is  too  cold  for  hell, 
ril  devil  porter  it  no  further :  1  had  thought  to 
have  let  in  fome  of  all  profeflions,  tha(  go  the 
primrgfe  way  to  the  everiafting  bonfire.  J^Knod^} 
Anon,  anpn  j  I  pray  you,  remember  the  porter. 
Enter  Mac4Hf^  aad  Ltmau 
^acd.  Was  it  fo  late,  friendt  en  ya«  wenl  to  bed, 
4^|That  you  <|o  lie  fo  hite  i 

For,  'Faith,  fir,  we  were  caronfitig  *ctU  the  fe- 
cond  ^ock :  and  drink,  fir,  is  a  great  provoker 
of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  doch  dnnk  eijpecially 
provoke  ? 

Par,  Marry,  fir,  nofe-paiii^ng,  deep,  and  urine. 
Uecliery,  fir,  it  provokes,  and  unpcovokes;  it 
provokes  tl)e  defire,  but  it  takes  away  the  per- 
formance :  Therefore,  much  drink  may  be  faid  to 
he  an  equivocator  with  lechery  i  it  makes  him* 
and  it  mars  lum^  it  fets  him  on*  and  it  takes  him 
cff\  it  perftndes  him,  and  diAcartcm  him; aaakss 
hjm  ftand  to,  and  not  ftand  to:  in  conclufioo, 
equivocates  lilm  in  a  ikep,  and,  giving  him  the  lie» 
leaves  him. 

Matd,  I  believe,  drink  gave  thie  the  lia  laft 
irfght. 

I    For,  Tlvit  it  did,  fir,  i*  the  very  tiiroat  o'  me : 
^^ot  I  requited  him  for  his  liei  and  I  think,  being 
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»  That  is,  nfiemng  to  tketrfear,  »  A  flcein  of  filk  18  called  hfleave  of  filk.  '  To  mcarwardhi$i 
U  to  ftain  any  thing  of  a  fiefti  colour,  or  red.  ^  1.  e,  while  I  have  the  tbeughu  of  this  deed,  it  were 
btft  not  know,  or  beUfto^  myfeif.  S  i.  e.  handkerchiefs.  ^  Meaning,  a  jefiiic^  anorderfo  tn>o. 
bleiome  to  the  ftate  in  qucco  Eiizabtth  and  king  James  the  &s^%  time )  the  inventors  of  the  execrable 
4l04fiAe  of  ef¥iv9(^:hih    n 

too 


A€k»,  Sceat  5>X^ 


M     A     0     If    ^    Tf    tf.'- 


fi^ 


too  ftKMi^lbr  hkot  though  he  took  up  ray  lej^ 
fofnetlmet  yet  I  made  a  flitft  to  caft  him  '• 

Macd,  Is  thy  mafter  (lirring  ?-^— « 
Oar  knockins  has  awak*d  him ;  here  he  comes. 

l^€M.  Ooed*morrof«r,  noble  firl 

Enur  M^cheth^ 

Mjt€h,  Qpod-morrowy  both ! 

MmdL  H  the  king  ftirring,  worthy  thase  } 

.AlK^Votyet.  [him; 

Afm4Jm  He  dkl  oommand  me  to  caU  timely  on 
I  have  aUnoft  flipt  the  hour. 

Maek.  rU  bring  yoo  to  him. 

JKkJL  I  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you} 
But  yet»  *tia  onew 

Afacb,  The  labour  we  delight  in,  phyiicks  pain. 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd,  rUmakefoboUtocail, 
For  *x\%  ray  limited  *  fendce.  [Exk  Maedtf. 

Ltm.  Gees  the  king  hence  to-dsy  ? 

Mach,  He  does :  he  did  appoint  fo. 

t,enn  The  night  has  been  unruly:  Where  we  hy, 
Our  chimneys  weceblown  down  \  and,  as  they  fay^ 
Lamentings  heard  i'  the  air;  flrangc  (creams  of 
And  propheffmg  with  accents  terrible,  [death  \ 
Of  dire  comballioii,  and  conAis^d  events. 
New  hatchM  to  the  woeful  time :  The  obfcufe  bird 
ClamourM  the  live-long  night :  feme  (ay  the  earth 
Was  feverous,  and  did  fluke. 

Mmck.  *Twas  a  rough  night. 

L(n.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parailri 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Re-etuer  Macduff, 

Mexd.  O   horror !   horror !    horror !   Tongue 
nor  heart 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee ! 

Mach,  arsd  Ltn*  What^s  the  matter  ?         [piece  t 

Macdm  Confufion  now  hath  made  his  niafter- 

Moft  facrilcgious  murder  hath  broke  ope 

The  Ldrd*s  anointed  temple,  and  ftole  thence 

Tlie  life  o'  the  buiMing. 

Math*  What  is*t  you  fay  >  the  life  ? 
hem.  Mean  you  bis  majefty  ?  [fight 

Maed*  Approach  the  chamber,  and  deftroy  your 
With  a  new  Gorgon  s— Do  not  bid  me  fpeak; 
See,  and  then  fpeak  yourftlves.— Awake !  awake  !— 
[Extunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox, 
Ring  the  alarum-bell :— Murder !  and  treaibn  I 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm !  awake ! 
Shake  off  this  downy  fleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  itfelf ! — up,  up,  and  fee 
The  great  doom's  image ! — ^Malcolm !  Banquo ! 
As  from  your  graves  riie  upy  and  waUc  like  fprif^Ms 
To  countenance  this  l>orrori->-^Rlng  the  belL 
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Beff  rfi^r.    Enter  tadf,  Macbeth* 
Lady*  What's  the  bufinefs, 
That-ftich  a  hideoos  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  fleepers  of  the  houfe  >  fpeak,  fpeak,—*— 

Macd.  O,  gentle  lady, 
*Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  fpeak : 
The  repetition  in  a  woman^s  ear. 
Would  murder  as  it  fen.— O  Banquo !  Banquo  f 
irtter  SaififMo* 
io|Our  royal  mafter*s*muTder'd ! 
Lady.  Woe,  alas  I 
What,  in  our  houfe  ? 

Ban,  Too  cruel,  2(nywhere.— — 
Dear  Duff,  I  pr'ythee,  contradlA  thyfelf, 
15  And  lay,  it  is  not  fo. 

Re-enter  Macbeth  and  Lenox,' 
Micb,  Had  1  but  dy'd  an  hour  bcfbre  this  chance^ 
I  had  liv*d  a  bleffed  tiWe ;  for,  ffom  thu  inftant« 
There's  nothing  ferious  in  mortality  : 
A!!  is  but  toys  i  renown  and  grace  is  dca'l  5 
The  wine  of  life  ii  drawn,  and  the  n^ere  Ucs 
Is  left  this  vault  to  bVag  of. 

Enter  Mjilcolm  and  lionajhain* 
Don,  What  is  amifs  ? 
Maib.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it ; 
The  fpring,  the  head«  tile  fountain  of  your  blood 
b  ftopt  J  the  very  foufcc  of  it  is  ftopt. 
Macd*  Your  royal  fatheif  s  murdered. 
Mai,  Oh,  by  whom  ?  [don't 't 

Len,  Thofe  of  his  chamber,  as  it  fecm'd,  had 
Their  handd  and  fdccs  were  all  badg'd  with  blood. 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  uhwip'd,  wc  found 
Upon  their  pillows ;  they  HarM  and  were  diflradted  ^ 
filo  man's  life- was  to  be  tnifted  w^h  them. 
Macb*  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury, 
Tliat  I  did  kill  them. 
Macd,  Wherefore  did  you  fo  ? 
Macb,  Who  can  be  wife, .  amaz'd,  temperate^ 
and  forioQS,  ' 
^oll^yal  and  neurral-  in  i  moment  ?   Ko  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out-ran  the  paqfer  reafon.^— Here  Uy  DuDcani 
His  filver  (kin  he'd  with  his  golden  blood  \ 
Andhis  gafh'd  ftabs  looked  like  a  breach  in  nature, 
^5  tor  ruln*8  waftc'fuVentrance :  there,  the  murderers 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breech*d  I  with  gore :   Who  could 

refrain. 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
$p  Coaiagp,  to  make  his  love  known? 
Lady,  Help  me  hence,  ho  I 
Macd,  Look  to  the  lady. 
{  Mai,  'W  hy  do  we  hold  our  tongueii 
J  hat  moA  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  ? 


<  To  c^  ^isi  »/^  to  cafe  my  Aomacb  of  hinru  ^  i.  e.  appointed^  }  Upon  this  paffage,  which  * 
has  been  deemed  the  crux  crincsntmy  almoA  every  commentator  has  differed  in  opinion.  Dr.  John* 
fon  propofes,  inftead  of  bne^hed^  to  read,  drtmcbed  fuUh  gore.  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  recked  (i.  e* 
foiled  with  a  dark  yellow)  /hould  be  fubAiCiited  fer  breecbtd,  as  wcU  as  uamax'y  for  nftmannetly, 
Mr.  Steevens  fupoofes,  tlut  the  cxpreiHon  may  mean,'  that  the  di^ggers  were  covered  with  blood  quite 
to  their  Ar^rr^j,  1.  e.  their  ^f/rx  or  handles  i  the  lower  end  of  a  cannon  being  called  the  heub  oi  it. 
Warton  pronounces,  that  whetlicr  the  word  which  follows  be  ree(b*d^  brcecb^d^  hatch' J,,  or  drench' d^ 
he  is  at  leaft  of  opinion,  that  ttnmanmerjy  is  the  genuine  reading,  which  he  cooArues  to  mean  un^ 
frem/y,  Dt,  Famaef  fays,  that  the  fcpfc  JA  pi*m  ianguage  ih  **  /?«»^<^*  fltbily^HH  a  fM  aumr.er-^ 
Peatb^d  with  lUid*'  * 

Bba  a  Dtru 
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MACBETH. 


[AA  3.  Scene  i* 


Don.  What  (hovkl  b»  fpokcn  hcr^ 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre^^holei 
May  ruih,  and  feize  us  ?  Let's  awaji  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

MaL  Nor  our  ftrong  forrow 
Upon  the  foot  of  mptlon.    . 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady  :— 
And.when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  '  htd» 
That  fuffcr  an  expofure,  let  us  nieet> 
And  quellion  this  moft  bloody  piece  of  work* 
To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  fcruples  (hake  ut : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  (land  j  and,  thence, 
Againfl  the  undivulg'd  pretence  ^  I  (ight 
Of  treafonous  malice. 

Mach.  And  fo  do  I, 

Alh  So  aU. 

Macb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readinefs, 
i&d  meet  i*  the  hall  together. . 

AU,  Well  contented.  [Exeunt, 

Mz/4  What  will  you  do  ?  Let's  not  confort  with 
To  (hew  an  unfelt  forrow,  is  .an  office  [them: 
Which  the  falfe  man  does  eafy :  Til  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  feparated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  fafer :  where  we  are, 
There's  daggers  in  men's  fmiles :  the  near  in  blood, 
The  Jiearer  bloody. 

Mai.  This  murderous  (haft  that's  (hot, 
Hath  not  yet  lighted  j  and  our  fafeft  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  horfe ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-uking, 
But  (hift  away :  There's  warrant  in  tliat  theft 
Which  ftcals  itfelf,  when  there's  no  mercy  left. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE        IV. 

Enter  R^J/e,  with  an  Old  Man. 

Old  Mart.  Threcfcore  and  ten  I  can  remember 

well-;. 

Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  fcen 

Hours  dreadful,  and  things  flrange  j  but  this  fore 

Hath  trifled  former  knowings.  [night 

Roffe.  Ah,  good  father,  [ad, 

Thouteeft,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man's 
Threaten  his  bloody  ftage  c  by  the  clock, 'tis  day. 
And  yet  dark  night  (Irangles  the  travelling  lamp : 
Is  it  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  (hame. 
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That  darfcneft  does  the  face  of  earth  intomby 
When  living  light  (hould  ki£s  it  ? 

Old  Man,  *Tis  unnatural, 
Even  like  the'deed  that's  done.    On  Tuefday  laftt 
A  faulcon,  towring  in  her  pride  of  place  ), 
Was  by  a  moufmg  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

R^e.   And  Duncan^s  horfes,   (a  thing  mod 
ftrange,  and  certain) 
Beauteous,  and  fwift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Turn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  ftalls,  flung  out. 
Contending  *gainft  obedience,  as  they  would 
Make  war  with  mankind. 

Old  Man.  *Tis  faid,  they  eat  each  other,     [eyes, 

Rog'e.  They  did  foj  to  the  anuzement  of  mine 
Thatlook'd  upon't.Herecomes  thegoodMtcduff:— 

Enter  Macduff, 
How  goes  the  world,  (ir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Why,  fee  you  not  ?  [deed  ? 

Roffe.  Is't  knovim,  who  did  this  more  than  bloody 

Macd,  Thofe  that  Macbeth  hath  (lain. 

Reffi,  Alas,  the  day ! 
What  good  could  they  pretend*? 

Macd.  They  were  fubom'd : 
Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  fonsy 
Are  (Vol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  ^em 
Sufpick>n  of  the  deed. 

Roffe.  'Gainft  nature  ftill : 
Thriftlefs  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means !— Then  'tis  moft  Kke« 
The  fovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam'd }  and  gone  to  Scone, 
To  be  invefted. 

Roffi,  Where  is  Duncan's  body  > 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colmes-kill  ^ ; 
The  facred  (lore-houfe  of  his  predcceflbrs. 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Roffi.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd,  No,  cou(in,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Roffe.  Well,  I  will  thither.  [—adieu  !— 

Macd.  Well,  nruy  you  fee  things  well  done  there  j 
Left  our  old  robes  fit  eafier  than  our  new ! 

Roff^e,  Farewel,  father.  [thofe 

Old  Man.  Cod's  benifon  go  with  you  $  and  with 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foes  ! 

[Exeva:. 


ACT 


III. 


SCENE 


L 


Enter  Sanfno, 

THOIT  haft  It  now,  King,  Cawdor,  Glamis,  all, 
As  the  weird  women  promis'd ;  and,  I  fear, 
7hou  piayd^ft  moft  foully  for't :  yet  it  was  (aidy 
It  (hould  not  ftand  in  thy  pofterity  j 
But  that  myfclf  (hould  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kings :  If  there  come  truth  from  them, 
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(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  fpeeches  (hine*) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good, 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well, 
And  fet  me  up  in  hope  ?  But,  hu(h !  no  more. 
Senetfiunded.    Enter  Macbeth  ai  1Cmg\  Lady  Mac* 
bethf  Lenoxy  Roffe,  Lordi^  and  Aiendanti% 

Macb,  Here's  our  chief  gueft. 

Lady.  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  grfrat  feaft, 


<  Meaning,  our  half-dreft  bodies.  *  i.  e.  ititention,  deltgn.  3  Meaning,  eon^oKc  m  In  fualhy, 
4  To  fretfndy  means  here«  f^^i  *o  themfehftt.  S  Celmes'bill,  or  Colm^kill%  means  lonaf  one  of  the 
wtAtm  ides,  where  moft  of  the  ancifnt  kings  of  Scotland  are  bvied.       ^  i.  e.  profpeo 

And 
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And  all  things  unbecoming. 

A€aci.  To-night  we  hold  a  folemn  fupper,  fir^ 
And  ril  reqneft  your  prefence. 

M^ttu  Lay  your  highnefs* 
Command  upon  me ;  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  moil  indiilbluble  tye 
For  ever  knit. 

Afaci,  Ride  you  this  afternoon  f 
Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord.  [advice 

Jidacb*  We  fliould  have  elfe  defirM  your  good 
(Which  ftill  hath  been  both  grave  and  profperous] 
la  this  day*s  council \  but  we*ll  take  to-morrow. 
Is^C  far  you  ride  ?, 

Ban,  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
Twixt  this  and  fupper :  go  not  my  horfe  the  bet- 
\  xnuft  become  a  borrower  of  the  night,        [tcr  *, 
For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 
Mach.  Fail  not  our  feaft. 
Ban,  My  lord,  I  will  not. 
Math*  We  hear,  our  bloody  coufins  are  beftowM 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland }  not  confefltng 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  ftrangc  invention :  But  of  that  to-morrow  \ 
When,  therewithal,  we  (hall  have  caufe  of  Aate, 
Craving  us  jointly.    Hie  you  to  horfe :  Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night.  Goes  Fleance  with  you  ? 
Ban,   Ay,  my  good  lord :  our  time  does  call 

upon  us. 
Maeb.  I  wi/h  your  horfes  fwift,  and  fure  of  foot 
And  fo  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs. 
FarewcL  [£jnr  Sanfuo* 

Let  every  man  be  mailer  of  his  time 
Till  feven  at  night  s  to  make  fociery 
The  fweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourfcif    [you 
Till  fupper*time  alone:  while  then,  God  be  with 
[Exiunt  Lady  Macbttb^  and  Lords 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  you  :  Attend  thofe  men  our 
pleafure  ? 
Ser.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace  gate, 
Macb.  Bring  them  before  us. — ^To  be  thus, 

nothing }  [Exit  Servant, 

But  to  be  fafeiy  thus ;— Our  fears  in  Batfquo 
Stick  deep;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 
Reigns  tliat,  whxh  would  be  fear*d :  *Tis  much  he 

dares; 
And,  to  that  danntlefs  temper  of  his  mind, 
He  hath  a  wifdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  adl  in  fafety.    There  is  none,  but  he, 
Whofe  being  1  do  fear :  And,  under  him. 
My  genius  is  rebuk'd;  as,  it  is  faid, 
Mark  Antonyms  was  by  Cxfir.  He  chid  the  ilders. 
When  firil  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me. 
And  bade  them  fpeak  to  him ;  then,  prophet-like, 
They  hailM  him  father  to  a  line  of  kings  t 
Upon  my  head  they  placed  a  fruitlefii  crown, 
And  put  a  barren  fcepter  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unHneal  hand. 


No  ion  of  mine  fucceedlnp.    If  It  be  fo. 

For  Banquo*s  iffue  have  I  filM  ^  my  mind ; 

For  them  the  gracious  Duncao  have  I  murdered  i 

Put  rancours  in  the  vefTel  of  my  peace 

Only  for  them ;  and  mine  ettrnal  jewel 

Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man  ', 

To  make  them  kings,  the  feed  of  Banquo  kings ! 

R.ather  than  fo,  come,  fate,  into  the  Ud, 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance*!— Who'sthere? 

Re-enter  Servant^  nvlfb  pwo  Murderen* 
Now  go  to  the  door,  and  ilay  there  till  we  call. 

[Exit  Servant* 
Was  it  not  yefterday  we  fpoke  together  ? 
Mur,  It  was,  fo  pleafe  your  highnefs* 
15     Macb,  Well  then,  now 

Have  you  confiderM  of  my  fpeeches  ?  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  pafl,  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought,  had  bpen 
Our  inndcent  fclf :  this  I  made  good  to  you 
20  In  our  la/i  conference,  pait  in  probation  with  you  ; 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand ' ;  how  croil ;  tht 

inftruments ; 
Who  wrought  with  them ;   and  all  things  eir«» 
that  might, 
5  To  half  a  foul,  and  to  a  notion  craz*d, 
Say,  Thus  did  Banquo. 

z  Mur.  You  made  it  knovm  to  us. 
Macb.  I  d.d  fo ;  and  went  further,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  fecond  meeting.    Do  you  find 
30  Your  patience  fo  predominant  In  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  Are  you  fo  gofpeU'd^, 
To  pray  for  this  good  man,  and  for  his  iflue, 
Whofe  heavy  hand  hath  bowM  you  to  the  grave» 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever? 

1  Mur,  We  are  men,  my  liege. 
Maeb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  you  go  for  men ; 

As  hounds,and  greyhounds,mungrels,fpanicl9,curS9 
Shoughs^,  water-rugs,  and  demi -wolves,  are  deped 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs ;  the  valued  iile  " 
Diilinguilhes  the  fwift,  the  ilow,  the  fubtie* 
The  houfe-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  closed ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike :  and  fo  of  men* 
Now,  if  you  have  a  ilation  in  the  file,  -    ' 

Not  in  the  woril  rank  of  manhood,  fay  it ; 
And  I  will  put  that  buiinefs  in  your  bofomi»    * 
Whofe  execution  ukes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us, 
Who  wear  our  health  but  fickly  in  his  life. 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2  Afvr.  I  am  one,  my  liege,     , 
Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  yrorli 

55  Have  fo  incens'd,  that  I  am  recklefs  what 
I  do,  to  fpite  the  world. 
I  Mur,  And  I  another,, 
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'  I.  e.  If  he  does  not  go  welL  *  i.  e.  defiled.  •  the  devil.  ♦  The  word  xKeranee  Is  dt* 
rived  from  the  French  wtrance,  A  challenge  or  a  combat  a  i*aitrancey  to  extremity y  was  a  fix'd  term  ih 
the  law  of  arms,  ufed  when  the  combatants  engaged  with  an  odum  intemeannwh  on  intent'm  to  deftrtf 
iocb  etber.  5  i.  e.  made  to  believe  what  was  not  true.  *  Meaning,  are  you  of  that  degree  of  pre- 
cife  virtue  ?  Gofpeliirs  was  a  name  of  contempt  given  by  the  Paptih  to  the  Lollards.  ^  Sbtfugbs  arc 
probably  what  we  now  c»\!Lfiocks.  •  The  expreiTion,  valued  fie^  feems  to  mean  in  this  place,  a  poil 
of  honour;  the  fiiii  rank,  in  oppofitioa  to  the  laft.    File  and  ^  are  fynonymous. 
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So  weary  W]th<!ifailer$>  tn^M  with  fortune  % 
That  I  would  fet  my  life  on  any  chanccy 
Toniend  it,  or  be  rid  on*t. 

"•Macb,  Both  pf  you 
Know,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 
Mur.  True*  my  lord. 

Iriacb^  So  i&  he  mine :  and  infuob bloody  diftance^ 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrufts 
^S^inft  my  near*ft  of  life :  And  though  I  could 
With  bare-fac'd  power  fweep  him  from  my  fight, 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it  j  yet  I  muft  not. 
For  certain  friends  thiit  arelboth  his  and  mine, 
Wliofe  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Whom  I  myfelf  ftruck  down :  and  thence  it  is, 
That  I  to  your  alTiAance  do  make  love  $ 
Malking  tbel^ufinefs  from  the  common  eye. 
For  fundry  weighty  reafons. 
Mur.  We  ihall,  my  lord. 
Perform  what  you  conunand  us. 
I  Mur,  Though  our  lives 
Macb.  Your  fpirits  ihinc  through  yoo.    Withir 
th;s  hour,  at  moH, 
)-will  advife  you  where  to  plant  yourfelves; 
'Acquaint  you  with  the  peffe^lfpy  o'  the  time  ?, 
The  moment  on't  j  for*t  muftix  done  to-night. 
And  fomething  from  the  palace ;  always  thoughtt 
That  I  require  a  dcam^fs* :  And  with  him, 
(To  leav<  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work) 
Flean^e  his  fon,  that  J^eeps. him  company, 
Whofe  abfence  is  no  Icfs  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  muft  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hpur :  Refolve  yourfeWet  apart | 
rU  come  to  you  anon. 

Mur.  We  are  rrffqlv'd,  my  lord. 
MMb,  ril  call  ujx>n  you  ftraight  $  abide  wHhin. 
It  is  concluded  j— Banquo,  thy  fouPs  flight, 
If  it  find  heaven,  mull  find  it  out  to-night.  [E^truiu 
SCENE       n. 
Ktitir  Lady  Macbeth',  and  a  Servant* 
Ladj*  U  -Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 
Serv.  Ay,  madam  j  but  returns  again  to-night. 
Lady»  Say  to  the  kin^,  1  would  attend  his  leifurc 
For  a  few  words. 
Serv.  Madam,  I  will. 
Lady,  -Nought's  had,  alTs  fpent. 
Where  our  defire  is  got  without  content: 
•Tis.fafer  to-be  that  which  w.c  dcflroy, 
Than^'by  def^ruftion,  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
How  now,  my  lord  >  why  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  forrreft  *  fancies  your  companions  making  ? 
Viing  tbofe  thougl)ts,whlcbihauld  indeed  have  dy'd 
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them  they  thipk  00  ?  Thixifft  mtfcD«t  aD 
remedy 
Should  be  without  regard :  whac*s  don«)  « done. 
Macb,  We  have  (cotch*d  the  fnakc,  not  killM  it, 
She*Udefe,and  beberfeif  j  whilft  our  poor  B»Uce 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  fonner  tooth. 
But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  woM 

fuStVf 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meai  in  fear,  and  deep 
In  the  affiiaion  of  tfatfe  terrible  dreams, 
That  fliake  us  nightfy :  Better  bc.wi(h.tliede»l» 
Whom  we,  to  gain  oar  place,  have  lent  «o  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  reillefs  ecftacy  ^— Duncan  is  in  his  ^rave; 
After  life's  fitful  fever,  he  deeps  wcU^ 
Treafon  has  done  his  worft  t  nor  fteel,  norpoite. 
Malice  domeftic,  foreign  levy,  nothing. 
Can  touch  him  further ! 

Lady.  Come  on ;  Gentle  my  lord. 
Sleek  o*eryour  nigged  looks}  be  bright  and  jovial 
Among  your  guefts  to-night. 

Macb.  So  (hall  I,  love  j 
And fo,  1  pray,  be  you  i  Let  your  lemewbrance 
Ap^ly  to  Banquo  i  prefent  him  eminence  7,  both 
With  eye  and  tongue :  Unfiife  tbe  while,  that  we 
Muft  lave  our  honours  in  thefe  flattenng  ilreams  i 
And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  oiir.heaits, 
Difguifmg  what  they  are. 
Lady.  You  muft  leave  this.   , 
Macb,  O,  full  of  fcoipions  is  my  miod,  dear  wife  1 
Thou  know^A,  that  Banquo,  and  his  f4eance,  fives. 
Lady.  But  in  them  natvre*8  copy ^sjioteterne*. 
Macb.  There's  comfort  yet,  they  are  affiulable  $ 
Then  be  thou  jocund :  Ere  the  bat  'faafefa  flown 
His  doiiler'd  fl^ht ;  ererto  black  Hecat^aforomonSy 
The  fhard-bome  beetle  9,  with  his  drowfy  hums. 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  Aiali  be  doot 
A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 
Lady.  Whtft's  to1>e  done  ? 
AM.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  deareft 
chuck  '^ 
'Till'thou  applaud  the  deed.  Oome, feeling  '^nigbtf 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invjfible  hand, 
IMxiti  ^j  Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieces,  that  great  bend 

Which  keeps  me  pak!-->Light  thickenB**;  and 

the  cfow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  woed '' : 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
ic  While  night's  black  a^enu  to  their  preys  doTOUftb 
Thou  marvcU'ft  at  my  words :  but  hold  thee  ftiU ; 
Things,  bad  begu n»  make  Arang  themfcWes  by  ill : 
So,  pr'ythee,  go  with  me.  [JEaiaar. 
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<  1.  e.  worried  by  fortune.  «  Such  a  difiance  as  mortal  eiraies  would  ftand  ft  fmm  e»eh  edier 
when  the  r  quarrel  muft  be  determined  by  the  fword.  '  Measiqg,  the  exaa  time.  *  u  e.  Always 
remembering,  that  throughout  the  whole  tranfa^ion  1  muft  ftatd  clear  of  Aifpicion.  «  i.  .e.  Worth- 
lefs,  vile.  6  Ecftacy  here  fignifies  any  violent  emotion  of  the  mind,  fa'm^  agcny.  ^  i  e.  Do  him 
the  highcft  honours.  »  Eteme  for  ettmaf.  9  j.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Stee^as,  the  beetle  bome 
along  the  air  hy  Itsjhards  orjcafy  wingsi  Jbardi  fignifying  >Ui.  But  Mr.  ToUet  fays,  that  JbatdMm 
beetle  is  the  bceUe  born  in  ilung;  and  tbat/!wn/ lignifies  dung^it  weU  known  in  tbe  Noith  of  fitaffoid- 
ftire,  where  ctw/Mrd  is  the  word  generally  ufed  for  evw-dyng^  »»  A  tenn  of  endearaient.  >*  i.  e^ 
blinding.        n  i.  e.  The  Bghi  gr^t  dsU  er  mnddy.       >3  i«  e,  io  a  raokery. 
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s  c  s  Mr  1      Iff. 

Entir  rbne  Murdtren* 

"J  Jl&r.  But  who  bid  thee  join  with  us  ? 

3  Mur.  Macbeth. 

s  Mmt,  He  needs  not  our  miftnift  j  fince  hcj  5 
defivers 
Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do> 
To  die  diredion  juft. 

I  htitr.  Then  (fend  with  us. 
The  well  yet  glimmers  with  fome  flreaks  of  day : 
Kow  fpurs  the  bted  traveller  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 
The  fubjed  of  our  watch. 

3  Mw*  Hark  !  I  hear  horfes. 

[Banpit  wklnti^l  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho ! 

a  Mur.  Then  it  i^  he  j  the  reft 
That  are  within  the  note  of  expcdatlon, 
Already  are  i'  tlie  court. 

I  Mur,  His  horfes  go  about. 

3  Mur.  Almoft  a  mile :  but  he  docs  ufually, 
So  all  meh  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate, 
Aiake  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Ban^tt^^  and  Flttuut  with  a  twcb- 

%  Mur,  A  light,  a  light  I 

3  Mur.  'Tis  he. 

X  Mur,  Stand  to*c 

Ean,  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

I  Mur,  Let  it  come  down.     [Tbejf  afauh  Sanfuo, 

Ban.  Oh,  treachery!  fly,  good  Fleancc, iiy,fly,flyi 
Thou  may'ft  revenge. — Oh  flave ! 

[Vies,    Fltance  cjcapeh 

3  Mur.  Who  did  ftrike  out* the  light  ? 

t  Mur,  Was*t  not  the  way '  \ 

3  Mur,  There's  but  one  down  \  the  fan  is  fled. 

a  Mur,  We  have  loft  bed  half  of  our  affair. 

I  Mur,  Well,  let's  away,  and  fay  how  much  is 
done,  \Exeuwt. 

S    C    £    N    £        IV. 

A  Ban^iim  prepared*    Enter  Maeheth^  Ladf^  Etffth^ 
LenoMi  Lordh  and  Attendants, 

Maei*  You  know  your  own  degrees,  fit  down 
And  laft,  the  hearty  welcome.  [at  firft, 

Lords,  Thanks  to  your  majefty. 

Maei,  Ourfelf  will  mingle  with  fodety. 
And  play  the  humble  hoft. 
Our  hoftefs  keeps  her  ftate  j  but,  in  beft  time. 
We  will  require  her  welcome. 

Lady,  Pronounce  it  for  me,  fir,  to  all  our  friends ; 
For  my  heart  fpeaks,  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  frjf  Murderer  to  the  door, 

Macb,  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts* 
tlianka  :— 
Both  fides  are  evens  Here  Til  fit  1*  the  midft  s 
Be  large  m  mirth ;  anon,  we'll  drink  a  meafure 
The  table  round. — ^There's  blood  upon  thy  facCi 

Afar.  Tis  Banquo's  then. 

Maeb,  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 
Is  he  difpatch'd  ? 


Ma^  Thou  Hn  the  beft  p*  the  cut-throats :  Yet 
he  s  good. 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleance:  if  thou  didft  it. 
Thou  art  the  non-pareil. 

Mur,  Mod  royal  fir, 
Flctnce  is  TcapM.  .  [perfca  ; 

JMJif^  Then  c6mes  my  fit  again  j  I  had  elfc  been 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  5 
As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  cafing  air: 
10  But  now,  I  am  cabinM,  cribb'd,  confin'd,  bound  in 
To  faucy  doubts  and  fears.    But  Banquo's  fafe  ? 

Mur,  Ay,  my  good  terd :  fafc  in  a  ditch  he  bideS) 
With  twenty  trenched  *  gafties  on  his  head  j 
The  leaft  a  death  to  nature. 

MacL  Thanks  for  that :— - 
There  the  grown  ferpent  lies  j  the  worm,that*s  fledf 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
No  teeth  for  the  prefent,..Get  thee  gone;to.morrow 
We'll  hear,  ourfehes  again.  [Exit  Murderer. 

hadj.  My  royal  lord. 
You  do  not  give  the  cheer:  the  feaft  is  fold. 
That  is  not  often  vouched,  wtiile  *ti8  a  making, 
*Tis  given  with  welcomfc  ^ :  To  feed,  were  bell  ac 
home; 
25  From  thence  the  fauce  to  meat  Is  ceremony  j 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

[Enter  the  Gbofl  cfBan^uo^  and  Jits  m  Mac^tbU 
place,] 
Mack  Sweet  remembrancer  ?— . 
Nowv  good  digeftion  wait  on  appetite, 
And  health  on  both  I 
Len.  May  it  pifcafe  your  hlghnefs  fit  ?      [roof'd, 
Macb,  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour 
Were  the  grac'd  perfon  of  our  Banquo  prcfent } 
Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindoefs. 
Than  pity  for  mifchancc ! 

B»J/e,  His  abfence,  fir,  [nefs 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promife.  Pleafe  it  your  high- 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company  ? 
Mach,  The  table's  full. 
Len,  Here  is  a  place  referv*d,  fir. 
Macb,  Where  ?  [your  highnefs  ? 

Len,  Here,  my  good  lord.    What  is't  that  mevas 
Micb,  Which  of  you  have  done  this  ? 
Lords,  What,  my  good  lord  ? 
Ataeb,  Thou  canft  not  fay,  I  did  it :  never  fliake 
Thy  goary  locks  at  me. 
Rc/fe,  Gentlemen,  rife  j  his  highnefs  is  not  well. 
Lady,  Sit,worthy  friends : — my  lord  is  often  thus. 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth :  pray  you,  keep  feat  j 
The  ^t  is  momentary  j  upon  a  thought 
He  will  again  be  well :  if  much  you  note  him. 
You  fiiall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  pafiion  4  j 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  you  a  man  ? 

Macb,  Ay 9  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
Which  might  appall  the  devil. 

Lady,  ©proper  Huff! 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 
This  is  the  air-drawn-dagger,  which,  you  faidt 
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Mur,  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  hlm.|60|Led  you  to  Duncan.    Oh,  thtfe  flaws ',  and  ftarts„ 


"  That  is,  the  beft  means  to  evade  dlfccery.  •  *  From  trancbery  to  cut. 
•*  that  which  is  not  g'tvcn  ctearfuUyj  cannot  be  called  a  gift,**  ♦  i.  Ck 
*  Fia-ws  ut  Jitdden  gttfts,  • 

Bb  + 


?  The  meaning  is, 
prolong   his  fuffcring^ 

(Impoftors 
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(Impofton  to  true  fiearO  would  well  become 
A  woman's  (^ory,  at  a  winter*$  fire, 
AuthonzM  by  her  grandam.    Shame  itfelf ! 
Why  do  you  make  fiich  faces  ?  When  all's  done* 
You  look  but  on  a  ftooU  [fay  you 

Mach,  Pr'ytheC)  fee  there  1  behold !  look !  lo !  how 
Why,  wKat  care  1  ?  If  thou  cand  nod,  fpe^k  too.— 
If  charnel-houfes,  and  our  graves,  muft  fend 
Thofe  that  we  bury,  back  j  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites. 

LaJy.  What !  quite  unmanned  in  folly  ? 

M^ch.  If  I  Aand  here,  I  faw  him. 

Ladjf^  Fie,  for  ihame  1  [time, 

Macb,  Blood  h;;Ch  been  (bed  erenow,  1*  the  older 
Ere  human  (latute  pufg'd  the  gentle  weal ' ; 
Ay,  and  iince  too,  murders  have  been  perform*d 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  have  beeny 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  diet 
And  there  an  end :  but  now,  they  rife  again, 
With  twenty  moital  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  pulh  us  from  our  ftools ;  This  is  more  ftrangc 
Than  fuch  a  murder  is. 

hiuiy.  My  worthy  lord, 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Mafh,  I  do  forget. 
Do  not  mufe  ^  at  me,  my  mod  worthy  friends  $ 
I  have  a  drange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing  [all : 
To  thofc  that  know  me.  Come,  love  and  health  to 
Then  1*11  fit  down : — Give  me  fome  wine,fill  full : 
I  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  uble, 

Re-enter  Cht^. 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  mlfs ; 
y^puld  he  were  here !  Tp  all,  wd  him,  we  tluri^ 
And  all  to  aU  \ 

Lordi,  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge,     [hide  thee ! 

Macb,  Avaunt  I  and  quit  my  fight !  Let  the  earth 
Thy  bones  are  marrowlefs,  thy  blood  is  cold  \ 
Thou  haft  00  fpeculation  in  thofe  eyes 
Which  thou  doft  glare  with ! 

Lady,  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 
But  as  a  thing  of  cuftom :  *tis  no  other; 
Only  it  fpoils  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  "What  man  dare,  I  dare ; 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Rufiian  bear. 
The  arm*d  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tyger, 
Take  any  fhape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again, 
And  dare  me  to  the  defert  with  thy  fword ; 
If  trembling  I  inhabit  ♦,  then  protefl  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  (hadow  I 
Unreal  mockery,  hence  ! — Why,  fo;— being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again. — Pray  you,  fit  flill. 

Lady»  You  have  difplac*d  the  mirth,  broke  the 
With  mod  admir'd  diforder.  [good  meeting, 
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Me€h*  Can  ftich  tfabagi  be* 
And  overcome  us '  like  a  fuipmcr't  cloud^  [lb«DB« 
Without  our  fpecial  y/onder?     You  make  mc 
Even  to  the  difpofition  that  I  owe, 
When  now  I  think  you  can  behold  fuch  fights» 
And  keep  tlie  natural  ruby  of  your  cheek. 
When  mine  is  blanch'd  vwth  fear^ 

Rfffe.  What  fights,  my  lord  ?  [and  worfe; 

Lady.  I  pray  you,  fpeak  not  j  he  grows  worfe 
Queftion  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  night  ;— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  goingt 
But  go  at  once. 

Lett,  Good  night,  and  better  health. 
Attend  his  nujefty ! 

Lady.  A  kind  good  night  to  all  \      [Exeunt  Lards. 

Macb.  It  will  have  blood,  they  (ay  \  blood  wUl 
have  blood:  [4>eaki 

Atones  have  been  knov^n  to  move,  and  trees  to 
Augurs,  and  underiiood  reUdons  ?,  have  [forth 
By  nugot-pies",  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brought 
The  fecret'ft  man  of  blood.— What  is  the  night  ? 

Lady.  AJmoft  at  odds  with  morning,  wiUch  is 
whfch.      '  [peribn. 

Math.  Howfay*ft  thou*  that  Macduff  denies  bU 
At  our  great  bidding  ? 

La^.  Did  you  fend  to  him,  fir  ? 

Math.  I  heard  it  by  the  way  5  but  I  will  fend : 
There's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  houfc 
I  keep  a  fervant  fee'd.    I  will  to-morrow 
30  (And  betimes  I  wiU)  unto  the  weird  lifters  j 
Morelthall  they  fpeak  \  for  now  I  art  bent  to  knofw. 
By  the  worft  means,  the  worft ;  for  mine  own  good, 
All  caufes  fiiall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 
Stept  in  fo  far,  that,  fliould  I  wade  no  morei 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er: 
Strange  things  I  have  In  head,  that  will  to  hand  ; 
Which  muft  be  afted,  ere  they  may  be  fcann'd  ». 

Lady*  You  lack  the  feafon '°  of  all  natures,  fleep» 

Macb.  Come^  we'll  to  fleep  t  My  iVrange  and 
felf-abofe 
Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  ufc  :— 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed,  [£«ir«f« 
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^Tbander.    Enter  the  three  Waebei^  meeting  Hecate. 
1  fTucb.  Why,  how  now,  Hecat*  ?   you  look 

angeriy. 
Hec.  Have  I  not  reafon,  beldames  as  yon  are^ 
Saucy,  and  overbold  ?  How  did  you  dart 
To  trade  and  traffic  virith  Macbeth, 
In  riddles,  and  affairs  of  death  \ 
And  I,  the  miftrefs  of  your  charms, 
The  clofe  contriver  of  all  harms. 


»  The  gentle  'weal  is  the  peaceable  communhy,  *  1.  e.  wonder,  '  i.  e.  all  good  wiftics  to  all  j 
fuch  as  he  had  named  abuve,  love,  bealtb,  and  yy.  4  Pope  reads,  and  we  think  properly,  M^itoj 
tliat  is,  if  l.refuje,  or  evade  thee.  5  Meaning,  pep  over  ut  like  a  fummer's  cloud.  *  Mr.  Steevens 
elucidates  this  paffage  thus :  **  You  prove  to  me  that  I  am  a  ftranger  even  to  my  own  difpofition| 
*^  when  I  perceive  that  the  very  obje^  which  fteals  the  colour  from  my  cheek,  permits  it  to  remain 
«'  in  yours.  In  other  words^— You  prove  to  me  how  falfe  an  opinion  I  have  hitherto  maintained 
"  of  my  own  courage,  when  ypurs  on  the  trial  is  found  to  exceed  it."  ^  By  relation  is  here  mean) 
the  ccnneiium  of  effcfts  with  cayfes.  •  i.  e.  magpies.  Magat-p'te  is  the  original  name  of  the  bird, 
from  magoty  Fr.  and  hence  alio  the  modern  abbreviation  of  magy  applied  to  pics.  '  To  f<an  it  19 
examine  nieeiy.       ^^  i  e,  refrelhmen:^ 

Wa» 
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VTas  never  caUM  |o  bear  my  pvt, 
Or  Ox€W  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  U  worfty  aU  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  fon, 
Spightful  and  wrathful;  wboy  aa  others  do, 
JLoves  for  his  own  endsy  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :  Get  you  gonet 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Adeet  me  i*  the  morning  $  thither  he 
*Wi]l  come  to  know  bis  deftiny. 
Your  veflelsy  and  your  fpells*  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  every  thing  beiide  t 
I  am  for  the  air  }  this  night  lUl  fpend 
Unto  a  difmal  and  a  fatal  end- 
Great  bufineis  muft  be  wrought  ere  noons 
Upon  the  corner  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  * ; 
1*11  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 
And  thatt  diitiUM  by  magic  flights  ^9 
Shall  raife  fuch  artificial  fprightSy 
As,  by  the  ilrength  of  their  iliuCion, 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confufion  t 
He  Ihall  fpum  fate,  fcom  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  'bove  wifdom,  grace,  and  fear : 
And  you  all  know,  fecurity 
Is  mortal's  chiefeft  enemy.  [Myfic  mid  afing, 

Hark,  1  am  callM  $  my  little  fpirit,  fee, 
Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  (Uys  for  me. 

[SUg  vfiihin.    Come  tfUMjF,  ctme  aiaay%  &c. 

z  Vl^tteb^  (^me,  let*s  make  hafte,  flie'll  foon  be 

back  again.  [£x«wfff. 

SCENE        VI. 

Enttr  Lemx^  andanotbtr  Lord* 

Len,  My  former  fpeeches  have  but   hit  your 

Which  can  interpret  further :  only^  fay,  [thoughts, 

Things  have  been  ftrangely  homes  The  gracious 

Duncan 
VTmm  pitied  of  Macbeth  -.—marry,  he  was  dead  :— 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late ; 
Whom,  you  may  Uy^  if  it  pleafe  you,Fleance  kiird, 
For  Fleance  fled.    Men  muft  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monfterqus 
Jt  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 
To  kill  their  gracious  father?  damned  faA! 


IS 


as 


30 


35 


¥> 


How  It  did  grieve  Macbeth  T  did  he  not  ftf  aight, 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear,  * 

That  were  the  (laves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  deep  f 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  Ay,  and  wifely  tooj 
For  'twould  have  anger*d  any  heart  alive. 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  I  fay. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think. 
That,  had  he  Duncan*s  fons  u nder  his  key,     [find 
(As,  an*t  pleafe  heaven,  he  ihall  not)  they  Ihould 
What  *twere  to  kill  a  father ;  fo  Oioold  Fleance. 
But,  peace  I — for  from  broad  words,  and  *caufe  h« 
His  prefence  at  the  tyrant's  feaft,  1  hear,      [fail*4 
Macduff  lives  in  difgrace  :  Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  beftows  himfelf  ? 

Lord.  The  fon  of  Duncan, 
From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth. 
Lives  in  the  Engliih  court }  and  is  received 
Of  the  moft  pious  Edward  with  fuch  grace. 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high refpea:ThitherMacduffis gone 
To  pray  the  holy  king,  upon  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  virarlike  Srarard  : 
That,  by  the  help  of  thefe,  (with  Him  abovw 
To  ratify  the  work)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  fleep  to  our  nights  | 
Free  '  from  our  feafts  and  banquets  bloody  knives | 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours. 
All  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  fo  exafperate  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  fome  attempt  o(  war. 

Lai.  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

Lord.  He  did :  and  with  an  abfolute,  «  Sir,  not  V 
The  ctoudy  meffenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums ;  as  who  fliould  fay,  ^  You^ll  rue  the  timt 
^  That  clogs  me  with  this  anfwer." 

Ltn,  And  that  well  might 
Advife  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  dtftanct 
His  wifdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  meffage  ere  he  come;  that  a  fwift  blefling 
May  foon  return  to  this  our  fuffering  country* 
Under  a  hand  accursed ! 

Lord.  r\i  fend  my  prayers  with  him. 

lEx 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE        I. 

Sunder,     Enter  tbt  Urce  if^itcbet. 
1  JFtfr^.nr*Hrice^the  brinded  cat  hath  mew*d< 
JL      2  Wucb.  Thrice;    and   once  the 
hedge-pig  whlnM. 
3  J^eb,  Harper  S  cries : — 'tis  time,  *tis  time. 
1  IVttchm  Round  aboy  t  the  cauldron  go  \ 
lo  the  poifon'd  entrails  throw, 


Toad,  that  under  the  cold  (lone. 
Days  and  nights  haft  thirty-one, 
Swelter*d  venom  fieeping  got. 
Boil  thou  firft  i*  the  charmed  pot ! 
55     ill/.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
I  fFittb.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  fnake» 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake : 


'  Meaning,  a  drop  that  has  detp  or  butdat  qualities.  *  i.  e.  magic  arts.  '  t.  e.  deRver  or  ex- 
empt our  feafts  from  bloody  knives,  &c.  ^  Odd  numbers-  are  ufed  In  all  enchantments  and  ma- 
gical operations,  even  numbers  being  always  reckoned  inaufplcious.  £  Meaning,  perhaps,  fome 
imp,  or  familiar  fpirit* 
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Zj%  of  tt«wiiM4iM  ef  h^ 

Wool  of  tum  and  lamgm  ^C^iog, 
A4<kr*s  loril^  «i»l  biin4<.wonii*s  >  ftiagi 
Uurd*t  l^ii  ftAd  fco«vkt*i  wing. 
For  a  chann  of  povrtifaltraabk, 
like  a  htU4}roth  boil  and  bobble. 

M.  PMblo,  doable  toil  and  troubles 
fire,  bum^  and,  caoldroA*  bubble. 

3  Witch*  Scale  of  dragott»  tooth  of  wotf  $ 
Witches'  mammy;  maw,  and  gulf S 
Of  the  pavin'd  '  f«k4ea  ihark  | 
Root  of  hemlofifc,  digged  i*  the  dark  $ 
Liver  of  blaipheiniiig  Jew$ 
Gail  of  goat>  and  flips  of  ycw» 
SliTerM  4  in  the  moon*s  tcbpfe  ) 
Kofe  of  TttriCy  and  Tartar's  lipt  { 
Finger  of  birtJi-ifaraa§led  babe» 
Ditch-ddiTerMbyadrdb, 
Make  the  grael  chick  and  4a6 1 
Add  theroo  a  tyger*s  cbandron'f 
For  the  ingredtontt  of  our  caoktrM. 

^.  Double,  double  toE  and  trouble  } 
Fire,  bums  aiMli  oanklron,  bubble* 

%mtci>,  Cooiitwithababoon*sbiood» 
Then  the  chann  !•  ficm  and  good. 

Enter  Secate,  and  vthar  three  Wocheu 
Hec  ObiWcUdonel  I  commend  your  pains  j 
And  every  one  AuU  (hare  i*  the  gains* 
And  now  about  the  cauMion  fing« 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  A  riogi 
Ischantins  all  that  you  put  in. 

Blatk  Jpiftts  W  ^hite  j 
Bhtefphr'ttt  and^reyi 
MingUi  mmgiey  minglef 
TW  tba  mingk  nuy, 
ft  P^itcl.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs 
•  $<«mcthing  wicked  this  way  comes  ;— 
Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 
£nter  Mactett. 
Math*  How  now,  yon  iccnt,  bfaulc,  and  mid- 
What  isn  you  do  ?  [night  hags  ? 

/£7.  A  deed  without  a  name. 
Mact.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  profefs, 
(However  you  come  to  know  it)  anfwer  me : 
Though  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Againft  the  churches ;  though  the  yefty*  waves 
Confound  and  fwallow  navigation  up ;      [down  \ 
Thougli  bladed  com  be  lodged,  and  trees  blown 
Though  caftles  topple  ^  on  their  warders*  heads ; 
Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  flope 
Their  heads  to  their  {(Mmdations  j. though  the  trea< 
Of  nature*s  germins  *  tumble  aH  together,     [fure 
Even  'till  daftnidion  flcken,  anfwer  me 
To  what  I  aflc  you. 
X  fViicb.  Speak. 
s  fTttcI^,  Demand. 
5  H^itcb.  We'll  anfwer. 


I  9FiteL  $ay,irtlido'lUrNlliltrhaifriifiona< 

Or  fimn  our  mafters*  f  [mo«Ui% 

Mach,  CaU  them,  let  me  4e»  liRm. 
I  H^iteh.  Pour  in  (bW'a  Mood,  that  hath  catcA 
$  Her  nino  torow  $  gnKiile,  thac*i  IVieMien 
From  the  murdfeCtfr*s  gUnbet^  tiirow 
Into  the  flnme. 

All.  Come,  high,  or  le^{ 
Thyfelf,  and  dlllce,  dehly  «  M^  [pmMekr). 

to  ift  jiffmitkkt  -aa  orwudhead, 

Mach.  TeM  me,  thou  nn)flBO#n  pbweri  ■  ■ 
I  if^ftcb.  He  knows  thy  thought  s 
Hear  his  fpeeob,  but  £iy  thou  nought.     [Maedair; 
jipp,  Macbeth  i   Micbelh!  Maebctfa!    beware 
1 5  Beware  Hievhane  of  Fifis^i'^Xfinifi  me  s— Enough. 

[D^umds. 
Maeb.  What^*er  tfiou  ait,  fer  thy  gpod  cnu- 
tion,  thanks  % 
Thou  haft  harp^d  '^my  fears  aright  >-i-Biit  one 
wofd  more-—  [another^ 

t  H^itcb.  He  will  not  be  commanded ;  Here*s 
More  potent  than  the  firft.  \Thu»der» 

%d  Apfarhha^ahkai^tbOL 
App.  MacbtthI  MaebethI  Macbeth!^ 
£5     Mach,  Had  I  three  ears,  rdhearthee.        [feora 
Aff.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  refoiute;  laugh  to 
The  power  of  man ;  for  none  of  woman  bom 
ShaU  harm  Macbeth.  [t>efr<ndsk, 

Math*  Then  11^  MacdufF;  What  need  I  fear 
)o  Bu t  yet  rU  make  aflurance  double  Aire,    [of  thee  f 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  Ihalt  not  live  ; 
That  I  may  tell  pale»hearted  fear,  it  lies,    . 
And  fleep  in  fpite  of  thttnder«-*-What  is  this, 

[Thnder^ 
35  3^  A^f^itkfh  «  fbiU  trvwaed^  wbh  m  tree  im  bh 
hand. 
That  rifes  like  the  iflue  of  a  kin^; 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 
And  top  of  fovereignty  ■■  f 
AIL  LiAen,  but  i^ieak  not  to  *t. 
jfyp.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud  \  and  take  no  care 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  Where  oonfplrers  are : 
Macbeth  fliall  never  vanqutih*d  be,  nmil 
Gre^  Bimam  wood  to  high  DunBnane  hill 
45  ShaU  come  againft  him.  [Defends. 

Mach*  That  will  never  be : 
Who  can  impFefs  the  fcreft ;  bid  the  tree    [good  ! 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root  ?,  fweet  bodements ! 
Rebellious  head,  rife  never,  till  the  wood 
50  Of  Bimam  rife,  and  pur  high-placM  Macbeth 
ShaU  Uve  the  leafe  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  cufbm.— Yet  my  h^art 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing  5  TeU  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  teU  (b  much)  IhaU  Banqtto*(  l(^ic  over 
55  Reign  in  this  kingdom  f 

AIL  Seek  to  know  no  more. 
Mach,  I  wiU  be  fatis/y'd :  deny  me  this, 
And  an  eternal  curfe  fall  on  you !  kt  me  know  :^-» 
Why  finks  that  cauldron  f  and  vt^hat  nolfe  is  this  ? 
60  [Hamh^u 


■  That  Is,  thejVnv-^ovnn.  *  i.  c.  the/»tf/&fr,  the  throat*  '  UtfviffV  means  gitfttcd  With  prey. 
4  SRver^d  is  a  oommon  word  in  the  north,  and  implies,  to  cut  a  pUce^  w  fikc  5.  1.  e.  entrsUf 
^  u  c.  /{taming^  or  fntby  wavet.  ^  i.  e.  tun>hk*  ^  Cerm'ms  are  feeds  which  have  begun  to  fprout. 
»  i.  e.  adroitly,  dcxtroufly.        *^  To  barp^  is  to  touch  on  a  paflion  as  a  harper  touches  a  ftring. 


»  This  aUudes  to  the  make  or  figure  of  the  crown. 


1  ;n.*. 


AA4*  Soeoea.} 
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sn 


1  mtcb.Shew\  ftjnrcKShrvr!  s^Sf^filkew! 
.rfjfi/.  Shew  his  eyes,  and  grieve  hts  hearty 
Come  like  (hadows^fo  depart. 

[Afiiw  of  eight  Kings f  and  Banquo  \  the  iajl 
notb  s  gldji  \n  bis  band*  [do^ 

Math.  ThoQ  art  too  like  the  fpirit  of  Banquo  { 
*Fhy  crown  doesfcar  mine  eye-balls*  t^-And  thy  air^ 
Thou  other  ^old-bcand  brow,  is  like  the  firft  :— 
U^  tliird  is  like  the  former:  Filthy  hags !     [eyes 
IVhy  do  yoa  (hew  me  this  P— A  foaith  ?--Surt 
'WbAft!  will  the  line  ftretcb  oot  to  the  crack  of 

doom*?— 
Aasother  yet  ? — ^A  feventh  ?— 1*11  fte  no  more  :^- 
.Asd  yet  the  eighth  appctrsy  ^afiio  bears  a  glafs, 
IVhicK  (hews  me  many  more ;  and  (bme  I  (e€9 
That  twofold  balls  and  treble  fceptres  carry  '  s 
Horrible  fight!— Now,  1  (ee  *tistroe$ 
For  the  biood-bolterM  ^  Baaquo  (miks  upon  me, 
And  points  at  them  lor  his.— What  ?  is  this  fo  ? 

I  Wkch.  Ay,  fir,  all  this  is  fo : — ^But  why 
Stands  Macbe^  thus  amazedly  ?— > 
Come,  fifters,  cheer  we  up  his  fprights* 
And  Ihew  the  beft  of  our  deligfats ; 
1*11  charm  the  air  to  give  a  found, 
IVhile  you  perform  your  antique  round  s 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  (ay, 
Our  duties  did  his  weloooie  pay.  \Mvfck. 

[The  witebes  daaet  and  vamjb, 
Mach,  Where  are  they?    Gone?.       Let  this 
pernicious  hour 
Stand  aye  5  aecmM  in  the  calendar^** 
Come  in,  without  there ! 

£ttt€F  i^tniuc* 
htn,  What*s  your  grace's  wiH  ? 
MMh.  Saw  you  the  weird  ftilen  ? 
hnu  No,  my  lord. 
Macb.  Came  they  not  by  yofu  ? 
h*n*  Noi  indeed,  my  lord. 
Mach*  Infeded  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride  $ 
And  damnM  aU  thofe  that  truft  them !— 1  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horfe :  Who  was*t  came  by  ? 

Ltm.  *Tls  two  or  three,  ray  lord,  that  bring 
Macduff  is  Hed  to  England.  [yon  woid, 

Math,  Fled  to  England  ? 
htn.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
AiW^.Tinie,thou  antscipat*(l^my  drvad  exploits ; 
The  fiigbty  pQfpo((B  never  is  o'er-took, 
Vnlefiuhe  deed  go  with  it  s  From  this  OMment, 
The  very  (irfUtngs  ?  of  my  heart  (hall  be 
Thefirfliingsofmyhand.  And  even  now   [done; 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  ads,  be  itthongh^  and 
.The  caftte  of  Macduff  1  will  (wprife ; 
Seize  upon  Fife;  give  to  the  edgeo*  the  fword 


HiB  itifie,  faia.babei,0d  aU  \ 

That  trace  "  him  in  his  line.  Matbosfthlg  like  a  fool; 

This  deed  JUldo,  before  this  ,puipOie«Q0l  t 

But  no  more  Agfats  1^- Where  are  tfacfe  gwitjuniin?  • 

Come,  bring  me  where  they  «re*  [lEmKat.  , 

SCENE       IZ. 
EnHr  Matd¥jf^s  tmfe,  ker^  ^md  Ktgi^ 
L^Jdacd.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him  iljr 
id|  the  land? 

Rcffe.  You  muft  have  pdtienoey  waihiin 
L.AtaaL  Heliad nonet 
His  (light  was  madnefs  t  When  our  adioMdetto^ 
Our  fears  do  make  us  tfaiionu 

Roffi.  You  know  not^ 
Whether  it  was  his  wiidoni,  or  his  ^ar. 
L,Matd.  Wifdom!  to  leave  his  wile^  «»1ctve 
his  babes. 
His  man(k>B,  and  his  titles,  in  a  plaoe 
From  whence  himfelf  does  fly  ?  He  loves  ns  natf 
He  wants  the  natural  touch  ' :  For  die  poor  wfcn> 
The  moA  diminutive  of  birds,  wM  ftght, 
Her  young  ones  in  her  neft,  againft  the  owl* 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  tiie  k^e  { 
2^  As  Lttle  is  the  wifdom,  where  the  Bight 
So  runs  againd  all  rea(bn. 
RJf.  My  deareft  coz, 
I  pray  you,  fchool  yourfetf :  But  for  ytm  hvibandi 
He  is  noble,  wife,  judicious,  and  beft knows 
3<i The  fits  o*  the  feafon  i^    I  dare  not  fpeak  nraeh 
further : 
But  cnxel  are  the  times,  when  we  aretra!tors» 
And  do  not  know  oorTchres  *' ;  when  we  hold  ru- 
mour'* 
35  From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  net  what  we  fear  f 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  lea, 
Each  way,  and  move.— >I  take  my  leave  of  jbq  % 
Shall  not  be  long  but  TU  be  here  again  « 
Things  at  the  worA  will  ceafe,  or  ette  dhnb  upwai€ 
40  To  what  they  were  before. — ^My  pretty  oouifin, 
Bleffmg  upon  you ! 
L.  Maed,  FatberM  he  is,  and  yet  he*sfothei1dk. 
Rojp.  1  am  fo  much  a  fool,  (hould  I  ftay  longet^ 
It  would  be  my  di(grace,  and  your  difcomfort : 
45  I  take  my  leave  at  once.  lExkRtffi. 

L.  Aiatd,  Sirrah,  your  father's  dead ; 
And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  How  willyoulive  ? 
Son,  As  birds  do,  mother. 
L.  Macd.  What,  with  worms  and  flies  ? 
5o|    S*n.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean;  and  fo  do  they. 
L.Maed,  Poor  bird!  thou'dfi  never  fear  the  net 
nor  lime, 
The  pit-&ll,  nor  the  gin. 


'  Le.  does  Mind  ne;  aKuding  to  the  ancient  pm^ice  of  de(boyIng  the  fight,  by  hdlding  aptece 
of  hot  or  burning  iron  before  the  eye,  which  dried  up  its  humidity.        *  i.  e.  the  difTolution  of  nature. 

3  Warburton  (ays,  this  was  intended  as  a  comptimeot  to  King  James  the  firft,  who  flrft  united  the  two 
iilands  aiMi  the  three  kingdoms  under  one  head ;  whofe  houfe  too  was  faid  to  be  defcended  from  Banquo. 

4  B/ood'iolter'd  means  one  whofe  blood  hath  iffued  out  at  many  wounds,  as  flour  of  corn  paCTes  through 
ihe  holes  of  a  fieve.  Shakfpeare  ufed  it  to  infinuate  the  barbarity  of  Banquo^sraurderers,  who  ccrvered 
Ikim  with  wounds.  ^  i.  e.  forever.  ^  i.e.  thou/rrvm/^.  '  i.  e*  the  thing  Mi  tliougtu  or 
done.  ^  i.e.  follow  him.  »  Meaning,  natural  fenfibUity,  or  affeAion.  *^  i.e.  the  eom^ulji^m 
mr  ^fitkat  difwden  o(  the  timet.  "  i.e.  we  think  ourfeK^n  innooent,  the  government  thhiks  us 
ttaitttts;  ihin!foi«5MnMi|;nofadft«foiirfolvet.       '^  Tt  btU nmmr  ^pH&e* io htHmft rmnosn^* 


3»P 
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[Ad4«  Scene  J. 


Son*  Why  (hould  1»  mother?  Poor  birds  theyi 
arc  not  fet  for.  , 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  faying,   [father  ? 

L^Matd,  Yes,  he  is  dead:  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a 

Som.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  huiband  i 

L,  Macd.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 
market. 

Sm,  Then  you'll  buy  >m  to  fell  again. 

L.  Macd.  Thou  fpealCft  with  ail  thy  wit  $  and 
yet,  i*  faith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Sou  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  } 

h*  MmL  Ay»  tliat  he  was. 

Soiu  What  is  a  traitor  } 

h.  Mticd*  Why,  one  that  fwears  and  lids.  z  5 

Son*  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  fo  ? 

L.  MaU*  Every  one  that  does  fo,  is  a  traitor,  and 
jnuil  be  hangM. 

$9iu  And  muft  they  all  be  hanged,  that  fwear 
and  lie? 

Ln  Macd.  Every  one. 

SoK,  Who  muft  hang  them  ? 

Ih,  Macd.  Why,  the  honed  men. 

Soiu  Then  the  liars  and  fwearers  are  fools :  for 
there  are  liars  and  fwearers  enough  to  beat  the  25 
honeft  men,  and  hang  up  them. 

L,  Macd.  Haw  Cod  help  thee,  poor  monkey ! 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  youM  weep  for  him :  if 
you  would  not,  it  were  a  good  fign  that  I  Ihould  30 
quickly  have  a  new  father. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  prattler !  how  thou  talk'ft ! 
EnUr  a  Meffengtr. 

Mef»  Blefs  you,  fair  dame!  I  am  not  to  you 
'  known,  35 

Though  in  your  flate  of  honour  I  amperfe^  *. 
I  doubt  fome  danger  doth  approach  you  nearly : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man*s^dvice. 
Be  not  found  here :  hence  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  favage ;     40 
To  do  worfe  to  you  *  were  fell  cruelty,        [you 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  perfon.    Heaven  preferve 
I  dare  abid^  no  longer.  [Exit  MfJJcngcr. 

L.  Mac.  Whither  (hould  I  fly  > 
I  have  done  no  harm.    But  I  remember  now         45 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where,  to  do  harm. 
Is  often  laudable «  to  do  good,  fometirae, 
Accounted  dangerous  foUy  i  Why  then,  alas ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence,  [faces 

To  fay,  I  have  done  no  harm.*i»-— What  are  thefe  50 
Enter  Murderers, 

Mur*  Where  is  your  huiband  ? 

L.  Macd.  J  hope,  in  no  place  fo  unfandified, 
Where  fuch  as  thou  may*(l  find  him. 
.    Mur.  He's  a  traitor.  55 

Sm.  Thou  ly*ft,  thou  ihag>earM  villain. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  ? 
Young  fry  of  treachery  ? 


5m.  He  haskillM  me,  mothers 
Run  away,  I  pray  you. 

lExit  L.  Macdujfi  crying  taairder. 

SCENE        III. 

England. 
Enter  Malcthn^  and  Maeiuff. 

Mai,  Let  us  feek  out  fome  defolate  (hade,   and 
Weep  our  fiul  bofoms  empty.  [there 

Macd.  Ldt  us  rather 
Hold  fall  the  mortal  fword;  and,  like  good  men^ 
Beflride  our  down-fain  birthdom't  Each    ncvr 
mom,  -      [row^s 

New  widows  howl;  new  orphans  cry;  new  Ibr- 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  refounds 
A&if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
Like  fyllable  of  dolour. 

MaL  What  I  believe  V\\  waU: 
What  know,  believe;  and,  what  I  can  redrefs^ 
As  I  (hall  find  the  tirhe  to  friend  4, 1  will. 
What  you  have  fpoke,  it  may  be  fo,  perchance. 
This  tyrant,  whofe  fole  name  bliAers  our  tonga  cs. 
Was  once  thought  honeft ;  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 
He  hath  not  touch*d  you  yet.    I  am  young  ■,  but 
fomething  [dom 

You  may  deferve  of  him  through  me :  and  wif- 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor  innocent  lamb, 
To  appeafe  an  angry  god. 

Macd,  I  am  not  treacherous. 

Mat.  But  Macbeth  is. 
A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil,  [don  \ 
In  an  imperial  charge.  But  I  (hall  crave  your  par* 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  tranfpofe  s 
Angels  are  bright  (Ull,  though  the  brigfatefl  tell : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  brows  of 
Yet  grace  mud  ftill  look  fo.  [S^^ce, 

Macd.  I  have  loft  my  hopes. 

MaL  Perchance,  even  there,  where  1  did  find 
my  doubts. 
Why  in  that  rawnefs  S  left  you  wife,  and  child, 
( Thole  precious  motives,  thofe  ftrong  knots  of  love) 
Without  leave-taking  ? — ^I  pray  you. 
Let  not  my  jealoufies  be  your  difhonours. 
But  mine  own  fafcties :— You  nuy  be  rightly  juft, 
Whatever  I  (hall  think. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  bafis  furt. 
For  goodnefs  dares  not  check  thee  I— wear  tlioa 

thy  wrongs. 
His  title  is  afTearM^I— Fare  thee  well,  lord  i 
I  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think^ft. 
For  the  whole  fpace  that*s  within  the  tyrant's  gra/^i 
And  the  rich  Eaft  to  boot. 

Mai.  Be  not  offended : 
I  fpeak  not  as  in  abfolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  finks  beneath  the  yoke : 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds;  and  each  new  day  a  ga(h 
Is  added  to  her  wounds:  I  think,  withal,  - 


'  That  is,  though  I  am  perfe£Uy  acquainted  with  your  rank.  ^  i.  e.  not  to  acquaint  you  with, 
or  give  you  warning  of,  your  danger.  '  i.  e.  proicd  from  utter  dcftruftion  the  privileges  of  our 
birth-right.  ^  i.  e.  to  befriend.  '  Without  previous  pravi(ion,  without  due  preparation.  ^Mr. 
Pope  (ays  affear^d  is  a  law  term  for  cmfimCd.  Mr.  ToUet  propofes  to  read,  •*  The  title  is  afeer^d^''  and 
explains  the  pa(rage  thus ;  **•  Poor  country,  wear  thou  thy  wrongs,  the  utlete  ibem  a  UgaSy  fettled  by  tb^ 
who  bad  the  final judkatm  of  U%  Affetrers  had  the  power  of  confirming  or  moderating  fines  and  amerce* 
memi.**  * 

Thire 
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*rherc  would  he  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
And,  here,  from  gracious  £ngUnd«  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thoulands :  But,  for  all  this, 
MTlicn  I  ihaii  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  fword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Sh^l  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  $ 
iVf  ore  fuffer,  and  more  fundry  ways  than  ever, 
By  him  that  Ihall  fucceed. 
JIdaed*  What  fliould  he  be  > 
M^a/.  It  is  myfelf  I  mean :  In  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  fo  grafted, 
That«  when  they  ihall  be  open*d,  black  Macbeth 
AVill  feem  as  pure  as  fnow  $  and  the  poor  ibite 
Xittrem  him  as  a  lamb,  being^  compared 
With  my  confineleft  harms. 
Jl^cJ,  Not  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damaM, 
la  evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 

JMW.  I  grant  him  bloody, 
Ljaxarious,  avaricious,  falfe,  deceitful, 
Sudden ',  malicious,  fmacking  of  every  fin 
That  has  a  name :  But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  vohiptuoufnefs :  your  wives,  your  daughters. 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
The  ciftem  of  my  luft ;  and  my  defire 
Ail  continent  impediments  would  o*er-bear. 
That  did  oppofe  my  will :  Better  Macbeth, 
Than  fuch  a  one  to  reign. 

Mad,  Bbundlefs  intemperance 
la  nature  a  a  tyranny :  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne. 
And  fall  of  many  kings.    But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours :  you  may 
Convey  your  pleafures  in  a  fpacious  plenty. 
And  yet  feem  cold,  the  time  you  may  fo  hood-wuik. 
We  have  willing  dames  enough :  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you  to  devour  fo  many 
As  will  to  greatnefs  dedicate  themfelves. 
Finding  it  fo  inciin*d. 

Mai.  With  this,  there  grows. 
In  my  mod  ill-composM  affedion,  fuch 
A  ftanchlefs  avarice,  that  were  I  king, 
I  ihould  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands; 
Defire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  houfe: 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  lauce  . 
To  make  me  hunger  more  \  that  I  Ihould  forge 
l^arrels  unjuft  againd  the  good,  and  loyal, 
De(hx>ying  them  for  wealth. 

Maci,  This  avarice 
Sticks  deeper;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  fummer-fceming  lull  \  and  it  hath  been 
The  fword  of  our  llain  kings :  Yet  do  not  fear  $ 
Scotland  hath  foyfons  '  to  fill  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own :  All  thefe  are  portable, 
"With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

.  Mai.  But  1  have  none :  the  king-becoming  graceS] 
As  j  uftice,  verity^  temperance,  ftablenefs. 
Bounty,  perfeverance,  mercy,  lowlineis. 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
I  have  no  relifli  of  them  \  but  abound 
In  the  divifion  of  each  feveral  crime. 


Aaing  it  many  ways.    Nay,lhad  I  power,  i  (hoQld 
Pour  the  fweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  uoiverfal  peace,  confound 
AU  unity  on  earth. 

5      Macd.  Oh  Scotbnd !  Scotland ! 

MaU  If  fuch  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  fpeak  t 
I  am  as  I  have  fpoken. 
Macd,  Fit  to  govern ! 
No,  not  to  live.^— O  nation  miferable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  blood y-fcepter'd. 
When  (halt  thou  fee  thy  wholefome  days  again  } . 
Since  that  the  trueft  iffue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  jnterdiAlon  Aands  accursM, 
And  does  blafpheme  his  breed  P-^-Thy  royal  father 

1 5  Was  a  moil  tainted  king  %  thequeen  that  bore  thee, 
Oftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Dy'd  every  day  fiie  liv'd.    Fare  thee  wcU  \ 
Thefe  evils,  thou  repeat*^  upon  thyfelf,     • 
Have  banifii'd  me  fi-om  Scotland.*— O,  my  bicafi. 
Thy  hope  ends  here  ! 

MaL  Macduff,  this  noble  pafiion,  * 
Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  foul 
Wip'd  the  black  fcraples,  reooncU'd  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.    Deviliih  Macbeth, 

25  By  many  of  thefe  trains,  hath  fought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power ;  and  modeft  wifdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  hafte :  But  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me^  for  even  now 
1  put  myfelf  to  thy  dire^ion,  and 

30  Unfpeak  mine  own  detnaion  j  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myfelf. 
For  ftraii^ers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman  5  never  was  forfwom  5 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mme  own ; 

35  At  no  time  broke  my  faith  \  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fell6w{  and  de%ht 
No  Itfs  in  truth,  than  life :  my  firft  falfe  fpeaking 
Was  this  upon  myfelf:  MThat  I  am  truly. 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country'%  to  command :  * 

40  Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-approacb. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  tho^ufand  warUke  men. 
All  ready  at  a  point  i,  was  Iccting  forth : 
Now  we'll  together :  And  the  chance,  of  goodnefs. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel  4!  Why  are  you 

45  filent  ?  [once, 

Macd^  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at 
Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Emtr  m  Dtehr. 
MaU  Well  \  more  anon.— Com^s  the  king  forth, 

50  I  pray  you  ? 

Dflff.  Ay,  fir !  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  fouls, 
That  ftay  his  cure :  their  malady  convinces  ' 
The  great  affay  of  art;  but,  at  his  touch, 
Such  fanftity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand, 

55  They  prefendy  amend.  * 

MaL  I  thank  you,  doAor.  [f  xlf. 

Macd.  What's  the  difeafe  he  means  ? 
MaL  'Tiscall'dthecvUi 
A  moll  miraculous  work  in  this  good  king ; 

60  Which  often,  finoe  my  here^emain  in  England, 
I  have  feen  him  do*    How  he  folicits  heaven. 


'  That  is,  paifionate,  violent,  hafty.       ^  i.  e.  plenty.        I  t.  e.  ready  at  a  time.        ^  The  author 
of  The  Jttvijtd  conceives  the  fenfe  of  the  paiftge  to  b^  this  :  And  may  tbt  Jucttfi  ef  that  goodnrft^  ^obkh  * 
m^gm  i^/ia  mf  htbal/f  he  fuck  m  may  ht  gfuoLtQ  tbtjt^iu  of  1^  foarrtU        i  l^t*  over-powers, 

Himfelf 


n 

fttbduct. 
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MACBETH. 


[Aft4*  Scene  J. 


«s 


I]iiii&lfbe(l.ka«wti  faiitihaii8fl)p.vifited  people, 
All  fwoln  and  okeroui,  piciAilto  the  eye^ 
The  mere  defgwr  o^fiirs^ry*  he  cores  $ 
Hanging  a  golden  ftamp '  about  their  neckst 
Put  on  with  hplypc^rerft^:  and  *tit  (poken. 
To  the  fiicceediRg  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healing  bencdidlion.  With  tliis  ftrangc  virtue, 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy  ^ 
And  fundry  bleffings  hei^s  about  his  throoe^ 
That  fpeak  him  Cutt  oi  grace. 
£Mttr  Rtfe. 
MacJi  See^wbo  oo«e«  here  f 
MaL  Mycountryman  i  but  yet  I  know  him  not* 
JkUcd^  My  everr^pmlecoufin*  welcome  hither. 
^    Mai»  Ikaow  him  new:  OoodCiod»betimesrem«ve 
The  means -chat  make  «»  ftraogers  * 
Roffe,  fiir,ameD« 

Maal.  Stmd$  Scotland  where  it  did? 
M^  AI^>  poor  country  ; 
Almoil  afraid  to  know  itfelf !  It  cannot 
Be  call*d  our  motbery  but  our  grave :  where  notliing, 
But  who  knows  nothings  i>  oner  feen  to  fmile  $ 
XVhcre£f|i6,aiidgroaiistand  fiirieks  that  rentthc  ar, 
A|» Jiiadct  not  mark'd  i  whenevtokm  forrow  feems 
A  moden^.*  ecAacy:  the  dead  man's  kneU 
Is  tbereftaroeaikM,  for  whom:  and  good  roen*s  lives 
Sxpirc  before  the  flowers  in  their  capS| 
Dying  or  ere  they  ficken* 

MaaL  Oh,  reblUont 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  tine! 
Mai.  What  is  the  neweH  grief? 
Reffi,  That  of  an  huur*s  agedothhift  the  fpeaker : 
Bach  minute teevQsuiMW  one. 
Macd*  How  does  my  wife  ? 
R^.  Why,  well* 
Mac4L  AndattnycbiUren? 
R^.  Wclltto. 

Macd,  ThetyraachasDOCbatterMatdteirpeac^ 
itc^«  No  i  they  were  aH  at  peace  when  I  did  Icavel 

them.  [goes  it  ?  4^ 

M/£acd^  Be  opt  A  niggard^  your  fpeecb;  How 
R^e,  When  I  caoae  faitherio  xraolppit  ^e  tidings, 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne^  thereraaa.  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fcUows  that  wcne>  oat; 
Which  iwas  to  my  belief  witnefs*d  the  rather, 
For  that  1  iaw  the  tyrant's  power  »-fbot  t 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Seottand 
Would  create  foldiers,  make  our  women  fight, 
To  doff  I  their  dire  diiUe4ce. 

Mai,  Be  it  their  comfort,    - 
We  are  coming,  chitbsr :  gracioBS  Bn^aad  holh 
Lent  us  good  Stwasd«  and  ten  thoufimdoieit ) 
An  older,  and  a  Abetter  ioldsec,  noae 
That  Chriftendoai  gives  outi 

R^.  *Would  I  could  anfwer 
TJbis  comfort  with  the  )ikt\  But  i  haireiWDFds, 
That  would  <>e'howl>d  ottt  iaritfae  dcfiert  rir. 
Where  hearing  (houM  nor  caicfa^  ifbrnsu 


MacJU  What  concern  they  > 
The  ^Btteol  caufe  ?  or  is  it  a  fee-grief'. 
Due  to  fome  fingle  breaft? 

u  Ho  mind,  that's  honeil, 
But  in  it  (hares  fome  woe  {  though  the  mawi  part 
Pertains  to  you  aloncb 

Mmi*  If  it  be  mmc, 
Keep  it  not  from  me,  quiddy  let  me  have  iu 

Rifft.  Let  not  your  ears  def|)ifemy  tongue  forever, 
lo  Which  ihall  poflefs  them  with  the  heuvieft  fcmiMl, 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Maxi*  Hnml  IguefsatR.  [babes, 

Rtigk*,  Your  caftle  is  firrprii*d  $  your  wife,  and 
Savagely  (langhter*dt  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry^  of  tbelbmttrder'd  deer 
To  add  the  death  of  you« 

MmL  Mbfcifui  heaven !— -- 
What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows  ; 
Give  forrow  words :  the  grief  that  does  not  ipcak, 
20  Whifpers  the  o*er-^ught  heart,  and  bids  itbreaic 

Macdi  My.  children  too  ? 

tbfk.  Wife,  chiMren,  fervams,  aU 
ThatcoukI  be  found. 

Afm/.  And  Imuft  be  from  thence ! 
My  wifekilTdtoo? 

Rfu  Ihavefaid. 

MaU  .Be  comibfted  ? 
tet*s  make  us  medicines  of  our  great  revenge. 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Macd*  He  has  nochikfren.-— All  my  pretty  ones  ^ 
Did  you  &y,  att  ?'-Oh,  hell-kite  !»AU  > 
What,  all  mj  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
Atone  felifwQop'? 

MaL  Difpute"  it  like  a  mas^ 

il^Ki.  imaUdofO) 
tut  I  muft  aMb  feel  it  as  a  man : 
I  cannot  but  i^mcmber  Aich  things  were,        f  on, 
Jhat  were  mod  precious  to  me.— Did  heaven  look 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sinful  MacdufT, 
They  were  all  ftruck  for  thee !  naught  that  I  am, 
Kot  for  their  own  demef4t$,  but  for  mine,  [now ! 
Fell  daughter  on  their  fouls:  Heawn  reft  them 

Mai,  Be  this  the  whetftone  of  your  fword  :  let 
grief 
Convert  to  auger;  bhmtnot  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Mmi.  Oh^  I  could  pby  the  woman  with  mine 
«y«»»  [ven. 

And  braggart  with  my  tongue  I-— But,  gentle  hea- 
Cut  fliort  all  intermifTion  ' ;  front  to  front, 
5c>  9nng  thou  this  Akftdof  Scotland,  and  myfelf ; 
WitMn  my  fword *s  length  fet  himj  if  he  Tcape, 
Heaven,  fdngiveitimtoo! 

MaU  This  tune  gees  manly* 
Gome,  ge  we  to  the-king  5  our  power  \%  ready ; 
Our  rack  is  notliing  but  our  Uave :  Mlcbeth 
Is  ripe  fer  Ihiikln^,  and  t!ie  powers  above       [  niay ; 
Put  on  their  iRftntments^^.  Receive  what  cheeryeu 
The  night  isiong,  thM  never  finds  the  day.  [fyctfur. 
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'  MeaoitV-jlw  coivcaUad  lua  mgAt  the  value  of  which  was  ten  (hafftigs.  *  t*  e.  cetmim,  1  To 
^(§\%  to40^  CO  |p^  s^  ^  The  <oii»  reads  Utchthtm^  and  perhaps  rightly,  as  to  htdh  (in  the 
North  country  dialed)  Sgnifies  the  feme  as  to  catch.  5  A  grief  that  hath  a  fingle  owner.  ^  ^^ 
isji.term  ufed.tx)th  mhmMg  vs^faktmy^  and  i»  both  rfK>rts  it  means  eith^  tht  game  that 'is  purified, 
op  the^2|me afeer.it  is  lUUad.  ?  Sws^  is  the>defcent  of  a  bh^of  prey  on-  Ms  game.  *  i.  e.  con- 
teud  with  your  feoov  Ukt«4M«*         »  i.  fi  al^paufe*  «^  Le»'  enooiirai^  «t  tbttrinftrmneon 

againft  the  tyrant. 
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S    C    B    K    E       h 

/>0L*7.'r  Have  two  nights  witcli*d  ynth  9V>ii»  biit 

JL  can  perceive  nq  truth  m  yojur   icpoo. 

MHien  was  it  (he  laft  waik*d  ^ 

Oaif .  Sinoo  Ins  o^iffty  wrnt  iofto  iho  Mdi 
liavc  leeo  her  life  itiomiw^di  throw-  bpr  oiQbl- 
gown  upon  her,  unlock  her  cloict«  take  ft>rth  pa- 
per. Ibid  it|  write  upoo  it»  raad  it»  aftowaidi  feal 
it»  and  again  return  to  hedi  yet  all  this  whiU  JAja 
moft  Caft  0^<|K 

JDa^.  A  great  perturbatton  in  natviHb  to  lyceive 
at  once  the  benefit  of  fleop9  and  do.  thci  effeftsoi 
watching«-4n  thh^ilnqifaffgr  agitstioii,  hofides 
walking,  and  other  4tealper£onnaDCOf>  what^ac 
any  time,  have  you  heard  her  f«y  ? 

Ctnt.  That,  Art  which  I  wiUfM>t  repoitidifier.  her. 

Dca.  You  wu9tP»  mtii  and  *tis  moll  mreityou 
Ihould. 

Genf.  Neither  to  yoU|.i|or  any  oii»|  hatviofno 
w^itnefs  to  confirm  my  fpe«ch« 

Lo  you*  here  dm  oovies  1    This  is  her  very  guife; 
and^uponmyliic^Malk^  Obierveher} 
dofe. 

DuS.  How.  came  ibe  by  that  light? 

Gotf.,  Why»  it  ftood  by -hers  ^  fais  light  fay 
her  continual^  j  *tis  her  commands 

DM.  You  fec^  her  eyea  are  open. 

Gtm.  Ay,  but  their  fcnfe  it  ihttt» 

I>aB,  What  ia.it  ibc  docs  now?  Lookyhovlhe 
mbs  her  bands* 

Gatt»  It  is.  an  M»i(lQmM  adion  with  her,  to 
feem  thus  waihing  her  bands  |  I  have  iaoown^ 
'  continue  in  this  a  quaitcr  of  an  hour. 

Lady,  Yet  faei«'s  a  fpot. 

D<S,  Hark,  ihe4»eska:  I  wiU  fet  danMi  what 
comes  from  her,  to  iati&ly  my  reniembiance  the 
more  Arongly. 

Lmdy.  Out,  damnM  fpot!  out,  I  (ayf^One; 
Two ;  Wby,  then  *tls  time  to  do*t :— •Hell  is 
murky  ' !— Fie,  my  lord,  fie !  a  foldier,  and  afraid  ? 
what  need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can 
call  our  power  to  account  ?— Yet  who  would  havt 
thought  the  old  man  to  have  had  fo  much  blo«d  in 
him? 

DoB.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Lsdy,  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife  %  "Whsfe  is 
(he  now?— What,  will  thefe    hands   oe*er    be 
dean?-— No  moreo'  tliat,  n^  lord,noaQie4>'  that 
you  mar  all  with  this  Aarting. 


y^Mi 


her  ^5 1 


45 


Dca*  Goto,  gotoj  you  have  hniwn  whit iQv. 
(%ould  not. 

Gmt.  She  has  fpoloa  wharflie  OhhiUI  jm«,  I  «ii 
fireoftbat:  UaairmkBOwswIiatihohMluown. 

U^y.  Heps^s  the  AatU  of  tho  Uood  ftUli  41 
the  perfumes  of  Aabja^wili  oetfiKrctSfoihislittl* 
hand.    Oh!  oh!  oh! 

Dca.  What  a  figh  is  there  ?-  Thr  hnntis  fonl^ 
cfiarg*d. 

Gotf.  I wohM no| have  fpcha Imm ia «iy fa«» 
fom,  for  the  difpicy  oi  the  whole  faody^ 

D^a.  Well,  well,  weU^- 

Gent,  Pray  God,  it  bo»  fir. 

Doa.  Xhisdifeaie  is  beyond  my  uraQIoo.t  Yot 

have  known  thofe  whioh  havo  widh'd  in  thmr 
fleep,  who  haradifd  holily  in  thoir  beds. 

Lady.  Wafli  your  hands,  put  qm  your  night* 
gpwn ;  look  not  fo.palei^I  teU  yen  yer  ag«m» 
Ban^uo's  buried i  hccanttotooaooutof  Us^nv*^ 

DoB.  Even  ie^ 

Lady^  To  bed,  to  bed}  there*s  knocking  at  the 
gate.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your 
Hands  What's  done,  cannot  be  undone :  To  bed, 
to  bed,  to  bed.  [MMkLadf. 

1)00.  WiU  (ho  go  BOW  to  bed  ? 

Gtnt.  DiredZy.  (deeds 

DofiP.  FotU  whij^serings  are  abroad  \  VBnatncal 
9o  breed  unnatural  troubles :  lofiBAed  mindl 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  rlifrharnr  their  fosi«ts» 
~  ^ore  needs  ibe  the  divhse,  than  thephyM«w«-«-» 
God,  God,  ffiiglveusaUl  took  after  her  } 
Remove  from  her  the  OKaas  of  all  anneyeno8» 
And  ftill  keep  eyes  upon  her  :*^o»  good-iughts 
My  mind  ihe  hss  mated  %  and  amaa^d  osy  fights 
'  think,  but  dare  not  fpeak. 

GtMi.  pood  nigbtf  good  doaor.  [Exatm. 

S    C    £    N    £        IL 
Prim  and  CJmru    £stfr  MenHtb^  Qohuffy  Aiig»H 
Lamx,  and  SMiditn* 

ilfntf.  The  Engliih  power  is  near,  led  on  by 
His  uncle  Siward,and  the  good  Masduft  [MaIcol6i« 
Revenges  bum  in  thems  for  their  .dear  caules 
Would,  to  the  blccdii^  and  the  gma  alasn^ 
Excite  the  mortified  man  h 

A^*  NearBimam^K^ood  [iagi 

Shall  we  weU  meet  tha» ;  that  way  ate  tbsy  com- 

Cfi^  Who  knows,  i|  Oonalbetn  be  with  his 
brother  ? 

Lett,  For  certain,  fir,  he  is  not:  t  luive  a  i^ 
4>f  all  the  gentry  i  there  is  Siwani*s  fen, 
And  many .uncoughyoitths4,  that  •even  nov 
f  roteft  their  fiiftof  jmaheod. 


■  ^f  r.  Stetvens  with  great  acutcneft  obferves  on  'this  pafikge,  that  Ladf  Maobeth  is  aAttg  over  in  a 
dream  the  buiinefs  of  the  murder  of  Duncan*  and  encouragingher  fattlbfind  9M  when  awake ;  andcer- 
tainly  imagines  heriidf  hsre  talkmg  to  Macbeth*  who  (%  feppofes)  liMjuft  iaidt  JU^lMmmky^  (i«  e« 
hell  is  a  difmal  place  to  go  to  in  confequcnce  of  fuch  a  deed)  and  repeats  his  words  in  contempt  of  his 
cowardjer;  MJitmurky  f-^Fk^JUrmyJird^/Uf  a  JUii^f  ami  Jifimd  f  *  LiO.  afioniflMd%  coofOVddfd* 
'  By  the  wurt^Udman,  is  meant  a  rt&ffmi ;  ode  wl^  has  fubdued  h»  pafiioost  is  dmd  :to  the  woild^  has 
«bandontd  it|  -and  a|l  the  aikairs  of  it -s  aa  Jjfcak*       4  i.  e.  finooth'fiiaed»  unbearded  youths. 


It* 


M     A     C     B     E     T-   H. 


[Aft  j:*  Scene  4« 


Mm,  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Catbn  Great  Dunfinane  he  Arongly  fortifies  i 
Some  (ay,  he*8  mad ;  othersi  that  ieflcf  hate  him, 
Do  call  it  valiant  fury :  but,  for  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  di(lemper*d  caufe 
.Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Aq^»  Now  does  he  feel 
His  fecret  murd^s  (licking  on  his  hands ; 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach ; 
Thofe,  he  commands,  move  only  in  command. 
Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loofe  about  him,  like  a  g^ant*s  robe 
Upon  a  dwar(i(h  thief. 

Merits  Who  then  (hall  blame 
His  pefterM  fenfes  to  reeoil,  and  (lart, 
When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itfelf,  for  being  there  } 

Catbm  Well,  nuu-ch  we  on. 
To  give  Obedience  where  *tis  truly  owM : 
Meet  we  the  medecin  <  of  the  (IcUy  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country*s  purge, 
Sach  drop  of  us. 

Leiu  Or  fo  much  as  it  needs. 
To  dew  the  fovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds* 
Make  we  our  march  towards 'Birnam. 

[Exeunt^  marcbing* 


S    C    E    X   E 


ni. 


Enter  Macbeth^  Dcffor^  and  Attendmiu 
Macb,  Bring  me  no  more  reports  j  let  them  fly 
*TiU  Birnam  wood  remove  to  Dunfinane,  [all ; 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.  What's  the  boy  Maleohn } 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?  The  fpirits  that  know 
All  mortal  confeqnences,  have  pronouncM  me  thus: 
Ftttr  mtf  Macbeth  i  no  man^  tbat*s  born  of  'goomany 
Shall  e'er  have  power  upon  ficr.— Then  fly,  falfe 
And  mingle  with  the  Englifh  epicures :  [thanes, 
The  mind  I  fway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
Shall  never  fagg^  with  doubt,  nor  (hake  with  fear 

Enter  a  Servant* 

The  devil'damn  thee  black,thou  cream-iacM  loon  3 ! 
Where*got*fl  thqu  tliat  goofe  look  ? 

Ser.  There  U  ten  thouiand 
'  Maeb,  Geefe,  villain  f 

Ser.  Soldiers,  fir. 

Maek  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  fear, 
Thou  lilly-liverM  boy.    What  foldiers,  patch  ^? 
Death  of  thy  foul )  thofe  linnen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counfellors  to  fear'.  What  foldiers,  whey-face 

Ser.  The  Englifh  force,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Alacb,  Take  thy  face  hence.— Seyton  l^-I  am 
flck  at  heart. 
When  I  behold — Seyton,  I  fay  1 — ^This  pu(h 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  diffeat  me  now. 
I  have1iv*d  long  enough :  my  May  of  life 
Is  fall*n  into  the  fear  ^,  the  yellow  leaf*. 
And  that  which  fhould  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
)  muft  not  look  to  have  $  but,  in  their  (lead, 
Curfes,  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath, 


Which  the  poor  heart  wouldfain  deny,  and  dare  noc 
Seyton  1— — 

Enter  Styton* 
Srf.  What  Is  your  gracious  pleafure  ? 
c      Macb,  What  news  more  } 

Sef.  All  is  confirm*d,my  lord,which  wasr^xMted. 
Macb.  ru  fight,  *tUl  from  my  bones  my  flcih  be 
hackM.— 
Give  me  my  armour. 
Sef.  'Tis  not  needed  yet. 
Macb.  1*11  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horfes,  (kin-^  the  conntty  round ; 
Hang  thofe  that  talk  of  fcar«        Give  me  mine 
armour.— 
15  How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? 
Doa.  Not  fo  fick,  my  lord. 
As  (he  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies^ 
That  keep  her  from  her  reft 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 
Canft  thou  not  minifter  to  a  mind  difeas*d  j 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow  $ 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain  j 
And,  With  ibme  fweet  oblivious  antidote, 
Cleanfe  the  foul  bofom  of  that  peiilous  ftuflf^ 
25  Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 
DeSi.  Therein  the  patient 
Muft  minifter  to  himfelf. 

Macb.  Throw  phyfick  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of  it- 
Come,  put  mine  armour  on ;  giv»  me  my  (Uff  >— 
30  Seyton/end  out.— Dodor,the  thanes  fly  fnoro  me  s— 
Come,  fir,  difpatch :— 4f  thou  could*ft,  dodor,  cafl 
The  water  ^  of  my  hmd,  (ind  her  difeafe. 
And  purge  it  to  a  found  and  prifUne  health, 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo, 
35  That  fhould  applaud  again^— Puirt  ofl^  I  fiiy^— 
What  rhubarb,  fenna,  or  what  purgative  drug. 
Would  fcour  thefe  Englifh  hence?— Hearvft  thou 
of  them  ? 
Dogi.  Ay,  my  good  k>rd ;  your  royal  preparation 
4o|Makes  us  hear  fomething. 
Macb.  Bring  it  after  me*— 
I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 
^ill  Birnam  foreft  come  to  Dunfinane. 

DoB.  Were  I  from  Dunfinane  away  and  clear. 
Profit  again  fiiould  hardly  draw  me  here.    {Exeum . 
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SCENE        IV. 
Drum  and  Colours.    Enter  Malcolm^  Siwardi  Maedmff^ 
S'rward*s    Son,    Mentethy    Cathnefi^    •^^»gtt%    ^^^ 
Solders  marching. 

Mai.  Coufins,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand. 
That  chambers  will  be  fafe. 

Menu  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Siw.  What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Menu  The  wood  of  Birnam. ' 

Mai.  Let  every  foldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 
And  bcar*t  before  him;  thereby  thallwe  fbadow 
The  numbers  of  our  hofl,  and  make  difcovery 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Svld.  It  (hall  be  done. 

Sho.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  conAdent  tyrant 


<  !«e.  phyfician.  ^  To  Jag^  or  fwag<,  \%  to  fink  down  by  its  own  weight,  or  by  an  overload. 
3  Loon  fignifies  a  bafe  fellow.  «  i.  e.  fool.  5  QThe  meaning  is,  they  infed  others  who  fee  them 
with  cowardice.  ^  iSr^rr  isdry.  '  Tofibr,  fignifies  to  fcour,  to  ride  hailaty.  *  ^$tafitii 

n»attr  vfu  the  phrafe  in  ufc  for  finding  out  difordcrs  by  the  infpe^on  of  urine* 

Keeps 


AA  5*  Scene  7*] 
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sH 


Keeps  Hill  in  I>ttnfiiune»  and  wiU  endure 
Oar  fetting  do^nm  beiore  *(• 

MmL  ^TU  hU  main  hope: 
For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given  * 
Both  more  and  lels  *  have  jfirm  him  the  revolt  $ 
And  none  £erve  with  him  but'cooftrained  things* 
Whofe  hearts  are  abfent  too. 

Maed.  Let  our  jiid  cenfuret 
Attend  the  true  event*  and  put  we  on 
Induftrioos  Ibldierihip. 

Sho,  The  time  approaches* 
That  Will  With  dae  decifion  make  us  know 
What  we  ihall  iky  we  have*  and  what  we  owe. 
Thought  fpeculatlve  their  nnfnre  hopes  relates 
But  certain  iflUe  ibokes  muft  k.u>^^S4«  ^ : 
Towards  ^nrhich*  advance  the  war.  lExtmiffWiereh'u^* 

S    C    B    N    B        1^ 
Enur  Mmtbetb^  Stpm^  md  Sol£erSf  whh  drum  mid 
ctloun, 
Biaeh,  Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  wall^ ; 
The  cry  is  IliUt  n^cmis  Our  caftle*s  ftrength 
Will  laugh  a  fiege  to  fcorn :  here  let  them  lie* 
"Till  iamine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up : 
Were  they  not  forcM  with  thofe  that  ihould 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful  beard  to  beard, 
And  beat  them  backward  home.  What  is  that  noife  ? 
.  [A  ay  vntb'm  ofvMmt^ 
Sey*  It  ia  the  cry  of  women*  my  good  lord. 
MM.  I  have  al^ift  forgot  the  ufte  of  fears  t 
The  time  haa  been*  my  fenfes  would  have  cool*d 
To  hear  a  night-fliriek  j  and  my  ^  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  adiimal  treatife  route*  and  ilir 
As  life  were  m*t  t  I  have  fupt  full  with  horrors  $ 
Diienefs*  familiar  to  my  flanght*rous  thoughts* 
Cannot  once  Hart  me.— Wherefore  was  that  cry  f 
Sef.  The  qupen*  my  lord*  is  dead. 
diuh*  She  mould  have  dy*d  hereafter; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  fuch  a  word.^-* 
To-moffowy  and  to-morrow*  and  to-morrow* 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day* 
To  the  laft  fyllable  of  recorded  S  time  $ 
And  all  our  yeiUrdays  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  to  duAy  death.    Out*  out,  brief  candle  1 
Life*s  but  a  walking  ihadow  i  a  poor  player* 
That  ftruts  and  freu  his  hour  upon  the  fbige* 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  ideot,  full  of  found  and  fury* 
Signifying  nothing^-— 

Sitfer  m  Meffenger* 
Thou  oom*ft  to  ufe  thy  tongue  \  thy  ilory  quickly. 

Mef,  Gracious  my  lord* 
I  fliouki  report  that  which  I  (ay  I  £iw» 
But  know  not  how  to  do*t. 
Mad,.  Well*  fay,  fir. 

MiJ.  As  I  did  ftand  my  watch  upon  the  hill* 
I  IdokM  toward  Bimam,  and  anon*  metbought* 
The  wood  began  to -move. 
Macb.  Liar,  and  flave  !  \Stnkmi  bim. 


beours,  as  Shall* 
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Mif,  Let  me  endure  your  wrath*  If  *t  be  not  fo  s 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  fee  it  coming : 
I  fay,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb,  If  thou  fpeak'fl  falTe* 
Upon  the  next  tree  (halt  thou  hang  alive, 
•Till  famine  cling  ^  thee :  if  thy  fpccch  be  footh, 
I  care  not  if  thou  doft  for  me  as  much.—* 
I  pull  in  refolutlon  \  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend, 
10  That  ITes  like  truth :  Fear  not  ^till  Bimam  wood 
Do  come  to  Dunfitiane ;— «nd  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward  Dupfinane.— Arm,  arm,  and  out  !-«• 
If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear, 
There  is  no  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 
15 1  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  fun,  [done.— 

And  wifli  the  eftate  o'  the  world  were  now  un- 
Ring  the  aUrum  bell :— Blow,  wind !  come,  wrack  I 
At  lead  we*ll  die  with  hamel^  on  our  back.  [Exeutu. 

SCENE        VL 

Drum  and  Colours^    Enter  Malcolm^  Skvardf  MaC" 

dnffj  and  their  Army^  with  bought, 

Mai,  Now  near  enough;  your  leavy  fcreena 

throw  down* 

And  fliew  like  thofe  you  are :— You,  worthy  uncle* 

with  my  coufin*  your  right-noble  fon. 
Lead  our  firft  battle  t  worthy  Macduff,  and  we* 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  elfe  remains  to  do* 
According  to  our  order. 
Siw*  Fare  you  well.— 
Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night* 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight,    [ail  breath* 
Maed,  Make  all  our  trumpets  fpeakj  give  them 
Thofe  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
[Exeunt,    Alarunu  continutd* 
35  S    C    E    N    £        VIL 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Mncb.  They  have  ty'd  me  to  a  ftake  j  I  cannot 

fly. 

But,  bear-like,  I  muft  fight  the  courfe.— What's  he, 
40  That  was  not  bom  of  wonun  ?  Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  Young  Sitoard* 
To.  Siw.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Macb.  Thou'lt  be  afraid  to.  heir  it.         [name 
4S     To.  Sko,  No ;  though  thou  call'IFthyfelf  a  hotter 
Than  any  is  in  helL 
Macb.  My  name's  Macbeth.  [a  title 

To.  Sko.  The  devil  himfelf  could  not  pronounce 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
5o|    Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearful.  [fword 

To.  Srw.  Thou  lieil,  abhorred  tyrant  j  with  my 
I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  fpeak'ft. 

[Fight  \  and  Toung  Srtoard  isfiavu 
Macb.  Thou  waft  bom  of  woman.—- 
55  But  fwords  I  (mile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  fcom* 
Brandifii'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom.  [Exitm 
jilarum^    Enter  Macduff. 
Macdm  That  way  the  noife  is :-— Tyrant*  ihew 
thy  face  \ 

^  That  is*  opportunity  to  be  gone.  *  Mare  andl^sU  the  fame  with  greater  and  lefi.  3  L  e.  deter- 
>n>fc  4  My  hidry  part,  my  eafURtium.  Fell  it /kin.  5  Eecorded  is  probably  here  ufed  for  record'mg^  or 
recordable,  «  Qung^  in  the  northern  counties*  flgnifies  any  thing  that  is  (hrivellcd  or  ihrunk  up.  By 
unUne,  the  imeftines  are*  as  it  were,  ftuck  toge|fker.  To  be  clenCd  is  a  Staffordihire  expr^mon  fig* 
<4fyii^  to  be  fUrv*d*    To  (%  likewife  fignifies  to  eou^fit  to  embraa. 

Cc  II 
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f  AS  5.  ^c*c  7» 


If  thou  be*ft  flaini  and  with  no  ftrofce  of  mine. 
My  wife  aiid  children's  ghoils  will  haiint  ine  ftill. 
I  cannot  fh-ike  at  wretched  Wcmcs,  whofc  arms 
Arc  hir'd  to  bear  their  ftaves ;  either  thbu,  Macbeth, 
Or  clfc  my  fword,  with  an  unbatterM  edge, 
J  iheath  a^ain  undeeded.  Tberc  thou  fliould*ft  be  ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatcft  note 
Seems  bruited  > :  t.et  me  find  him,  fortune  t  and 
More  I  beg  not.  [£«?•    Alarunu 

Enter  Makotm  and  Old  Skuard. 

Shv,  This  way,  my  lord  f— the  caftlc's  gently 
rendered : 
The  tyrant*s  people  on  both  fides  do  fight ; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war  i 
yhc  day  almoft  itfelf  p'rofeflcs  yoursi 
And  little  is  to  do. 
,   MaJ,  We  have  met  with  foes 
That  ftriftc  bcfide  us. 

Siw.  Enter,  fir,  the  caftlc.     [txeunU    AUtrum, 

Reenter  Macbith, 

Mad.  Why  fiiould )  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  d 

On  mine  own  fword  ?  whiks  I  fee  livc^  the  gaihea 

00  better  upon  them. 

Ri-enter  Macduff, 
'  Macd,  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn.- 

MJch,  Of  all  men  elfe  \  have  avoided  thee : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  foul  is  too  mtich  charg*d 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

M^cd,  I  have  no  words. 
My  voice  is  in  my  fword ;  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !     [Fight.    Alarumi 

Macb,  Thou  lofcfl  labour : 
As  eafy  may'ft  ihdu  the  intrenchant  ^ir  * 
-  With  thy  keen  fword  imprefs,  as'matte  me  bleed  j 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crefis  j     ,      . 

1  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  muift  not  yield    ' 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

Micd.  DVfpair  t!iy  charm ; 
And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  ftill  haft  ferv*d. 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  Womb 
Untimely  ripp'*d.  ^ 

Macb,  Accurfcd  be  that  tongue  that  tells  mc  fo, 
For  it  hath  cow*d  my  better  part  of  man  ! 
And  bethcfe  jug:glin^  fiends  no  more  believed, 
T.b%t  palter  3  with  us  in  a  double  ferife  j 
That  keep  the  vydrd  of  proniife  to  our  car. 
And  brcak'it  to  oiir  hdpe. — I'll  not  fight  with  ihed, 

M^cd,  Then  yield  thee,  coward, 
And  live  to  be  th'e  fhew  ifind  jaze  o'  the  time. 
We'll  Iiave  thee,  as  our  rarer  monllcrs  arc. 
Painted  ujion  a  pole  j  and  under-writ, 

'  Here  may  ^'ou  fee  the  tyrant. 
Mad,  I  will  not  yield, 

,'to  kifs  the  ground  before  yourtg  MaIcoIm*s  feet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the' rabble's  curfe. 

y  Though  Birnam  wood  be  come  to  Dunfinane,    < 
And  thou  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  boft), 
Yet  I  will  try  the  laft ;  Befort  rtiy  body 


I  throw  iiiy  warlike  flifeid ;  lay  oii,  M^uffi 
And  damn'd  be  him  that  fiirft  cries,  HoU  emmgh  ^. 
\^xcinit^  p^btntg,    JVtnmu 
Re-enter  fi^tiirg^  and  MadbeA  hfiam. 
Retreat   and  Jlour^,     £nrer    tokb   irum   and   ee^ 
kHrij  MdUolni^^Oli  S^ardf  X^y  ^Itttnes^  tad 
Soldiers, 
MaL  I  would  this  firiehds  We  mlft,  were  &fe 

arf-fv'd.* 
Skv,  Some  mail  go  off* :  and  yet,  by  thefe  I  fee^ 
So  great  a  day  as  thft  is  cfieajplv  l>ou^t. 
Mai.  Macdu^isWiiifftng,  ind  your  iiob!e  Ion. 
Rojfe.  Your  fon,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  loldier's 
He  only  liv*d  but  Hill  he  was  a  man  \         [debt : 
15  The  which  no  foone^  hid  his  prowefs  confirm'd 
In  the  unfhrinkiiTg  itation  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  nUA  he  (|y'd« . 
Sew.  Then  he  is  dead  ?  [of  forrowr 

R'iU'e.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field  :  your  caufe 
iC  Muft  not  be  meafur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
|Tt  hath  no  end. 

Shw,  Had  he  his  'hurts  before  f 
RhJl€.  Ay,  o'n  the  frdht. 
5iw^  Why  then,  God's  foldicr  be  he  1 
^S  H»A  i  as  many  fons  as  I  have  haA% 
I  would  not  wilh  them  to  a  fldrer  death  \ 
And  fo  his  knell  Is  knoU'd. 

iifaL  We's  wdrth  more  forrow, 
And  that  1*11  fpchd  for  him. 

Skv.  H^*s  worth  no  more  5 
iTicy  fay,  'he  parted  well,  and  •paid  his  fcore  \ 
And  fo,  'Cod  be  with  him !— Here  comes  ucWcr 
com  fprt. 
Re-enter  Macdtiff^  ^\th  MaehetVt  Head. 
Macd,  I^ail,  king  t    for  fb  thou  an :   Behold, 
where  (lands 
The  ufurpefs  curffcd  head :  the  tltne  is  free : 
I  fee  thee  corrtpafsM  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl  fj 
That ipeak  my  falutationin  their  minds; 
49  Whofe  voices  I  dcffrc  aloud  with  mine,— 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland ! 
yill.  m\U  king  of  Scotlahd  ?  [F/«f^. 

Mil.  We  (hall  notfpend  a  large  expenceof  time. 
Before  we  rcckdh  With  your  fcveral  loves,    f  men, 
And  make  us  cvcii  with  you.   My  thanes  and  kinf- 
Hchcefcirth  be  earls,  the  firft  that  ever  Scothind 
In  fuch  all  hdhour  n)am'd.    What's  more  to  do, 
Which  WoUld  be  planted  neWly  with  the  time,— 
As  calling  home  our  exiPd  friends  abroad, 
That  fled  the  fiiares  of  w^tehful  tyranny } 
Prodiicing  forth  the  cruel  kninlfiers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  ijueen; 
Who,  as  *tis  tAoitj^ht,  by  felf  and  vloleht  hands 
Took  off  her  life;— This,  and  what  needful  elfe 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  Will  perfefih  in  meafure,  time,  antt  placet 
So  thanks  to  ^U  at  once,  and  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  f<?e  us  crown*d  it  Scone. 

[FkuH/b,    Bxtuetn 
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'  To  hruk  IS  to  report  with  clamour;  to  noife.    *  I, 
fivffii  with  ambigMous  exprelTions*    ^  See  tiote  ',  p.  367. 


e.  a!r  which  caHnot'be  crit.    •  I.e. 
5  i.  e.  thy  kingddm*8  wealth* 
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Peter  o/'Poiifext,  a  Prt^Ut* 


Philip,  King  of  Franct* 
Lkttis,  /i>tf  Dauphin* 
Arcb-dukt  A^AusTEiA* 
Cardinal  Pan  ou LP  ho,  f^  P^j^'i  Legate* 
Melun^  tf  French  Lord. 

Chatilloh,    JmhaJJiidor  from    France   to   Jghig 
John. 


Elihoe,  ^een-motber  of  England* 

CoKSTANCK,  Mother  to  Arthur. 

Blauch,  Daughter  to  Alpbonjo  King  ^Cafilc^  and 

Niece  to  King  jfobn. 
Lady  Faulconbridgs,   Matter  to  tbc  Ba^ard^ 

and  Rohert  FatdconhrUge, 


Cirix€tts  of  Anfptrt^  Heratdty  Executioners^  l^'Jfingers^  SddierSy  and  other  Attendant;, 
The  S  C  E  N  Ej  fometmes  in  England^  and  fometimes  in  France. 


ACT        I. 


s 


I. 


£      N      E 

Northampton* 

A  room  of  pate  in  the  palace* 

Enter  King  John,   S^een  Elinor^  Pemhrohf    EJex^ 

and  Salijhuryy  with  Cbati//on, 

K^John.  "KJOW,  fay,  ChatiUon,  what  would 

XN         France  with  us  ?         [France, 

Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  fpeaks  the  VMi%  of 
In  my  behaviour  %  to  the  majeily, 
The  borrowM  majefty  of  England  here. 

Eli.  A  ftrangc  beginning ; — borrowed  majcfty! 

JT.  fohn.  Silence,  good  mother  \  hear  the  embafly. 

Chat.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceafed  brother  Ceffrey*8  fon, 
Arthur  Plantagenet,  lays  moil  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  iftand,  and  the  territories  \ 
.  To  Ireland,  Poitiers,  Ai^ou,  Touraine,  Maine 
Befiring  thee  to  lay  afide  the  fword. 
Which  (ways  ufurpingly  thefe  fevcral  tlt^t ; 


And  put  the  feme  into  young  Arthur's  hand| 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royal  fovercign. 
K.  J'.hfi.  What  foUows,  if  we  difallow  of  th<^  ? 
Cbat.  The  proud  controul  ^  of  fierce  and  bloody 
To  inforce  thefe  rights  fo  forcibly  withheld.  [war» 
K.  John.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood 
for  blood, 
Controulment  for  controulmcnt;  (o  anfwer  France. 
Chat.  Then  toke  my  king's  defiance  from  my 
The  fartheft  limit  of  my  embaffy.  [mouth* 

AT.  John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  fo  depart  in 
Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France :  [peace  \ 
For  ere  thou  canft  report  I  will  be  there, 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  (hall  be  heard  : 
So,  hence  !  Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath* 
And  fuUen  prefage  of  your  own  decay.—. 
An  honourable  condudl  let  him  have  ;•— 
Pembroke,  look  to  't :— -Farewell,  Chatillon. 

\Exeunt  Chau  and  Fjifitm 
Eli.  What  now,  my  fon  ?  have  I  not  ever  faid 


|io| 

^  Mr.  Theobald  remarks,  that  though  this  play  hath  the  title  of  The  Life  and  Death  of  King  Jchn^ 
yet  tlie  ad^n  of  it  begins  at  the  thirty-fourth  year  of  his  life  j  and  takes  in  only  fome  tranfadions 
of  his  reign  at  the  time  of  his  demife,  being  an  interval  of  about  feventcen  years.  Mr.  Steevens 
obftrves,  that  Etall,  Holinflied,  Stowe,  &c.  are>clofely  followed  not  only  in  the  conduct,  but  fome^o 
times  in  the  exprefiions  throughout  the  following  hillorical  dramas  \  viz.  Macheth^  this  play,  Richard 
II.  HeniyW.  a  parts,  Henry  V,  Henry  Yl.  3  parts,  Richard  III.  and /fowy  VIII.  «  William  Marefliall. 
*  Jeffrey  Fitzpeter,  Ch.  J.  of  England.  4  William  Longfword,  fon  to  Henry  U.  by  Rofamond  Clif- 
ford*    s  Roger,  iarl  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk.      ^  i.  e.  in  my  charaSltr.      7  ^  «.,  oppoficiotu 

C  c  2  How 
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[Aft  I.  Scene  r. 


15 


How  that  ambitious  Confbiice  would  not  ccafe« 

*Tiil  me  had  kindled  Fran<i^  and  all  the  world, 

Upon  the  right  and  party  of  her  Ton  ? 

Thia  might  have  been  prerented,  and  made  whole, 

With  very  eafy  argumenu  of  lore ; 

Which  now  the  manage  ■  of  two  kingdoms  mull 

With  fearful  bloody  ifltie  arbitrate*  [us. 

K»  JaMk  Our  ftroM  pofleiTion,  and  our  right  for 

Elu  Your  ftrong  pbueflion,  much  more  than  your 

Or  cUe  it  mud  go  wrong  with  you,  and  me :  [right  j 

60  much  my  confcience  whifpers  in  your  ear ; 

^97hich  none  but  heaven,  and  you,  and  I,  (hall  hear. 

*  Bnur  tht  Siber\f  tf  Nortbamptpmfnre^  who  wbiffers 

Efex, 

EJix*  My  liege,  here  is  the  ilrangeft  controverfyi 
Come  from  the  coUtitry  to  be  jndg*d  by  you. 
That  e*er  I  heard ;  Sluill  I  produce  the  men  ? 

jr.  J^«.  Let  them  approach* —     [Exk  Sheriff, 
Our  abbiea,  and  our  priories,  fliall  pay 
SLt-mer  Sheriff  viitb  Rohcrt  F^UtKhriditt  md  Pbi- 

iil>%  bis  brttbtr* 
This  expedition's  4harge« — What  men  arc  you  ? 

PbiL  Your  faithful  fubjed  I,  a  gentleman, 
JBom  in  Northamptonflsirt }  and  elded  fon. 
As  I  fuppofe,  to  Robert  Faulconbridgc  \ 
A  foldier,  by  the  honoax%-giving  hand 
Of  Coeur-dc^on  knighted  in  the  field. 

K.  Jobm.  What  art  thou  ? 

Reb*  The  fon  and  heir  to  that  fame  Faulconbridgc. 

JC.  Jebtt.  U  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir  f 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  feems. 
.  FbtL  Mod  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  is  well  khown }  and,  as  I  think,  one  father : 
But,  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
I  put  you  o'er  to  heaven,  and  to  my  mother  s 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  mfn*s  children  may. 

£iL  X))Xt  x>n  thee,  mde  man  I  thou  doft  fiuune 
thy  mother^ 
And  woutfd  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 

fbU*  I,  roaidam  ?  no,  I  have  no  reafon  for  it  i 
That  is  my  brother's  plea,  ahd  none  of  mine  j 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  a*  pops  me  out 
At  leail  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a-year : 
Heaven  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land 

JUy^Mu  A  good  blunt  fellow; — ^Why,  being 45 
younger  bom, 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  Inhnitance  > 

FbU*  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  Aander*d  me  with  baftardy : 
But  Whe^r  I  De  as  true  begot,  or  no, 
llkat  ftill  I  lay  Upon  my  modier's  head  ^ 
But  that  I  am  as  Well  begat,  my  liege, 
(Fair  fall  the  bones  that  took  the  pains  for  me  I) 
Compare  oUr  faces,  and  be  judge  youtfelf* 
If  old  Sir  Robert  did  beget  us  both* 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  fon  like  him  j—    | 


0  old  %it  Robert,  £itfaer,  od  my  knee 

1  give  heaven  thanks,  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 
AT.  Jtbu.  Why,  what  a  mad-cap  hath  heaven 

lent  us  here ! 

MVu  He  hath  a  trick  *  of  Cceur^e-liOn'^s  £ace« 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  affe^eth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  fome  tokens  of  my  fon 
In  the  large  coropofition  of  this  man  ? 

K^John*  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  f»arts. 
And  finds  them  perfed  Richard. — Simh,  ipeak. 
What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brother*s  land  ? 

Pibt/.  Becaufe  he  hath  a  half.face,like  my  father; 
With  that  half.&ce  would  he  have  all  my  land  \ 
A  half.fac'd  groat '  five  hundred  pound  a  year  ! 

Kob.  My  gracious  liege,  when  that  my  father  Iiv*d, 
Your  brother  did  employ  my  father  much  5 

Fhid,  Well,  fir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  toy  land  ; 
Your  tale  muil  be,  how  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

K«b.  And  once  difpatch'd  him  in  an  enihalljr 
ao  To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time  s 
The  advanuge  of  his  abfence  took  the  kin^. 
And  in  the  mean  time  fojoum'd  at  my  father*s  ; 
Where  how  he  did  prevail,  I  fliame  to  f    ik  s 
25  But  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  feas  and  fhoret 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay, 
(As  I  have  beard  my  father  fpeak  himfelf) 
When  this  fame  lufiy  gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  death-bed  he  by  will  bequeath'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it  on  his  death* 
That  this,  my  mother's  fon,  was  none  of  his  \ 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  worid 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  courfe  of  tinte. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  niine» 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  vrilL 

AT.  70^.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate  ; 
Your  father's  wife  difl  after  wedlock  bear  him : 
And,  if  (he  did  play  falfe,  the  fault  was  hers  \ 
Which  fiittlt  lies  on  the  hazard  of  all  hulbands 
That  marry  wives.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  fay,  took  pains  to  get  this  fon. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  fon  ibr  his  ? 
In  fiDoth,  good  friend,  your  father  might  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  firom  his  cow,  from  all  the  '9roT]A ; 
In  footfa,  he  might :  then,  if  he  were  my  brothers. 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him ;  nor  your  father. 
Being  none  of  his,  refufe  him  t  This  concludes-— 
My  mother's  fon  did  get  your  Esther's  heir ; 
Your  father's  heir  muft  have  your  father's  land. 

KA,  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  fbrccf 
To  difpoflels  that  child  which  is  not  his  ? 

FhH,  Of  n6  more  force  to  difpoflefs  me,  fir, 
Than  was  his  virill  to  get  me,  as  I  thiidc 
EVu  Whether  hadft  thou  rather,— 4ie  a  Faol- 
conbridge. 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  eijoy  thy  land  { 
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■  That  la,  eondud,  admhiUftration. '  *  Meaning,  that  peculiarity  of  face  which  may  be  fufficiently 
Ihewn  by  the  flighted  outline.  >  Our  author  is  here  knowingly  guilty  of  an  anachronifm,  as  he 
alludes  to  a  coin  not  firuck  till  the  year  1504,  in  the  reign  of  king  Henry  VH.  vir.  a  groat,  which, 
as  well  as  the  half  groat,  bare  but  half  faces  imprefl*ed.  The  groats  of  all  our  kings  of  Enj^d,  and 
indeed  all  their  other  coins  of  filver,  one  or  two  only  excepted,  had  a  full  face  crowned  \  till  Henry 
VII.  at  the  time  above  mentioned,  coined  groats  and  half  groats,  as  aifo  fome  fliiUings,  with  half 
faces,  u  #.  faces  hi  profile,  as  all  our  cohi  has  now.  The  firft  groats  of  king  Henry  VHl.  were  like 
thofe  of  his  father  \  though  afterwards  he  returned  to  fte  broad  faces  again.  In  the  time  of  King  John 
there  were  no  groats  at  all«  they  being  firit,  as  far  as  appcte9)  cviasd  IB  the  reifa  of  King  Edward  lU* 

Or 
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3r  the  reputed  fon  of  Cttur-de-lloiiy 

^rd  of  thy  prefenc«  ',  and  no  land  be(ide  ? 

Phil*  Madam,  an  If  my  brother  had  my  ihape, 
%.nd  I  had  his,  (ir  Robert's  his,  like  him  *  j 
\nd  if  my  legs  were  two  fuch  riding-rxxls, 
My  arms  fuch  eel-fklns  ftuft ;  my  face  fo  thin, 
That  in  mine  car  I  duril  not  ftick  a  rofe  3,    [goes ! 
Left  men  ihould  fay.  Look,  where  three-farthings 
A.nd,  to  his  diape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land, 
•Would  I  miglit  never  ftir  from  off  this  place, 
I'd  give  it  every  foot  to  have  this  face  $ 
I  would  not  be  Sir  Nob  in  any  cafe.  [tune, 

Efu  I  like  thee  well ;  Wilt  thou  forfakc  thy  tor- 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  ? 
I  am  a  foldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

PbU*  Brother,  take  you  my  land,  VU  take  my 
chance : 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pound  a-year  j 
Yet  fell  your  face  for  five  pence,  and  'tis  dear. — 
Mad^m,  1^11  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

J?/i.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither. 
Pl>i/.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way. 
K.  John,  What  is  thy  name  ?  ^ 

Fbil,  Philip,  my  liege }  fo  is  my  name  begun  j 
Philip,  'J^W  old  Sir  Robert's  wife's  eldeft  fon. 
K.  y^btt.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name  whofe 
form  thou  bear*(^: 
Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arlfe  more  great; 
Arife  Sir  Richard,  and  Plantagenet.  [hand  j 

Pbil,  Brother  by  the  mother^s  fide,  give  me  your 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land  :— 
Now  bleflfed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day, 
When  I  was  got.  Sir  Robert  was  away. 

JF/i.  The  very  fpirit  of  Plantagenet  !— 
I  am  thy  grandame,  Richard  j  call  me  fo. 

PbiL  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth : 
What  though  ♦  ? 
Something  about,  a  little  from  the  ri(;ht. 

In  at  the  window,  or  elfe  o'er  the  hatch  ' : 
Who  dares  not  ftir  by  day,  muft  walk  by  night ; 

And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch': 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  ftill  well  {tiot  i 
And  I  am  I,  however  I  was  begot. 

K.  John*  Go,  Faulconbridge ;  now  haft  thou 

thy  defire, 

A  landlefs  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  'fquire.— 

Come,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we  muft  fpecd 

For  France,  for  France }  for  it  is  more  than  need. 
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Pbil,  Brother,  adieu  $  Good  fortune  come  to  thee» 
For  thou  waft  got  i'  the  way  of  honefty  1 

[Exeunt  aU  but  PbWf. 
A  foot  of  honour  ^  better  than  I  was  \ 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worfe. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  Lady : 
Good  dtn^  Sir  Ricbard, — God^-wurcyyfdiow  ^ ;-« 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  1*11  call  him  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names  j 
*Tis  too  refpedive  *,  and  too  fociable. 
For  your  converfing.    Now  your  traveller. 
He  and  his  tooth-pick  ^  at  my  worfliip's  mefs  j 
And  when  my  knightly  ftomach  is  fuffic'd. 
Why  then  I  fuck  my  teeth,  and  catechife 
My  piked  >^  man  of  countries  :— >A^  diMrfaf 
(Thus,  leaning  on  my  elbow,  I  begin) 
IJbaU  hefeecb  yoih^Th^t  U  queftion  now  j 
And  then  comes  anfwer  like  an  ABC-book  *'  :-* 
OJtTf  fays  anfwer,  at  your  b^  command  y 
Atyuir  employmtttt  \  at  your  ferpice^  fir : 
l^Oj  fir^  fays  qucfi^on  j  7,  fwtetfir^  at  yours  : 
And  fo,  e'er  anfwer  knows  what  qUeftion  wouldt 
(Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment } 
And  taking  of  the  Alps,  and  Apennines, 
The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po) 
It  draws  toward  fupper  in  conclufion  fix 
But  this  is  worftiipful  fociety, 
And  fits  the  mounting  fpirit,  like  myfelf  1 
For  he  is  but  a  baftard  to  the  time. 
That  doth  not  fmack  of  obfervation ; 
(And  fo  am  I,  whether  I  fmack,  or  no) 
And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 
Exterior  fonn,  outw,ard  accoutrement ) 
But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 
Sweet,  fweet,  fweet  poifon  for  the  age's  tooth : 
Which  ■*  though  I  will  not  praAife  to  deceive. 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn ; 
For  it  ihall  ftrew  the  footfteps  of  my  rifing.-— 
But  who  comes  in  fuch  hafte,  in  riding  robes  } 
What  woman-poft  is  this  ?  hath  (he  no  hulband| 
That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  horn  before  her  <l  ? 

Sfttir  Lady  Faukcnbridge  end  Jama  Gumrf* 

O  me !  it  is  my  mother :— How  now,  good  hkdy  > 

What  brings  you  here  to  court  (b  haftily  ?       [hCf 

Lady.  Where  is  that  flave,  thy  brother  ?  where  if 
That  holds  in  chafe  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

PbU.  My  brother  Robert?  old  Sir  Robert's  fon  ^ 
Colbrand  the  giant,  that  (ame  mighty  man  ? 


'  i.  e.  mafter  of  thy  majeftic  figure  and  dignified  appearance.    ^  The  meaaing  is,  •«  If  I  had  hit 
fhape-«Sir  Robert's--as  he  has."    Sir  Robert  bisj  for  Sir  Rebirt\  is  agreeable  to  the  pradlice  of  that 
time,  when  the  '1  added  to  the  nominative  was  believed,  I  think  errooeoufly,  to  be  9  oontraaiOD  oC 
bit.    '  Theobald  iays,  that  in  this  very  obfcure  paflkge  our  poet  is  anticipating  the  date  of  another 
coin  J  l)umourou(ly  to  rally  a  thin  face,  edipfed,  as  if  were,  by  a  full-blown  rofe.    We  muft  obferv^ 
to  explain  this  allufion,  that  queen  Elizabeth  was  the  firft,  and  indeed  the  only  prince,  who  coined  ia 
England  three-half-pence,  and  three-farthing  pieces.    She  at  one  and  the  fame  time  coined  ftiilUngs,  fiic- 
pencei,  groats,  three-pences,  two-pcnces,  three*half-pence,  pence,  three-farthings,  and  half-pence  | 
and  tbefe  pieces  all  had  her  head,  and  were  alternately  with  the  rofe  behind,  and  without  the  nfi.    The 
(hilling,  groat,  two-pence,  penny,  and  half-penny  had  it  not :  the  other  Intermediate  QOint,  vis.  the 
*fix-pcacc,  three-pence,  three-half-pence,  and  three-farthiDgs  had  the  r^    But  Dr.  Warburton  ob- 
fervcs,  th^  the  ftickmg  nfes  about  them  was  then  all  the  oourt-fefliion.    ♦  What  then  ?  »  Thefe  ex- 
preffions  mean,  (ays  Mr.  Steevens,  to  be  born  out  of  wediock.    •  L  e,  a  ftcp.    »  Faulconbridge  here  en- 
tertains himfelf  with  ideas  of  greatnefs.— Cm/  din^  Sir  RiebarA  he  fuppofei  to  be  the  falaution  of  a 
vaffal    God»a*wmeyi  felhw^  his  own  fupercilious  reply  to  it.    »  i.  e.  re^ful.    9  To  fkk  tbe  ttetby  and 
vinr  a  pifutd  beardf  were,  in  that  time,  nuu-ksofa  traveller,  or  man  affcfting  foreign  fashions.     *^  Sec 
note  •,  p.  164.    »  i.  e,  as  they  then  fpoke  and  wrote  it,  9A  ebfy-book^  meaning  zcatecbifm.    **  fFhicb 
ioxthiu   '3  Dr.  Johnfon  (ays,  our  j^uthor  means,  that  a  woman  who  travelled  about  like  a  piJU  was 
likely  to  iwi  her  hufband.  C  c  3  ^' 
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Is  it  Sir  Robert's  fon  that  you  feck  fo  ? 

Lady.  Sir  Robertas  fon !  Ay,  thou  unrcverend  boy, 
Sir  Robert's  fon ;  Why  fcom'ft  thou  at  Sir  Robert  ? 
He  is  Sir  Robertas  fon,  and  fo  art  thou,    f  while  ? 

!pbiL  James  Gurncy,  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a 

Cur,  Good  leave  *,  good  Philip. 

Pbih  Philip  ?— fparrow  ! — ^James,  * 

There's  toys  abroad  ^  \  anon  TU  tell  thee  more. 

[£xir  James* 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Robertas  fon ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-lriday,  and  ne'er  broke  hiS  faft  : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well ;  Marry,  to  confefs  ! 
Could  he  get  me  ^  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it  j 
We  know  his  haiyly-work :  —Therefore,  good  mo- 
To  whom  am  1  beholden  for  thcfe  limbs  ?     [ther, 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  to  make  this  leg. 

Lady.  Hal)  thou  confpired  with  thy  brother  too. 
That  for  thine  own  gain  ihould*ft  defend  mine 

honour  ? 
What  means  this  fcom,  thou  moft  untoward  knave  ? 

Pbii.  Knight,  knight,  good  mother, — BaiiLfco 
like  3 : 
What !  1  am  dub*d ;  I  have  it  on  my  (houlder. 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Robert's  fon } 
I  have  dlfclaimM  Sir  Robert,  and  my  land ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone  : 
Then»  good  my  motheri  let  me  know  my  father 
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Some  proper  man,  I  hope ;  Who  was  it,  mother  > 
Lady.  Haft  thou  denyM  thyfelf  aFaulconbridse  ? 
Phil,  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  deviL 
Lady.  King  Richard  Coeur-de-lion  was  thy  father; 
By  long  ind  vehement  fuit  I  was  feduc*d 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  huiband^s  bed  :-^ 
Heaven  lay  not  my  tranfgreiTion  to  my  charge! — - 
rhou  art  the  Lffue  of  my  dear  offence. 
Which  was  (b  (Irongly  urgM,  paft  my  defence. 

Pbtl.  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get  ^aifH 
Madam,  I  would  not  wiih  a  better  father. 
Some  fms  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth. 
And  fo  doth  yours  $  your  fault  was  not  your  folly  f 
Needs  mud  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  difpofcg 
Subjeded  tribute  to  commanding  love, 
Againft  whofe  fury  and  uniYiatched  force 
The  awlefs  lion  coulci  not  wage  the  fight, 
Kor  keep  his  princely  heart  from  Richard's  hand  ^« 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  eafily  win  a  woman*s.    Ay,  my  mother. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  fkther  ! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  fay,  thou  did'ft  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  I'U  fend  his  foul  to  hell. 
Come,  lady,  I  will  (hew  thee  to  my  kin ; 

And  they  (hall  fay,  when  Richard  me  begotf 
tf  thou  hadft  faid  him  nay,  it  had  been  fin : 
Who  fays,  it  was,  he  lyes  \  I  iay,  *twas  not. 


ACT 


IL 


SCENE       I. 

Before  the  waJis  of  Angitn  m  Frattctw 
Enter  Pbi/ip  King  of  France^  LcvJts  the  Daupbtrty  the 

Archduke  of  Aufiria^  CTtiftance^  and  Arthur. 
Lfwis,  T>  EFORE  Anglers  well  met,  brave 

X3         AuP.ria.— 
Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  blood, 
Richard,  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart, 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Paleftine, 
By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave  : 
And,  for  fmends  to  his  pofterity. 
At  our  importance  5  hither  is  he  come. 
To  fprcad  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  ufurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  Knglifh  John ; 
Embrace  him,  love  hrm,  give  him  welcome  hither. 
Arthur.  God  fhall  forgive  you  Coeur-dc-lion's 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  offspring  life,  [death, 
Shadowing  their  right  under  your  wings  of  war  : 
I  give  you  welcome  with  a  powerlefs  hand. 


But  with  a  heart  full  of  unftaitoed  love : 
35  Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Anglers,  duke. 

Lewis,  A  noble  boy !  Who  would  not  do  the* 

right  ? 
Aufl,  Upon  thy  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kifs. 
As  feal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love  $' 
40  That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return, 

Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  haA  in  France, 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  wliite-facM  fliore, 
Whofe  foot  fpurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides* 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  iflanders, 
45  Even  till  that  England,  hedg'd  in  with  the  maliiy 
That  water-walled  bulwark,  ftill  fecure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purpofes, 
liven  'tiU  that  utmoft  corner  of  the  weft. 
Salute  thi^c  for  her  king :  'till  then,  fair  bey, 
50  Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Cmft.  O,  take  his  mother*8  'thailks,  a  wldow^'a 
thanks,  [ftrength, 

'Till  your  ftrong  hand  (hall  holp  to  give  him 
To  make  a  more  *  requital  to  your  love. 

»  Ccod  ffo^'c  means  a  ready  ajfent.  *  i.  e.  rumours,  idle  reports.  3  JFaulconbridge's  words  here  carry 
a  concealed  piece  of  fatirc  on  a  ftupIH  drama  of  that  age,  printed  in  1 599,  and  called  Si^tman  and  Perj^. 
lnthispitc>  there  is  the  charafterof  a  bragging  cowardly  knight,  called  Bafilifco.  His  pretenfion  to 
valour  is  fo  blown,  and  fecn  through,  that  Pifton,  a  bufiToon-fervant  in  the  play,  jumps  upon  his  back, 
and  will  not  difengage  him,  till  he  makes  Bafilifco  fwear  upon  his  dudgeon  dagger  that  he  was  a  *i»5v*, 
kravet  knave^  and  no  knight^  knight,  kmgbty  as  Bafilifco  arrogantly  ftiled  himfelf.  In  the  feme  manner 
Thilip,  when  his  mother  calls  him  knavcy  throws  off  (bat  reproach  by  humouroufty  laying  claim  to  his 
rcw  d  gnity  of  knigbtbccd.  ♦  Shakfppare  here  alludes  to  the  old  metrical  romance  of  Riebard  Cteurde  /»«,  ' 
whcrwin  this  once  celebrated  monarch  is  related  to  have  acquired  his  dlfiihgUWhing  appellation,  by  having 
plucked  out  a  lion's  heart  to  wliofe  fury  he  was  expofedby  th^  ciuke  ^f  AtiiUiBi  Ibr  having  fl|un  his  fon 
^\th  a  blow  of  his  fift.     5  i,  c.  im^ottuntfy,    ^  i,  e.  greater, 

Auf* 
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.^^fw^.  Tti9  p^ce  of  heaven  is  thclr$,  fbat  l\f} 

3t»  r«9ch  a  ju(l  and  charitable  war.     [their  fwordi 

JIC.  P^</{^.  Well  then,  to  work  3  ^ur  cannon 

fliall  be  beut 

As^^^nA  the  brows  of  this  refiAIng  town.— — 

CsUl  for  our  chiefe^  men  of  difcipline* 

"Xo  cuil  the  plots  .of  bei^  advantages ; — 

>We'il  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones, 

^^Vacie  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood, 

But  we  will  make  i^  fubje^  to  this  boy. 

€Mft.  Suy  for  an  anfwer  to  vour  embalTy, 
Left  unadvisM  you  ftain  yoijr  ivyords  with  blood : 
J^X  ^^  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
7 hat  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  urge  in  war  j 
.Ajnd  thoD  we  (hall  repent  each  drop  of  blood, 
*rhat  hot  raih  baile  To  indiredly  ihed.' 
Enter  Cbatillui, 
K.  Pbfltp.  A  wonder,  lady  1 — lo,  upon  thy  wiih; 
Oar  meflenger  Chatillon  is  arrived.— 
"What  England  fays,  fay  brictdy,  gentle  lord, 
IVe  coldly  paufc  for  thee  j  Chatillon,  fpeak.  [fiege, 
Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltiy 
And  (lir  them  up  againA  a  mightier  taAc. 
£ngUnd,  impatient  of  your  ju  A  demands, 
Hath  put  himfelf  in  arms ;  the  adverfe  winds, 
"Whofe  leifure  I  have  Aaid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  foon  as  1 : 
His.  inarches  are  expedient '  to  this  town, 
His  forces  Arong,  his  foldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-queen, 
An  Ate,  Airring  him  to  blood  and  Arife ; 
"With  her,  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain ; 
With  them  a  baAard  of  the  king  deceased : 
And  all  the  unfettlcd  humours  of  the  land, — 
Kaih,  inconfiderate,  'fiery  voluntaries. 
With  ladies*  faces,  and  fierce  dragons*  fpleens,-* 
Have  fold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 
To  make  a  luzard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntlefs  fpirits. 
Than  now  the  EngliAi  bcttoms  have  waft  o'er, 
Did  never  Aoat  upon  the  fwcUlng  tide. 
To  do  offence  and  fcath  ^  in.ChriAendum. 
The  interruption  of  their  churlifh  drums 

[Drums  heat* 
Cuts  off  (nore  circumAance :  They  are  at  hand, 
To  parley,  or  to  fight  5  therefore,  prepare. 
K»  Philip,  How  much  unlook'd  lor  is  this  ex- 
pedition ! 
Auft»  By  how  much  unexpe^ed,  by  (b  much 
We  muA  awake  endeavour  lor  defence  j 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  them.be  welcome  then,  we  are  preparM. 

Enter   King  Jd>n^   Faidcwbridge^    Eiimr^    Blanch^ 
Pembrokty  and  Mbfrs. 

K.  John,  Peace  be  to.France;  if, France  In  peace 
Our  jp  A  andlineal  entrance  to  our  own  !    [permit 
If  not^  bleed  France,  and  peace  afcend  to  heaven  ! 
Whiles  we,  Cod's  wrathful  agent,  do  corrc^ 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to  heaven. 

K*  PbiRp*  Peace  be  to  England  j  if  that  war  return 
From  France  to  England,  there -to  live  in  peace  1 


^  ;>and  we  love ;  aqd  for  that  E/igland's  Cike, 

Tth  burthen  of  our  armour  her*  we  fweat : 
This  toil  of  ours  (houid  be  a  work  of  thme; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  fo  far, 
ThUt  thou  haA  under-wrought  J  its  lawful  king, 
Cut  o^  tlie  fequencc  of  poAerity, 
Out-faced  infant  Aate,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Li  ok  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  face  j— 
loj  Thefe  eyes,  thefe  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his: 
This  little  alJAra£l  doth  contain  that  large, 
Which  dy'd  in. Geffrey  j  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  huge  a  volume. 
Thax  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  born, 
15  And  this  his  fon;  England  was  Gefrrcy*s  right. 
And  this  is  Geffrey's  :  In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  It  then,  that  thou  art  callM  a  king. 
When  living  blood  doth  in  thefe  temples  beat, 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'er-maAerefl  ? 

IC,  Jf^bn,  From  whom  haA  thou  this  great  com- 
miffion,  France, 
To  draw  my  anfwer  from  thy  articles  ?    [thoughts 

K.  Pblh  From  that  fupemal  judge,  that  Airs  good 
In  any  breaA  of  Arong  authority, 
2  jTo  look  into  the  blots  and  Aains  of  right. 

lliat  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  whcfe  warrant,  I  impeach  thy  wrong  j 
And  by  whofc  help,  I  mean  to  chaAife  it. 

JT.  John.  Alack,  thou  doA  ufurp  authority. 

K.  Phi/*  Excufe  it  j  'tis  to  beat  ufurping  down. 

£/?.  Who  Is  it,  thou  ^oA  call  ufurpcr,  France? 

Cifift.  Let  me  make  anfwer } — thy  ufurping  fon. 

E/i,  Out,  infolent !  thy  baAard  (hall  be  king  j 
That  thou  may' A  be  a  queen,  and  check  the  world ! 

Cottft,  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  fon  as  true, 
As  thine  was  to  thy  hufband  *.  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey, 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners  $  being  as  like. 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
My  boy  a  baAard  !  «By  my  foul,  I  think, 
His  father  never  was  fo  true  begot ; 
It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother,    [father. 

Eli,  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thy 

C9fift.  There's  a  ^ood  grandam^  boy,  that  would 
blot  thee. 

j^ft.  Peace ! 

Faulc,  Hear  the  crier. 

^uft.  What  the  devil  art  thou  ? 

Fau/c.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  fir,  with  you, 
An  a'  may  catcli  your  Iiide  and  you  alone, 
you  are  the  hare  of  whom  tlic  proverb  goes, 
Wliofe  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard  5 
ril  fmoak  your  fkin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right  | 
Sirrah,  look  to'l ;  i' faith,  1  will,  i' faith. 

Blanch.  0,  Well  did  he  become  that  lion's  rob^ 
That  did  difrobc  t!ic  lion  of  that  robe  !       * 

Faulc,  It  lies  as  pghtly  on  the  back  of  hiRi, 
As  great  Alcides'  ftioes  upon  an  afs : — 
But,  afs,  I'll  take  that  burden  from  your  back; 
Or  Uy  on  that,  Ihall  make  your  fliouldcrs  crack. 

^ufi.  What  cracker  Ij  i!iis  fame,  that  deaf  s  our 
With  this  abundance  of  fupe!  fluous  brc*th  ?  [ears 
King  Lewis,  deternrune  wiut  we  Hull  do  Arait. 
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*  That  IS,  expeditious.    *•  I.  e.  deAru^^pn,  harm.    3  i.  e.  undermined. 
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Jt.  Pbitf.  Women*  and  fixilsy  breik  off  yoni 
conference.-— 
King  John*  this  is  the  very  Aim  of  ally^ 
England,  and  IreUnd,  Anjou,  Touraine*  Maine* 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  tht^: 
Wilt  thou  refign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms  ? 

K^Jobn,  My  life  as  foon  :-^I  do  defy  thee,  France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And*  out  of  my  dear  love,  XHI  give  thee  more 
Than  e*er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

£U.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Qmfi.  Do,  child,  go  to  it'  grandam,  child « 
Give  grandam  kingdom,  and  it'  grandam  will 
Gire  It  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  figs 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

.  Artb*  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 
I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave  $ 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil,  that^s  made  for  me. 

£S*  His  mother  flumes  him  fo,  poor  boy,  he 
weeps. 

CcHp*  Now  ihame  upon  you,  whe*r  (he  does,  or  no ! 
His  gtandam*s  wrongs,and  not  his  mother's  (hames, 
Draw  thofe  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 
Which  heaven  fliall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee  y   [eyes. 
Ay,  with  thefe  cryital  beads  heaven  (hall  be  brib*d 
To  do  him  juftice,  and  revenge  on  you. 
£/i.Tbou  monftrous  (landerer  of  heaven  and  earth! 
Coi^,  Thou  monibous  injurer  of  heaven  and  earth! 
Call  not  me  (landerer;  thou,  and  thine, ufurp 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights. 
Of  this  oppre(red  boy :  This  is  the  eldeft  fon*s  ion* 
Jnfortunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee  i 
Thy  fins  are  vifited  in  this  poor  child ; 
The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him, 
Being  but  the  fecond  generation 
Removed  from  thy  fin-conceiving  womb. 

K.  John*  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Omfi,  I  have  but  this  to  fay,— — 
That  he*s  not  only  plagued  for  her  fin. 
But  God  hath  made  her  fin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  i(rue,  plagu'd  for  her. 
And  with  her  '.—Plague  her  fon ;  his  Injury, 
Her  injury,  the  beadle  to  her  fin, 
All  punilh*d  in  the  pcribn  of  this  child. 
And  all  for  her  *  {  A  plague  upon  her ! 

£/i.  Thou  unadvifed  fcold,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  fon.  [will  j 

Coif/9.  Ay,  who  doubts  that  ?  a  will  I  a  wicked 
A  woman's  will ;  a  cankred  grandam*s  will ! 

K.  PbWtp,  Peace  lady  \  paufe,  or  be  more  tempe< 
It  ill  befeenu  this  prefence,  to  cry  aim  >  [rate  x 
To  thefe  ill-tuned  repetitions.— 
Some  trumpet  fummon  hither  to  the  walls 
Thefe  men  of  Anglers  \  let  us  hear  them  fpeak. 


Whoie  title  they  adsnlt*  Arthur*!*  or  John**. 

Zuter  GAunt  MfeBtbewaHu 
X  Ch.  Who  is  it  that  hath  wim*d  us  to  the  walls  P 
JKT.  Phii*  *Tis  France,  for  EnglamL 
K*  Joinu  England,  for  itfelf : 
You  men  of  Angiers,  and  my  loving  liilijeAi*— 
JC  Fbil.  You  loving  men  of  Ang^n*  Ardiur's 
fubjeds* 

2o|C>ur  trumpet  caU*d  you  to  this  gentle  parte. 

K.  Johiu  For  our  advantage  |«-Therefoic»  hear 
us  firiti 
Thefe  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  profped  of  your  town* 

I  j  Have  hither  march*d  to  your  endaraagemenc  t 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath  { 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  fpit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  *gainft  your  walls : 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  fiege, 
And  mercilefs  proceeding  by  the(e  French* 
Confronts  your  city*s  eyef,  your  winking  gates  i 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  thofe  fleefnng  ftonesa 
That  as  a  waifl  do  girdle  you  about* 
By  the  oompulfion  of  their  ordinance 

25  By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  difliabited,  and  wide  havock  made 
For  bkxkly  power  to  rufli  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  fight  of  us,  your  lawiful  king* 
Who,  painfully*  with  much  expedient  march* 

30  Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  gates* 
Toiave  unfcratch*d  your  city*s  threatenM  cheeks*-^ 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz'd,  vouchiafe  a  pariej 
And  now*  inftead  of  bullets  wrapM  in  fire* 
To  nuke  a  fliaking  fever  in  your  walls, 

35  They  flioot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  fmoke^ 
To  make  a  faithlefs  error  in  your  ears : 
Which  trufl  accordingly,  kind  citizens, 
And  let  us  in,  your  king ;  whofe  laboured  fpirits* 
Forweary*d  in  this  a^on  of  fvnft  fpeed* 

40  Crave  hvbottrage  within  your  city  walls. 

K*  PbU.  When  I  have  (kid,  make  anfwer  to  us 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whofe  prote^on      [both. 
Is  moft  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  ftands  young  Plantagenet ; 

45  Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man* 
And  king  o*er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys  1 
For  this  down-troddeii  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  march  thefe  greens  before  your  town} 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you* 

50  Than  the  conflnint  of  hofpttable  zeal* 
In  the  relief  of  this  opprefTed  child* 
Religiottfly  provokes.    Be  pleaied  then 
To  pay  that  duty*  which  you  truly  owe* 
To  him  that  owes  ^  it }  namely*  this  young  prince  t 

55  And  then  our  arms*  like  to  a  muzzled  bear* 


'  Dr.  Johnfon  thus  exphOnt  this  very  dbfcure  paflage:  <«  He  is  not  only  made  miferable  by  venge- 
ance for  herjh  or  crwui  but  her/*,  her  tffsprmg^  and  (he,  are  made  the  inflruments  c^  that  venge- 
ance* on  this  defcendant;  who*  though  of  the  fecond  generation,  is  fUgued  fir  btr  and  tM  ha^; 
to  whom  (he  is  not  only  the  caufe  but  the  infirument  of  evil.**  *  The  fame  able  and  judicions 
commentator  afligns  the  following  meaning  to  this  perplexed  fentence  x  ••  Inftead  of  infliaing  venge- 
ance on  this  innocent  and  remote  defcendant,  puni/b  btr  fon^  her  immediate  offsprhtgs  tben  cl|e 
aflliaion  will  £all  where  it  is  deferved  ^  bit  hgury  will  be  ber  mjtnyf  and  the  mifeiy  of  ber/v)  ber  fon 
wiU  be  tkbiodlij  or  chaflifer,  to  her  crimesf  which  are  ntm^aU  fwiifitd  m  tbe  ferfmi  «f  ibk  diU.** 
3  t.  Ci  to  encaurage,    See  note  "*  p.  57.       ^  L  e.  nmt  it* 

5»^ 
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Mvch  work  for  tears  in  many  in  Engliih  mochert 

Whoft  (bns  lye  fcatter*d  on  the  bleeding  groondi 
Many  a  widow^s  hulband  groveling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  difcolourM  earth  $ 
And  vidiory,  with  little  lofs,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French  j 
Who  are  at  hand,  triumphantly  difplay*d 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  procUim 
Arthur  of  Breugne,  England's  king  and  yoias. 
Enter  Engtt/b  UtrMf  with  trumpets. 
E»  Her*  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angiers,  ring  yoor 
bells  J  [proach^ 

King  John,  your  king,  and  England's,  doth  ap- 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day  1 

15  Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  fofilver-fafigh^ 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood  j 
There  Auck  no  plume  in  any  EngliOi  creft. 
That  is  removed  by  a  ilaff  of  France  $ 
Our  colours  do  return  in  thofe  fame  hands 
K*  Jabth  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let*me  ao  That  did  difplay  them  when  we  fuii  marched  forth  j 

And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntfmen,  come 
Our  hifty  Engli/h,  all  with  purpled  hands, 
Dy'd  in  the  dying  flaughter  of  their  foes  s 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  vigors  way.    [hol^ 
CSr.  Heralds,  from  off  our  towers  we  might  he- 
From  firft  to  laft,  the  onfet  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies  $  whofe  equality 
By  our  bed  eyes  cannot  be  cenfured  x       [bbws  | 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  anfwer'4 

30  Strength  matched  with  ftrength,  and  power  con- 
fronted power : 
Both  are  alike  $  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  muA  prove  greateft ;  while  they  weigh  fo  evn^ 
We  hold  our  town  for  neither :  yet  for  both. 

3^  Entir  the  two  Kings  with  their fowers,  at  Jeverai  dtoru 
K,  Ji^n,  France,  haft  thou  yet  more  blood  to  cail 
Say,  fliall  the  current  of  our  right  run  on  ?    [away  ? 
Whofe  paffage  vext  with  thy  impediment. 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'er-fwell 
With  courfe  difturb'd  even  thy  confining  ihoraa^ 
Unlefs  thou  let  his  filver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progrefs  to  the  ocean.  [bloody 

K.  Phil*  England,  thou  haft  notfavM  one  drop  of 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France  j 

45  Rather,  loft  more :  And  by  this  hand  I  fwear. 
That  fways  the  earth  this  climate  over-looksr-- 
Before  we  will  lay  by  our  juft-bome  arms,    [bear. 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainft  whom  thefe  arms  we 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead  j 

50  Gracing  the  fcrowl,  that  telU  of  this  war's  lofs^ 
With  flaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings- 

FauU*  Ha,  majefty !  how  high  thy  gkvy  towen. 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  fet  on  fire ! 
Oh,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  fteel } 

55  The  f words  of  foldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  phangsj 
And  now  he  feafts,  mouthing  the  fiefli  of  men^ 
In  undetermin'd  differences  of  kings.— 
Why  ftand  thefe  royal  fronu  amazed  thus  ? 
Cry,  Havock,  kings  ^ !  back  to  the  ftained  fieldf 


S«ve  in  afped,  have  aU  offence  fealM  vpi 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  (hall  be  fpcnt 
J^^S^usft  the  itt^ralnerable' clouds  of  heaven } 
And,  with  a  blefled  and  unvex'd  retire, 
'W^ith  unhack'd  fwords,  and  helmets  all  anbruis'd, 
IVe  ^mll  bear  home  that  lofty  blood  again, 
"Which  here  we  came  to  fpout  agaiaft  your  town, 
And  leave  your  chiUren,  wives,  and  yon,  in  peace. 
Bat  if  you  fondly  pafs  our  proffer*d  offer, 
"Tis  not  the  ronndure '  of  your  old  fac*d  vralls 
Can  hide  yon  from  our  meffengers  of  war; 
Though  all  thefe  Englifti,  and  their  difcipUne, 
^Vcrc  harbour'd  in  their  rode  circumference. 
Then,  tell  ns,  ihall  your  city  call  ns  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  vre  have  challeng'd  it } 
Or  Hull  we  give  the  fignal  to  onr  rage, 
And  ftalk  in  blood  to  our  pofieffiun  ?  [jefts ; 

Ctr.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England's  fub- 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town.     [in. 


Csr.That  can  we  not  $  but  he  that  proves  the  king. 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal  5  'till  that  time. 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  gates  j^nft  the  worid 

JCm  yohn.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove 
the  king? 
And,  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witneffes, 
Twice  fifteen  thoufand  hearts  ofEngland's  breeds— 

Faiiic,  Baftards,  and  elfe. 

JC.  John, — ^To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

JC.  PhUip.  As  many,  and  as  well*bom  bloods  as 

Fsule.  Some  baftards  too.  [thofe, 

AT.  P^— Stand  in  his  face,  to  contradift  his 
claim. 

Grr.  TUl  you  compound  whofe  right  is  worthieft, 
We,  for  the  worthieft,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

K.  John*  Then  God  forgive  the  fin  of  all  thofe 
That  to  their  everiaftmg  refidence,  [fouls 

Before  the  dew  of  evening  fill,  fiiall  fleet, 
In  dreadful  trial  of  oar  kingdom's  king  1 

K*PhiL   Amen,  Amen  f-^Mount,  chevaliers 
to  arms !  [and  e'er  fincc 

FwAr.  Saint  George,r— that  fwing'd  the  dragon, 
Sits  on  his  horfeback  at  mine  hoftefs*  door, 
Teach  us  fome  fence  I—Sirrah,  were  I  at  home, 
At  your  den,  firrah,  with  your  lionefs, 
I'd  fet  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monfter  of  you.—  [T0  Aufiria, 

Anft*  Peace ;  no  more. 

Fmtle.  O,  tremble }  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 

JCJohn,  Up  higher  to  the  plain;  where  we'll 
In  beft  appointment,  all  our  regiments,  [fet  forth, 

FomIc.  Speed  then,  to  uke  advanuge  of  the  field. 

JLPhit.  It  fliall  be  <o;—«nd  at  the  other  hiU 
Command  the  reft  to  ftand.— God,  and  our  right  t 

[Exennt. 

SCENE       n. 

jtfler  nean^knst   enter  the  Herald  of  Franet%  with 
trumpets^  to  the  gates. 


F.  Her*  You  men  of  Angiers,  open  wide  your  6e  You  equal  potentsi,  fiery-kindled  fpirits! 


AndletyoungArthnr,dukeofBretagne,in ;  [gates 
IWho}  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 


Then  let  confufion  of  one  part  confirm       [death  I  • 
The  other's  peace;  'till  then,  blows,  blood,  and 


*  L  e«  the  circlf.       *  i«  e.  command  flaughter  to  proceed.       S  Potentatett 
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1^  Tofo*  Whofs  party  <lo  the  townfmen  yet  ad 
mit  ?  [your  king  ? 

JC.  PbiL  Spegkf  citizens,  for  England ;  who's 
Cif.  'I  he  king  of  England,  when  we  know  the 
king.  [his  right 

K.  Pbh'o  Know  him  in  ut,  that  here  hold  up 
K,  Jchn.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy, 
And  bear  pofieHlon  of  our  perfon  herej 
Lord  of  our  prefcnce)  Angiers,  and  of  you. 

Cit.  A  greater  power,  than  ye,  denies  ail  this ; 
And,  *till  It  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
i)or  former  fcruplc  in  our  ftrong-barr'd  gates : 
Kjng&  of  our  fears  j  until  our  fears,  refolv^dy 
Be  by  fume  certain  king  purgM  and  deposM. 
Famk,  By  heaven,  thefe  fcroyUs  '  of  Angiers 
flout  you,  kings ; 
And  (land  fecurcly  on  their  battlements, 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  tliey  gape  and  point 
At  your  Indullrious  fcenes  and  aOts  of  death. 
Vour  royal  prefences  be  ruFd  by  me  $ 
Do  like  the  mutinies  of  Jerufalcni, 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  coojointly  bend 
Your  fliarped  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
By  eaft  and  well  let  France  and  England  mount 
Their  battering  cannon,  charged  to  the  mouths ; 
*Till  their  foul-iearingclamout  s  have  brawlM  down 
The  flinty  ribs  oi  this  contemptuous  city  : 
I'd  play  inct:(r.;ntly  upon  thcfc  jades, 
Even  "till  ur.fenccd  defolation 
Leave  them  a:i  nuked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
'Ihat  done,  diilever  your  united  flrengths. 
And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  agam  i 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  ihall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  hdc  her  happy  minion  j 
To  whom  in  favour  fhe  (hall  give  the  day. 
And  kifs  him  with  a  elorious  vi£^ory. 
How  like  you  this  wild  counfel,  mighty  ftates  ? 
Smacks  it  nut  ibmething  of  the  policy  ? 

K.  Jbhn.  Now,  by  the  flcy  that  hangs  above  oui^c 
heads, 
J  like  it  well : — ^France,  (hall  we  knit  our  powers, 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground  j 
Then,*aher,  fight  who  (hall  be  king  of  it  ? 

Faulc,  An  if  thou  haft  the  mettle  of  a  king,— 
Being  wrong*d,  as  we  are,  by  this  peevUh  town, 
Turn  tlK>u  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery, 
As  we  will  ours,  agalnft  thefe  faucy  walls*t 
And  when  that  we  I'«ave  dalh'd  them  to  the  groundj 
Why,  then  defy  each  other;  and,  pell-mell. 
Make  work  upon  ourfelves,  for  heaven  or  helL 
K.  Philif,  Let  it  be  fo :  Say,  where  will  yoD 

aiTaulc  ? 
XT.  Jubn.  We  from  the  weft  will  fend  dcftmaion 
Into  the  city's  bofom. 
Atfi*  I  from  the  north. 
K*  Phllp,  Our  thunder  from  the  fouth 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 
Fuule.   O  prudent  difcipline!    From  north  to 
foMth ; 
^uftria  and  France  (boot  in  each  other*s  mouth 

[Afide. 
1*11  ftir  tliem  to  it  t  Come,  away !  away ! 


Gt. 


Hear  us,  great  Icings  $  Yonchlafe  a  vrhale 
toft^y. 
And  I  (haJI  (hew  yoa  peace»  aiwl  lur-facM  league  i 
Win  you  this  city  without  ftioke,  or  wound} 
Refcue  tfapfe  breathing  lives  to  die  in  bcdt. 
That  here  come  (acnficcs  lor  the  field  s 
Ferfever  noty  but  hear  me,  mighty  kii^. 
K.  Jtbfi*  Speak  on,  with  frvoor}  we  are  bene 
to  hear.  [Blancti  % 

Cir,  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  the  lady 
Is  near  to  England :  Look  upon  the  year* 
Of  Lewis  tlie  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  maid  i 
If  lufty  love  (bould  go  in  queft  of  beauty. 
Where  (hould  he  find  it  £airer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  zealous  3  love  fiiould  go  in  fearch  of  virtue. 
Where  (hoyld  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  f 
If  love  ambitious  fought  a  match  of  birth, 
Whofe  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch  ? 
Such  as  ihe  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete  t 
if  not  cojopiete,  oh  (ay,  he  is  not  (he ; 
And  (be  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want» 
if  want  it  be  not,  that  (he  is  not  he : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  biefled  man, 
Left  to  be  (iniHied  by  fuch  a  (he  $ 
And  (he  a  fair  divided  excellence, 
Wiiofe  fulncfs  of  pcrfedhon  lies  in  him. 
Oh,  two  fuch  filver  currents,  when  they  join. 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  Llicm  in : 
30  And  two  (uchihorcd  to  two  fuch  tlreams  made  one. 
Two  fuch  controlling  bounds  Oiall  you  be,  kin^s* 
To  thefe  two  princes,  if  you  marry  them. 
This  union  (hall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  Caft-dofed  gates ;  for,  at  this  match. 
With  fwifter  fpjicen  ♦  than  powder  can  enforce. 
The  ipQuth  of  paiTage  (hall  we  fling  wide  ope, 
And  give  you  entrance :  but,  witliout  this  match. 
The  fea  enraged  is  not  half  fo  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  from  motion }  no,  not  death  himfelf 
In  mortal  fury  half  fo  peremptory, 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

FauU,  Here's  a  ftay, 
That  (hakes  the  rotten  carcafe  of  old  death 
45  Out  of  his  rags  I  Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed, 
That  fpits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks,  and 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions,  [leas  } 

As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs ! 
What  cannoneer  begot  this  lufty  blood  ? 
5c  He  fpeaks  plain  cannon^re,and  fmoak,and  bounce ; 
He  gives  the  baftinado  with  his  tongue ; 
Our  ears  are  cudgeled }  not  a  word  of  his. 
But  buffeu  better  than  a  fift  of  France : 
Zounds !  I  was  never  fo  b^hampt  with  wordst 
55  Since  I  firft  callM  my  brother's  fatlier,  dad. 

Eli.  Son,  lift  to  this  conjundion,make  this  matd)  \ 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  enough ; 
For  by  this  knot  thou  (halt  fo  furtly  tie 
Thy  now  unfur'd  aflfurance  to  the  crown. 
That  yon  green  boy  (hall  have  no  fun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promifeth  a  mighty  fruU* 
I  fee  a  yielding;  in  the  looks  of  France  \        [foub 
Mark,  how  they  whifper :  urge  them,  while  their 


35 
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fcabhy,  fcrophulous  fellows. 


The  Lady  Blanch  was  niece  to  king  John  by  his  firter 


Ilunor.        3  I.  c.  phuu        ^  Our  authoi*  ufc&jf}/.ciy  for  any  violent  hurry,  or  tumultuous  fpeed. 
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.Axe  capable  of  this  anibitiofi  | 
l^cd  zealt  nofw  melted :  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  foft  petitioofi,  pity*  and  remorie, 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

Cif.  WJiy  anfwer  not  the  double  majeftles 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threatenM  town  ? 

JC  Phil,  Speak  England  firfi,  that  Hath  been  for- 
To  fpeak  unto  this  city :  What  fay  you  ?  (ward  fifA 
K,  Johiu  If  that  the  Dauphin  there^  thy  princely 
Oan  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love,         [fon, 
Flcr  dowry  fliall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen: 
For  Anjouy  and  fair  Touraine*  Maine,  Poidiersy 
^nd  all  that  we  upon  this  fide  the  fea 
(Xxcept  tWs  city  now  by  us  befieg*d) 
Find  liabie  to  our  crown  and  dignity. 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed)  and  make  her  rich 
In  titles,  bonourh  and  pfomotionsy 
As  (he  in  beauty,  education,  blood. 
Holds  hand  with  any  prinoefs  of  the  world,    [face. 
K*  PhU,  Whatfay*ft  thou,  boy  f  look  in  thelsdy^ajio 
Lewis*  T  do,  my  lord ;  and  in  her  eye  I  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle. 
The  ihadow  of  myfelf  fonn*d  in  her  eye  $ 
"Wlttch,  being  but  the  fhadow  of  your  fon. 
Becomes  a  fun,  and  makes  your  fon  %  fliadow : 
I  do  proteft,  I  never  krr*d  myfelf, 
*Till  now  infixed  I  beheld  myfelf, 
Drawn  'm  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye. 

{fnifpentoitb  Blanch, 
Fauk»  Drawn  in  the  flatCering  table  of  her  eye ! — 
Hang*d  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  brow  I— 
And  quarterM  in  her  heart  !•— he  doth  efpy 
Himfelf  lore's  traitors  This  is  pity  now, 
That  hang*d,  and  drawn,  and  quarter'dy  there 

ihould  be, 
In  fach  a  love,  fo  vile  a  lout  as  he. 

Sitmeb.  My  uncle*s  will,  In  this  refpeA,  is  mine 
If  he  fee  ought  in  you,  that  makes  him  like,' 
That  any  thing  he  fees,  which  mores  his  liking, 
1  can  with  cafe  tranflate  it  to  my  will  i 
Or,  if  you  will,  (to  fpeak  more  properly) 
1  will  enforce  it  eafily  to  mjr  love. 
Further  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  k)rd, 
That  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worthy  love. 
Than  tfais^^that  nothing  do  I  fee  in  you, 
(Though  churliih  thoughts  tbemfelves  (hould  be 

your  judge) 
That  I  can  find  (hould  merit  any  hate. 
K*  John.   What  fay  thefe  young  ones  ?  Whai 

fay  you,  my  niece  * 
Bhncb,  That  (he  is  bound  in  honour  ftlll  to  do 
What  you  in  wifdom  ilill  vouchfiife  to  fay. 
K.  J9bn.  Speak  then,  prince  Dauphin  \  can  you 

lore  this  lady  i 
lewh*  Nay,  aik  me  if  I  can  refrain  ftom  love ; 
For  I  do  love  her  mod  unfeignedly.  [Maine, 

K.  Jtbn.  Then  do  I  give  Votqueflen »,  Tourahie, 
'Poidiers ,  and  Anjou,  thefe  five  provinces. 
With  her  to  thee;  and  this  addition  morr, 
FqU  thirty  thoaf%nd  marks  of  EngUfti  coin.— 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pieas'd  withal. 


Command  thy  foil  and  dangbter  to  join  hands. 
K.PbH.  It  likes  us  well;— Young  prinoesy 

clofe  your  haqds. 
jittft.  And  your  lips  too  $  for,  I  am  well  aflfur*^ 
f  hat  I  did  fo,  when  I  was  firfi  afliir'd*. 

AT.  Pbii,  Now,  citizens  of  Anglers,  ope  your  gateSy 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made  j 
For  at  St.  Mary's  chapel,  prefently. 
The  rites  of  marriage  (hall  be  folemniz*d«-« 
10  Is  not  the  lady  Confiance  in  this  troop  ?«- 
I  know,  (he  is  not ;  for  this  match,  made  up. 
Her  prcfence  would  have  interrupted  much ; 
Where  is  (he  and  her  fon ;  tell  me,  who  knows  * 
Lewis*  She  is  (ad  and  pa(fionate  at  your  high* 
ntU'  use.  [have  made» 

AT.  Pbi/»  And,  by  my  faith,  this  league,  that  we 
Will  give  her  fadnefs  vefy  little  cure. — 
Brother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  lady  ?  In  her  right  we  came ; 
Which  we.  Cod  knows,  have  lum'd  another  wayi 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  Jcbn.  We  w'dl  heal  up  all : 
For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Breugne, 
And  earl  of  Richmond ;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of. — Call  the  lady  Confiance} 
Some  fpeedy  meflenger  bid  her  repair 
To  our  folemnity : — ^I  truft  we  (hall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  mcafurc  of  her  will, 
Yet  in  fome  meafore  fatisfy  her  fo, 
30  That  we  (hall  ftop  her  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  hafie  will  fuffer  us. 
To  this  unlook'd  for  unprepared  pomp. 

[Exfunt  alt  but  FaulcotihriJ^e, 
Faule.  Mad  world!  mad  kings!  mad  compofi- 
35|john,  to  ftop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole,    [tion ! 
Hath  wiilingiy  departed  1  with  a  part: 
And  France,  (whofe  armour  confcience  buckled  on. 
Whom  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  the  field. 
As  God*s  own  foldier)  rounded  in  the  ear  ♦ 
40  With  that  fame  purpofe-changer,  that  fly  devil  j 
That  broker,  that  ftill  breaks  the  pate  of  faith; 
rhat  daily  break-vow;  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids, 
(Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lofe 
45  But  the  word  maid,  cheats  the  poor  maid  of  that) 
That  fmooth-fac'd  gentleman,  tickling  commo- 
Commodity  ',  the  bias  of  the  world ;  [dlt)  ,-* 

The  world,' who  of  itfelf  is  peifed  well. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground ; 
*Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  bias. 
This  fway  of  motion,  this  commodity, 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indiiferency. 
From  all  direftion,  purpofe,  courfe,  intent : 
And  this  fame  bias,  this  commodity, 
55  This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing  word, 
Clapt  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  detfrmin'd  aid, 
From  a  refolv.*d  and  honourable  war, 
To  a  moft  bafe  and  vile-concluded  peace.-— 
60  And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity  ? 

But  for  becaufe  he  hath  not  woo*d  me  yet ; 


50 


«  This  is  the  ancient  name  for  the  country  now  called  the  Fexht,        *  i.  e.  afftawtj^  contra^ed^ 
}  lopart  and  to  dt^rt  w^re  formerly  fynonymoust        ^  i.  e.  whtfpered  in  the  ear.        ^  i.  e.  iutcrffi. 
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Kot  that  I  have  the  power  to  dutch  my  hand  *, 
When  his  fair  angels  woald  ialate  my  pahn  } 
Bvt  for  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
WeUy  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  railf 


And  fayi— thert  is  no  fin,  but  to  be  rich  i 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  iball  be. 
To  (ayy— there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary: 
Since  kings  break  faith  upon  commodity^ 
Gain»  be  my  lord;  for  I  will  woriliip  thee  t 


[£*tf. 


ACT 


III. 


SCENE        I. 

The  French  King^  pamtm* 

Enter  CenjUmet^  Arthur^  and  Saiijhury* 

Cm/L  /^  One  to  be  marry*d !  gone  to  fwear  a  peace! 
VT  Falfe  bkKxi  to  falfe  blood  joinM  1  Gone 
to  be  friends ! 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch  ?  and  Blanch  thofe  pro- 
vinces ? 
It  is  not  io  i  thou  baft  mif-fpoke,  mif-heard  j 
Be  well  advisM,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  be ;  thou  doft  but  iay,  *ti«  Co ; 
I  troft,  I  may  not  truft  thee :  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  comman  man  t 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  manj 
]  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  ihalt  be  punifli'd  for  thus  frighting  me, 
For  I  am  ficlc,  and  capable  of  fears ; 
OpprefsM  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears  j 
A  widow,  hufbandlefs,  fubjeA  to  fears  j 
A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears : 
And  though  thou  now  confefs,  thou  didft  but  jeft, 
With  my  vext  fpirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce, 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day* 
What  doft  thou  mean  by  (haking  of  thy  head  ?- 
Why  doft  thou  look  fo  fadly  on  my  fon  ? 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breaft  of  thine  ? 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamenuble  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o>r  his  bounds  ? 
Be  thefe  fad  figns  confirmers  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  fpeak  again;  not  all  thy  former  tale, 
But  this  qpe  word,  whether  ^y  tale  be  true. 

Sai,  As  true,  as,  I  believe,  you  think  them  falfe, 
That  give  you  caufe  to  prove  my  faying  true, 

Confi,  Oh,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  forrow, 
Teach  thou  this  forrow  how  to  make  me  die; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  fo, 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  defpcrate  men. 
Which,  in  the  veiy  meeting,  fail,  and  dies- 
Lewis  marry  Blanch !  Oh  boy,then  where  art  thou  t 
France  friend  withEngland!  what  becomes  of  me?— 
Fellow,  be  gone ;  I  cannot  brook  thy  fight ; 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  moft  ugly  man. 

SaJ.  What  other  harm  have  I,  good  lady,  done, 
But  fpoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done  ? 

Co^.  VHiich  harm  within  itfelf  fo  heinous  is. 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  fpeak  of  it. 

Arth.  I  do  befeech  you,  madam,  be  content. 
'  Confi,  If  thou,  that  bidft  me  be  content,  wert  grim, 
Vgly,  and  fland*rous  to  thy  mother's  womb. 


Full  of  unpleafing  blots,  and  fightlefs  *  fUins, 
Lame,ibolifli,  crooked,  fwart  3,  prodigious  S 

15  Patch*d  with  foul  moles,  and  eye-offendiDg  marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content ; 
For  then  I  (hould  not  love  thee ;  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deferve  a  crown* 
But  thou  art  fair;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy ! 

20  Nature  and  fortune  joined  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature**  gifts  thou  may^ft  with  lilies  boaft. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rofe :  but  fortune,  oh! 
She  is  corrupted,  changed,  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John, 

25  And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck'd  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  refpeft  of  fovereignty^ 
And  made  his  majefty  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  John ; 
That  ftrumpet  fortune,  that  ufurping  John  :— 

30  Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  foifwom  ? 
Envenom  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone* 
And  leave  thofe  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 
So/.  Pardon  me,  madam, 

35  I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Ccnft,  Thou  may*ft,  thou  (halt,  I  will  not  go 
with  thee : 
I  will  inftruft  my  furrows  to  be  proud ; 
For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  ftout. 

40  To  me,  and  to  the  ftate  of  my  great  grief. 
Let  kings  aflemble ;  for  my  grief  *s  fo  great. 
That  no  fupporter  but  the  huge  fkiyn  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  here  I  and  forrows  fit ; 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

45  [Tbrowt  herjiffca  thegrMnd, 

Enter  King  John.,  King  PbUip^  Lew'n^  BUneh^  EJiwTf 

Faulconbridge^  and  Anfiria* 

K.  Phd,  *Tis  true, fair  daughter ;  and  this  bletTcd 

Ever  in  France  (hall  be  kept  feftival :  [day 

50  To  folenmiae  this  di^,  the  glorious  fun 
Stays  in  his  courfe,  and  plays  the  alchymift ; 
Turning,  with  fplendor  of  his  precious  eye. 
The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
The  yearly  courfe,  that  brings  this  day  about, 

55|ShaU  never  fee  it  but  a  holy-day. 

Conft.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  hdy-day !-— «* 

What  hath  this  day  deferv'd  ?  what  hath  it  done; 
That  it  in  golden  letters  (hould  be  fee, 
60  Among  the  high  tides  ^,  in  the  kalendar? 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week; 
This  day  o(  ftuyne,  oppreifion,  perjury ; 


I  To  efnuh  the  hand,  is  to  olafp  it  ctofe.       ^  Sightiefs  here  meant  difagreeable  to  the  fighk      >  i*  '• 
black,  tawny.       4  i.  e.  fortenmh  fagh  as  ma/  fecm  a  prodigy*       5  i.  c«  folcmn  felons. 
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Or,  if  it  mail  ftand  ftilU  let  wives  with  child 
PraXf  that  their  burdens  may  not  foil  this  da]r> 
I^ft  that  their  hopes  prodigioufly  be  croft  < : 
But  ^  on  this  day,  let  Teamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
Ko  {Mrgains  brealCf  that  are  on  this  day  made : 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  toil!  end: 
Ycav  laith  itfelf  to  ho(low  falihood  change ! 

AT.  FhU,  By  heaven,  lady,  you  (hall  have  nocanfc 
To  curfe  the  fair  proceedings  of  this  day : 
Have  I  not  pawnM  to  you  my  majefty  ? 

Conft.  You  have  beguUM  me  with  a  counterfeit, 
Refembling  majefty  |  which}  being  touch'd,  and 

try'd, 
Proves  valuelefi :  Yon  are  forfworn,  ferfwom } 
Yo«  came  in  arms  to  fpill  mine  enemies*  blood, 
But  now  in  arms  you  ftrengthen  it  with  yours : 
The  grappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war, 
la  cold  in  amity  and  painted  peace, 
And  our  oppreiiion  hath  made  up  this  league  >^ 
Aim,arm,you  heavens,  againft  thefe  perjured  kings! 
A  "Widow  cries ;  be  hulband  to  me,  heavens ! 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  but,  ere  fun-fet^ 
Set  armed  dlTcoM  *twixt  thefe  peijurM  kings ! 
Hear  me,  oh,  hear  me  I 

A^»  Lady  Conftance,  peace. 

Ccnfi,  War  I  war !  no  peace !  peace  is  tomea  war. 
C  LymogesI  O  Auftrial  thou  doft  (hame 
That  bloody  fpoil :  Thou  ilave,  thou  wretch,  thou 

coward} 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy ! 
Thou  ever  ftrongnpon  the  ftitmgerfidet 
Thou  fortune's  champion,  that  doft  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyihip  is  by 
To  teach  thee  iafety  1  thou  art  perjur'd  too, 
And  footh^ft  up  greatnefs.    What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool;  to  brag,  and  ftamp,  and  fwear. 
Upon  my  party !  Thou  cold-blooded  flave. 
Haft  thou  not  fpoke  like  thunder  on  my  fide  f 
Been  fwom  my  ibldier  ?  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  ftars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  ftrength? 
And  doft  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes  ? 
Thfom  wear  a  lion*s  hide !  doff  it '  for  fhame, 
And  hang  aealfs-ikin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs  ^. 

Aufl,  O,  that  a  man  would  fpeak  thofe  words  to  me ! 

Faulcm  And  hang  a  calTs-ikln  on  thofe  recreant  5 
limbs. 

jf»Jf,  Thou  dafftnotfayfo,  villain,  for  thy  life. 

F««/r.  And  hang  a  calTs-lktn  on  thofe  recreant 
limbs. 

K'  Jtbn,  We  like  nocthis  i  thou  doft  forget  thyf elf. 

Enter  Pandulfb. 

K.  PbiL  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 

Pawl.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  !— 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  is. 
I  Pandulph,  of  €iir  Miian  cardinal, 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here. 
Do,  in  his  name,  rdigioufly  demand. 
Why  thou  againft  the  Church,  our  holy  mother, 
So  wilfully  doft  fpum  $  and  force,  perforce, 


Keep  Stephen  Langton,  cfaofen  archbiflwp 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  fee  ? 
This,  inour*forefiud  holy  father*s  name» 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee.^ 

K.  John,  What  earthly  name  to  interrogatories 
Can  ta(k  the  free  breath  of  a  facred  king  > 
Thou  canft  not,  cardinal,  devife  a  name 
So  flight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  charge  me  to  ananfwer,  as  the  pope, 
zo  Tell  him  this  tale ;  and,  from  the  mouth  of  Englandg 
Add  thus  much  more,— >That  no  Italian  prieft 
Shall  tithe  or  tc^  in  oar  dominions ; 
But  u  we  under  heaven  are  fupreme  head. 
So,  under  him,  that  great  fupremacy, 
15  Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold. 
Without  the  afiiftance  of  a  mortal  hand : 
So  tell  the  pope ;  all  reverence  fet  apart, 
To  him,  and  his  ufurp*d  authority. 
K^  Phil.  Brother  of  England,  you  bhfpheme  hi  this. 
K,  John,   Though  you,  and  all  the  kings  of 
Chriftendom, 
Are  led  fo  grofsly  by  this  meddling  prieft, 
Dreading  the  curfe  that  money  may  buy  out  j 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  drois,  duft, 
%S  Purehafe  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man, 

Who,  in  that  fale,  fells  pardon  from  himfelf  t 
Though  you,  and  ail  the  reft,  fo  grofsly  led, 
This  juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  cheri(h» 
Yet  I,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppofe 
30  Againft  the  pope,  and  count  his  (riends  my  foes* 
Poful.  Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have* 
Thou  ihalt  ftand  curft,  and  excommunicate : 
And  bleffed  fliaUhe  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 
35  And  meritorious  /hall  that  hand  be  callVI,, 
Canonised,  and  worfliipM  bis  a  taint. 
That  ukes  away  by  any  fccret  courfe 
Thy  hateful  life. 
Cci^.  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 
4dThat  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curfe  awhile ! 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou.  Amen, 
To  my  keen  curfes ;  for,  without  my  wrong, 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curfe  him  right. 
Pami,  Thcre*s  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my  curfr, 
45    Cwft,  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do  no  rights 
Let  it  be  Uwful,  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he,  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  fince  law  itfelf  is  perfed  wrong, 
50  How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curfe  ? 
Pond,  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curfe. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic  ^ 
And  ralfe  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head, 
Unlefs  he  do  fubmit  himfelf  to  Rome. 
55     Eiu  Look*ft  thou  pale,  France  ?  do  not  let  go 
thy  hand. 
Conft.  Look  to  that,  devil  1  left  that  France  repent, 
And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lofe  a  foul. 
j^Jf,  King  Philip,  liften  to  the  cardinal. 
Fauic.  And  hang  a  calTs-ftln  on  his  fecreant 
limbs. 


>  1.  e.  be  difappointed  by  the  produ6Hon  of  a  prodigy,  or  monfter.  *  But  here  iignifies  exeept.  *  i.  e* 
put  it  off.  ^  When  fools  were  kept  for  amufement  in  great  families,  they  were  diftingui/hed  by  a 
cal/'/tin  cwrt,  which  had  the  buttons  down  the  back.  This  circumftance  will  explain  the  farcafm  of 
Conftance  aii4  Faulcoahridfe^  who  mean  to  oiU  Aiiftria  9  Mm     S  l  e.  cowardly. 
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X«/?.  WcU»ruffiaiHliniift  pocketapthefcwrongst 
Bccaufe— > 

Fom/c.  Tour  breeches  beft  may  carry  them. 

JIT.  Jobtt,  Philip,  what  iay'A  thov  to  the  cardioal 

C9^.  Whac  Oiould  he  iay,  but  as  the  cardinal  ? 

Lmus.  Bethink  you,  father;  for  the dtfference 
Is,  purchafe  of  a  heavy  curfe  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  lofs  of  England  for  a  friend  t 
Forego  the  eafier. 

BimMcb,  That's  the  curfe  of  Rome.  [here 

Gm^.  O  Lewis,  ftand  fail;  the  devU  tempts  thee 
In  likenefs  of  a  im:w  ontriramed  >  bride.       [faith, 

Blanch'  The  lady  Conftance  fpeaks  not  from  bet 
But  from  her  need. 

Conft.  O,  if  thou  grant  my  need. 
Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  (akli» 
That  need  muft  needs  infer  this  principler— 
That  faith  will  bve  again  by  death  of  need : 
0,tbeB,  tresd  down  my  need,  and  Caitb  mouncsvp  i 
Keep  my  need  upx  and  faith  is  trodden  down,  [this^  fto 

JT.  Jobn,  The  king  is  mov*d,  and  anfwers  not  t(| 

Cm^.  O,  be  removed  from  bim,  and  anfwer  woU; 

Am/i.  Do  lb,  King  Philip ;  hang  no  move  in  doubt. 

FomIc,  Hang  mithingbut  a  calf  *s-ikin,inoft  iweet 
lout.  [fffy< 

jr.  Phi/,  I  am  pevplexM,  and  know  not  what  to 

Ptf«/.  What  can'ft  thou  fay,  but  wUl  perplex 
thee  more, 
If  thou  ftand  excommunicate,  and  curit  ?     [you  rs, 

K,Pbil*  Good  reverend  father,  make  my.perfon 
And  tell  me,  howyouwrpnld  beOow  yourfelf. 
This  royal  band  and  mine  are  newly  kioitj 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  iaward  foub 
Marry*d  in  league,  coupled  andlinkM  together 
"With  all  religious  ftrexlgth  of  iacred  vows  $ 
The  lateft  breath,  that  gave  the  found  of  words. 
Was  deep-fwom  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love, 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  felves ; 
And  even  before  this  tmoe,  but  new  before)-^ 
No  longer  than  wv  well  could  waih  our  hands, 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace, 
Heaven  knows,theywere  beihiear'd  and  over-ftain*d 
With  Haughter-s  pencil;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  diflference  of  biccnfed  kings : 
And  fliall  thefe  hands,  fo  lately  purgM  of  blood. 
So  newly  join-d  in  love,  fo  ftrongin  both. 
Unyoke  this  f9izure,and  this  kind  rcgreet^? 
Play  faft  andloofe  with  faith  >  fo  jefl  with  heaven, 
Make  fuch  unconftant  children  of  ourfelves. 
As  BOW  again  to  fnatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
Unfwear  faith  fworn  \  and  on  the  marri^e  bed 
Of  fmiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  hoA, 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  fincerity?  O  lioly  fir. 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  fo : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devife,  ordain,  impofe 
Some  gentle  ord^r ;  and  then  we  ihali  be  blflft 
To  do  your  pleofure,  and  continue- friends. 

Pand,  AH  form  isformlefs,  order  orderlefs. 
Save  what  is  ODpofite  to  £iigland*s  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms !  be  champion  of  our  church ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curfe, 
A  mother's  curfe,  on  her  revolting- fon. 


France,  thov  may'ft  hold  a  feipeat  by  the  tongac^ 

A  caled'  lion  by  the  mortal  paw» 

A  failing  tyger  fafer  by  the  tooth* 

Than  keep  in  peace  thai  hand  which  thou  doft  hoU. 

K.  Pbii,  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  Caithi 

Pandn  So  mak*ft  thou  fakh  an  enemy  to  £aitb ; 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  ict*  A  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  againfl  tby  tongue.    O,  let  thy  vow 
Firfl  ma<)e  to  heaven«  firft  be  to  heaven  perCoroi'df 
iclThat  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  church ! 
What  liace  thou  fwor'fl,  is  <wora  againft  tbyfelf. 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyfelf  s 
For  that,  which  thou  haft  fworn  to  do  amlCs, 
Is*t  not  amifs,  when  k  is  truly  done  ? 
And  being  not  doncf  where  doing  tends  to  Uly 
The  truth  is  then  iooft  done  not  doing  it: 
The  better  ad  of  purpofes  mifioo^ 
Is,  to  miftake  «gain$  though  indiredy 
Yfit  iadireftidn  Uiereby  grows  dire^ 
And  falOiood  falfliood  cures }  as  fire  cools  fircy 
Within  the  fcorched  veins  of  one  new  bum'd. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept* 
But  tboubaft  fworn  againft  rdigion :     [fwear*^ ; 
By  which  thou  fwear*A  againft  the  ^ing  thoo 
And  mak'ft  an  oath  the  fuMty  for  tiiy  truth 
Againft  an  oath :  Tbe«iitb  thou  art  unfure 
To  iwear,'fwear  only  not  4o  be  foiiwom ; 
Elfe,  what  a  mockery  ftiould  k  be  to  fwear  ? 
But  thou  doft  fvnear  only  to  be  -forfwom ; 
And  me(^  forfwom  to  keep  what  thou  doft  fwear. 
Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  againft  thy  fir^ 
Is  in  thyfelf  rebellion  to  thyfelf : 
And  better  conqueft  never  canft  tliou  make. 
Than  arm  thy  conftant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Againft  thefe  giddy  loofe  fuggeftions : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in. 
If  thou  vouchfafe  them :  but,  if  not,  tlicn  know. 
The  peril  of  our  curies  light  on  ^ee; 
So  heavy,  as  ^ou  (halt  not  (hake  them  oft*. 
But,  an  defpaAr,<die  under  their  black  weight. 

J$Mfi,  Rebellion,  flat  rebellion  1 

FauU.  WU't  not  be  ? 
Will  not  a  ealfa-^fkin  ftop  that  mouth  of  thine  i 

Lewis,  Father,  to  arms  ! 

Biancb*  Upon  thy  wedding-day  ? 
Againft  the  blood  that  thou  haft  married  ? 
What,  (hall  our  feaft  be  kept  with  0aughter*d  men  ^ 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  axvd  loudchurlifh  drums,— 
Clamours  of  hellr— be  meafures-to  our  pomp  ? 
O  hu(band,  hear  me  !-^aye,  alack,  how  new 
Ishu(band  in  my  mouth !— <ven  for  that  name, 
Which  *till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne*er  pronounce t 
Upon  my  knee  I' beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Againft  mine  uncle. 

Oaf*  O,  iipon  my  knee, 
Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee. 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore>thfliight  by  heaven.  [nwf 

Blaneb.  Now  (haU  I(ee  thy  love ;  what  motive 
Be-ftrenger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  > 

Cor^,  That  which  npholdeth  hkn  that,  thee  op- 
holds,  [noar! 
His  bonoar :  Oh,  thine  honour,  J«awis,  thine  bo* 
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ptr.  I  Milfe,  your  Riajelly  delh  ftem  To  cold, 
When  fuch  (irofbund  refpeasdo  puU^ou  on. 
Paw/.  I  will  denounce  a  curfe  upon  hU  head. 
X.  FhiL  Thoa  ffudt  not  need  -.—England,  F 11  fall 

from  thte*  " 

Ctnfi.  O  fair  return  of  banifhM  majefly ! 
EiU  O  foul  revolt  of  French  incoh(Uncy ! 
K.  Jobn*  France,  thou  (halt  ree  this  hour  within 
this  hour.  [ton  time, 

Faulc.  Old  time  the  clock-fettei\  that  baid  fex> 
Is  it  as  he  will  ?  well  then,  France  (hall  me, 

Blanch,  The  fun's  o^ercaA  with  blood :  Fair  day, 
Which  is  the  fide  that  I  muft  go  withal  ?    {adieu 
I  and  ^th  both :  each  army  hath  a  hand : 
And,  in  th^ir  rage,  I  having  h(M  of  ^oth, 
They  whirl  tfunder,  and  difmember  me. 
Hufband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'Yl  win ; 
Uncle,  f  needs  muft  pray  that  ihon  may*ft  lofe; 
Father,  I  may  not  wi(h  the  fortune  thine ; 
Grandam,  K  will  not  wi/h  thy  wifhes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  tide  AiaU  I  lofe ; 
Aflured  loCi,  before  the  match  be  pby'd. 

Lewis.  Lady,  with  me;  with  Me  thy  fortune  lies, 
BloMcb*  There  where  my  fortt^  fives,  there  my 
life  dies.  [ther.*^ 

K,  y»bti»  Coufin,  go  draw  our  puIfTince  toge 
[lEJnt  ¥muli(mhridgti 
France,  I  am  burned  up  with  hiflaming  wrath  \ 
A  rage  whofe  heat  hath  this  condition. 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothhig  but  Uood, 
The  blood,  ancl  deareft-valuM  blood,  of  "Frknce. 
K,  PbU.  Thy  rage  (hall  burn  thee  up,  and  thou 
(halt  torn 
To  afties,  ere  our  blood  fliall  quench  that 'fire 
Look  to  thyfelf,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 
K.  John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats.^-To 
aims,  let's  hie !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE       II. 
A  fitii  tf  battle, 
AUrtnm^  txctnjhiit:  enter  Faa/eonbndge^  nvhb  AuJ^ 
tria^t  btad. 
Fetak.  Now,  by  my  life,  this  day  grows  wondrous 
Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  flcy,  [hot : 

And  pours  down  mifchief.  Auftria's  head  lie  there  j 
While  Philip  breathes. 

£nter  Khg  Jobttf  Attbttr^  anJ'fMert, 
K.  Jobti,  Hubert,  keep  this  boy : — ^Philip »,  make 
My  mother  is  allailed  in  our  tent,  [up 

And  ta*en,  I  feir. 

Famic,  My  lord,  Frtfcu^d  her; 
Her  highnefs  is  in'fafety,  fear  you-not: 
But  on,  kny  liege;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  hbourto  an  hippy  end< 
S    C    E    K    E        III. 
Alarums^   egcmrfbnt^   retrtat*    'tte^enttr  Kitig  Jobm^ 
ERtnr^  Artbtr,  FaulcoHbrulgei  Hubert^  and  Ltrds. 
K.  Jchm.  Solhall  it  bc}  y6ur  grace  Ihall  (biy 
behind,  {^To  Ermor. 

So  ftiongly  guarded.— 4^lhi,  lo6k  not  fad 

[To 
Thy  grandtoi  bvet  thee  j  and  thy  vncle  will 


AsdearbetotheeasthyfathefWil.  {grkC 

Arth.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  wfili 
K*  y^bn,  Cottfln,  away  for  England ;  hafte  be- 
fore :  [To  Ftmkotibridgu 
And,  ere  our  coming,  fee  thou  (hake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots;  imprifened  angels 
Set  at  liberty :  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Mufl  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upOA : 
Ufe  our  commiflion  in  his  utmoft  force.       [l>ack» 
Faulc,  Bell  book  and  cUndle  ihall  not  drive  me 
When  gold  and  filver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  yoar  highnefs : — GrAndam,  I  will  pray 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy) 
For  your  fair  fafety ;  fo  I  krfs  yo«r  hand. 

1 5;     El'u  Farewel,  gentle  coufin. 

K.  Jobn,  Coz,  farewel.  [£»V  Fmk. 

EU,  Come  hither,  little  fcinfman ;  hai^,  a  ward. 
[TalHttghiln  to  onefiit  oftbefiage* 
K.  j^obn.  Come  hither,  Hubert,  O  my  gentle  H«« 
We  owe  thee  much ;  within  this  wall  of  flefli  [beilt 
There  is  a  fool,  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  k>ve  s 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  thisWom,  dearly  cherilhed. 

25  Give  me  thy  hand.     I  had  a  thing  toikyf^ 
But  I  will  fit  it  whh  fome  better  time. 
By  heavt^,  Hubert,  1  am  almoft  aftiamM 
ToTay  what  good  refpea  I  have  of  thee, 
^tf^.iammdchboundentoyourmajefty.  [ibfet  s 

301    K,  Jobn,  Good  friend,  thou  haft  no  cauie  tof^y 
But  thou  (halt  have ;  and  creep  time  ne>r  fo  flow. 
Yet  it 'ihall  comeibr  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  a  thing  to  fay,-^But  let  it  go  s 
The  fan  is  in  the  heaven ,  and  the  proud  day» 

35  Attended  with  the  pleafures  of  the  world. 
Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gawds  % 
To  give  me  audience :— If  the  midnight  bell 
Did-with  his  iron  tongue  and  braaen  mouth, 
Sound  on  ^  unto  the  drowfy  race- of  night ; 
if  this'lkme  were  a  church-yard  where  we  ftand* 
And  thou  poiTeiTed  with  a  thouOind  Wrongs; 
Or  if  that  furlyfpirit,  melancholy. 
Had  bak'd  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick ; 
(Which,  elfe,  runs  tickling  up  and  down* the  veittSf 

45  Making  that  ideot,  laughter,  keep  men^s  eyes. 
And  ftrain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 
A  paiTion  hateful  to  my  purpofes) 
Or  if  that  thovcould^i^  fee  me  without  ryes. 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 

5c  Without  a  tongue,  uiing  conceit  alone, 

Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  found  of  words ; 
Then,  in  defptglitof  broad-ey*d  watchful  day, 
( would  into  thy  bofom  pour  my  thoughts ; 
But,  ah,  I  will  not  '.-^Yec  I  love  thee  well ; 

55  And,  by  my  troth,  I  think  thou  lov*il  me  well. 
Ht/h.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake. 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  a^. 
By  heaven,  I  would  do  it. 
it.  John,  Do  not  I  know  thou  would*fl  f 
.^bMr»\6c  Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yoD  young  boy :  I'll  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 


[Exewnt. 


'  'Here  the  king,  iiHio  had  khigjhtcd  him  by  the  naihe  of  Sir  XkbarJ^  calls  him  by  his  former  name. 
*  CJtfwiiareany'fliowy  omameAts.      '  Warburton  thinks  we  ihould  read,  "  found  wirj"  and  Mr. 


Malooc  obfcrves,  th^t  oa  and  mm  arc  perpetually  confounded  in  the  old  copies  of  Shakfpeare. 
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[Aft 3*  Scene4« 


He  U  a  very  ferpent  tn  my  way ; 
And*  wherdbe*er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me  t  Doft  thou  underftand  me  f 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Huh.  And  Til  keep  him  fo, 
That  he  (hall  not  offend  your  majefty* 

K^Jobn,  Death. 

Hub.  My  lord? 

K»  John,  A  grave. 

Hub.  He  (hall  not  live. 

jr.  Jobn,  Enough. 
I  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee  j 
Well,  rU  not  fay  what  I  intend  for  thee  s 
Kemember«— -Madam,  fare  you  well  s 
rU  fend  tbofe  powers  o*er  to  your  majefty* 
.    £ih  My  blefling  go  with  thee ! 

JT.  Jobu.  For  England,  coufin,  go : 
Hubert  (hall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  aU  true  duty^--On  toward  Calais,  ho ! 

lExeunii 

SCENE      nr. 

Tit  Freucb  Court. 
Swttr  Ktug  PbiBf^  Ltwih  Pandulpby  and  Attendamu 

X.PbH*  So,  by  a  roaring  tempeft  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armado  of  coUeded  fail 
Is  fcatter'd,  and  disjoined  from  feIlow(hip. 

Paud.  Courage  and  comfort !  all  (hall  yet  go  well. 

K.  PbiL  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have 
run  fo  ill  ? 
Are  we  not  beaten  ?  Is  not  Anglers  loft  ? 
Arthur  u*en  prifoner  ?  divers  dear  friends  (lain? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
C*er-bearing  interruption,  fpite  of  France  > 

Lew'u.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortifyM : 
So  hot  a  fpeed  with  fuch  advice  difpos*d, 
Such  temperate  order  in  fo  fierce '  a  caufe, 
Poth  want  example :  Who  hath  read,  or  heard 
Of  any  kindred  adionlike  to  this  ? 

JC.P^i/.  WeU  could  I  bear  tlut  England  had 
this  praife. 
So  we  could  find  fome  pattern  of  our  (hame. 

Em«r  Cotfiance. 
Look,  who  comes  here !  a  grave  unto  a  foul  { 
Holding  the  eternal  fpirit,  againft  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prifon  of  aiiSlidlcd  breath  :•— 
1  pr^ythee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Couft.  Lo,  now  I  now  (ee  the  ifliie  of  your  peace  1 

JC  Phil.  Patience,  good  lady  1  comfort,  gentle 
Con(Unce! 

Cm/r.  No,  I  defy  ^  all  counfel,  all  redrefs. 
But  that  which  ends  all  counfel,  true  redrefs. 
Death,  death  t— -Oh  amiable,  lovely  death  1 
Thou  odoriferous  ftench!  found  rottennefs ! 
Arife  forth  from  the  couch  of  la(Ung  night) 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  profperity. 
And  J  will  kifs  thy  dete(lable  bones ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  vaulty  brows; 
And  ring  thefe  fingers  with  thy  hou(hold  worms  | 
And  ftop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulfome  duft, 
And  be  a  carrion  monftcr  like  thyfelf  i 


Come,grinoiimej  and  I  will  think  them  finil^ 
And  bufs  thee  as  tiiy  wife  I  Milery*8  ]ove» 
Oh,  come  to  me  \ 
K»Pbil.  Oh  fair  affliaion,  peace. 
Gm^.  No,  no,  I  vnll  not,  having  breath  to  cry  t 
Oh,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth! 
Then  with  a  pafTion  would  I  (hake  the  world  | 
And  roufe  from  fleep  that  fell  anatomy, 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady*s  feeble  voice^ 
Which  fcorns  a  modem  l  invocation. 
Pand.  L4Kly,  you  utter  madnefs,  and  not  fonow. 
Coufi.  Thou  art  unholy  to  belie  me  (b$ 
I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine  ; 
My  name  is  Conftance ;  I  was  Geffrey's  wife  ; 

15  Young  Arthur  is  my  fon,  and  he  is  k>(t : 
I  am  not  mad ;— I  would  to  heaven,  I  were ! 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  (hould  forget  myfelf : 
Oh,  if  I  could,  what  grief  (hould  I  forget  I— 
Preach  fome  philofophy  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  (hait  be  canonized,  cardinal ; 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  fenfible  of  grief« 
My  reafonable  part  produces  reafon 
How  I  may  be  delivered  of  thefe  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myfelf  s 

25  If  I  were  mad,  I  (hould  fbrget  my  fon  ; 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  cbuts  were  he  s 
I  am  not  mad;  tooweU,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  pUgue  of  each  calamity*  f  note 

K,  Pbil.  Bind  up  thofe  trefles :  Oh,  what  knre  I 

30  In  the  fair  multitude  of  thofe  her  hairs  I 
Where  but  by  chance  a  filver  drop  hath  fallen. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thoufand  wiry  friends  ^ 
Do  glew  themfelves  in  fociable  grief  | 
Like  true,  infeparable,  faithful  loves, 

35  Sticldng  together  in  calamity. 
Cufi.  To  England,  if  you  vnlL 
K,Pbii.  Bind  up  your  hairs.  [doit.^ 

Coifi.  Yes,  that  I  will:  And  wherefore  will  i 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds  $  and  cry^d  ak>ud, 

40  t<  Oh  that  thefe  hands  could  fi>  redeem  my  fon, 
**  As  they  have  given  thefe  hairs  their  liberty  1** 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty, 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds, 
Becaufe  my  poor  child  is  a  prilbnier. 

45  And,  father  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  (ay, 
That  we  (hall  fee  and  know  our  friends  in  heaven : 
If  that  be  true,  I  (hall  fee  my  boy  again ; 
For,  fince  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  firft  male-child, 
To  him  that  did  but  yefterday  fufpire  *, 

50  There  was  not  fuch  a  gracious  ^  creature  bom. 
But  now  will  canker  forrow  eat  my  bud. 
And  chafe  the  native  beauty  from  his  clieeki 
And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghoft; 
As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  i^e*s  fit  i 

55  And  (b  he'll  die;  and,  rtfing  (b  again. 

When  I  (hall  meet  him  in  the  court  of  heaven 
I  (hall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
Muft  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 
Pond.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  refped  of  grief. 
Cttifi,  Hetalkstome,  that  never  had  a  fon. 
K.  PbiJ.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief;  as  of  your  chili 


^  Fkrc*  here  means,  Judden^  ^^^« 
remarked  in  other  pbyS}  tr'tttj  i 
graceful. 


*  1.  e.  I  refu(t.      '  Mtdtru  here  Implies,  as  has  been  before 
4  The  old  copy  reads  WX7  fiends.     5  i.  e.  breathe.     *'^^ 
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Gcm;^.  Grief  fills  th«  room  up  of  my  abfeat  childy 
Ucs  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  dovvn  with  me} 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words, 
K.ccnenibers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts, 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  formj 
Then,  have  I  reafon  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fau-e  you  well :  had  you  fuch  a  lofs  as  I,. 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do«-*^ 
J  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Teariifg  off  her  heaJ-Jrefi, 
VHien  there  is  fuch  diforder  in  my  wit. 
O  lord !  my  boy,  my  Arthnri  my  fair  fon ! 
My  Lfe,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  forrows'  cure  I  [Exit, 

MCm  Phil*  I  fearibmc  outrage,  and  I'll  follow  hen 

[Exit. 

l^ewh*  There*8  nothing  in  this  world  can  make 
Life  Is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale,       [me  joy: 
Vexing  the  doll  ear  of  adrowfy  man  \ 
And  bitter fliame hathfpoilM  the fweet  world*8  ufte; 
That  it  yields  nought,  but  fhame,  and  bittemefs. 

Pand.  Before  the  curing  of  a  ilrong  difeafe. 
Even  in  the  inftant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  is  ftrohgeft ;  eviii,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  moft  of  all  (hew  evil  t 
What  have  you  loft  by  lofing  of  this  day  ? 

Z^etoh.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happinefs. 

Pond*  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no:  when  fortune  means  to  men  mod  good, 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
*Tis  llrange,  to  think  how  much  king  John  hath  loft 
In  this  Which  he  accounts  fo  clearly  won ; 
Are  not  you  griev'd,  that  Arthur  is  his  prlfoner  ? 

l^ew'u.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

^and.  Your  mind  is  alias  youthful  as  your  blood- 
Now  hear  me  fpeak,  with  a  prophetic  fpirit  $ 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  fpeak 
Shall  blow  each  duft,  each  ftraw,  each  little  rubi 
Out  of  the  path  which  (hall  dire^ly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  feiz'd  Arthur;  and  it  cannot  be, 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins, 
The  mifplac'd  John  Ihould  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  reft : 
A  fceptre,  fnatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand, 
Muft  be  as  boifteroufly  maintainM  as  gain'd: 
And  he,  that  ftands  upon  a  flippery  place, 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  toftay  him  up: 
That  John  may  iiand,then  Arthur  needs  muift  £all 
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.  So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  btit  fy, 

Lewis*  But  what  fhall  I  gain  by  yoong  Arthur's 
fall? 

Pand,  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your  wife^ 
May  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 

Lrivh*  And  lofe  it,  life  and  aU,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pand.  How  green  you  are,  and  freih  in  this  old 
world  S 
John  lays  you  plots ;  the  times  eonfpire  with  y<mi 
For  he,  that  fteeps  his  fafety  in  true  blood  '| 
Shall  find  but  bloody  fafety,  and  untrue. 
This  a^,  fo  evilly  bom,  (hall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal ; 
That  none  fo  fmall  advantage  ftiall  ftep  fortbf 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cheriih  it  s 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  (ky, 
No  fcape  of  nature  %  nodiftemper'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  cuftomed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  caufe,^ 
And  caU  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  fignsy 
Abortives,  preiages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John* 

Lewis*  May  be,  he  will  not  toucli  young  Ar<* 
thur*s  life, 
But  hold  himfelf  fafe  in  his  priibnment. 

Pand»  O,  fir,  when  he  fhaU  hear  of  your  approach^ 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearte 
Of  all  his  people  (hall  revok  from  him. 
And  kifs  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change ; 
And  pick  ftrong  matter  of  revolt,  and  wrath^ 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers*  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  fee  this  hurly  all  on  foot; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  yon, 
35  Than  I  have  nam'd  !^The  baftard  Faulconbridge 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church. 
Offending  charity :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  caU 
To  train  ten  thoufand  Englifii  to  their  fide  i 
Or,  as  a  little  fnow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Dauphin,^     ^ 
Go  with  me  to  the  king  j  'Tis  wonderful 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  difcontents 
Now  that  their  fools  are  top-full  of  offence. 
For  England  go;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 
Lewis*  Strong  reafons  make  ftrong  anions  s«^ 
Let  us  go; 
If  you  (ay^  ay,  the  Idng  will  not  £sy,  no. 
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Eggiagd. 

Utrtbamptoiu    A  rxm  in  the  cafik* 

Enter  Hubert^  and  Executioners, 

HEAT  me  thefe  irons  hot;  and,  look 
thou  ftand 
Within  tht  arras :  when  I  ftrikc  my  foot 


Bnh. 


Upon  the  boibm  of  the  ground,  na/h  forth ; 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  yon  Ihall  find  with  met 
Faft  to  the  chaif :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  watch* 
Exec.  I  hope,  yoilr  warrant  will  bear  out  the 
60  deed. 

Buh.  Uncleartly  fcroplei !  Fcaf  not  yoo :  loolt 
to*t.  [Exeunt  Exeattioneru 

Yottng  lad,  come  forth;  I  have  to  (ay  with  you. 


<  Meaning,  the  blood  of  him  that  has  the  jufi  claim.  *  The  author  very  finely  calls  a  men/hoMt 
hrth<t  an  ejcape  of  natmrei  ^'^IX  were  produced  while  five  was  bufy  clfewbere>  or  intent  on  fome  other 
tliio^  I>  d  Enm 
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jirtb.  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 
Huh*  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 
Artb.  As  little  prince  (having  fo  great  a  title 
To  be  more  prince)  as  may  be— You  are  (ad. 
Hub.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 
Artb,  Mercy  on  me  I 
Methinks,  no  body  fliould  be  fad,  but  1 1 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  fad  as  night, 
Only  for  wantonnefs.    By  my  chriftendom. 
So  I  were  out  of  prifon,  and  kept  flieep, 
I  fliould  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long ; 
And  fo  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 
My  uncle  pradtifes  more  harm  to  me : 
He  Is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him : 
Is  it  my  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey's  fon  ? 
No,  indeed,  is*t  not ;  And  I  would  to  heaven, 
I  were  your  fon,  fo  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub,  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  Innocent  prate. 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead  i 
Therefore  I  will  be  fuddcn,  and  difpatch.     [Afide, 
Artb.  Are  you  fick,  Hubert  ?  you  look  pale 
to-day:   i 
In  footh,  1  would  you  were  a  little  fick ; 
That  I  might  fit  all  night,  and  watch  with  you : 
I  warrant,  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub,  His  words  do  take  poffeflion  of  my  bofom.— 
Read  here,  young  Arthur—  [Sbewing  a  paper. 
How  now,  foolifh  rheum !  [Afidc. 

Turning  <Ufpiteous  torture  out  of  door  ? 
I  muft  be  brief;  left  refolutton  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanilh  tears.^- 
Can  you  not  read  it }  is  it  not  fair  writ } 

Artb,  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  fo  foul  effefl  t 
Muft  you  with  hot  irons  bum  out  both  mine  eyes  ? 
Hub,  Young  boy,  I  mu(t« 
Artb,  And  will  you? 
Hub,  AndlwilU 

Artb.  Have  you  the  heart }  When  your  head|4o 
did  but  ake, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  browst 
(The  beft  I  had,  a  princels  wrought  it  me) 
And  I  did  never  aflc  it  you  again : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head  \ 
'And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour. 
Still  and  anon  chear*d  up  the  heavy  time  § 
Saying,  What  lack  you  ?  and.  Where  lies  your  grief  ? 
•Or,  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  you  ? 
Many  a  poor  man*s  fon  would  have  lain  ftill, 
And  ne*er  have  fpoke  a  loving  word  to  you  j 
But  you  at  your  fick  fervice  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think,  my  love  was  crafty  lovci 
And  call  it,  cunning  t  Do,  an  if  you  will : 
If  heaven  be  pleasM  that  you  muft  ufe  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  mud.— Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes 
Thde  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  Aiall, 
So  much  as  frown  on  you  > 

Hub,  I  have  fwom  to  do  it; 
And  with  hot  irons  muft  I  bum  them  out. 

Artb,  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  it ! 
The.  iron  of  itfelf,  though  heat  red-hot, 
Approaching  near  thefe  eyes,  would  drink  my  tears, 
And  quench  tlilt  fiery  indignationi 


Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  Innocence : 
Nay,  after  that,  confume  away  in  ruii. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  ftubboro-hard  than  hammerM  Itom  ? 
An  if  an  angel  fliould  have  come  to  me, 
And  told  me,  Hubert  ihould  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  believed  him  $  no  tongue,  but 
Hubert's.     [Hubert  Jiamps^  and  tbe  mm  ester. 
Hub,  Come  forth ;  do  as  I  bid  you  do. 
Artb,  O,  (ave  me,  Hubert,  fave  me !  my  eyes 
are  out, 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  thefe  bloody  men. 
Hub,  Give  me  the  iron,  I  fay,  and  bind  him  here. 
Artb,  Alas,  what  need  you  be  fo  boiftrous-rough  I 
I  will  not  ftruggle,  I  will  (land  ftone-ftilL 
For  heaven's  (ake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  bound  I 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert !  drive  thefe  men  away> 
And  I  will  fit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb ; 
I  will  not  ftir,  nor  wince,  nor  fpeak  a  word, 
ao  Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly : 

Thruft  but  thefe  men  away,  and  1*11  forgive  yoii« 
Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 
Hub,  Go,  iUnd  within  $  let  me  alone  with  him. 
Exee.  I  am  beft  pleas*d  to  be  from  fuch  a  deed. 

[Exeunt. 
Artb,  Alas,  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend  j 
He  hath  a  ftem  look,  but  a  gentle  heart : — 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  companion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 
Hub,  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourfelf. 
Artb,  Is  there  no  remedy? 
Hub,  None,  but  to  lofe  your  eyes.       [in  yours, 
Artb,  O  heaven ! — ^that  there  were  but  a  moth 
A  grain,  a  duft,  a  gnat,  a  wandring  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  lenfe  1 
Then,  feeling  what  fmall  things  art  boifhtnis  therr. 
Your  vile  intent  muft  needs  feem  horrible. 
Hub.  If  this  your  promife  ?  go  to,  hold  your 

tongue. 
Artb.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of  tongues 
Muft  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes  t 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hubert ! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes ;  O,  fpare  mine  eyes  : 
Though  to  no  ufe,  but  flill  to  look  on  you  I 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  inftrumentis  c<4d. 
And  would  not  harm  me. 
Hub,  I  can  heat  it,  boy.  f  S*^^^* 

Artb,  No,  Jn  good  footh  \  the  fire  Is  dead  with 
5o|  Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us*d 

In  undcferv*d  extremes  t  Seeelft  yourfelf; 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  buming  coal; 
The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blo^n  his  fpirit  out. 
And  ftrewM  repenuot  ai^es  on  his  head. 
Hub,  But  with  my  breath  I  canr  revive  it,  boy. 
Arth.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blufli, 
And  glow  with  fhame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert : 
Nay,  it,  perchance,  will  fparkle  in  your  eyes  j 
And,  like  a  dog,  that  is  compellM  to  fight, 
6o|Snatch  at  his  mafter  that  doth  tarre  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  (hould  ufe  to  do  me  wrong. 
Deny  their  vfHce  \  only  you  do  lack 
That  merry,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  Extends, 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercy-lacking  utcs. 

Hub. 
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HiA,  Welly  fee  to  fives  I  will  not  touch  thine  eye 
For  all  tlie  treafure  tlat  thine  uncle  owes  * : 
Yet  ami  fwom*  and  I  did  purpofe,  boy, 
With  this  iame  veiy  iron  to  bum  them  out. 

Arth,  O,  now  you  look  Uke  Hubert !  all  this  while 
You  were  dlfguifed. 

Hmi,  Peace :  no  more.    Adieu  $ 
Your  unde  muft  not  know  but  you  are  dead : 
1*11  fill  thefe  dogged  fpies  with  falfe  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  fleep  doubtleis,  and  fecure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world. 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

Arth*  OheaveA(-«»I  thank  you,  Hubert. 

JfmA.  Silence ;  no  more :  Co  dofely  in  with  me ; 
Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.  [Exaat, 

SCENE        U. 
7l«  Court  of  England. 

Enter  KSag  Joba^  Panhoie^  SaRJhtryy  mid  other  fsrdt 

K*  yohu  Here  once  again  we  fit,  once  again 
crown*d. 
And  lookM  upon,  I  hope,  with  chearful  eyes. 

Fem^m  This  once  i^gain,  but  that  your  highnefs 
pleasM, 
Was  once  fuperfluouss  you  were  crowned  beibreJi5 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluckM  off  | 
The  faiths  of  men  ne*er  ftained  with  revolt  j 
Frefli  expe^tion  troubled  not  the  land 
With  any  long'd-for  change,  or  better  (late. 

Sa/»  Therefore,  to  be  poffedsM  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard  <  a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily, 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet, 
Tofroooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  aper-light 
To  feek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  gamUhi 
Is  walleful,  and  ridiculous  excefs. 

Pemhn  But  that  your  royal  pleafure  muft  be  done, 
This  aft  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  laft  repeating,  troublefome. 
Being  urged  at  a  time  unfeafonable. 

&i/.  In  this,  ;the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  s 
And,  like  a  flufted  wind  unto  a  (ail. 
It  makes  the  courfe  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about } 
St^es  and  frighu  confideration  j 
Makes  found  opinion  fick,  and  truth  fufpefted. 
For  putting  on  fo  new  a  faihion*d  robe.        [well, 

Ptm^  When  workmen  drive  to  do  better  than 
They  do  confound  their  (kill  in  covetoufncfs  ^ : 
And,  oftentimes,  excufing  of  a  fault 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  worfe  by  the  excufe  ^ 
As  patches,  fet  upon  a  little  breach, 
Difcredit  0K>re  in  hiding  of  the  f^ult. 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  fo  patch*d. 

Sai,  To  this  effed,  before  you  were  new-crown'd, 
We  breath*d  our  counfd :  but  it  pleas'd  yourhiglmcft 
To  over-bear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pieas*d  | 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would, 
Muft  make  aiUnd  at  what  your  highnefs  will. 


I  have  poffefs*d  you  with,  and  thhik  them  ftrong } 
And  more,  more  ilrong  (when  leffer  is  my  fear)     • 
I  (ball  endue  you  with :  Mean  time,  but  a(k 
What  you  would  have  reformed,  that  is  not  well } 
And  well  (hall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
I  will  both  hear,  and  grant  you  your  requefts. 

Ffmh,  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  thefe, 
To  found '  the  purpofes  of  all  their  hearts) 
Both  for  myfelf  and  them  (but,  chief  of  all, 
10  Your  lafety,  for  the  which  myfelf  and  thei^ 
Bend  their  beft  iludies)  heartily  requeft 
The  enfrancbifement  of  Arthur ;  whofe  reftraint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  lips  of  difcontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument:— 
If,  what  in  reft  you  have,  in  right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  tears  (which,  as  they  fay,  attend 
The  fteps  of  wrong)  (hould  move  you  to  mew  up 
Your  tender  kinfman,  and  to  choak  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
ao  The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercife  ? 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occafions,  let  it  be  our  fuit. 
That  you  have  bid  us  aik  his  liberty  $ 
Which  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  a(k, 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending^ 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 

K,  John*  Let  it  be  fo ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enttr  Hubtrt. 

To  your  dlreftion.-*Hubert,  what  news  with  you  > 

Pemi.  This  is  the  man  (hould  do  the  bloody 
deed; 
He  (hewM  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine ; 
The  Image  'of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye :  that  cbfe  afpeft  of  hit 
35  Does  (hew  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  breall  $ 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe,  *tis  done. 
What  we  fo  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

Sal,  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  gO, 
Between  his  purpofe  and  his  confcience  \ 
40  Like  heralds  *twixt  two  dreadful  battles  fet  ^  i 
His  paiTion  is  fo  ripe,  it  needs  muft  break. 

Pemb,  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear  will  iffue 
thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  fweet  child's  death. 

AT.  John.  We  cannot  hold   mortality' k  ftrong 
hand  :— 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  fuit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead  i 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deccas'd  to-night. 

Sal.  Indeed,  we  fear*d,  his  ficknefs  was  paft  cure. 

Pemi.  Indeed,  we  heard  bow  near  his  death  he 
was, 
Before  the  child  himfelf  felt  he  was  (ick : 
Tius  muft  be  anfwer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 

K.  Jjtbn*  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folenui  biQws 
on  me  ? 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  (hears  of  deftiny  ? 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  puife  of  life  ? 

Sal,  It  is  apparent  foul -play ;  and  'tis  fliame, 
|6o|Tbat  greatnefs  (hould  fo  grofsly  offer  it  t— <• 
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K.  John.  Some  reafons  of  this  double  coronaCion|    |So  thrive  it  in  your  game  I  and  fo  farewcL 

•  L  «.  ommu  «  To  guardy  is  to  fringe,  »  1.  e.  not  by  their  avarice,  but  in  an  eager  emulation,  an 
Inteofe  defirc  of  excelling.  ^  i.e.  to dtdare^  to fnhi'Jh.  4  i. e.  between  hit  ccr/donjnefi  of  guUt,  and 
bis  defgn  to  conceal  it  by  fair  profeiTioni.      s  1.  e.  placed. 
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P«i*.  StayyetjIordSanAury;  Til  go  with  thee, 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child* 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  Mood,  wh  ch  ow*d  the  breadth  of  all  this  Ifle, 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold  j  Bad  world  the  while ! 
This  muft  not  be*  thus  borne  *.  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  forrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt.  [Exeuwt. 

K.  John,  They  burn  in  indignation ;  I  repent : 
There  is  no  furc  foundation  fet  on  blood ; 
No  certain  life  atchiev'd  by  others'  deaths 

Enter  a  Mtjfengtrm 
A  fearful  eye  thou  had  \  Where  is  that  blood. 
That  I  have  feen  inhabit  in  thofe  cheeks  ? 
So  foul  a  iky  clears  not  without  a  ftorm : 
Pour  down  thy  weather :— How  goes  all  in  France  r 

MeJ,  From  France  to  England^— Never  fuch 
from  any  foreign  preparation,  [power 

Was  levy'd  in  the  body  of  a  land  I 
The  copy  of  your  fpeed  is  leam*d  by  them ; 
For,  when  you  (houkl  be  told  they  do  prepare* 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arrived,  [drunk 

K*  John.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been 
Where  hath  it  Hept  ?  Where  is  my  mother's  carej 
That  fuch  an  army  could  be  drawA  in  France, 
And  fhe  not  hear  of  it  ? 

At>/.  My  liege,  her  ear 
Is  flopt  with  du A ;  the  firft  of  April,  dyM 
Your  noble  mother :  And,  as  I  hear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  ConlUnce  in  a  frenzy  dy'd 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  nimour^s  tongue 
1  idly  heard ;  if  true  or  falie,  I  know  not. 

a:.  John.  Withhold  thy  fpeed,  dreadful  occafion ! 
O,  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  havc'pleas'd 
My  difcontented  peers  !•— What !  •mother  dead  ? 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  cftate  in  France  ?-^ 
Under  whofe  conduct  came  thofe  powers  of  France; 
That,  thou  for  truth  giv'ilout,  ait  landed  here  ? 

jlir/l  Under  the  Dauphin. 

Znttr  FaulcwAiidge  and  Ptttr  of  Pomfretm 

K,  Jubn,  Thou  haft  made  me  giddy 
With  thefc  ill  tidings..*^Now,  what  fays  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  ?  do  not  feek  to  ftuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  ft  is  full. 

Faulc.  But,  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worft, 
Then  let  the  word,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

K.  J'.bn,  Bear  with  me,  coufin ;  for  I  was  amaz*c 
Under  the  tide  t  but  now  I  birathe  again 
Aloft  the  flood ;  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  (Jjcak  it  of  what  it  wiM. 

Fnu/c.  How  I  have  fped  among  the  clergymen, 
The  fums  I  have  coDefted  (hall  exprefs. 
,3But,  as  I  traveird  hither  through  the  land, 
I  find  the  people  flrangely  fantafyM ; 
Poflcfs'd  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear : 
And  here's  a  prophet,  that  1  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  directs  of  Pomfret,  w^hom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels  j 
To  whom  he  fung,  in  rude  harfh-founding  rhimes, 
That,  ere  the  next  AfcenTion-day  at  noon, 
Yot^r  highnefs  Ihould  deliver  up  your  crown. 
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Jt.  Jehn.  Thou  idle  dreimer,  wheftibre  diil^ 
thou  fay  fo  >  [Ibb 

Peter,  Fore-knowing  that  the  tnith  will  fidl  out 

AT.  John:  Httbeit,  away  with  him ;  imprifcn  bisD  ) 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  he  fays, 
I  (hall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hJuoigM : 
Deliver  him  to  iafety  S  and  return, 
For  I  muft  ufe  thee. — O  my  gentle  wnfln, 

[Exit  Hubert^  weB  Petay 
loJHear'ft  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  aniv'd  ? 

Faulc,  The  French,  my  lord  s  men*s  mouths  are 
fuUofit: 
Befides,  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  SalilbnfT^ 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindkd  fire) 
And  others  more,  going  tefeek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  fay,  iskillM  to-night 
On  your  foggeilion.  , 

K.Jebn.  Gentle  kinfmaii,  go, 
And  thruft  thyfelf  into  their  companies  x 
ao  I  have  away  to  win  their  loves  agahii 
Bring  them  before  me. 

Fauk.  I  will  feek  them  out.  [before^— >  ' 

K.  Jehu.  Nay,  but  make  hafte ;  the  better  foot 
O,  let  me  have  no  fubjef^  enemies, 
t$  When  adverfe  foreigners  affright  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  ftout  tnvafion!— 
Be  Mercury,  fet  feathers  to  thy  heels ; 
And  fly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 

Faulc.  The  fpirit  of  the  time  (hall  teach  me  fpeed. 

[Exit. 

K.  John.  Spoke  like  a  fprightfcil  noble  gentlemaai 
Qo  after  him ;  for  he,  peiliaps,  (hall  need 
Some  meiTenger  betwixt  me  and  Che  peers  ; 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mef.  With  all  my  heart,  my  fiege.  lExk* 

JT.  John.  My  mother  dead  t 

Re-enter  Huhert*  [to-night  s 

ffyi.  My  lord,  they  fiiy,  five  moons  were  feen 
Four  fixed ;  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
4.0  The  other  four,  invrond^rons  motion. 

AT.  Jcbn.  Five  moons  ? 

Huh,  Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  the  ftrecCs 
Do  prophefy  upon  it  dangeroufly : 
Voung  Arthor*s  death  is  common  In  their  mouths  t 
45  And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  ihake  their  heads» 
And  whifper  one  another  in  the  ear  $ 
And  he,  that  (peaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wriA  } 
WhlUl  he,  that  hears,  makes  fearful  adtion 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  roUingeyesB 
I  (aw  a  fmith  (land  with  his  hammer,  thus. 
The  whilft  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  fvallowing  a  taylor's  news; 
Who,  with  his  (hears  and  meafure  in  his  hand^ 
Standing  on  flippers  (which  his  nimble  hafte 
Had  fatfelythruft  upon  contrary  feet») 
Told  of  a  maay  thoufand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embatteled  and  rank'd  in  Kent  8 
Another  lean  unwaih'd  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  deaths 

AT.  Jcbn.  Why  feek'ft  thon  to  pofleft  me  witb 
thefe  fears  ? 
Why  urgeft  thou  &  olt  young  Arthur^s  death  ? 
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■  n  e.  into  cuOody.     *  From  this  we  are  to  Snfsr,  that  ibme  (hoes  of  thofe  times  could  only  be  wom 

on  that  tool  forwliich  they  were  made. 
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*rhy  fund  hath  murderM  him :  I  had  a  mighty  caufe 

7o  mnih  him  dead,  but  thou  hadft  none  to  kill  him. 

Hmk*  Had  noncy  my  lord  I  why,  did  not  you 

provoke  me  ? 
JC  Jobm^  It  is  the  curfe  of  kings,  to  be  attended 
By  flaveSf  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
7o  break  within  the  bloody  houfe  of  liie  i 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority^ 
To  underfland  a  law  ^  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majefty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis^'d  refpedt. 

Huh,  Here  is  your  hand  and  feal  for  what  I  did. 
K.y9im.  Oh,  when  the  lait  account  'twixt 
heaven  and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  fliall  this  hand  and  feal 
Wicneis  againft  us  to  damnation ! 
How  oft  the  fight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds, 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  ?  Had*  A  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark*d. 
Quoted  S  and  fign*d  to  do  a  deed  of  fliame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind: 
Butt  taking  note  of  thy  abborr'd  afpe^, 
binding  thee  fit  for  bloody  viUany, 
Apt»  liable,  to  be  empioy*d  in  danger, 
X  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death} 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king, 
Mad*fl  it  no  confcience  to  deftroy  a  prince* 

Huh.  My  lord, 

K.  John.  Hadft  thou  but  ihool»  t!hy  head,  or 
made  a  paufe. 
When  I  fpakc  darkly  what  I  purpofed  ; 
Or  tumM  an  eye  of  doubt  upon*my  face; 
Or  bid  mc  ttU  my  talc  in  exprcfs  words ;        [off, 
Deep  fhamc  had  flruck  me  dumb,  made  me  break 
And  thofe  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  in 
But  thou  didA  underAand  me  by  my  figos,     [me 
And  dJdA  in  figns  again  parley  with  fm; 
Yea,  without  Aop,  didA  let  thy  heart  confent. 
And,  confequentJy,  thy  rude  hand  to  a^ 
The  deed«  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to  name. 
Out  of  my  fight,  and  never  fee  mc  more ! 
My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  Aate  is  bravMy 
Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers : 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fle^ly  land, 
Vhls  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 
HoAllIty  and  civil  tumult  reigns 
Between  my  ronfcience,  and  my  coufSn*s  death. 

Huh,  Arm  you  againA  your  other  enemies, 
I'll  make  a  peace  between  your  foul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  aLve  1  This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand, 
Not  painted  with  the  crimfon  fpots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bofom  never  entered  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murd'rous  thought, 
And  you  have  flanderM  nature  in  my  formj 
Which,  howfoever  rude  exteriorly. 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 
K,  Jnhfu  Doth  Arthur  live  ?  O,  haAe  thee  to 
the  peers, 
Throw  this  report  on  their  Incenfed  rage. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience  \ 


Forgive  the  comment  that  my  pafHon  made 
Upon  thy  feature ;  for  my  rage  was  hlind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Prefented  thee  more  hideous  than  thoa  art. 
Oh,  anfwer  not;  but  to  my  clofet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  haiie  t 
I  9onj  ure  thee  but  (lowly  \  run  more  faA.   \%x(Uf^m 
SCENE        HI. 

A  Streft  before  a  Prifotu 
Enter  Arthur  M  tht  wallu 
Artb.  The  wall  is  high ;  and  yet  will  I  leap  down :— • 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not !— . 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did, 
1.5  This  ihip-boy's  fembJance  hathdifguisM  me  quitt* 
I  am  afraid ;  and  yec  Til  ventare  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
ril  find  a  tiioufand  fliifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  Aay. 

[Liafx  dnvtu 
Oh  me !  my  uncle's  fpirit  is  in  thefe  Acnes  :-^ 
Heaven  take  my  foul,  and  England  keep  my  bones ! 

[D'teu 
Enter  Ptmhrokey  SaTtfimry^  and  Bigot, 
^ 5    ^oALords,!  will  meet  him  at  SaintEdmund's-bury: 
It  is  our  fafety,  and  we  muA  embrace 
This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 
Femh,  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal  ? 
Sal.  The  count  Melun,  a  noble  lord  of  France} 
3^  Whofc  private  *  with  mc,  of  tht-  Dauphin's  love, 
Is  much  more  general  than  thefe  lines  import. 
BifU,  To-morrow  morning  Ictus  meet  him  then. 
Sal.  Or,  rather,  then  fetforward :  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days'  journey,  torcjs,  or  ere  ^  wc  meet. 
35  Eiitir  Fau/fyfilfruige, 

Faulc,  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  diAemper*d 
lords! 
The  king,  by  me,  requeAs  yourprcfence  flraight, 
SaL  The  king  hath  difpofTefs'd  himfelf  of  us  j 
4^|We  will  not  line  his  thin-beAained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-e'er  it  walks  s 
Return,  and  tell  him  fo ;  we  know  the  wor A. 
faulc,  Whate'er  you  think,  good  words,  I  think, 
45  were  beA.  [now. 

Sal,  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reafon* 
Faule,  But  there  is  little  reafon  in  your  grief: 
Therefore,  'twere  reafon,  you  had  manners  now. 
Pemh,  Sir,  fir,  impatience  hath  its  privilege. 
5^     Fault,  'Tis  true  ^  to  hurt  his  maAer,  no  man 
elfe. 
Sal,  This  is  the  pri(6n :  What  is  he  lies  here  ? 

[Suiitg  Arthur. 
Pemh,   O  death,  made  proud  witli  pure  and 
55  princely  beauty ! 

The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

SaL  Murder,  as  hating  what  himfelf  hath  done^ 
Doth  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  revenge.  [grave, 

B:gct.  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  the 
^  Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grshrc, 

Sal*  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you?  Have  you 
beheM, 


'  i.  e.  obfervedi  dlAIoguifbed* 
4  1.  e.  fpcak. 
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Or  have  yeu  read,  or  heard  ?  or  could  yon  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almoft  tbink,  although  you  fee, 
That  you  do  fee  ?  oould  thought,without  thisobjed. 
Form  fuch  another?  This  is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  creft,  or  creft  unto  the  creill. 
Of  murder^s  arms :  this  is  the  bloodieft  thamev 
The  wildeft  favag^ry,  the  Yileft  ftroke, 
That  ever  waU-ey*d  wrath,  or  ftaring  ragCi 
Prefented  to  the  teare  of  foft  remorfe. 

Pemt.  All  murders  paft  do  (land  excus*d  in  this. 
And  this,  fo  fole,  and  fo  unmatchable, 
Shall  give  a  holine(s,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet-unbegotten  fins  of  time; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed,  but  a  jeft, 
Examplcd  by  this  heinous  fpe^ade. 

Fauic.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work; 
The  gracelefs  a^on  of  a  heavy  hand* 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ?— 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  enfue  s 
It  is  the  ihameful  work  of  Hubert*s  hand  j 
The  pradice,  knd  the  purpofe,  of  the  kings 
From  whofe  obedience  I  forbid  my  foul. 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  fweet  life. 
And  breathing  t9  this  breathlefs  excellence 
The  Incenfe  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow  j 
Never  to  tafie  the  pleafures  of  the  work!. 
Never  to  be  infeded  with  delight, 
Nor  converfant  with  eafe  and  idlenefs  % 
*TiU  I  have  fet  a  glory  ^  to  this  hand. 
By  giving  it  the  worihip  *of  revenge. 

Pem^»  Bipa.  Our  fouls  religioufly  confirm  thy 
words. 

Enur  Huhert* 

Huh,  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  hafte  in  feeking  you : 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  fent  for  you. 

Sal*  Oh,  he  is  bold,  and  blu(hes  not  at  death :» 
Avaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gonel 

Huh»  I  am  no  villain. 

Sal.  Mull  I  rob  the  Uw  ?       [Drawing hhfivor J. 

FauU.   Your  fword  Is  bright,  fir;   put  it  up 
again. 

Sal,  Not  till  I  (heath  it  in  a  murderer*s  (kin. 

Huh,  Stuid  back,  lord  Sali(bury,  Aand  back,  1 
fay; 
By  heaven,  I  think  my  fword's  as  (harp  as  yours 
I  would  not  have  you,  lord,  forget  yourfelf. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  ♦defence; 
Led  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Y»ur  worth,  your  greatne£i,  and  nobility. 

Blgai,  Out,  dunghill  t  dar'ft  thou  brave  a  no- 
bleman? 

Huh,  Not  for  my  life  x  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  againft  an  emperor. 

Sal.  Thou  art  a  murderer. 

Huh,  Do  not  prove '  me  fo ;  [felfe. 

Yet  *,  I  am  none :  Whofe  tongue  foe'er  fpeaks 
Not  truly  fpeaks ;  who  fpeaks  not  truly,  lies. 

Pemh.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

FauU,  Keep  the  peace,  I  fay. 

Sal,  Stand  by,«r  1  (hall  gaul  you,  Faulconbridge, 
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Faulc,  Thou  weti  better  pul  the  devil,  Sftl£<^ 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  (Ur  thy  foot,     [borx  - 
Or  teaoh  thy  hafty  fpleen  to  do  me  (hame, 
ril  (hike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  fword  betime  ^ 
5  Or  1*11  fo  maul  you  and  your  toafting  iron. 
That  you  (haU  think  the  devil  is  come  from  beB. 

B\g9t.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faukon^ 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer  ?  [bridge  P 

Hah,  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 
B'^,  Who  kill*d  this  prince  ? 
Hmh.  *Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  wellf 
I  honourM  him,  I  lov*d  him ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  fweet  life*s  kiTsl 
Sal,  Truft  not  thofe  cunning  waters  of  hit  cycH. 
15  For  villainy  is  not  without  fuch  rheum ; 
And  he,  king  traded  in  it,  makes  it  feem 
Like  rivers  of  remorfe  and  innocency. 
Away  with  me,  all  you  whofe  fouls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  iavours  of  a  (laughtcr*lioufes 
io|For  I  am  ftified  with  this  finell  of  fin. 

Bsgat*  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  Danphis  diere  ! 
Pmh.  There,  tell  the  king,  .he  may  enquire  va 
out.  [Exmm  brds, 

Fauk,  Here's  a  good  world !.— Knew  you  of  this 
25  Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundlefs  reach  [fair  woric? 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didft  this  deed  of  death* 
Art  thou  damn'd,  Hubert. 
Hmh.  Do  but  hear  me,  fir. 
FatUe,  Hal  Til  tell  thee  what; 
3c  Thou  art  damn*d  fo  black— nay,nothtng  is  fo  black  \ 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn*dthan  pritce  Lucifer: 
There  is  not  yet  fo  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  (bait  be,  if  thou  didft  kill  this  child. 
Huh,  Upon  my  foul,— -^ 
35     Fauk.  If  thou  didft  but  confent 
To  this  moft  cruel  aA,  do  but  defpair. 
And,  if  thou  wanfft  a  cord,  the  fmalleft  thread 
That  ever  fpider  tWifted  from  her  womb 
Will  ferve  to  ftrangle  thee;  a  ru(h  wU  be  a  beam 
4c  To  hang  thee  on  1  or,  would*ft  thou  drown  thyfel^ 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  fpoon. 
And  it  (hall  be  as  all  the  ocean, 
Enouich  to  ftifle  fuch  a  villain  up.^^ 
I  do  ;erpe6t  thee  very  grievoufly. 
45     Huh,  If  1  in  aa,  conient,  or  fin  of  thought. 
Be  gudty  of  the  healing  that  fweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  day* 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me ! 
I  left  him  welL 
5c     Famk*  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms. 
I  am  amaz*d,  methinks ;  and  lofe  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  this  world.-* 
How  eafy  doft  thou  take  all  England  up ! 
From  forth  this  morfel  of  dead  royalty, 
55  The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  ded  to  heaven ;  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug,  and  fcamble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  unow*d  ^  intereft  of  proud  fwelling  ftate. 
Now,  for  the  bare-pick'd  bone  of  m^efty, 
6c  Doth  dogged  war  briftle  his  angry  creft. 
And  fitiarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace ; 


*  Clarf  here  meant, 
not  mak#  me  one. 
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Konnr  powen  from  home,  and  diftontentt  at  home, 
IWf  eec  in  one  line ;  and  vaft  confuiion  walu 
(Aa  <ioch  a  raven  on  a  fick-£allen  beaft) 
*Flae  imminent  decay  of  wreftcd  pomp '. 
^ovr  happy  he,  whofe  cloak  and  cincture  can 


Hold  out  this  tempeft.    Bear  away  that  child. 
And  follow  me  with  fpeed ;  m  to  the  king  i 
A  thoufand  bufineHes  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  heaven  itfelf  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE       I. 

The  Cmrt  of  England, 

Etttir  King  Jthmy  PanJulpb^  mttd  mttndamt, 

jr.  WifcT^HUS  have  I  yielded  up  into  your 

1        hand 
The  circle  of  my  glory.  [Grvwg  up  the  crvwn. 

FoHd.  Take  again 
From  this  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  Pope, 
Your  fovereign  greatnefs  and  authority. [theFrench} 
'K.  John,  Now  keep  your  holy  word  :  go  meet 
And  from  his  holineft  ufe  all  your  power 
To  (lop  their  marches,  *fore  we  are  inflamed. 
Our  difcontented  counties  do  revolt  \ 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  fouV 
To  ftranger  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  mlftemper*d  humour 
Refts  by  you  only  to  be  qualify*d. 
Then  paufe  not  5  for  the  prefent  timic's  fo  fick. 
That  prefent  medicine  mu(l  be  minidred, 
Or  overthrow  incurable  enfues.  [up, 

Pond,  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tempeft 
Upon  your  ftubbom  ufage  of  the  pope : 
But,  fince  you  are  a  gentle  convertite  *, 
My  tongue  (hall  hufti  again  this  ftorm  of  war,  . 
And  make  fair  weather  in  your  bluftering  hind. 
On  this  Afcenfion-day,  remember  well,     , 
Upon  your  oath  of  fervicc  to  the  Pope, 
Go  I  to  make  the  French  Uy  down  their  arms.  [Exit, 
K.  Jdnu  Is  this  Afcenfton-day  ?   Did  not  the 
Say,  that,  before  Afcenlion-day  at  noon,  [prophet 
My  crown  I  ihould  give  off?  Even  fo  I  have : 
I  did  fuppofe,  it  ihould  be  on  conilraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  thanked,  it  is  but  voluntary. 
Enter  Fofikcnhridge, 
Fatik,  All  Kent  hath  yielded ;  nothingthere  holds 
But  Dover  caftle :  London  hath  received,       [out, 
Like  a  kind  hod,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers  t 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  fcrvice  to  your  enemy  i 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

K.  Jebn.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again, 

Aftcrthey  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  ?  [ftrects  \ 

Fauk,  They  found  him  dead,  and  caft  into  the 

An  empty  calkct,  where  the  jewel  of  life. 

By  fome  damnMhand,  was  robb'd  and  tt'en  away 

jr.  Jibn,  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did  live. 


Faukn  So,  on  my  foul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 

But  wherefore  do  you  droop  >  why  look  you  fad  I 
15  Be  great  in  aft,  as  you  have  been  in  thought  j 

Let  not  the  world  fee  fear,  and  fad  dlAruft, 

Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye : 

Be  flirring  as  the  time ;  be  fire  with  fire ; 

Threaten  the  threatner,  and  out-face  the  brow 

Of  bragging  horror  t  (o  (hall  inferior  eyes. 

That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  great. 

Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 

The  dauntlefs  fpirit  of  refolotion. 

Away  \  and  gliAer  like  the  god  of  war, 
a  5  When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 

Shew  boldnefs,  and  afpiring  confidence. 

What,  Hiall  they  feek  the  lion  in  his  den  f    [there  ? 

And  fright  him  there;   and  make  him  tremble 

Oh,  let  it  not  be  faid ! — Forage ',  and  run 
30  To  meet  difpleafure  farther  from  the  doors  $ 

And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  fo  nigh,     [me, 
AT.  John.  The  legate  of  the  Pope  hath  been  with 

And  1  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him ; 

And  he  hath  promis*d  to  difmifs  the  powers 
35  Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

Fmtic,  Oh  inglorious  (eague! 

Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land. 

Send  fiiir-play  orders,  and  make  compfomife« 

Infinuation,  parley,  and  bafe  truce, 
40  To  arms  invafive  ?  Shall  a  beardlefs  boy, 

A  cockered  filken  wanton  brave  our  fields^ 

And  flefh  his  fpirit  in  a  warlike  foil. 

Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  fpread. 

And  find  no  check  ?  Xet  us,  my  liege,  to  arms  t     . 
45  Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  nuUce  your  peace ; 

Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  lead  be  faid. 

They  faw  we  had  a  purpofe  of  defence,       [time. 

K,  John,  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  prefent 

FauL  Away  tLtita,  with  good  courage ;  yet  I  know, 

50  Our  party  may  Mrell  meet  a  prouder  foe.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE        IL 

7l<  DaupbhCi  camp  at  St,  Edmtfn^S'huiy, 

Entefy  in  armt^  LewUf  Sattfiury^  Melun^  Pembroke^ 
^^  ,  Bigity  and  SnidUrt, 

tewii^'My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  outt 
And  keep  it  (afe  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  the  precedent  4  to  thefe  lords  again  i 
60  That,  hsving  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they,  ami  we,  perufing  o*er  thefe  notes, 


•  IVrcntdfmp  means,  greatnefs  obtained  by  violence.        *  1.  e.  convert. 
4  i.  e.  the  original  treaty  between  the  Dauphin  and  the  EngUft  lords. 
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May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  (acnmenty 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

SaL  Upon  our  fides  it  never  fliail  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  fwear 
A  voluntary  zeal,  and  an  unurgM  faith. 
To  your  proceedings  j  yet,  believe  mC)  princei 
I  am  not  glad  that  fuch  a  fore  of  time 
Should  feek  a  plaifter  by  contemnM  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  woundy 
By  making  many :  Oh,  it  grieves  my  foul* 
That  I  muil  draw  thK  metal  from  my  fide 
To  be  a  widow-maker  i  oh,  and  there, 
"Where  honourabjc  refcue,  and  defcnccj 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
But  fuch  is  the  infe^ion  of  the  time, 
That,  for  the  health  and  phyfic  of  our  rights 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
pf  ilern  injufiice  and  confufed  wrong»— 
And  is't  ncf  pity,  oh  my  grieved  friends  I 
That  we,  th&  fons  and  children  of  this  ifle. 
Were  bom  to  fee  fo  (ad  an  hour  as  this^ 
Wherein  we  ftep  after  a  Aranger  march 
Upon  her  gentle  bofom,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies*  ranks,  (I  mull  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  fpot  of  this  enforced  caufe) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 
And  follow  unacquainted  colours  here  ? 
What,  here  ? — O  nation,tlwt  thou  could'ft  remove 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  dippeth  thee  about, 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyfelf, 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  ihore  i 
Where  thefe  two  ChriAian  armies  might  combine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league, 
And  not  to  fpend  it  fo  unneighbourly ! 

Lnoh,  A  noble  temper  doft  thou  Ihew  in  this ; 
And  great  afifeSions,  wreftling  in  thy  bofom, 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 
Oh,  what  a  noble  combat  haft  thou  fought, 
Between  compulfion,  and  a  brave  refpcft  * ! 
tet  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew, 
That  filverly  doth  progrefs  on  thy  cheeks  t 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation ; 
By  this  effufion  of  fucii  manly  d^ops, 
This  fliowcr,  blown  up  by  tcmpeft  of  the  foul, 
Surtlcs  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amaz*d 
Than  had  I  feen  the  v^ulty  top  of  heaven 
FigurM  quite  o*cr  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salifi>ury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  this  Aorm : 
Commend  thefe  waters  to  thofe  baby  eyes. 
That  never  faw  the  giant  world  enrag'd  5 
Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feafts, 
Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  goffiping. 
Come,  come  j  for  tliou  (halt  thruft  thy  hand  as  deeplss 
Into  the  purfe  of  rldi  prDfj)erity, 
As  Lewis  himfclf :— fo,  nobles,  (hall  you  all, 
That  knit  your  finews  to  the  (Irength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulpby  attended. 
And  even  there,  methicks,  an  angel  ffiake : 
1.00k,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace, 


[back; 
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To  give  ns  warrant  from  the  hand  of  fieaven  i 
And  on  our  actions  fet  the  name  of  ri^hs* 
With  holy  breath. 

Pand,  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France  ! 
The  next  is  this,-^tng  John  hath  reconciled 
Himfelf  to  Rome ;  his  fpirit  is  come  in^ 
That  fo  Aood  out  again  A  the  holy  church. 
The  great  metropolis  and  fee  of  Rome  s 
Therefore  thy  threatening  colours  now  'wrind  up» 
And  tame  the  favage  fpirit  of  wild  war  j 
That,  like  a  lion  foAerM  up  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  (hrvir. 

Lew'u.  Your  grace  (hall  pardon  me,   I 
I  am  too  high-born  to  be  propcrty*d9 
To  be  a  fecondaiy  at  controul. 
Or  ufeful  ferving-man,  and  inftniment. 
To  any  fovereign  date  throughout  the  ^MrorbL 
Your  breath  firA  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  'wars 
Between  this  cha(tisM  kingdom  and  myielf; 
And  brought  in  matter  that  (hould  feed  this  fire; 
And  now  *tis  (kr  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  (ame  weak  wind  which  enkindled  iu 
Vou  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  ri^ht. 
Acquainted  me  with  intereA  to  this  land» 
Yea,  thniA  this  enterprise  into  my  heart  $ 
And  come  ye  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  Tn2kiK 
His  peace  with  Rome }  What  is  that  peace  to  me  i 
I  by  the  honour  of  my,  marriage-bed, 
30  After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine  ; 
And,  now  it  is  half-conquerM,  muA  I  back, 
Becaufe  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome } 
Am  I  Rome's  (lave  ?  What  penny  hath  Rome  borne, 
What  meit  provided,  what  munition  fent» 
To  underprop  this  adlion  ?  Is*t  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  eUc  but  I» 
And  fuch  as  to  my  claim  are  liable, 
Sweat  in  this  buAnefs,  and  maintain  this  war  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  thefe  lllanders  (hout  out, 
yive  leryl  asl  have  bank*d  their  towns  ? 
Have  I  not  here  the  beA  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  eafy  match  playM  for  a  crown  ? 
And  (hall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  fet  ? 
No,  no,  on  my  foul,  it  never  (hall  be  faid. 

Pand.  You  lopk  but  on  the  outfide  of  this  work. 

Lewis.  Outfide  or  in(ide,  I  will  not  return 
*Till  my  attempt  fo  much  be  glorify'd 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promifed 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  cull*d  thefe  fiery  fpirits  from  the  world, 
To  out-look  conqueA,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death.—- 

«  [TntmfntfctirJj' 

What  lufty  trumpet  thus  doth  fummon  uti 
Enter  FaulcMihridgej  attended* 

Fttttk.  According  to  the  Cair-play  of  the  worM, 
Let  me  have  audience ;  I  am  fcnt  to  fpeak  :— 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
I  comev  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  hi«| 
60  And,  as  you  anfwer,  I  do  know  the  fcope 
lAnd  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 
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'  This  empuipoii  was  the  nece(rty  of  a  reformation  In  the  ftate )  which,  according  to  Sall(bury*s 
•pip ion  (who,  in  his  fpeech  preceding,  calls  it  an  enforced  c^j«)%  ^uki  QOl/  be  procured  by'Voreifn 
arn)s  :  and  the  brave  rej/fif  v/as  the  love  of  his  country* 


1^  e  flatly  laysy  he'll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Faulc.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breathM, 
1"  tie  youth  fays  well :— Now  hear  our  Engliih  king ; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  fpeak  in  me. 
J-Ie  is  preparM;  and  reafon  too,  he  Ihould: 
"^  his  api(h  and  unmannerly  approach, 
'X'his  hamefs'd  mafque,  and  uxiadvifed  revelt 
nrius  unhairM  '  (awcinefs,  and  boylfli  troops, 
riThe  king  doth  fmile  at  j  and  is  well  prepar*d 
1*0  vrhip  this  dwarfi/h  war,  thefe  pigmy  arms, 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories. 
"Xhat  hand,  which  had  the  ftrength,  even  at  your 

door. 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch  *  $ 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wells  $ 
To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  ftable  planks  \ 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chefts  and  trunks : 
To  hug  with  fwine  \  to  ieek  fweet  fafety  out 
In  vaults  and  prifons ;  and  to  thrill,  and  fliake, 
£ven  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow, 
Thinking  this  voice  an  armed  £ngli(hman  ;— 
Shall  that  vi^rious  hand  be  feebled  here. 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chaftifement  ? 
^o  :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms  \ 
And,  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery  ^  towers. 
To  foufe  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  neil.— 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  revolts. 
You  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blu(h  for  (hame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-vi(agM  maids, 
l^ike  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  drums) 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  gantlets  change, 
Their  neelds  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 

Letaiu  There  end  thy  brave,  and  turn  thy  face 
in  peace  j 

VTe  grant,  thou  canft  oat-fcold  us :  fare  thee  well  \ 
"We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  fpent 
"With  fuch  a  brabler. 

Fatido  Give  me  leave  to  fpeak. 
FauU.  No,  I  will  fpeak. 
Levjis.  We  will  attend  to  neither ; 
Strike  up  the  drums ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  intereft,  and  our  being  here. 

Faulc,  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten^  will 
cry  out  3 
And  fo  (hall  you,  being  beaten :  Do  but  ftart 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd, 
That  fliall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine  5 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  fliall, 
As  bud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear, 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder :  for  at  hand 
(Not  tnifting  to  this  halting- legate  hecc. 
Whom  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  fport'than  need) 
Is  warlike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  fits 
^  bare-hbb'd  death,  whofe  ofice  is  this  day 
To  feail  upon  whole  tlioufands  of  tlie  French. 
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jrauK*  Anu  iiiuv  uuui  nna  ix,  i/aupnin,  ao  noc 
doubt.  \^Extiuit» 

SCENE        IIL 
A  Tidd  of  Battle. 
Alarums*    Enter  King  J-Jm  and  Hubert* 
K,  John*  How  goes  the  day  with  us  ?  ob»  tel| 

me,  Hubert. 
Hub,  Badly,  I  fear ;  How  farel  your  majefty  ? 
K.John*  This  fcver,that  hath  troubled  me  fo  lons^ 
Lies  heavy  on  me ;  Oh,  my  heart  is  fick  1 
Enter  a  Mejenger* 
Afff*  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinfinan,  Faukoa> 
bridge, 
Defires  your  majefty  to  leave  the  field  $ 
And  fend  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 
K,  Jcbn*  Tell  him,  toward  Swinftead,  to  t]^ 

abbey  there. 
Af-f/l  Be  of  good  comfort;  for  the  great  Aipply^ 
That  was  expeded  by  the  Pauph'ji  here. 
Are  wreck'd  three  nigh  ts  ago  on  Goodwin-lands. 
This  news  w.is  brought  to  Richard + but  even  now  t 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themfelves. 

K»  John*  Ah  me !  this  tyrant  fever  burns  me  up^ 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news.— «• 
Set  on  toward  Swinftead ;  to  my  litter  ilraight ; 
Weakncfs  pofiefTeth  me,  and  I  am  faint.    [Exmi* 
SCENE        IV. 
30  n»  Frtntb  Camp. 

Enter  Salt/bury^  Pembroke^  and  Bigci„ 
Sal,  I  did  not  think  the  kingfo  ftorM  with fKendfc 
Pemb,  Up  once  again ;  put  fpirit  in  the  Fivnjch  { 
If  they  mifcarry,  we  mifcarry  too. 
35     Sal.  That  miflvgottcn  devil,  Faulconbridge, 
In  fpight  of  fpight,  abne  upholds  the  day.     [field. 
Femb.  They  fay,  king  John,  forefick^  hathkft  the 

Enter  Melun  wounded^  and  id  iyjaldien^ 
Melun.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  here. 
4<^    Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names. 
Pemb*  It  is  the  count  Mdun. 
Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 
Afel.  Fly,  noble  Englifli,  you  are  bought  and  fold  { 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion, 
45  And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faitji. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet^  > 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day. 
He  means  to  recompenfc  the  pains  you  take*   . 
By  cutting  off  your  heads  r  Thus  hath  he  fwom» 
50  And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  altar  at  Saint  £dmund*s-bury  ; 
Even  on  that  altar  where  we  fwore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlafting  love. 
Sal,  May  this  be  pofiible !  may  this  "be  true  I 
55     Mehtn.   Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life ;  [view. 

Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Refolveth  from  his  figure  'gainft  the  fire  *  ? 
>|what  in  the  world  fltould  make  me  pow  deceive^ 
6o|sinae  I  muft  )ofe  the  ufe  of  all  deceit  ? 


I  i.  e.  unbearded  fawcinefs,  alluding  to  the  Dauphin's  youth.        *  To  take  tbe  batcb^  U  to  leap  tig 
hatch,       9  An  aitry  is  the  f^^  oi  VD,  cagU*       ^  M^aiuo^  Faukoobrid^e*       $  Alluding  to  the 

ijnages  madp  by  witfh(;«. 

Why 


4ro 


Why  (hoold  I  then  be  hUt  $  finct  it  is  true 
That  1  mud  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  ? 
X  fay  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  is  forfwom,  if  e*cr  thofe  eyes  of  yourt 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  eaft  i 
But  even  thismght,-- whofe  black  contagious  breath 
Already  fmokes  about  the  burning  crefl 
Of  the  oW,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  fun,— 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  (hall  expires 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery, 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  liyesy 
K  Lewis  by  your  afli fiance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king  $ 
The  love  of  him,— and  this  refpeok  befldes. 
For  that  my  grandfire  was  an  £ngli(hmanr"* 
Awakes  my  confcience  to  confefs  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
Trom  forth  the  noife  and  rumour  of  the  field ; 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peace,  and  part  this  body  and  my  foul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  defires. 

SaK  We  do  believe  theey— And  befhrew  my  foul 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  moft  fair  occafion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  fieps  of  damned  fiight  $ 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood, 
Leaving  our  ranknefs  and  irrcgvlar  courfe, 
Stoop  low  within  thofe  bounds  we  have  o*er4ookM, 
And  calmly  -run  on  in  obedience, 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John.— 
My  arm  (hall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
For  I  do  fee  the  cruel  pangs  of  death  [flight } 

Jtight  Mn  thine  eye. — Away,  my  friends!  New 
And  happy  newne(s,  that  intends  old  right. 

[£*»»/,  itaJ.ng  offMdun. 

SCENE        V. 

A  iiffertnt  part  ef  the  French  Camp* 

Enter  Lewis  and  bh  tram* 

Lewis,  The  fun  of  heaven,  met  bought,  was  k>th 

to  feij 

But  (laid,  and  made  the  weficrn  welkin  blufh. 

When  the  Engliih  meafur'd  backward  their  own 

ground 
lo  faint  retire :  Oh,  bravely  came  we  off. 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needlefs  (hot. 
After  fuch  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night; 
And  wound  our  tatterM  colours  clearly  up, 
Laft  in  the  field,  and  almod  lords  of  It  !-^ 
Btitir  a  Mejfenger. 
Mef.  Where  ii  my  prince,  the  Dauphin  ? 
Lewis,  Here :— What  news  ?  [lords, 

Mef,  The  count  Melun  is  (Iain  $  the  EngU(h 
By  his  perfuafion,  are  again  fallen  off : 
And  your  fupplies,  which  you  have  wi(hM  (b  long, 
Are  caft  away,  and  funk,  on  Goodwin  fands. 
Ltwiu  Ah  foul  (hrewd  news  1— Be(hrew  thy 
very  heart ! 
I  did  not  think  to  be  fo  fad  to-night, 
As  this  hath  made  me.— Who  was  he,  that  faid, 
King  John  did  fiy,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  ftumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  ? 


KING       JOHN. 


(Aft  5.  Scene  & 


M2/:  Whoever  fpoke  It*  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

lAoU.  Wellj  keep  ^ood  quarter  and  good  can 
to-night: 
The  day  (hail  not  be  up  fo  foon  u  I, 
To  tiy  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow.    [J 


3« 


35 


SCENE 


VI. 


An  9pen  place  in  the  na^bhonrbaoi  i>f  Swhfieai  .AU^m 
Enter  Faukonhridge^  and  Hubert^  Jevtmfym 

Huh.  Who*s  there?  fpeakf  hoi  fpeak  qalckiy« 

or  I  (hoot. 

Fauk*  A  friend:— What  art  thon  } 

Huh,  Of  the  part  of  England. 
1 5     Faulc.  Whither  doft  thou  go  ? 

Uith,  What's  that  to  thee  i  Why  taaj  I  not  dc** 
mand 
Of  thine  affairs,  as  well  at  thoa  of  mine  i 

FauU,  Hubert,  I  think. 

Huh,  Thou  haft  a  perfed  thought  1 
I  will,  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,that  know*ft  my  tongue  fo  well : 
Who  art  thou  ? 

Faulc^  Who  thou  wilt :  an  If  thou  pleafe» 
25  Thou  may^il  befriend  me  fo  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  the  Plantagenets. 

Huh,  Unkind  remembrance  I  thou,  and  eyclcft 
night. 
Have  done  me  fliame  '.—Brave  foldier,  pardon  mca 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue^ 
Should  fcape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

Faulc,  Come,  come;   (ans  compliment,  what 
news  abroad  ?  [night. 

Huh,  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of 
To  find  you  out. 

Fauic,  Brief,  then ;  and  what*s  the  news  ? 

Huh,  O  my  fweet  fir,  news  fitted  to  the  nightf 
Black,  fearful,  comfortlefs,  and  horrible. 

Fauk,  Shew  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news  ; 
4o|[  am  no  woman.  Til  not  fwoon  at  it. 

Huh,  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poifonM  by  a  monk  t 
I  left  him  aimoft  fpeechlefs,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil  \  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  fudden  time. 
Than  if  you  had  at  leifure  known  of  this. 

Fauk,  How  did  he  take  it  ?  who  did  tafie  to  him  ? 

Huh,  A  monk,  I  tell  you  \  a  refolved  villain, 
Whofe  bowels  fuddenly  buril  out :  the  king 
Yet  fpeaks,  and,  peradventure,  may  recover. 

Faulc,  Who  didft  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majefty  ? 

Huh,  Why,  know  you  not  ?   the  lords  are  all 
come  back. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company; 
At  ^hofe  requefi  the  king  hath  paidon*d  them* 
55  And  they  are  all  about  his  maje(ty. 

Fffv/r.  Withhold  thine  indignation,mlghty  heaveni 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power  1-— 
ril  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  nighc» 
Pa(rmg  thefe  fiats,  are  taken  by  the  tide, 
60  The(t  Lincoln  wa(hes  have  devoured  them  { 
Myfelf,' well-mounted,  hardly  have  efcapM.. 
Away,  before !  condud  me  to  the  king| 
1  doubt,  he  will  be  dead,  or  ere  I  come.      {Extufit% 


45 


Sc 


*  Kight  fignlfies  imm:diate  \  this  fenfe,  however,  is  now  obfolete. 


SCENE 


AA  5.  Scene  7.] 


KING       JOHN. 


4«i 


SCENE     vn. 

72tf  Orchard  ht  Swrnfitad-Abbef. 

Xatir  Prha  Htmy^  SaRfitnj^  and  B'tpi. 

Hen.  It  is  too  late ;  the  life  of  all  hit  blood 

Is  touched  comiptibly}  andhis  pure  brain  [boufe) 

(VThich  ibme  fuppofc  the  foul's  frail  dwellins- 

I>ociH  by  the  idle  oonunents  that  it  makeSf 

Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Ewnr  Fembt6ku 

^amk%  Hit  hishneis  yet  doth  fpeaki  and  hoMt 

belief. 

That*  being  brou^t  into  the  open  aii^ 

It  vrould  allay  the  burning  quality 

Of  that  felipoifon  which  aflaiieth  hUn. 

Ham.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard  here.— 
I>othhemilnge? 

Ptmb.  He  if  more  patient 
7haA  when  you  left  him :  even  now  he  fung. 
Han.  O  vanity  of  ficknefi !  fierce  extremesy 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themfelves. 
Deathi  having  prey*d  upon  the  outward  parts, 
I«csves  them :  invifible  his  fiege  is  now, 
Agaainft  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
'With  many  legions  of  ftrange  fimtafies  } 
IVliich  in  their  throng  and  prefs  to  that  laft  hold, 
Confound  themfelves.    *Tis  flrange*  that  death 

fliould  fing.— 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  faint  fwan, 
Who  chaunts  a  doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  iings 
His  Ibtti  and  body  to  their  lafting  reft. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince  {  for  you  are  bom 
To  fct  a  form  upon  that  indigeft 
Which  he  hath  left  fo  (hapelefs  and  to  rude. 
Kmg  John  trwgbt  in. 
K.  Joht.  Ay  nuuiy,  now  my  foul  hath  elbow* 


It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doork 
There  is  fo  hot  a  fummer  in  my  bofom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  duft : 
I  am  a  fcribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pea 
Upon  a  parchment  j  and  againil  this  fire 
I>o  I  (brink  up. 

Jitn.  How  fares  your  majefty  ?  [caft  oflf : 

JLJobn.  PoifonM,— ill  fare;— dead,   forfook, 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come, 
To  thruft  his  icy  fingen  in  my  maw  j 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  courfe 
Through  my  buraM  bofom ;  nor  intreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  ^nds  kifs  my  parched  lips. 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  :-*Idonota(k  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort  \  and  you  are  fo  firait, 
And  fo  ingrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

Hin.  Oh,  that  there  were  fome  virtue  in  my  tears, 
That  might  relieve  you ! 

K.  Jobn.  The  ialt  of  them  is  hot- 
Within  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the  poiTon 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confinM  to  tyrannize 
Qp  unreprieveable  condemned  blood. 
Enttr  FaulcmAridgtm 

Took.  Oh,  I  am  fcalded  with  my  violent  motion. 
And  fpleen  of  fpecd  to  fee  your  nugefly. 

K.Jpkm.  Oh,courm,thou  art  come  to  fct  mine  eye: 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack*d  and  burnt } 
And  all  the  Oirowda,  wherewith  my  life  ihouldiail, 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair  3 


My  heart  hath  one  poor  ffaing  to  fUy  It  by* 
Which  holds  but  ^till  thy  news  be  uttered  $ 
And  then  all  this  thou  feell,  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

Tank.  The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward  : 
Where,heaven  he  knows,how  we  fiiall  anfwer  him  t 
For,  in  a  night,  the  beft  part  of  my  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  in  the  walhes,  all  unwarily, 
Devoured  by  the  unexpcaed  flood.   \Tbt  ihig  dksm 

SaL  You  breathe  thefe  dead  news  in  as  dead  aa 
ear.— 
My  liege !  my  lord ! — ^But  now  akingy— now  thus. 

Hin.  Even  fo  mufl  I  run  on,  and  even  fo  flop. 

1 5  What  furety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  flay. 

When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay  I  « 

Fanle.  Art  thou  gone  fbf  I  dp  but  ftay  behind* 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  foul  fhall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven* 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  fervant  flill.-^ 
Now,  now,  you  -fiars,  that  move  in  your  right 
fpheres,  [faiths  $ 

Where  be  your  powers  ?  Shew  now  your  mended 
And  inflandy  rehim  with  me  again, 
25  To  pufh  deftnidion,  and  perpetual  ihame* 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land  t 
Straight  let  us  feek,  or  flraight  we  (hall  be  fought  $ 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

SaL  It  feems,  you  know  not  thenfo  much  as  we  s 
30  The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  reft. 

Who  half  an  hour  fince  came  from  the  Dauphin; 
And  brings  from  him  fuch  offers  of  our  peaca 
As  we  with  honour  and  refped  may  take. 
With  purpofe  prefently  to  leave  this  war. 
3  5     Fanlc.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  vrhen  he  feet 
Ourfelves  well  finewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already  $ 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  difpatch*d 
To  the  fea-fide,  and  put  his  caufe  and  quarrel 
40  To  the  difpofing  of  the  cardinal : 

With  whom  yourfelf;  myfelf;  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  vnll  poft 
To  confummate  this  bufinefs  happily. 

Fault,  Let  it  be  fo :— And  you,  my  noble  prince^ 
4^  With  other  princes  that  may  befi  be  fpar*d. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  fathers  funeraL 

Hen,  At  Worcefier  muft  his  body  be  InterrM  { 
For  fo  he  wilPd  it. 

Faulc.  Thither  (hall  it  then. 
50  And  happily  may  your  fw«et  felf  put  oa 
The  lineal  (late  and  glory  of  the  land  I 
To  whom,  with  all  fubmi(rion,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  fervices 
And  true  fubje^on  everlaftingly. 
55     Sa/.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make, 
JTo  red  without  a  fpot  for  evermore.        [thanks, 
^  Hen.  I  have  a  kind  foul,  that  would  give  you 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Fank.  Oh,  let  us  pay  the  t^me  but  needful  woe, 
60  Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs.— 
This  England  never  did,  nor  never  (hall. 
Lye  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 
But  when  it  firfi  did  help  to  wound  itfelf. 
Now  thefe  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  corners  of  the  worid  in  arms,    [  rue. 
And  we  (hall  (hock  them :  nought  (hall  make  us 
If  England  to  itfelf  do  rcA  but  u ue.    [Exiunt  Omntu 


The    LIFE'     and    DEATH 

O  F 

KING     RICHARD      II. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


Khs£  Rich  AID  tin  SamJ* 

£i»MVMO  Cf  LAVOLMYf  Dmkt  rf   '\ 

York.  lUneUt  u  tie 

JoHM   ^Gavnti  Dwkt  of  Lm'   I     JCmf. 

caflir.  J 

lirnvKYf  finumud  BoLnrcBRoxs,  Dwke  e/Htn- 

ford^  afteruwdM  Ku^  Htmy  the  Fmrtb^  jm  H 

John  ofGrnad. 

Drnkt  ^  AvMXSLE  ^yftmto  the  Duke  ofTork. 

MoWBKAYt  J^»hi  of  HoffoOu 

Duke  of  SvKKST. 
Earl  cf  SALItBVRr* 
Karl  Bsk K&KT  '• 

BvlBTy     O 

Bagot«   V  Cremm  to  Xmg  KktarJU 
Cbbbm.  J 


Earl  of  NOBTBVMBBRCANK. 

Pbrcyy)m  IB  NorthumhtrkU, 

Lord  Ross  4. 

herd  WrLLOVORBT. 

Lord  FiTCWATBR. 

B'^hop  of  Cablislb* 
Sir  Stxvhen  Scboot* 
Urd  Mgrftml}  mndmiatbv  Uri* 
^Abet  0/ Westmiw«tkr, 

Sir  PiBBCB  ^fXTOM. 

C^f^  rf  a  Baid  of  HTtldrntia 

^m  to  Kmg  RUhard. 

Dutehofi  af  Glostbb. 

Dutch^i  of  York. 

Lodrn^  mtmdmi  om  the  ^Mb 


MersUH  Two  Geardemnf  Eteper,  Meffhi^^  Gnomy  awd  other  Anmhuu 
SCENE,  di/ferfedljh  m  England  and  Waku 


ACT 


I- 


SCENE       I. 
ne  Court* 

Enter  Kmg  Kebard^  JUm  of  Gauntf  wxis&  ether  No- 
hies  and  Attendants. 

K,  RkLf^LD  John  of  Gaunt,  tixne-honour*d 

Haft  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band  \ 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thy  bold  (on  j 
Here  to  make  good  the  boillerous  late  appealt 
"Which  thte  our  kifure  ^ould  not  let  us  heary 
Agalnft  the  ^uke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

Gaunt,  I  hate,  my  liege.  [him. 

K,  Rich,  Tell  me  moreover,  haft  thou  foui 
If  be  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice  | 


Or  worthily,  as  a  good  fubjeft  ibould. 
On  fome  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  f 
Gaunt.  Aft  near  as  I  could  ilft  him  on  that  ar* 

gumenti— > 
On  fome  apparent  danger  fieen  in  him, 
Alm*d  at  your  highnefs,  no  inveterate  malicet 
K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  prefence  3  lace 

to  face. 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  oarfelves  will  hear 
The  accufer,  and  the  accufed,  freely  fpeak  :— 
High-ftomach*d  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire^ 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  fea,  hafty  as  fire. 

Enter  Boltngbroke  and  Mowbray. 

Many  years  of  happy  days  bcfal 
gracious  (bvereign,  my  moft  Ipving  liege ! 


L^nragei 
BoSng, 
,     ygrac 


*  This  hiftory,  however,  comprlfes  little  moM  than  the  two  laft  years  of  this  prince.  The  aCKon  of 
the  drama  begins  with  Bolingbroke*s  appealing  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  on  an  accufation  of  high  treafon* 
which  fell  out  in  the  year  1398$  and  it  dofes  with  the  murder  of  king  Richard  at  Pomfret-caftle 
towards  .the  end  of  the  year  1400,  or  the  beginning  of  the  enfuing  year.  *  Aumerle  is  the  French  for 
what  we  now  call  Albemarle^  which  is  a  town  in  Normandy.  '  >  Mr.  St^ens  fays,  it  ought  to  be 
herd  Berkley,  as  there  was  no  Earl  Berkley  *M3X  kitof  ages  a£ter»  4  Now  fpelt  Rouf  one  of  the  duke 
of  RuUattd*s  titles,       5  1.  e.  bond,. 


KING     RICHARD     XL         [AAi.  Scene  i.  i 


one  but 


*H 


UovJb*  Bach  day  AiH  better  othefs  happincia  \ 
^ntil  the  heavens,  enrying  earth's^ood  bapi 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crovim  1 

JT.itir^.  We  thank  you   both:   yet 
flatters  us, 
JLs  well  s^peareth  by  the  caufe  you  come  ; 
Kamelyy  to  appeal  each  other  of  high 
Coufin  tff  Hereford^  whatdoft  thou  objeA 
Againft  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray? 

BoCmi,  Firft  (heaven  be  the  record  to  my  fpeecb !) 
]n  the  devotion  of  a  rubjed*8  love^ 
Tendering  the  precious  fafety  of  my  prince. 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  prefence.^-^ 
Kow,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greeting  well ;  for  what  I  fpeak, 
My  body  (hall  make  good  upon  this  eartbf 
Or  my  divine  foul  anfwer  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  mifcreant| 
Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  to  live} 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  the  iky. 
The  uglier  feem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note^ 
With  a  foul  traitor*s  name  fluff  I  thy  throat  | 
And  wlfli,  (fo  pleaTe  my  fovereign)  ere  I  move, 
What  my  tongue  fpeaks,  my  right-drawn  >  fword 
may  poDve.  [seal 

Mowh,  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accufe  my 
*Tis  not  the  trial  of  a  woman*s  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues^ 
Can  arbitrate  this  caufe  betwixt  us  twain ; 
The  bk)od  is  hot,  that  muft  be  cool'd  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  fuch  tame  patience  boafl. 
As  to  be  hufliM,  and  nought  at  all  to  (ay  s 
Firfl,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  highnefs  curbs  me, 
From  giving  reins  and  fpurs  to  my  free  fpeech  \ 
Which  elfe  would  pofl,  until  it  had  retumM 
Thefe  terms  of  treafon  doubled  down  his  thioat. 
Setting  afide  his  high  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  him  be  no  kinfman  to  my  liege^ 
I  do  defy  him,  and  X  -fpit  at  him  \ 
Call  him— a  (landerous  coward,  and  a  villain  \ 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds  \ 
And  meet  him,  were  I  ty'd  to  run  a-ioot 
£ven  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
Or  any  other  ground  ^  inhabitable 
Where  ever  Engliihman  durft  fet  hlsfooti 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty,— 
By  ali  my  hopes,  mofl  falfely  doth  he  lie. 

B^tng.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw 
my  gage, 
DifcUiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  klng$ 
And  lay  afide  my  high  blood's  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  except : 
If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  fo  much  ftrength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  ftoop  j 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  elfe. 
Will  I  make  good  againfl  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  I  have  fpoke,  or  thou  canfl  worfe  devife. 

M^mh.  I  take  it  up ;  and,  by  that  fword  I  fwear, 
Which  gently  lay'd  my  knighthood  on  my  (houlderi 
1*11  anfwer  thee  in  any  fair  degree, 


I  Meaning,  his  fword  ^r^wn  in  %  right  or  jufl  caufe.      *  1.  e.  not  habiuhie* 


Or  chivalctut  defigil  of  knightly  trial  I 
And,  when  I  mount,  alive  nuiy  1  not  lights 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjuiUy  fight  f  [cbarse  ^ 

K,  Mkb»  What  doth  our  coufin  lay  to  Mowfany't 

5  It  mufl  be  great,  that  can  inherit  us' 
Somuchasof  athoughtof  Ulinhinu    [troei— ^ 
Bdmg*  Look,  what  I  (aid,  my  life  (hall  prove  k 
That  Mowbray  hath  receiv*d  eight  thouiaiid  nobles, 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highnefs*  (bldiers; 

lo  The  which  he  hath  detainM  for  lewd  employments, 
Like  a  falfe  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Befides  I  lay,  and  will  in  battle  piovei 
Or  here,  or  elfewhere,  to  the  fuitheft  verge 
That  ever  was  furvcy'd  by  £ngU(h  eyeg-^* 

15  That  all  the  treaibns,  for  thefe  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this' land. 
Fetch  fromfalfeMowbray  their  firfl  headand  (pring. 
Further  I  lay,-^and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  h»  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  goody— 
That  he  did  plot  the  dnke  of  Glofler'a  death  | 
Suggefl  his  foon-believing  adver(aries ; 
And,  con(equently,  like  a  traitor  coward,    [blood  1 
Sluic*d  out  his  innocent  foul  through  ftivami  of 
Which  blood,  like  (acriflcing  Abel*s  cries, 

a5  Even  from  the  tonguele(s  caverns  of  the  eartl^ 
To  me,  for  juflice^  and  rough  chaftifement  j 
And,  by  the  gkN'ious  worth  of  my  defcent. 
This  arm  (hall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  fpent. 
K.  Rkb,  How  high  a  pitch  his  relbhition  fbars  1-« 

3o|Thomas  of  Norfolk^  what fay'ft  thou  to  this? 
Mowh,  Q^kt  my  fovereign  turn  away  his  isoe^ 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf, 
*Till  I  have  told  this  (lander  of  his  blood, 
HowGod,  and  good  men,  hate  (bfonl  a  liar,  [esnt 

35     AT.  Rich*  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom^s  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  £ather*s  brother^s  fon) 
Now  by  my  fceptre*s  awe  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour  neamefs  to  our  facred  bk)od 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialize 
The  unflooping  firmnels  of  my  upright  foult 
He  is  our  fubjed,  Mowbray,  fo  art  thou  $ 
Free  fpeech,  and  fearlefs^  1  to  thee  aUow. 
Mewi,  Then,  B(^ngbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart, 

45  Through  the  falfe  paflage  of  thy  throat,  thou  lieil  I 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais» 
Dilburs^d  I  to  his  highnefs'  foldiers : 
The  other  part  referv*d  I  by  confent  | 
For  that  my  fovereign  liege  was  in  my  debc^ 

50  Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 

Since  lafl  I  went  to  France,  to  fetch  his  queen  t 
Now  fwallow  down  that  lie««— For  Glofter*! 

death, 

1  flew  him  not;  but,  to  mine  own  diigrace, 

55  Negleded  my  fworn  duty  in  that  cafe.— 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancafter, 
The  honourable  father  to  my  foe,— 
Once  did  I  by  an  ambu(h  for  your  life, 
A  trefpafs  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  foul: 

60  But,  ere  2  lafl  receivM  the  facrament, 
I  did  confefs  it;  and  exa^Uy  begg*d 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  had  It. 


'  i.  cw  po(rels  us- 
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'  This  IS  my  itult  t  As  for  the  reft  appeaPd, 
It  iflues  from  the  rancour  of  a  viUaiD9 
A  recreant  and  mod  degenerate  traitor ; 
Which  in  myfelf  I  boldly  ^idU  defend ; 
And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gag* 
Upon  this  over-weening  traitor's  foot. 
To  prove  myfdf  a  loyal  gentleman 
Even  in  the  beft  blood  chamberM  in  his  bofom  t 
In  hafte  whereof,  moft  heartily  I  pray 
Your  highnefs  to  affign  our  trial^y.  [me  ^ 

K.  Rkb.  Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  be  rtil*d  by 
Let*s  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prefcribe,  though  no  phyficianj 
Deep  nulice  makes  too  deep  incifion : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed  | 
Our  do^rs  fay,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed.— 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun  $ 
We*ll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  Ton. 

GoMHt,  To  be  a  make-peace  fliall  become  my  age : 
Throw  down,  my  fon,  the  duke  of  Norfolk*s  gage. 

K*  Rkh.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Oatmf.  When,  Harry  ?  when  ? 
Obedience  bids,  I  (hould  not  bid  again. 

JC^Rkb.  Norfolk,  throw  down  \  we  bid  $' there 
is  no  boot  '•  [foot : 

Mvwb.  Myfelf  I  throw,  dread  fovereign,  at  thy 
My  life  thou  ihalt  command,  but  not  my  fhame 
The  one,  my  duty  owes;  but  my  fair  name, 
f  Defpight  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  grave) 
To  dark  dUhonour*s  ufe  thou  /halt  not  have. 
I  am  difgrac*d,  impeach'd,  and  baffled  *  here  $ 
PiercM  to  the  foul  with  dander's  venom'd  fpear ; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poiibm  . 

AT.  Rich.  Rage  mull  be  withftood : 
Give  me  his  gage :— Lions  make  leopards  tame. 

M^whn  Yea,  but  not  change  their  fpots :  take 
but  my  (hame, 
And  I  re6gn  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  k>rd. 
The  poreft  treafure  mortal  times  afford, 
Is— fpotlefs  reputation ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay« 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-times-barr'd-up  cheft 
Is— «  bold  fpirit  in  a  loyal  breaft. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life  $  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

JC  Rkb,  Coufin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  do  you 
begin. 

BcTai,  Oh,  heaven  defend  my  foul  from  fuch 
foul  iin ! 
Shall  I  feem  creA-fallen  in  my  father's  fight  > 
Or  with  pale  beggar  face^  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  out-dar'd  daftard  ?  Ere  my  toiigue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  fuch  feeble  wrong, 
Or  found  fo  bafe  a  parle,  my  teeth  fhall  tear 
The  ilaviAi  motive  of  recanting  fear ; 
And  fpit  it  bleeding.  In  his  high  difgrace, 
Where  fliame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 
face.  [Exa  Gaunt, 


4ij 

Km  Rkb.  We  were  not  bom  to  fue,  but  to  coa^ 
mand: 
Which  flnce  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  Iriends, 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  fhall  anfwer  it, 
5  At  Coventry,  upon  St.  Lambert's  day ; 
There  fliall  your  fwords  and  lances  arbitrat« 
The  fwelling  difference  of  your  fettled  hace; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  you  (hall  fee 
Juftice  decide  the  vidor's  chivalry.— 

lo  Lord  marfhal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  dired  thefe  home-alarms.      [Exmm» 
SCENE         IL 

The  Duke  cf  Limea/fer*i  PaUet^ 
Enttr  County  amj  Dutcb^s  of  Gi^tr. 

15     Cmm.  Alas !  the  part4 1  hid  in  Glofter't  bkiod 
Doth  more  foliclt  me,  than  your  exclaims, 
To  (lir  againft  the  botchers  of  his  life. 
But,  flnce  corredion  lieth  in  tbofe  hands. 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  corxva. 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who,  when  they  fee  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

Dutch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  fharper  fpur  f 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ? 

15  Edward's  feven  fons,  whereof  thy felf  art  one. 
Were  as  feven  phials  of  his  (acred  blood. 
Or  feven  fair  branchesi  fpringing  from  one  root  t 
Some  of  thofe  feven  are  dry'd  by  nature's  courier 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  defltnies  cut. 

30  But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloflerr- 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  facred  blood. 
One  douiifliing  branch  of  his  mofl  roya!  ixK>rr-» 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  fpllt ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  hisfummer  leaves  all  faded, 

35  By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 

Ah,  Gaunt!  his  blood  was  thine;  that  bed,  that 

womb. 
That  metal,  that  felf-mould,  that  fafhion'd  thee, 
Made  him  a  man ;  and  though  thou  liv'ft,  and 

40  breath'ft, 

Yet  art  thou  flain  in  him  :  thou  dofi  confent 
In  fome  large  meafure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  feeft  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 

45  Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  defpair : 
In  fuffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  flaughter'd. 
Thou  ihew*ft  the  naked  path-way  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  ftem  murder  how  to  butcher  thee  t 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle— patience, 

50  Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breafts. 
What  (hall  I  (ay  ?  to  lafeguard  thine  own  life. 
The  bed  way  is  to  venge  my  Glofter's  death. 
Gaunt.  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel;  for  heaven*c 
fubftitute, 

55  His  deputy  anointed  in  his  fight. 

Hath  caus'd  his  death  :  the  which  if  vmongfuUy, 
Let  heaven  revenge ;  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  againft  his  minifter. 
2)vr(&.  Where  then,alas  I  may  J  complain  myfelf  ? 

60     Gaum,  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and 
defence. 


*  S.  e.  no  advanuge  in  delay  or  refufal.  ^  Bafied^  in  thiS}  as  has  been  noted  in  a  former  place, 
m'e^,  treated  with  the  greateft  ignominy  imaginable*  ^  ut^  with  a  f^ce  of  fupplication*  4  i.  e. 
my  relation  of  coofanguinlty  to  CloAer* 

Dutch. 


4rfi 
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DttUh.  Why  then»  I  wUL   FaKwel*  old  Gaunt ! 
Thou  gD*ft  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  couiin  Htreford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight : 
0«  fit  my  huOMod's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  fpear, 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breaii! 
Or  if  misfortune  mifs  the  firil  career. 
Be  Mowbray*s  fins  (b  heavy  in  his  boibm^ 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courfer^s  back. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  U(lS| 
A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  coufin  Hereford  I 
Farewel,  old  Gaunt;  thy  fometime  brother^s  wife 
With  her  companion  grief  mud  end  her  life. 

Caitftt*  Sifter,  farcwel :  I  mud  to  Coventry : 
As  much  good  Aay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me  1 

DuuL.  Yet  one  word  more  j— Grief  boundeth 
where  it  falls^ 
Kot  with  the  empty  hoUownefs,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  forrowends  not,  when  itfeemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
I<o,  this  is  all :— Nay,  yet  depart  not  fo ; 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  fo  quickly  go  5 
I  fliall  remember  more.    Bid  him— Oh,  what  ?— 
With  all  good  fpeed  at  Plafhy  vifit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  /hall  good  old  York  there  iee. 
But  empty  lodgings,  and  unfurniih'd  walls* 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  ftones? 
And  what  hear  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans 
Therefore  commend  mej  let  him  not  come  there, 
To  feek  out  forrow,  that  dwells  every  where : 
Defolate,  dcfolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die. 
The  laft  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

SCENE      ni. 

The  Lifls  at  Coventry, 
Enter  the  Lord  Marfoal  and  Aumerle* 

Mar,  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hereford  armM  ? 

Amiu'  Yea,  at  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

Mar.  ThedukeofNorfolk,fprightfully  and  bold, 
Stays  but  the  fummons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 

Aumm  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepared, 
and  ftay 
For  nothing  but  his  majefty*s  approach.   [Flwt'^. 
The  trumpets  fwndj  and  the  Xing  enters  with  Geunti 

Bufiyy^  Baffit'^  andothtrst  when  they  arefetf 

the  Duke  vf  Narfolk  in  armour, 

K.Ricb,  Marlhal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  caufe  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 
Aikhim  his  name;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fwear  him  in  the  jufticeof  his  caufe.- 

Mar.  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  hy  who 
thou  art,  [To  Mawhray, 

And  why  thou  com'ft,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms ; 
Againft  what  man  thou  com' ft,  and  what  thy  quar- 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath,  [rel ; 
And  ib  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour  1 

Mvwb.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath,   {Norfolk  5 
(Which  heaven  defend  a  knight  fhould  violau !} 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  crhth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  his  fuccecding  iffbe, 
Agamft  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 


enter /^$ 


SO 


And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  miaesnEii^ 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myfelf, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 
Trun^ti  fiund.    Enter  BoJinghroke^  offeVanty  k 


»5 


»5 


30 


35 


55 


K.  Rich.  Marfiial,  aik  yonder  knight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  isy  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  warj 
I olAnd  formally  according  to  our  law 
Oepofe  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  caufe. 

Mar,  What  is  thy  name  ?  and  wherefore  coznM 
thou  hither. 
Before  king  Richard,  in  his  royal  lifts  ?    [T?  Bdi^* 
Againft  whom  comeft  thou?and  what's  thy  quarrc  if 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  io  defend  thee  heaven  \ 

Botmg.    Harry   of  Hereford,    Lancafter,    ani 
Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  ftand  in  arms. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  lifts,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  NorfoLk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Kichard,  and  to  me  ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 

Mar,  On  pain  of  death,  no  perfon  be  fo  bold» 
Or  daring«hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lifts  j 
£xcept  the  marihal,  and  fuch  officers 
Appointed  to  Jiredt  thefe  fair  defigns. 

Boimg.  Lord  marihal,  let  me  kifs  my  fovereign's 
hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majefty : 
For  Mowbray,  and  myfelf,  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage  5 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farevirel,  of  our  feveral  fnends* 

Mar,  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  high« 
nels,  [To  K,  Rich. 

And  craves  to  kifs  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  defcend  and  fold  him  m  our 
40!  arms.  ' 

Coufin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  caufe  is  right. 
So  btf  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
Farewei,  my  blood ;  which  if  to-day  thou  (hed^ 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  deack- 

BoSng,  Oh,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gorM  with  Mowbray's  fpear  » 
As  confident,  as  is  the  faulcon's  flight 
Againft  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight.-— 
My  loving  lord,  I  take  my  leave  of  you ;— ^ 
Of  you,  my  noble  coufin,  lord  Aumerle  j— 
Not  fick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
But  lufly,  young,  and  chearly  drawing  breath.-* 
Lo,  as  atfinglifti  feafls,  fo  I  regreet 
The  daintieft  laft,  to  make  the  end  moft  Afreet  t 
Oh  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood,^ — 

[To  Gannh 
Whofe  youthful  fptrit.  In  me  regenerate, 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  viftory  above  my  head,— 
60  Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers} 
And*  Willi  thy  bleflings  fteel  my  lance's  point, 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen*  coat, 


'  Mr.  Steevens  obfeives  on  this  parage,  that  «<  wtmen  may  mean  either  fifiy  and  eonfequentQr 
penttrabh%  ovfiescible.  The  brigandines  or  coats  of  mail,  then  in  uie,  were  compofed  of  fmall  pieces  of 
fteel  quilted  over  one  another,,  and  yet  fo  fiexlble  as  to  accommroodate  the  dre£s  they  form  to  every 
motion  of  the  bodyr '  Aod 
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rr4id  lUrbUh  new  the  auoe  of  Johii  of  Gvukf  ^  I 

.  ven  m  the  ly%  *hav]oiir  of  hit  fom 
Gaunt*  Herrt^  in  thy  good  auiCe  nuke  theej 

profperotts! 
e  fwift  Ukc  lighuun|[  in  the  executiaii} . 
jid  let  thy  blowi,  ^owjbly  redoubkd* 
all  like  amtzing  thunder  on  the  cafque 
.  >f  thy  advcrfe  peraidotts  enemy  t 
^uze  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live^ 
BiJu^»  Mine  inaocency,  and  liunt  George  to 

thrive  1 
Mowh.  Howcmr  hcavcsb  or  fortvne»  caft  my 
lot,  [tfanme, 

There   Uvesy  or  diesy  tnie  to  kuf  IUdiacd*6 
^  loyal*  jufi,  and  upri^t  gcatkman  t 
^ever  did  captive  Y^ith  a  freer  heart 
^aH  off  ^  chains  of  boodage,  and  embraoe 
•lis  golden  vncootrourd  cnlhinch»fcmeiit>  - 
More  than  my  dancing  (bul  doth  oeldbrate 
this  feaa  of  batde  with  mme  adveriary.— 
MoA  mighty  liege,— and  my  companioo  peersi— > 
Take  from  my  mout^  the  wiOi  of  happy  yean  t 
^s  gentle,  and  aa  jocund,  aa  to  jeft  *f 
Co  I  to  fight  J  ^uth  hath  a  %iuet  fareait 

AT.  Rkb*  Farcwel,  my  lord  s  iecnrely  I  efpy 
Virtue  vrith  v|Jour  coucbod  In  thine  eye.    ■ 
Order  the  trial,  Maribal,  and  begin. 

A£sr.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancailer,  andDerby, 

Receive  thy  lance  \  and  heaven  defend  the  right ! 

Baling,  Stroi^  as  a  tower  in  hope)  I  ciy— «Amcn 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  iance  to  Thomas  duke  of 

Norfolk.  [byi 

1  Htr.  Hany  of  Hereford,  Lancaftcr,  and  Der- 
Stands  here  for  Cod,  his  foverdgn,  and  hiniietf^ 
On  pain  to  be  found  faUe  and  recreant) 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfoilk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  kiog*  and  him,  ^ 
And  dares  him  to  fet  foniuBd  to  the  light. 

2  Her.  Here  ftan4cth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  o£ 
On  pain  to  be  found  falfe«md  recreant,  [Norfolk, 
Both  to  defend  14mfol4  SAd  10  lyipiovc 
Henry  of  Hereford,  LaocaAer,  and  Decby, 
To  God,  his  fovereigUi  and  to  him,  diiloyals 
Courageoufly,  and  wkh  a  free  defire^ 
Attending  but  the  ^goatto  begin.  [Acb^gijomndeJU 

Mar*  Sound,  truo^eU}  radfot  forward,  com- 
batants. . 
Stay,  the  king  has  thrown  his  warder  ^  down. 
K.  Bicb.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets,  and  their 
rpears. 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again  >«— 
Withdraw  with  us  i— and  let  the  trumpets  found. 
While  we  return  thefe  dukes  what  we  decree^^r 
lAlongJImrj/bi  after  wbkh^  thiJtiag 
^tah  to  the  cmkatams* 
Draw  near. 

And  lift,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  ihould  not  be  foilM 
With  that  dear  biood  which  it  hath  foftered, 
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And  for  cav  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  afpeft  (fwords^ 
Of  civil  woimds  ptooghVl  up  with  neighbour*** 
[S  And  for  we  think,  the  eagle-winged  piidt 
Of  Iky«*a4»ring  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
With  fival-hatiiig  envyi  fet  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  m  our  coiintry's  craiflo 
bmrs  the  fvreet  infant  breath  of  gentle  ilcep  (\ 
Whichforoox*dup  with  boifterous  untuned  drums. 
And  haHh-refounding  trumpets*  dreadful  bia^t 
10  And  grating  fhock  of  wrathful  iron  arms, 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  ma^  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred*s  bloody-* 
TherefiL>%,  we  banifli  you  our  territories.-—— 
You,  oovfln  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death, 
TiU  twice  five  fiimmers  have  enrich'd  our  fiddSf 
Shall  not  rpgreet  our  fair  dominions, 
^ut  tread  the  Axanger  paths  of  baniUhment. 
Mri^.  Your  will  be  done:  This  nMtft  my^ 
comfort  bey— <— 
aolThatfon,  that  waons  you  here,  iha)lfbineonme| 
And  thofo  his  goUen  beams,  to  you  here  lent, 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  bani(hmem. 

ir.iUf^.  Nocfollc,fortheeremains  a  heavierdoom. 
Which  I  with  fome  unwillingncfs  pronounce  \ 
The  fly-flow  hours  (hall  not  determinate 
The  dateleft  limit  of  thy  dear  exile ;— ^ 
The  hopdeft  word  o£— «ever  to  return. 
Breathe  I  agaioft  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Mfwh*  A  heavy  fentence,  my  moft  fovenetgn  Cege, 
And  all  uidookM  for  from  your  highnefs*  mouth  t 
A  dearer  merit^  not  fo  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deferved  at  your  highneTs*  hand. 
The  language  I  have  leam*d  thefe  forty  years. 
My  na^ve  £n|^fli,  now  I  muft  forego  s 
And  now  my  tongue^s  ufe  is  to  me  no  more 
Than  an  ui^lringed  viol,  or  a  harp  i 
Or  like  a  cumring  inftrument  casM  up, 
Or,  being  opea,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony, 
li^thin  my  mouth  you  have  engoalM  my  tongue^ 
Doubly  poctcullTsM  with  my  teeth  and  lips  % 
And  doU,  unfeeUng,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
45 1  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nuife, 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thy  fentence  then,  but  fpeeehlefs  death* 
Whichrobsmytongue  from  brcathlngnative  breath? 
AT.  Rkb.  k  boots  thee  not  to  be  compaflionatc  » j 
50  After  our  fentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Mvwh.  Thtti  thus  1  turn  me  from  my  countiy's 
light. 
To  dwell  in  folemn  (hades  of  endlefs  night. 

K.  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  thee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  fword  your  banKhM  handi ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  baniih  with  yoorfrives) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adminil^er ; — 
You  never  (ball  (fo  help  you  truth  and  heaven !) 
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»  Mr.  Farmer  lemorks,  that/»;^  ibmetimes  figpiftes  in  old  language  toplay  apanina  mfi>  A 
wjrdtr  appears  to  havobeena  kind  of  truncheon  carried  by  the  perfon  who  prefided  at  thefe  finge 
combats,  a  Mr.  Pope  reftoied  thefe  five  verics  from  the  (irft  edition  of  1598.  4  Instead  of  .imf  Dr. 
Johnfon  jiropo(es  t^  read,  ?•  r<^iarer  meed,"  or  me^ri— have  I  defcrved,  Ac.    ^  Cm^Jknate  iof 

£  ^  Smorace 
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Embrace  each  other*8  lore  In  banUhment ) 
Nor  ever  look  upon  each  other's  faifce } 
Nor  ever  write«  re^p'eety  nor  reconcile 
This  lowering  tempeft  of  your  home-bred  hate } 
Nor  never  by  advifed  purpofe  mect» 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  compiot  any  illy 
'Cainft  usy  our  ilate,  our  fubje&»  or  our  land* 
BoRiig,  I  fwear, 
Mffwb»  And  I,  to  keep  all  this* 
SJ'wg.  NorfoUCf— To  far  at  to  mine  enemy  >  j— 
By  Ibis  timei  had  the  king  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  fouls  had  wander*d  in  the  air* 
B^ih'd  this  frail  fiepulchre  of  our  fleih. 
As  now  our  fleih  is  banifliM  from  this  land : 
Confefs  thy  trealbns,  ere  thou  fly  this  realm) 
Since  thou  haft  far  to  go»  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  (buL 

Mvwh*  .No,  Bolingbroke^  if  ever  I  were  traitor, 
My  name  be  blotted  hooi  the  book  of  life, 
And  I  from  heaven  baniih*d,  as  fxx>m  hence ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know ; 
And  all  too  foon,  I  fear,  the  king  fliall  nie^— 
Farewel,  my  liege :— Now  no  way  can  I  ftray ;. 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world*s  my  way. 

[Exit 
K.  Ruh.  Uncle,  even  in  the  gbuflTes  of  thine  eyes 
I  fee  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  (ad  afpe^ 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banifli*d  years 
Plttck*d  four  away  i— Six  frozen  winters  fpent, 

'  [To  BoiiKg. 

RetuVn  with  welcome  home  from  banifliment. 

Belmg^  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word  1 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  fprings, 
£nd  in  a  word :  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

GauMt*  I  thank  my  liege,  that  in  regard  of  me, 
He  fhortens  four  years  of  my  fon*s  exile  i 
But  little  vantage  (hall  I  ripiq>  thereby  $ 
For,  ere  the  fix  years,  that  he  hath  to  fpcnd. 
Can  change  their  moons,and  brin^  their  times  abouti 
My  oil-dry'd  lamp,  and  time-bewailed  light. 
Shall  be  extindl  with  age,  and  endlefs  night  $ 
My  inch  of  Uper  will  be  burnt  and  dose, 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  fee  my  fon. 
K.  Rub,  Why,  uncle,  thou  haft  many  years  to  live. 
Gaunt,  But  not  a  minute,  king,that  thou  can*ft  give. 
Shorten  my  days  thou  can'ft  with  fullen  forrow, 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow : 
Thou  can*ft  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  are, 
But  ftop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath* 
K»  Rich.  Thy  fon  is  baniftiM  upon  good  advice, 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party-verdia  gave  j 
Why  at  our  juftjce  feem*ft  thou  then  to  lour  ?  [four. 
Gmint.  Things  fweet  to  taftv,  prove  in  digeftion 
You  QrgM  me  as  a  judge  $  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father  :— 
O,  had  it  been  a  ftranger,  not  my  child, 
To  fmobth  his  fault  1  would  have  been  more  mild  $ 
Alas,  I  looked,  when  fome  of  you  (houM  fay, 
1  waj  too  ftri^,  to  make  mine  own  away  ; 
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B^t  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Againft  my  will,  to  do  myfelf  this  wrong : 
A  partial  flander  »  (ought  J  to  avoid, 
And  in  the  fentence  my  own  life  deftroy*d.    {^£0  i 
K,  Rkb,  Coufm,  farewel :— and,  uncle,  bid  Him 
Six  years  we  banilh  him,  and  he  (hall  go.  [Fbvri^. 

[F^rif. 
Aum.  Cottfin,  farewel :  what  prefence  muft  not 
From  vdiere  you  do  remain,  let  paper  (how.  [kno^^. 
Mar,  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I  $  for  I  will  ride. 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  fide.,  [words* 
Gaiuit.  Ob,  to  what  purpofe  doft  thou  board  tliy 
That  thou  retum'ft  no  greeting  to  thy  ftiends  ? 

Being.  Ihavetodfewtotakemyteaveofyoa, 
When  the  tongue*s  office  ftiould  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 
Gaunt,  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 
Boimg,  Joy  abfent,  grief  is  prefent  for  that  time. 
CtfMtf.What  is  fix  virinters  ?  they  are  quickly  gone*. 
Boftng^  To  men  in  joy  j  but  grief  makes  one 
hour  ten,  [fore. 

Gaunt,  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'ft  for  plea- 
BoTtng.  My  heart  will  figh,  when  I  mifcall  it  fo. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt,  The  fullen  paflage  of  thy  weary  ftcps 
Efteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  fet 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Bclhig,  Nay,  rather  every  tedk>us  ftride  I  make 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  knre. 
Muft  I  not  ferve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  pa(rages  i  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boaft  of  nothing  elfe. 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief  ? 

Gaunt,  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  vifits. 
Are  to  a  wife  man  ports  and  happy  havens  t 
Teach  thy  necefilty  to  rea(bn  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  neceility. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  bani(h  thee ; 
But  thou  the  king :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  fit. 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go  fay— *1  fent  thee  forth  to  purchafe  honour,) 
And  not.-4he  king  exil'd  thee :  orfuppoie, 
Devouring  peftilence  hangs  in  our  air« 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  fre(her  dune. 
Look,  what  thy  foul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  go*  ft,  not  whence  thou  com'ft  r 
Suppofe  the  finging  birds,  muftcians }    f  ftrow'd ; 
The  grafs  whereon  thou  tread'ft,  the  prefence 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies  {  and  thy  fteps,  no  more 
Than  a  deliglitful  meafure  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling  forrow  hath  lefa  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  fets  it  light. 

BotiMg,  Oh,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hands 
By  thinking  on  the  frx)fty  Caucafus  f 
Or  doy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite, 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feaft  } 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  fnow. 
By  thinking  on  fantaftic  fummer*s  heat  ? 
Oh,  no !  tlie  apprehenfion  of  the  good 
Gives  bnt  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfes 
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'  Dr.  Johhfon  underftands  this  paflage  thus :  «*  iVcr/y>,  fi/ar  I  have  addreflcd  myfelf  to  thee  as  u 
rime  enemy^  I  now  utjcr  my  laft  v^ords  with  kindnefs  and  (endernefSi  C^fejtjby  treafiuu**    *  L  c.  the 

Fell 


rf/>rcjilt  otfart'taHtj, 
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Fell  fbrrow*t  tooth  doth  neyer  rinUe  morey 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  laaceth  not  tht  fore. 
Gaunt*  Come,  come,  my  foo,  I'll  bring  thee  on 
thy  wiy:  ^ 

Had  I  thy  youth  and  caufe,  I  would  not  (by. 
BoHtig.  Then,  En^land*s  ground,  farewel ;  fweet 
foil,  adieu; 
My  mother,  and^iy  nurfe,  that  bears  me  yet  I 
"Wherc-e'er  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  canr— — 
Though  baniih*d,  yet  a  true-born  Engliihman. 

[Extunt, 


SCENE        IV, 

Tht  Cmrt* 

Epttr  King  Rkbardj  and  Bogota  dTr.  m  mu  dcfr^ 

ind  the  Lord  ^Momrb  at  the  tibtr, 

K,  Rkh,  We  did  obfcnre. — Coufin  Aumerle, 

How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  f 

Auau  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him 

But  to  the  next  high-way,  and  there  I  left  him. 

jr.  lUch.  And  (ay,  what  ftore  of  parting  tears 
wcreiliedf  [wind, 

Amnu  *Faith,  none  by  me :  except  the  north-eaft 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  againft  our  fiiqes, 
Awak*d  the  fleepy  rheum  \  and  fo,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

K»  Rich*  What   did   our  coufin,  when   you 
parted  with  him  f 

jftm,  Farewel: 
And  for  my  heart  dtfdaincd  that  my  tongue 
Should  fo  prophane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppreflion  of  fuch  grief. 
That  words  feem^d  buried  in  my  forrow*s  grave, 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewel  have  lengthen*d 

hours, 
And  added  years  to  his  (hart  bani/hment, 
He  flioui4  have  had  a  vohime  of  farewels } 
But  fince  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K,  Rkbl  He  is  our  coufin,  coufinj   but  *tis 
doubt. 
When  time  fliall  call  him  home  from  baniihment. 
Whether  our  ktnfman  come  to  fee  his  friends. 
Ouffdf,  and  Buihy,  Bagot  here,  and  Oreen, 
ObfervM  his  oourtibip  to  the  common  people  1 


tlow  he  did  feem  to  dive  into  their  hearty 

With  humble  and  familiar  eourtefy  $ 

What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  flaves  % 

Wooing  poor  craftfmen  with  the  craft  of  foiUn* 

And  patient  underbearlng  of  his  fortune, 

As  'twere,  to  banilh  their  effeAs  with  him. 

Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyfter-wench ; 

A  brace  of  dray-men  bid— Ood  fpeed  him  we]( 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee,  [friends  }**—•' 

10  With        "  Thanlcs,  my  countrymen,  my  loving 
As  were  our  England  in  reverfion  his, 
And  he  our  fubjedh*  next  degree  in  hope. 
Crwu  Well,  he  is  gone;   and  with  him  go 
thrfe  thoughts. 

islNow  for  the  rebels,  which  (land  out  in  Ireland  ;-— 
Expedienr>  numage  muft  be  made,  my  liege  j 
Ere  further  leifure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  higfanefs*  lofs. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  ourfelt'  in  perfon  to  this  war. 
And,  for  our  coffers— ^with  too  great  a  court, 
And  liberal  largefs,— are  grown  fomewhat  lightt 
We  are  enforc*d  to  farm  our  royal  realm  j 
The  revenue  whereof  (hall  fumlih  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand :  If  that  come  (hort, 

25  Our  fubftitutes  at  home  (hall  have  blank  charten? 
Whereto,  when  they  (hall  know  what  men  ar« 

rich, 
,  They  (hall  fubfcribe  them  for  large  fums  of  goldf 
And  fend  them  after  to  fopply  our  wants  4 

30  For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prefently. 

Etticr  Bujby» 

K.  Ricb.  Bu(byt  what  news  ?  [lord; 

Bufiy,  Okl  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  (ick,  my 
35  Suddenly  taken  $  and  hath  fent  po(l-haftc» 
To  intreat  your  majefty  to  vifit  him* 
K.Ricb.  Where  lies  lie? 
Bujby,  At  Ely-houfo.  [mindt 

K,  Rkb,  Now  put  it,  heaven,  inhisphyfician*a 
4o|To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately  I 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  (hail  make  coats 
To  deck  our  foldiers  for  thefe  IriQi  wars. 
Come,  gentlemen,  let*s  all  go  vifit  him  s 
Pray  heaven,  we  may  nuke  haftei  and  come  too 
45  late  I  [£xr»iir* 


ACT 


II. 


SCENE       I. 

JLcnaon* 

A  room  in  Ely-honji* 

Count  hrmght  injkk  t  vfitb  tbt  Dnki  of  Terk, 

Count*  'VXTlLh  the  king  come?  that  I  may 

V  V         breathe  my  laft 
In  wholefome  counfel  to  his  unftayM  youth. 
Tork.  Vex  notyottrfeli;  nor  ftrive  not  with  yottr|6o 
breath  $ 
For  all  in  vain-  comes  couafel  to  his  car. 


Cau0.  Oh,  but  they  lay  the  tongues  of  dying 
men 
Inforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony  i 

re  words  are  fcarce  they  are  feldom  fpent  la 


vain) 


55  Whci 


For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  in 
He,  that  no  more  muft  (ay,  is  liften'd  more  [pain. 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  ea^e  have  taught  to 

gfofe)  [for«> 

More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  Uvcs  be- 

The  fetcing  fun,  and  mu(ic  at  the  a»fo| 


K  i.  e.  txpodhmt* 


At 


4^ 
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A%  the  hil  tafie^f  iWcets,  ia  fwe«left  toil } 

Writ  In  remembnuice,  more  than  things  long  pail  j 
Though  Richard  my  lifers  counfei  would  not  bcar> 
My  death's  fad  tale  may  yet  undcaf  bis  ear.  [fiMmdSf 

Ttrk,  No}  it  it  (lop'd  with  other  flattering 
As,  praifes  of  hi§  iUte  i  then,  there  are  fiMiad 
Wcivious  meeters  < ;  to  whojle  yenom*d  fpnnd 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  laden  ( 
Kcpprt  of  fafliioos  in  proud  Italy  $ 
Whofe  manners  dill  our  tardy  api(b  nation 
Limps  after,  in  bafe  Imiuiion. 
Where  doth  the  world  thru  ft  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  It  be  new,  there's  no  jefpeft  how  rile) 
That  is  not  quiclcly  buzzM  into  his  carr  f 
Then  all  too  tote  comes  couniel  to  be  heardf 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard  *■ : 
Dlre^  not  him,  whofe  way  himfelf  will  chufe  ' ; 
*Tis  breath  thou  tock*ft,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 
lofe. 

Gaum,  Methifiks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  infplt*d 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  forecelL  of  him  t<^ 
His  raih  4  fierce  btozc  of  riot  cannot  UA  i 
For  violent  fires  foon  burn  out  thcmielves  s 
Small  (howers  toft  longt  but  fudden  dorms  are  fliort^ 
He  tires  betimes,  that  fpurs  too  faft  betimes  $ 
With  eager  fecdiiig,  food  doth  choak  the  feedar : 
Light  vanity,  infatiate  cormorant, 
Confuming  means,  foon  preys  upon  itfelf* 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  fcepter*d  iiWf 
This  earth  of  majefty,  this  feat  of  Mars» 
This  other  Eden,  demy  paradifc ; 
This  fortrefs,  built  by  nature  for  herfelf; 
Againft  infediion  ^,  and  the  hand  of  war  ^ 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world  i 
This  previous  ftone  fet  in  the  ftlver  ftMf 
Which  ferves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defenfive  to  a  houfe, 
Againft  the  envy  of  Icfs  happier  lands ; 
Tiii^bleAed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  England, 
This  nurfe,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  ktogs, 
Fear'd  for  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth, 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home, 
For  Chriftian^fervice,  and  true  chivalry. 
As  is  the  fepulchre  in  ftubborfi  Jewry, 
Of  tiie  wprid*s  ranfom,  blefted  Mary*s.fon  $ 
This  land  of  fuch  dear  fouls,  this  dear  dear  land, 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  leasM  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it) 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting  ^  farm : 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  fea* 
Whofe  rocky  ihore  beats  back  the  envious  fiege 
Of  wat'ry  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  ihame, 
With  inky  bk>t3,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds  7 ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others, 
Hath  made  a  ihnmeful  conqueft  of  itfelf : 
Ah !  would  the  Icandal  vaniAi  with  my  life. 
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How  hafpy  thwi  w«ra  mf  enfnfaig  death  1 
Enter  JCisf  Riebardy  %«m»  jUperUf  St^9  Grete^ 
Bagttt  JL^  stid  mSmikkj. 

Tark*  The  king  is  come :  deal  mUdly  with  bi» 
youth  I 
For  young  hoc  ooktst  b«iQg  nig*d,  do  ragr  th«  mofc 

^uteu.  How  fares  our  noble  uack,  Lancafter  ? 

K.  Rick*  What  oomlbr^  man?  How  tt*c  wkia 
aged  GMint  ? 

Gmm,  Oh,  how.that  i^me  knhu  my  conpoMoa  ! 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed ;  and  gaunt  in  being  old : 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  £ifi  $ 
And  who  abftains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  * 
For  fleeping  England  hM^  tknt  have  I  watch'd$ 
Waeqhing  breeds  leanoeCh  lamKft  Is  att  gaHina^ 
The  pleafurc  that  fomc  fathers  feed  a|ioii» 
Is  my  ftria  faft,  I  mean-nny  childm*s  tooks  ; 
And,  therein  faUl^og,  thou  haft  made  me  gnmt  i 
Gaunt  am  I  for  tlw  graye,  gMtot  as  a  grate, 
Whofe  hollow  womb  inheriu  nought  but  bones. 

Km  RuA*  Cm  fiek  men  ptoy  fi>  ^eeky  wish  their 


G^mtn.  No,  mifery  makes  fpoct  to  mock  itfelf  i 
Since  thou  doft  feek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
15  i  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thcc^ 

K,  Rkb*  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  thofie 
that  live  ? 

Gaunt,  No,  no  \  men  living  flatter  thofe  that  die. 

K*  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dyingi  iay*A— thou  flat- 
30  ter'ftme.  [be. 

Gaunt*  Oh!  no;  thou  dy*^  though  I  the  ficker 

K*  Ritb,  I  am  in  health,  t  breathe,  I  fee  thee 

.       iU.  '[illy 

GoMt*  Now,  He  that  made  aoe,  knows  I  iee  thee 

35  ni  ui  myfelf  10  fee»  and  hi  thee  feeing  iU. 
Thy  death.bed  is  no  lefler  than  the  lan^ 
Wherein  thou  lieft  in  reputation  tick ; 
And  thou,  too  carelefs  patient  as  thoa  art^ 
Giv'ft  thy  anointed  body  to  the  core 

40  Of  thofe  phyficians  that  iirft  wounded  thee  t 
A  tboufand  flatterers  fit  within  thy  crown, 
Whofe  coinpafs  is  no  bigger  than  thy  haad) 
And  yet,  incaged  in  fo  frnaU  e  verge. 
The  wafteis  no  whit  lefiRer  than  thy  land. 

45  Oh,  had  thy  grandfire,  vith  a  piophet*a.eye^ 
Seen  how  his  fon*s  fon  ihoukl  deftroy  his  foos. 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  ftiamo  ; 
Depofing  thee  before  thou  wert  poflefs'd. 
Who  art  poflefsM  now  to  depofe  tbyfelC 

50  Why,  coufin^  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  ftiame,  to  let  this  land  by  leafe  s 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoymg  but  this  land, 
Is  it  not  more  than  fliame,  to  flnooe  it  fo  ? 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king: 

55  Thy  ftate  of  law  is  bond-flave  to  the  tow  *  } 
And-*-* 


*  1.  e.  metresy  ot  verfeu  *  Meaning,  Where  the  will  rebels  againft  the  imderftandhig*  '  i.  e.  wifl 
follow  hts  Own  courfe.  ^  i.  e.  hafty,  violent.  '  i.  e«  againft  pefiUaict*  ^  i.  e.  mean,  paltry.  ^  Al- 
luding to  tlif  great  fums  raiivd  Upon  the  ftibjed  by  loans  and  other  exactions,  in  this  reign.  *  Dr«  John* 
fon  interprets  this  palfage  thus :  ^  By  fetting  the  royalties  •»  farm  than  haft  reduced  thyfelf  to  aftate 
below  fovereignty ;  thou  art-  now  n9  hrtger  king  but  tandfiird  ofBnglandy  fubjeft  ta  the  fame  reltraint  and 
limitation^  as  other  landlords  j  by  nukking  thy  cond|tiofi  af^te  oflawf  a  condition  upon  which  the  com* 
mon  rules  of  law  can  operate;  tbou  art  hecoau  a  bond-fiavt  tp  tbt  law  j  thou  haft  made  thyfelf  amenable  to 
laws  from  which  thou  were  originally  exemptu*'    - 
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K.  lUeS,  —Thod,  s fakttde iean-wittcdiool, 
Prcfimung  on  an  aloe's  privilege^ 
]>ar*il  with  thy  frosen  admonition 
Atfake  paie  our  cheek}  chafing  the  royal  blood. 
With  furyf  fiom  hit  native  refidence. 
I4ow  by  nqr  ftat^s  right  royal  majefty, 
"^^ert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  fim« 
This  tonguey  that  ram  fo  roundly  in  thy  head* 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unrrferend  fhoulders. 
GtfMf.  Oh,  fpare  ne  oot^  my  brother  £dward*8 
fcn»     • 
for  that  I  was  his  £ttber  £dward*s  fan  $ 
That  blood  ab-eadyy  like  the  pelican, 
Haft  tho«  tapM  out,  and  drunkenly  carows'd : 
Af  y  brodmr  GloAert  plaoi  weU^^neaning  foul, 
(l^Hiom  fair  be&l  in  hearen  *inongfl  happy  ibuls  t) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  wiUefs  good. 
Tint  thou  refpea^ft  not  ipilling  Edward*a  blood 
Join  with  the  prefent  fickneft  that  I  have  $ 
And  thy  unkindnefii  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too  long  wither*d  flower. 
X«ive  in  thy  flume,  but  die  not  fliame  with  thee  i 
Thefe  words  herealter  thy  tprmentocs  be  1<— 
Convey  roe  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave  :-«> 
Jx)ve  they  to  live '»  that  love  and  honour  have, 

[fjcir,  iomet 
K*  Rkh.  And  let  them  die,  diat  age  andfulleni 
have; 
For  both  haft  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 
Tq^k.  *Bcfeech  your  majelty,  imputchis  words 
To  wayward  flckiinefs  and  age  in  him  : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  hfe,  and  holds  you  dear 
Jks  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

K.  Rkb,  Right  i  you  fay  true :  as  Hereford'siove, 
As  theirs,  fo  n^ne^  and  all  be  as  it  is.     [fo  his  $ 
fiffir  NwtbnmkerUnd. 
Nmrth*  My  Uege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
JC.  JRic^.  What  (ays  he  ?  [your  nujefty. 

Norib.  Nay,  nothing  i  all  is  laid : 
His  tongue  is  now  a  fhrhiglefs  inftrument  $ 
Words, life, and aU, old Lancafter hath fpent.  [fo! 
TcHt,  Be  York  the  next  that  muft  be  bankrupt 
Though  death  be  poor»  it  ends  a  mortal  woe, 

iC;i{«i.Tberipeftfrait  firftialls,andfodothhe} 
His  time  Is  ipent,  our  pilgrimage  muft  be  t 
So  much  lor  that^        Now  for  our  Irifli  wars 
We  muft  fupplant  thofe  rough  rug-headed  kerns  > ; 
Which  live  1^  venom,  where  no  venom  elfe  ', 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live. 
And,  for  thelegnttt  affairs  do  aflc  fomechargey^ 
Towards  our  afliflance,  we  do  feize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables, 
Wherestpur  uncle  Gaunt  did  iland  pofiefs'd.  [long 
Tult.  How  kng  fliall  I  foe  patientf    Oh,  how 
Shall  tosder  duty  make  me  imStr  wrong  ? 
Not  Glofter's^eath,  nor  Herefonl*s  banifeaMWt, 
Not  Gaunt's  rebukeM>or  Eagbnd*s  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingtvoke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  difgraoe* 
Have  ever  made  me  four  my  patient  cheek, 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  fovereign's  face. 


i  tm  the  lall  of  noble  Edwand*s  Tons, 

Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  firtl  j 

In  war  was  never  lion  ragM  more  fierce. 

In  peace  was  never  gentle  hmb  more  mild, 

5  Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman  : 
His  face  thou  haft,  for  even  fo  look*d  he, 
Accomplifli*d  Yrixh  the  number  of  thy  hours ; 
But,  when  he  frownM,  it  was  againft  the  Prenclj, 
And  not  againft  his  friends :  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpend,  and  fpent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  fether*s  hand  had  won  c 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood, 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
Oh,  Richard !  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grie( 

1 5  Or  elfe  he  never  would  compare  between. 
K.  Rkb.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter  f 
York.  O,  my  liege. 
Pardon  me,  if  you  pleafe  i  if  not,  I  pleas*4 
Not  to  be  pardonM,  am  content  iKithal. 

2o  Seek  you  to  feise,  and  gripe. into  your  handc. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banifli*d  Hereford  } , 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead  ?  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  \ 
Was  not  Gaunt  juft  ?  and  is  not  Harry  true  ? 
Did  not  the  one  deferve  to  have  an  heir  ? 

25  Is  not  his  heir  a  weil-deferring  fon  > 

Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  cuftomary  rights  j 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  enfue  to-day : 
Be  not  thyfelf,  for  how  art  thou  a  king, 

30  But  by  fair  fequence  and  fucceffion } 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  fay  true !) 
If  you  do  vrrongfoUy  feize  Hereford's  rights. 
Call  in  his  letters  patents  that  be  hath 
By  his  attoniies-general  to  fue 

35  His  livery,  and  deny  ^  his  ofier^d  homage, 
You  pluck  a  thoufand  dangers  on  your  head. 
You  lofe  a  thoufand  well-difpofed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  thofe  thoughts 
Whioh  honour  and  atlegiance  cannot  think,  [hands 

40     ^.  Airib.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  feize  into  our 
His  plate,  hts  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

TVi.  rn  not  be  by,  the  while :  My  liece,  farewdi 
What  will  enfue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  coprfes  may  be  underftood, 

45  That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.    [Exit. 
K.^'Ricb.  Go,  Buihy,  to  the  earl  of  Wlltfliire 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-houfe,        [ftndght  § 
To  fee  this  bufinefs  :  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Irriand ;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow  i 

50  And  we  create,  in  abfence  of  ourfelf, 
Our  unde  York  lord-govemor  of  England, 
For  he  is  juft,  and  always  lovM  us  well.— 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  muft  we  patt  $ 
Be  meny,  for  our  time  of  flay  is  (hort.   [Fhirifi* 

55  [Exeimt  Km^j  S^ueen^  Sec. 

Nprth,  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancader  is  dead. 
Rtfs,  And  tivmg  too ;  for  now  his  fon  is  duke, 
H^J/90  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 
Nmb,  Richly  in  both.  If  ju(|iee  had  her  right. 

60     X^.  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  muil  break  with 
Ere'tbe  dilburden'd  with  a  liberal  tongue,  [filence. 


<  Thitss,  let  them  bve  to  life.    *  Kern  Hgvtffies  an  Irilh  fbot-fbldier ;  an  Irllh  boor.    '  Alluding 
to  a  tradition,  cfatt  Su  Patrick  freed  the  kingdom  of  Ireland  fi'om  every  fpecits  of  venomous  reptiles. 


4  i.  c.  refnfe. 
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Nortb^  Kay,  ipe«k  thy  mind  i  and  let  him  iK*ei 
fpeak  more, 
Vhat  fpeaks  thy  words  agaliif  to  do  thee  harm ! 
if^Ulo*  Tends  that  thou'dft  fpeak,  t6  the  duke  of 
Hereford? 
If  it  be  fo,  out  with  it  boldly,  man ; 
Quick  is  mine  ear,  to  hear  of  good  towards  him< 

Boft*  No  good  at  aU,  that  I  can  do  for  him } 
Unlefs  you  call  it  good,  to  pity  him> 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 
l^iiftb.  Now,  afore  heaven,  *tis  Ihame  fuch 
wrongs  are  borne, 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  m^y  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himfelf,  but  bafely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform^ 
Merely  in  hate,  'gaind  any  of  us  all, 
That  will  the  king  feverely  profecute 
*Gainft  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 
Rofs^  The  commons  liath  he  piU*d  with  griev- 
ous uxes, 
And  quite  loft  their  hearts  i  the  nobles  he  hath  finM 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  loft  their  hearts. 

Hl//o»  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devitM  ^ 
As— 4)Unks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  o'  God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 
Nertb.  War  hath  not  wafted  it,  for  warrM  he 
hath  not, 
But  bafely  yielded  upon  compromife 
That  which  his  anctftors  atchiev*d  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  fpent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 
Rojs,  The  earl  of  Wiltihire  hath  the  realm  in 

farm.  [man.  ^ 

Wttt9.  The  klng*8  grown  bankrupt, like  a  broken 
Nortbt  Reproftch,  and  di/Tolution,  hangethover  35 

him* 
R»fi,  He  hath  not  money  for  thefe  Irifli  v^rars, 
His  burthenous  Uxations  notwithftanding, 
Bvt  by  the  robbing  of  the  banifti*d  duke,    [king 


We  three  are  but  thyfelf  |  and,  fpeaking  Ib^ 

Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts  \  therefore,  be  bold. 

Ncrtb.  Then  thus :— I  have  from  Port  Ic  Blaoc« 
In  Britany,  received  InteUigence,  [a  bay 

That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  Lord  Cobham* 
That  kte  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter  *  | 
His  brother,  archbUhop  late  I  of  Canterborf  » 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  Sir  John  Ramftois, 
Sir  John  Norbcry,  Sur  Robert  WateitoiH  an^d 

Francis  <^int^  ■ 
All  thefe,  well  fumi(h*d  by  the  duke  of  Bretaigoe^ 
With  eight  tall  (hips,  three  thoufiind  men  of  war* 
Are  making  hither  with  ail  due  expedience. 
And  (hortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  fliore  t 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this  \  but  that  they  ftay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  Aall  (hake  off  our  flaviOi  yokCf 
Imp  out  t  our  drooping  comitry*s  broken  win^ , 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  bleniilh*d  crown, 
20  Wipe  off  the  duft  that  hides  our  fcepter*8  gilt. 
And  make  high  majefty  look  like  itfelf; 
Away,  with  me,  in  poft  to  Ravenfpurg « 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo, 
Stay,  and  be  fccret,  and  myiclf  will  go. 

Rtfu  To  horfe,  to  horfo  1  urge  doubts  to  them 
that  fear. 

|F^0.  Hold  out  my  bode,  and  I  will  frril  be 
there.  [£xarsr» 

SCENE       II. 
Tbt  Court. 
Enter  S^uitn^  Bufif^  Mud  Bapt. 
Bujby.  Madam,  your  majefty  Is  much  too  iad : 
You  promised,  when  you  parted  with  the  king. 
To  lay  alide  life4anning  heavinefs. 
And  entertain  a  cbearful  difpofition. 

Slueau  To  pleafe  the  king  I  did ;  topleafe  myfelf, 
1  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cattfe 
Why  I  fliould  welcome  fuch  a  giieft  at  grief. 
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Ntrtb.  His  noble  kinfman  :— Moft  degenerate  40  Save  bidding  farewel  to  fo  fweet  a  gueft 


Sut,  lords,  we  hear  tliis  fearful  tempcft  ling, 
Vet  feek  no  (helter  to  avoid  the  ftorm  x 
We  fee  the  wind  fit  fore  upon  our  falls. 
And  yet  we  ftrike  not  *,  but  fecurely  perlft. 

Btfi'  We  fee  the  very  wreck  tliat  we  jnuft  fuffcr  5 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  fuffering  fo  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

Nortb,  Not  fo  \  even  through  the  hollow  eyes 
I  fpy  life  peering:  but  I  dare  not  fay,  [ofdeatb^ 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is.  [doft  ours^ 

ItTi/h,  Nay,  let  us  fiianp  tby  thought»,  as  thou 

^^,  Be  con^dent  to  fpeak,  Nprthumberland : 


As  my  fweet  Richard  :  Yet  again,  methinkii 
Some  unborn  forroW,  ripe  in  fortiine*s  womb. 
Is  coming  toward  me ;  and  my  Inward  fool 
With  nothing  trembles :  at  fomething  it  grieves, 
45  More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 
Snjhy.  Each  fubftance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 
'  *-  -     (hadows, 
Which.ihew  like  grief  itfelf,  but  are  not  fo : 
For  forrow*s  eye,  glased  with  blimting  tears, 
5<'  Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  bb]e6h ; 
« Like  perfpeaives  *,  which,  riglitly  gazM  upon, 
iShew  jiothlhg  but  confuflon ;  'ey*d  awry. 


t  Tofirlkt  thefmhf  IS,  to  eonfraa  tlicm.  *  Mr.  Ste^vens  obfenres,  thatthisftircmnftanee,  of  hsving 
bffkifrm  tbf  duke  0/ Exeter,  appUes  foicly  to  Thomas  Arundel,  fon  and  heir  tothe  earlof  Anmdel  who 
was  beheaded  in  this  reign  j  and  from  thence  conjeanres,  that  a  line  Is  .loft,  hi  which  his  name  had 


as  dropped,  or  were  forced  out  by  any  accident,  »  Warburton  (ays  thU  is  a  lino  fimilitude,  and  the  thin$ 
meant  is  this ;  «*  Amongft  matbematkal  recreatiops,  these  is  one  in^^iics,  inwhioh  a  figure  is  drawn, 
wherein  all  the  rules  of  perfpcaivt  are  inverted  t  fo  that,  if  held  in  the  ftme  pofition  with  thofe  pi^rw 
Which  are  drawn  according  to  the  rules  fj^ptrfpiaiv^  it  can  pfeftnt nothing  bnt  cdnfu«ort  x'  and  to  be  fecn 
}n  form,  and  under  a  regular  appc(arance,  it  muft  be  looked  upon  from  k  contrary  ftatioft  5  or,  as  Shak- 
fpearefays,  r^V«*'7,'*  . 

■  .  Diftinpjifli 
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BKUnguUh  fern  s  ib  yottr  fweetnttjt(lx« 
Xooking  awry  upon  ycrar  lord*t  departuie» 
Tutds  Aapes  of  grief,  more  than  hlmfelf,  to  wail ; 
iVhich,  look'd  on  as  it  isf  19  nooi^  bur  ihadows 
Of  what  It  is  not*  Then*  thriG^' gracious  queen. 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not  $  more*s 

•  not  feeni  '  '*       . 

Or  if  it  b«9  *tl8  with  faMe  fofTOW*8  eye* 
'Which,  for  things  truey  weeps  things  imaginary* 
^etn.  It  may  be  ibi  but;yf(  my  inward  lout 
Perfuades  me,  it  is  otherwife :  However  it  be, 
I  cannot  bu^  be  iad  \  fo  heavy  iad» 
As,  though,  in  thinlcing,  on  no  thought  I  think. 
Makes  me  with  heavy  noihiog  faint  and  (brink. 
Bujbj,  *Tis  nothing  but  conceit,  my  gracious 

lady.  .      . 
S^etm*  *Tis  nothing  Jefs :  conceit  is  (UU  derived 
From  fome  fere^fiMher  grief)  mine  is  notToj 
For  nothing  hath  bcigot  my  fomething  grief  { 
Qr  fomething  hath,,  the  nothing  that  I  grieve : 
*Tis  in  reverfion  that  I  do  pofleis ; 
But  what  It  i«^  that  is  not  yet  known }  what 
1  cannot  name  \  *tis  nameiefs  woe,  I  wot. 
Enter  Gran, 


Gretm.  Heaven  fave  your  majeAy  I—- and  well  as 


-snH,  gqitlemen:- 
1  hope  the  k|ng  is  not  yet  ihip^d  for  Ireland^ 

^Mtm.  Why  hop*ft  thou  fa  ?  *tis  better  hope,  hrti ; 
For  hit  defigos  crave  hafte,  his  hafte  good  hope ; 
Then  wherefore  doA  thou  hope,  he  is  not  Oiip*d  ? 
Green,  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retirM 
hit  power,  ■  •• 

And  driven  into  defpair  an  enemy^s  hope, 
Who  ftrongly  hath'fet  footing  in  this  land  t 
Th^  baniih'd  Bolingbrokc  repeals  himfelf, 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  fafe  arrived         1 
At  Ravenfpurg. 

i^awa*.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  1 
Grwt,  O,  madam>  'tis  tootrue :  andthat  is  worier- 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  fon  Henry 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Rois,  Beamnond,  and  WUk>ughby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 
Bmpy,  Why  have  you  not  proclaimed  Northum 
berland. 
And  the  reft  of  the  revolted  faftion,  traitors  ?  x 

Cmai.  We  have :  whereupon  the  earl  of  WorceAer 
Huth  broke  his  ftaif,  refign'd  his  ftewardOup* 
And  all  the  houihoid  fervants  fled  with  him 
To  Boiingbroke. 

'  %««.  So,Green,thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  woe, 
And  fid.ngbroke  my  forrow*s  difmal  heir :  - 
«Now  hath  my  foul  brought  forth  her  prodjg y  | 
And  I,  a  gafping  new-d^liver'd  mother*  •>. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  fonrow  to  forrow  joUi'd. 
Bufiy,  Defpair  not,  madam* 
.%Mn.  WhofliaUhinder-me? 
I  will  defpair,  and  be  at  e(ii|iity 
With  cozening  hope;  he  is ;» ilattcrei^     i 
A  parsfite,  a  keeper-back  of  deat^ 
Who  gently  would  dlflblve  the  bands  of  life. 
Which  iaife  l^ope  Ungirs  in  axtremity*   '  *  .<  ' 


JTear  7>i. 
Green*  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 
^Mn.  With  figns  of  wiu-  about  his  aged  neck  \ 
Oh,  full  of  careful  buisnefs  are  his  looks  !-^— 
•  5  Uncle,  for  heaven^s  dike,  fpeak  comfortable  words. 
York,  Should  I  do  fo,  I  (houid  bely  my  thoughts  t 
Pom^Mt^s  in  heaven  $  and  we  are  on  the  earthy 
Where  nothing  lives,  but  croffes,  care,  and  griefs' 
Vour  hulband  he  is  gone  to  iaye  far  off,    • 
to  Whilft  others  come  to  make  him  lofe  at  home  s 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  land  \ 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  fupport  myfelf  s«— «• 
Vow  comes  the  fick  hour  that  his  furfeit  made  $ 
Kow  (hall  he  try  his  friends  that  flattered  him* 
15  Enur  m  Strvetm.  *      . 

Ser,  My  lord,  your  ion  was  gone  before  I  came.' 
rork.  He  was  ?— Why,  fo !— go  all  which  way^ 
itwai!~-.    .  I      .       r 

;rhe  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  thejr  are  cold, 
so  And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  onHereford*s  flde.*.* 
Birrah, 

Get  thee  to  Pkdhy  %  10  my  After  Gkxfter;  ^ 

Bid. her  fend  me  prefently  a  thoo£k>d  pound  :-* 
Hold,  take  my.  ring* 


Ser,  My  lord,  I  had  forgot  to  teU  yourlordihlp  ; 


To-day,  I  came  by,  and  called  there  j— -but  1 
^hall  grieve  you  to  report  the  reft. 
Tork,  What  is  it,  knave  ? 
Ser,  An  hour  before  1  came,  the  duteheils  dy'd. 

30     Turk.  Heaven  for  his  mercy !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rulhing  on  this  woeful  land  at-once  ! 
1  knovi-  not  what  to  do :— I  would  to  heaven,       * 
(So  my  untruth  '  hath  not  provoked  him  to  it) 
The  king  had  cut  offmy  head  with  my  biother*s««w 

35  NVhat,  are  there  poAs  difpatchM  for  Jraland  ?.— 
How  fliall  we  do  for  money  for  thefe  vrars  V— 
Come,  fifter^-couflni  I  would. lay  j  pray,  pardon 

me^.-  • 

p0|  fellow,  get  thee  home,  provide  fomexarts,   • 

♦o .  •  .  [TV  tbefirvanti 

And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  therr.«-. 
Gentlemen,,  will  you  go  mufter  men  ?  If  I  kno\v 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  thefe  affairs, 
(Thus  diforderly  thnift'into  my  hands,     -     "^  -  "  ^ 

||.)  Never  believe  one.  ~  Both  are  my  kinftneil  {— 
The  one*i  my  fovereign,  whom  both  my  «fiith 
And  duty  bids  defend  f  the  other  again, 
[s  my  kinfman,  whom  the  king  haih  wroni;*d; 
Whom  canfeience  and  my  kindred^ds  td^ghr. 

50  iVell,  fomewhat  Jire  rkuft-ddu-i^^^ome,  coufin,  TU 
[>ifpofe  gfyoti  v— Go,,  mufter  up  yourtnea,     '• 
(Ukdb  satst XMb  pwrfontlf  at  Verkley,  gentlemen,    • 
[  (hould  to  Plafhy  too?*— -         <  .       - 

But^time  willjM)t:fehiiit;T«-AU  is  unevenf  C^ 

55  And  every  thing  is  left  at  tk  and  feven* 

|r   -     »  '   [Exant  Ti,rk  an^Sfuitn, 

Snfy*  The  wind  fit&isir  ibr  news  togo-fo  5e. 

3ut  none  retnma*    Far.usto levy  power,  {UmA} 

\     Proportionable  to  the  etieiny,  v  r 

PSq^s  all  uhpoffible.     «.'-.:'  \ 

<jhim.  BtfideSfOdr  heameis to theking In  knre,  '. 
tncar  the  hatn'ofethofe  love  not  the  king^    -  >  ^ 


\li 


,  e.  Jratnn  It  lack,    *  The  lordihip  of  Pla/hy  was  a  town  of  the  dutchefs  of  Glofter*s  in  EHex. 


I  i.  e.  difloyalty,  treachery. 
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KING      RICHAKDU.         [Aat.  Scene  5. 


Bagat.  And  that*s  IM  wtv^ing  commons:  for 
thtirlDre 
IfVgt  in  their  purles  \  and  wMb  emptxct  tbcmi 
By  lb  much  filU  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

B%^*  Wherdn  the  king  ftan<h  generally  coo- 
tsemn'd* 

BiKgat*  If  judgment  lie  in  themf  then  ib  do  we, 
Bteauft  we  have  been  ever  near  the  king*   [caftie ; 

Greau  Well,  FU  for  refage  ibai^t  CO  Briftol 
The  carl  Of  Wtltflure  it  already  theit. 

Bufy.  Thither  will  I  with  yon :  for  little  oflce 
The  hateful  commons  will  perform'  fi>r  ns } 
£](cept|  like  cur^p  to  tear  ns  all  in  pieces.*^ 
Will  yon  go  akmgwith  us? 

Bagm*  Noj  ril  to  Ireland  to  his  majefty. 
Farewel:  if  beart*spreiagesbenDtvain» 
We  three  here  parts  that  ne*er  fiiaU  meet  again. 

Bufy*  That's  as  York  thhves  tobeat  backBoUng- 
br6ke* 


Crmh  Aias !  poor  dukef  the  talk  hettndertake<  U)  It  ihaUbe  ftfll  thy  true  love*s  recmnpcttce  t 


To  offer  iknrioe  ttftbe  daAer  oflludblJ} 
And  fentme  o*«rby  Btrtcley,  todilbover 
^ilax  power  the  duke  of  Yoik  had  levy^d  chcre  \ 
then  with  dIreaiHi  to  repair  to  Ra^eilQi^riip. 
Nmb.  Havryou  forgot  the  duke  of  Hereferdf 

boyf 
Perty.  No,  mygood  tord;  for thatit  not  foiigoc. 
Which  ne*er  I  did  remember:  ft>  myftnoirtedge, 
i  never  in  my  M^  did  look  on  him. 
io|    Nutb*  Then  leam  to  know  him  ncmr ;  tfiis  is 
tbedvke. 
Ptny,  My  gracWos  kml,  I  tender  yon  myfervicc, 
iach  ai  it  fs,  being  tenderi  raw,  and  young  i 
Whith  elder  days  fltall  lipen  and  conftmti 
15  To  more  approved  fenrke  anddefen. 

BcTrng.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy  1  and  be  furey 
I  coimt  myfelf  in  nothing  elfe  fe  h^ipy. 
As  in  afoul  remonbring  my  good  fricndss 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 


Is— -numbering  fands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry; 
Where  one  on  his  fide  fights,  tfaot^rtds  ^ill  fly. 

Bmfbf*  Eai«i#elatoilce4  foroncc,  for  all,  and  ever. 

Creen,  Well,  we  may  meet 

BagBt*  I  fear  iae,  never.  [£i 

S   C   £    1^    £       nj. 

Tie  wilds  Im  Cif^fiiru 
&tt*r  Bel'ptghoke  atid  NmbkmbiriamL 

B^ltMg.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  no% 

North.  Believe  me,  noble  lord» 
I  am.a  Araoger  here  in  Clofterfliire. 
Thefe  high  wild  hUis,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  then  wearifeme 
And  yet  your  fair  diicourfe  hath  been  as  fogar. 
Making,  the  hard  way  fweet  and  deledable. 
But,  I  l^ethiok  me,  What  a  weary  way, 
From  Ilavcnfpurg  to  Cotfwoid,  will  be  found 
In  .Rofi,  and  AVBJoughby,  wAitia^j  your  company  j 
Whicl»,  I  proteft,  hath  very  much  beguird 
The  tedioufoefs  and  proceisof  my  travel  x 
I^ut  their)  is  fwecten*dwlch  the  hope  to  have 
The  prefeat  benefit  that  I  pofie(s« 
And  hope  to  joy,  is  little  bfs  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoyMi  by  this,  the  weary  lords 
ShaV  jiiaHe .their  «^ay  leem  fiiort  $  as  mine  hathdobe 
By  fight  of,  what  I  have^  your  noble  company.    '■ 

Bating,  Of  muchlefs  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words.    But  whoxomes  here  ? 
Muter  H^nj.  P«rvy. 

Ncrth.  It  is  my  fon>  young  Hsirry  Percy, 
Sent  £mm  my  brother  Worcefteiv  whenoefoever.— • 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Ptrty^'l  bad  tbonght,  my  kwd,  to  have  leam*d 
his  health  of  yon. 

i^«fr5*  Why,  iahe  not  with  the  queen  i  [eoort, 

Pntj*  No,  my  good  lonlf  he  hath  forfobk  the 
IJroken  l^s  ila^  of  die%  ^  difperi^d 
The  hottihold  of  the  kivgr 

North.  What  was  his  reaibn  ? 
He  wasaDtibreftilv>d,  when  laft  wefpafcetogvtft^n 

Ptrcy,.  Becaufe  your  lordfliip«  w«s  pibtlaimed 
Buthe,mylord,isgonetoRavenl|>urg,  [traitor. 


*5 


30 


%^ 


5<J 


My  heart  this  covenant  makesymy  hand  thns  fonls  it. 
Noftb.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley?  Andwhaeftir 
keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war  ? 
Povy.  There  ftands  the  caffle,  by  yon  tuft  of 
ireeSf 
Mann*d  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
knd  in  It  are  the  lords  of  Yoik,  Berkleyv  and 
koR  dfe  of  name,  and  noble  eftlmate.  [Seymonr, 
EHNr  K«/(  <rtd  trUkngUy. 
Ninth*  Here  come  the   lords  of  Roft   and 
Wifloughby, 
Bloody  with  fpurring,  fiery-red  with  hafte.  [purfues 
Bo&ig*  Welcon^i  my  lords :  I  woe,  your  fov6 
A  baniihM  traitor  $  all  my  txteafnry 
35  Is  yet  butonMt  thanks,  which,  more  emxch*dy 
^hall  be  your  love  and  Ubour*s  recompence. 
Rofi.  Your  prefence  make  us  rich,  moft  noble  ford. 
H^^  And  far  fUrmmratsooirhU>oiirto  attain  it. 
BUi/ig,  Bvermope  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the 
poofj 
t^hich,  *tUl  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 
fettmds  for  my  bovnty.    Bnt  who  comes  here  ? 
Emtet  Serklef. 
Ntrlh.  It  is  my  ford  Of  Berkley,  as  I  guefi. 
Berk.  My  ford  of  Hereford,  my  meiftge  is  to  you. 
Bo&ig,  My  lordrirty  anfwer  is  to  Laneafter; 
And  I  am  come  to  feek  that  name  In  England: 
Andl  muft  find  that  title  in  your  tongoe, 
before  I  make  reply  to  angfat  yon  Ciy. 
Berk,  Miftake  me  not,  my  lord  j  *ttk  not  my 
meaning, 
pfo  raze  ooetitk  of  your  honottr  obtt— 
To  y^ttf  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  yon  will) 
Prom  the  moft  glorioos  df  this  land, 
55{rhedttkdofTofk|  to  know,  what  pricks  yon  en 
To  take  advantage  of  the  abfdit  thnc  % 
And  fright  our  na^ve  peice^ith  ftlf-bom  smii. 
foMrTww,  MfhuMtm 
.Bo/Mf  .  I  (hall  n6l:  ni^ed  trtiifpott  my  words  by  yoQ } 
60  liert  comes  his  gtace  in  perfon.-«-My  noble  elide ! 

,  Terk.  Shew  me  diy  hmnble  hearty  and  notthy 
Whofe  doty  is  deceivable  and  falie.  [kme, , 


>  Meaning,  perhaps,  the  thne  of  the  king's  abfonce* 
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BcRmg,  My  gradotts  uncle !— - 
TV*.  Tut,rtt! 
Orace  me  no  grace,  noruocie  me  no  imcle : 
1  am  no  traitor's  uncle ;  and  that  word— ignces 
Jn  an  ungracioas  mouth,  is  but  prophane. 
Why  have  thoTe  baniih*d  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar'd  oose  totodch  a  duilof  England's  ground? 
But  more  than  why^        Why  have  they  dar*d 

to  march 
So  many  miles  opon  her  peacefvl  bofom  $ 
Frighting  her  pale-fac*d  villages  with  war» 
And  oftentation  of  defpifed  arms  } 
Cora*ft  thou  becatife  the  anointed  Idng  is  hence  f 
Why,  fooliihboy,the  king  is  left  hehind. 
And  in  my  loyal  bofom  Les  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  fuch  hot  youth, 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myfelf, 
Refcu'd  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men. 
From  forrii  the  ranks  of  many  thoufand  French  ^ 
Oh,  then,  how  quickly  (hould  this  arm  of  mine, 
Now  prifonertojthc  palfy,  chafHfe  thee, 
Axid  niniilrr  correction  to  thy  fault ! 

BoHng.  My  gricioQs  uncle,  let  me  know  my  fault ; 
On  *  what  condign  ftands  it,  and  wherein } 

TV*.  Bven  in  condition  of  the  w6rft  degree. 
In  groft  rebellion,  and  detefted  treafon : 
Thou  art  a  BiniOi'd  htan,  and  here  art  come, 
Before  the  expiration  of  tfay  time. 
In  braving  arms  ag^unfl  thy  fovereign.         [ford  j 
Botit^.  As  1  was  banifh^d,  I  was  baniihM  Here< 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  fbr  Lahcafter. 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  befeech  your  grace. 
Look  on  my  vihongs  with  an  indifferent  eye  t 
You  are  my  father,  for,methinks,  in  you 
I  fte  old  Oaimt  alive;  O,  then,  my  father ! 
Will  you  permit  that  I  fliall  ftand  oohdemnM 
A  wandering  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck*d  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upftart  unthrlfts }  Wherefore  was  I  bom? 
If  that  my  coufin  king  be  king  of  Engiand^ 
It  muft  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancafter. 
You  have  a  fo«,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinfman  5 
Had  you  Mi  dy*d,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  fliould  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father^ 
To  rouTe  his  wrongs,  and  chafe  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  deny*d  to  fue  my  livery  here. 
And  yet  my  Itttcrs  patents  give  me  leave : 
My  fithePs  goods  are  all  diflrain'd,  and  fold ; 
And  thfefe,  ahd  ^  are  all  amifs  employed. 
What  woiAb  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  fubje^. 
And  challenge  BiW :  Attomies  are  d^nyM  the ; 
And  thei-efort  peribiiaiiy  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  mheritince  bf  free  defceht.  [abtt«*d. 

Ifortb.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much 
R9ft,  It  flands  your  grace  upon^  to  do  him  right. 
JVUh.  Bafc  men  by  his  endowments  art  nlade 

gttat. 

iVI.  My  Ibrd*  df  Bngltod,  fct  me  tell  you  this,— 
J  have  hkd  fcding  of  my  ooolin't  wrongs, 
Andlabour'd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right : 


But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms. 
By  bis  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  out  rtghi  with  wrong^t  may  not  be  % 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherifh  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  alL 

North,  The  noble  duke  hath  fwom,  hif  coming  sa 
But  for  his  own :  and,  for  the  right  of  djat,. 
We  all  have  ftrongly  (Worn  to  give  him  aid  $ 
And  let  him  ne'er  fee  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York,  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  imie  of  thcfe  amwj 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  muft  needs  confefs, 
Becaufe  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  Him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  atuch  you  all,  and  make  you  ftoop 
5  Unto  the  Cbverdgn  mercy  of  the  king; 
But,  itnce  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So,  fare  you  well  f— 
Unlefs  you  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  caftlfc. 
And  there  repofe  you  for  this  night. 

BUmg*  An  offer,  uncle,^!iat  we  will  accept. 
But  we  muftwin  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Briftol  caftle ;  which,  they  (ay,  is  held 
By  Bufhy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth, 
aSjWhich  I  have  fwom  to  weed,  and  pluck  a«^ay. 

rork*  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you  :— but  yet 
rU  paufe; 
For  I  am  loth  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  arei  • 
30  Things  paft  redreft,  are  now  with  me  pail  care. 

.  {ExaaOm. 
»SCENE     IV. 
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Enter  Seti/htry^  and  t  Ca^am, 

Cap.  My  lord  of  Salilbury,  we  have  ftaid  ten  day^ 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king; 
Therefore  we  will  difperfeourfelves:  fareweL 

Sal,  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  truStf  WeUhman  ; 
The  king  repofeth  all  his  confidence  in  thee.  [ftay. 

Caff,  *Tis  thought,  the  king  Is  dead ;  we  will  not 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  all  arc  withered. 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  ftars  of  heaven : 
The  pale-£ic*d  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  iean-look*d  prophets  whifper  fearful  change  | 
Rich  men  look  lad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap|..« 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lofe  what  they  enjoy, 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war: 
50  Thefe  figns  forerun  the  deAthof  kings~- 
FareWel }  oiir  countrymen  are  gone  and  iled^ 
As  well  affurM,  RicluiTd  their  king  is  dead.   \E:iaU 

Sal,  Ah,  Richatd !  with  eyes  of  heaVy  mind, 
I  fee  thy  glory,  Bke  a  fiiootlng  fbr. 
Fall  to  the  bafe  ekrth  from  the  flrmamcnti 
Thy  iun  fets  weeptiig  in  the  k>wly  weft,    . 
Witnefling  ftorms  to  come,  woe^  and  unreft :        .  . 
Thy  friends  are  fied,  to  wait  upon  thy  foesj 
Ahd  cralTsly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes. 

IB» 
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'  Oil  for  In.      *  Dn  JohnftmeoBjedtires  that  this  dialogue  was  probably  the  fccond  (bone  In  the  en* 
fciflg  ad,  atid  advi&s  the  reader  to  ilsfcit  it  there. 
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ACT 


III. 


SCENE        I- 

BoI'utgirakf*s  Camp  at  SiifiJ. 
£nter  SoTu^Broktf  Yorky  NonbumherUndt  Rofs,  Perty^ 

Wiilwgbby^  with  Bujty  amlGruHf^rifiiurSm 
JTa^.O  RING  tortb  thefe  meiu— 

•D  Buihy»  and  CrecDy  I  will  not  vex  your 
fouls 

(Since  preiently  your  fools  mud  part  your  bodies) 
"With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  *twere  no  charity :  yet  to  wafli  your  blood 
From  off  my  bands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  fome  caufes  of  your  death. 
You  have  aiiiled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments, 
B]F  you  uohappy*d  and  disfigur*d  dean. 
You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  finful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  himj 
Broke  the  poflcflion  of  a  royal  bed. 
And  ftain*d  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen*s  cheeks 


With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul  %o  Feed  not  thy  fovereign^s  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 


'SCENE       it. 
The  eoaji  of  JValiu    A  t€pt  im  viMPb 

Fltntrijb:  drums  and  trumfetSm 

Enter  King  Rkbardt  JmnirU^  B^  of  Carlift^ 
Joidiers* 
K,  Kich.  Barkloughly  caftle  caU  you  this  at  haxid  ? 
Aumm  Yea,  my  lord :  How  brooks  your  ^race 
the  air, 
xoJAfter  your  late  tofllng  on  the  breaking  feas  ? 

K.  Rkh,  Needs  mud  I  like  it  MfeU|  J  weep 
for  joy. 

To  Aand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again  —— - 
Dear  earth,!  dolalute  thee  with  my  hand* 
15  Though  rebels  wound  dice  with  their  horfea*  hoofs  3 
As^'a  long-parted  mother  with  her  child 
plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  fmiles  in  meeting  } 
So  weeping,  f^niling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earthy 
And  do  thee  .favour  with  my  royal  hands , 


as 
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wrongs. 
Myfelf— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth; 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood  i  and  near  in  love, 
•Till  you  did  make  him  mifmterpret  me,— — 
Have  (looped  my  neck  under  your  injuries, 
And  figh*d  my  Englifti  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  bani(hmcDt : 
Whillt  you  luve  fed  upon  my  fignories, 
DiCparkM  '  my  parks,  and  feU'd  my  fored  woods  j 
From  mine.own  windows  torn  my  houftiold  coat  ^, 
Kaa'd  out  my  iroprefs  ^  leaving  me  no  fign,- 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood,— 
To  (hew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,much  more  than  twice  all  this, 
Condemns  you  to  the  death  :*-Sce  them  delivered 

over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death.  [me, 

Bufy.  More  welcome  is  the  ftroke  of  death  to 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  England^— Lords,  farewel. 

Green,  My  comfort  isf—that  heaven  will  uke|40 
'       our  fouls, 
And  plague  injuftice  with  the  pains  of  helL 

BoTmg,  My  lord  Northumberland,  fee  them  dif- 
patch'd.— 
Uncle,  you  fay,  the  queen  is  at  your  houfe  $ 
Forheaven^s  fake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated  t 
Tell  her,  I  fend  to  her  my  kind  commends  y 
Take  fpecial  care  my  greetings  be  delivered. 

Tork.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  difpatchM 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

Boihig.  Thanks,  gentle  unde^— Come,  lords, 
,      away ; 
-JTo  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  complices^  j] 
A  while  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.        lExeunti 
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Nor  with  thy  fweeti  comfort  his  rav*nous  fenfe  s 
Bat  let  thy  fpiders,  that  fuck  up  thy  vcnon^ 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  thf  ir  way  ^ 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 
Wluch  with  ufurping  ileps  do  trample  thee  : 
Vield  (tinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies  *. 
And  when  they  from  thy  bofom  pluck  a  flowe^ 
Guard  it,  J  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder  j 
Who(e  double  tongue  may  with  a  lAoftal  toacfa 
Throw  death  upon  thy  fovereign^s  enemies^  ■     ■ 
Mock  not  my  fenfelefs  conjuration,  lords ; 
This  earth  ihall  have  a  feeling,  and  thefe  iVoneft 
Prove  armed  foldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  faulter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Bifixip,  Fear  not,  my  lord^  chat  Power,  that 
made  you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king*  in  fpight  of  alL 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  muft  be  embracMt 
And  not  negle^ed  $  cKe,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  would  not  heavcn*s  offer,  we  refufe 
The  profferM  means  of  fuccour  and  redreis. 

jium.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remifs  i 
Whilft  Bolingbroke,  through  our  fecuri^. 
Grows  flrong  and  great,  in  fubfUnce,  and  in  friends. 

K.Rkh*  Difcomfortilblecoufin !  know^d  thou  not. 
That,  when  the  fearching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  gk>be,  and  lighu  the  lower  world. 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unfecp. 
In  murders,  and  in  outrage,  bloody  herej 
But  when,  from  under  this  terreflrial  ball, 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  ej|fUm  pines. 
And  darts  his  light  through  every  guiltyJiole, 
Then  murders,  treafon.s,fml  detefled  fins,*  [backs. 
The  cloj|k  of  night  being  pluckt  from  off  their 


«  To  dtff»ark  is  to  throw  down  the  hcdgjcs  of  an  eneiofure.  *  It  was  then  the  prance  to  anneal  the 
an^s  of  tiic  family  in  the  Mrindows  of  the  houfe.  3  xhe  im^tfs  was  a  deyice  or  motto.  jA  Theobald 
is  of  opinion  (and  we  think  his  reafons  for  thinking  fo  are  jufi),  t^iat  th^s  liije  is  an  interpobtion; 
5  H^c  Dr.  Johnfon  thinks,  may  be  properly  mfertcd  the  lafl  fcene  of  the  fecond  A^. 

\  Sund 


Aa  5.  Scene  a.}        E  I  N  t3      R  I  C   H  A  R  D     Ii; 


Staikd  bare  and  nakedt  trnnbling  at  themfeWet  ? 
So  'vrb^n  this  thiei;  this  tnitor«  BoUngbrokcy— 
M^ho  all  this  while  hath  revcUM  in  the  night, 
IVhilft  w«  were  wand*ring  with  the  antipodcsy— 
Shall  lee  us  riiing  in  oar  tlirone  the  eaft. 
His  anealbnswill  fit  blnihing  in  his  face, 
Kot  able  to  cadure  tlie  fight  of  day. 
Butt  lelf-affrighted,  tremble  at  his  fin. 
Kot  all  Che  water  in  the  rough  rude  Tea 
Can  xnih  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king ; 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depofe 
The  deputy  eleded  by  the  Lord : 
For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  preft, 
To  lilt  Ihrewd  Heel  againft  our  golden  crown, 
God  lor  fns  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  gloriovs  angel:  then,  if  angek  fight. 
Weak  men  muft  fail  j  for  heaven  ftill  guards  the 
right. 

Enttr  SMuty. 
Welcome,  my  lord ;  How  ua  off  lies  your  power 
So/.  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  gracioas  lord; 
Tbask  this  weak  arm:    Difcomfort  guides  my 

tongue. 
And  bids  me  fptakof  nothing  but  defpair. 
One  day  n»  latc^  1  fear,  my  noble  kHd, 
Hath  cloadcd  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth  s 
.Oh,  call  back  yefterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  lluUt  have  twelve  thoufand  fighting  men ! 
To^«y,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 
0*eTthrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  ftate  $ 
For  all  the  Weihmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  tb  Bolingbroke,  difpers'd,  and  fled. 
Amwu  Comlbrt,  my  liege  j   Why  looks  your 
grace  lb  pale  ?  [men 

JT.  Ritb.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thoufimd 
Did  triamph  in  my  Hce^  and  they  are  flcd| 
And  *till  fo  much  blood  thither  come  again. 

Have  I  not  reafon  to  k>ok  pale,  and  dead  ? 
AU  fouls  that  will  be  iafe,  fly  from  my  fide$ 
For  time  hath  fet  a  bkt  upon  my  pride.         [are. 
jtuwu  Cooifort,  my  liege;  remember  who  you 
ii:.  Rkb,  I  had  foiigpt  myfelf :  Am  I  not  king  ? 
Awake,'  thou  cowardly  m^efty !  thou  fleepeft. 
Is  not  the  king*s  name  forty  thoufand  names  ? 
Arm,  arm,  my  names  a  puny  fubjefi  ftrikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  ground* 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king ;  Are  we  not  high  f 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  ferve  our  turn.    But  who 
Comes  here  ? 

Eater  Seno^ 
Scroop.  More  health  and  happineft  betide  my  liege, 
Than  can  my  care-tunM  toi^e  deliver  him  I 

K»  Rkb,  Mine  ear  is  open,'  and  my  heart  prepar*d 
Thcworft  is  worldly  loi^  thou  canft  unfbld. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lod  ?  why,  *twas  my  care  $ 
Ana  what  k>fs  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  ? 
Strives  BoEngbrcdce  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  (hall  not  be;  if  he  ferve  God, 
We*ll  ferve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  fo; 
Kcvolt  our  fubjeQs  ?  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  iUtb  to  God,  as  well  as  ust 
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Cry,  woe,  deflmaion,  ruin,  k>fs,  decay ; 
The  worft  is— ^eath,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 
Senop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highnefs  is  fo  arm*d 
To  bear  the  tidin^^s  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unfeafonable  ftormy  day, 
Which  makes  the  filver  rivers  drown  their  fiiores, 
As  if  the  world  were  all  diffolv*d  to  tears ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  fwellsthe  rage 
Of  BoUngbr^e,  covering  your  fearful  land 

10  With  hard  bright  fteel,  and  hearts  harder  than  fteeL 
White  beards  have  arm*d  their  thinand  hairlefsfcalps 
Againft  thy  majeily ;  boys,  vritb  women's  voices. 
Strive  tofpeak  big,  and  cbdp  their  fenvde  joints 
In  ftiff  unwieldy  arms  againft  thy  crown : 

I  s  Thy  very  beadfinen  *  leam  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  ^  yew  againft  thy  (late; 
Yea,  diftaff  women  manage  mfty  bills 
Againa  thy  feat :  both  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worfe  than  1  have  power  to  tell.  [ilL 
?|io     ^*  Ri^lf'  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  teU'ft  a  tale  fo 
Where  is  the  eari  of  Wiltihire  f  where  is  Bagot? 
What  is  become  of  Bnfiiy  f  vrhere  is  Often  ? 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Meafure  our  confines  with  fuch  peaceful  AepsF 

25  if  we  prevail,  their  heads  ihall  pay  for  it. 

I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 

Stnep.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed, 

my  lord.  {demptton  I 

AT.  Rielh  O  villains,  vipers,  damned  without  re- 

30  Dogs,  eafliy  Mron  to£swn  on  any  man !  [heart! 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  warmM,  that  (ling  my 
Three  Judaffes,each  one  thrice  worfe  than  Judas! 
Would  they  make  peace  >  Terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  fpotted  fouls  for  this  offence  1 

35     Scroop,  Sweet  lovci  I  fee,  changing  his  property* 
Turns  to  the  foureft  and  awft  deadly  hate  :— 
Again  uncurfe  their  fouls ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands ;  thofe  whom  yott 

curfe, 
Have  felt  the  worft  of  death's  deftroying  wound* 
And  lie  full  kyw,  graved  in  the  hoik)w  ground. 
Aim,  Is  Bu(hy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wilt- 

(hire  dead  ? 
Scroop*  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Briftol  toft  their  heads. 

45     Am.  Where  is  the  duke  my  father  with  hit 
power?  [4>^ak,< 

K,  Rich,  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  mai^ 
Let*s  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  duft  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 

50  Write  ibrrow  on  the  bofom  of  the  earth.   '    *     » 
Let*s  chtt(ie  executors,  and  talk  of  wills  :«-*-« 
And  yet  not  fo,-*forwhat  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  depofcd  bodies  to  the  ground  > 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroke's, 

55  And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death  ^ 
And  that  fmall  model '  of  the  barren  eaith. 
Which  ferves'as  pafte  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven*s  fake,  let  us  fit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  fadilories'of  tfie  death  of  kings  :— 

60  How  Come  have  been  depos*d,  fome  Oain  in  war  ; 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghofts  they  have  depos'd  j 
Sqme  poifdhi'd  by  ^eir  wives,  (bme  deeping  kiH*d  | 


'  The  king's  iM«{^e«  were  his  chaplains.      *  Called  fo,  becaufis  the  Utpnti  of  the  ye^  are  poiibn« 
9oA  the  wood  ii  employed  (ct  mftrumems  of  death,      s  i.  e.  mpnl^i* 

All 


^ 
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AH  miirderM  Si^^^or  ^nriAki  tlic  hdliow  crMrn, 
TIM  rbmids  the  mortti  temples  of  a  king, 
Keepa  Death  his  cDort:  aad  there  the  Antic '  fits^ 
Scoffing  hit  (UUf  and  gilmiing  at  hit  pomp  f 
Allowing  him  a'breathi  a  little  (cene 
TomOnirdiisei  be  fear'd,  and  kiU  vnth  looks ; 
Infafing  him  with  fell  and  vaki  oottcdtr-* 
As  if  this  ficfli,  which  walls  about  ow  litkf 
Were  brafii  iaiyregnable  i  and^  hunioar*d  dms» 
CoiiMsat  the  lail»  and  with  a  little  pin 
Bores  throng  bis  eaftle  wall,  and^— fivewel  king 
Cover  your  heads^  and  mock  not  ilefli  and  blood 
With  felemn  reverence ;  throw  away  ref^>eft, 
Tradition  %  £Mnm»  and  ceremonious  dnty* 
for  yon  havt  but  miftook  me  ail  this  while  t 
J  hve  on  bread  like  yoo,  feel  want,  tafte  griei; 
Need  friendt  ;--^ttbjea«d  thust 
How  can  yon  iay  to  mOi*-I  am  a  king  ? 

Cv/.  My  lordy  wife  men  ne'er  ma\  their  pre* 
tetwoes. 
But  preTeiMiy  prevent  the  ways  to  wait 
To  f^ar  the  foe«  linoe  fear  opprelTeth  ftrength. 
Gives,  in  your  weakneis,  ftrength  unto  your  foe» 
Aftd  fe  your  foUies  tight  againft  youdelf. 
FearyandbeilaiA)  no  worfe  can  come^  to  light  t 
And  ftght  and  die,  is  death  deflroytng  death  ' ) 
Wfaere  fearing  dyin^i  pays  death  fenrile  breath. 

Agm  My  father  hath  a  power,  enquire  of  him  ; 
And  Icirta  tomake-a  body  of  a  limb. 

K»  Mich.  Thon  chid^ft  me  well  :-*Praud  BoUng- 
broke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  oor  day  of  doom.* 
This  agne^fit  of  ibar  is  ovcr-btown  % 
An  eafy  talk  it  is,  to  wHi  enr  own.— 
Say^  Smop,  where  lies  our  uncle  wHh  his  power  i 
Speak  fwettly,  man,  although  tl^  looks  be  lour. 

Sem^  MsnjudgebythetomplexSoAof  thefky 

The  Itate  aad  incKnation  of  the  day  ^ 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  aheavier  tale  to  fey. 
J  play  the  torturer,  by  UxaH  and  AnaU, 
Tokngthen  out  the  worft  that  moil  be  ^loken  t— 
Yonr  uncle  York  hath  joinM  with  Bolingbroke  $ 
And  aUyOur  northern calUes  yifeldtd  up; 
And  all  your  fouthem  ganttemcn  In  arms 
Upon  his  party. 

•    r.  Jlir^.  Thou  iiaft  fidd  enough.—^ 
Be(hre#^theei  oonfin,  wMch  didft  lead  me  forth 

[Te.ifesMNkk 
Of  that  fweet  way  I  was  in  to  deqpah*  I 
What  fay  you  now?  Whatoinnferthav«weno*«r  ? 
By  heaven,  1*11  hate  turn  rrerlaftingly. 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go,  to  Flint  caAle  $  there  PU  pine  a^way; 
A  king,  woe*s  Have,  (hall  kingly  woe  obey. 
That  pofmr  I  have,  difcliarge;  and  let  them  go 
To  eir  the  land  4-  that  hath  feme  hcfpe  to  grow, 
For  1  have  none  >-4iet  no  man  fpeak  again 
To.  alter  this>  for  counfel  is  but  vakk 

jtaim.  My  liege,  one  word. 


JCJUoft.  Ho  does  me  double  wrong,' 
That  wounds  me  with  the  batteries  oif  Ms  tonroe. 
Difcbaige  my  followers,  let  him  hence  9— Away. 
Fiwn  Itichaid^  night,  to  Botingbrofce's  aUr  day. 

SCENE        III. 

Tie  Camp  $f  Bcltngkre^e^  Before  TtiMt  CaflU* 

Enter   wtb  dnmi  Mmd  eckurh   Be&ngkrmks^    Tori, 
iftrthmHMaadf  and  Jtteadmiu 
Betmg.  So  that  by  thb  hndfigenoe  vre  Seam» 
The  Welihmen  are  diQiersM  $  and  Sahfbfzry 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  tanded. 
With  forae  few  private  friends  upon  this  oosiL 
15     Ntrth.  The  news  is  very  feband  good,iny  lordj 
Richard,  not  fer  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

TorJi.  It  would  befeem  the  lord  NorthouAberiand, 
To  fay — king  Richard: — Alack  the  henvy  day. 
When  fuch  a  facred  king  ihould  hide  his  head ! 

Nereb.  Your  grace  miftafces ;  only  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  tide  out. 

Tork,  The  time  hath  been. 
Would  yon  have  been  fo  brief  with  him,  he  wouM 
Have  been  fo  brief  with  you,  to  fliorten  yon, 
zSJFor  taking  fo  the  head  5,  the  whole  head*8  length. 
BcUff*  Miftake  not,  nncle,  ferther  than  you 
Ihould.  [fliouM, 

Mwit»  Take  not|  good  oouiin,  farthci  thon  yon 
Left  you  mif-take :  The  heavens  are  o*er  yonr  head. 
30     A/Mf  .  I  know  it,  uncle ;  and  oppofe  not 
Myfelf  againft  their  will.~Bot  who  oomes  here  ? 

Emer  Perty, 
Weleooie^  Harry ;  what,  will  not  this  caftle  jneld  * 
Percf*  The  caftle  royally  b  maan'd,  my  lord, 
S5  Agatttll  tlqr  entrance. 

Btikig.  Royally !  Why,  It  contains  no  king  ? 
Peref*  Yes,  my  good  ferri. 
It  doth  oontahi  a  khkg ;  king  Richard  lies 
Within  the  Hmlts  of  yon  fime  and  ftae : 
4d  And  with  -him  lord  Aumeifc,  lord  SaUfeury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scraop;  beftdes  a  cieigyman 
Of  holy  r«vertncei  who,  I  tamwt  kam. 
Ntrtb.  Belike^  it  Is  the  biAop  of  Cailille. 
BoH^.  Nohfe  kird,  [Te  Ncrtk, 

45  Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  andent  caftte; 

Through  bmten  tMmptK  fend  the  breath  of  patfe 
Into  his  rulnM  eari^  and  thus  delivert 
Harry  of  Bolingbmlft^  on  both  his  fcnees« 
Doth  IdTs  ktag  Rtehafd^  hand} 
And  fends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  hearti 
To  his  moft  royal  perfen;  hither  come 
Ettn  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  aims  and  power } 
Provided  thas,  my  bMMhment  repodNIi 
Afid  lands  reAor:d  agate,  be  fVeely  gr*need< 
Si  If  not,  m  ufe  the  advuncage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  fummer's  daft  with  itwmn  of  bloed, 
Rain*d  from  the  wounds  of  ilao|^eer*dBnglife»en : 
Thewhkh,howferofffiK>mthe  mind  of  Boliiv* 
broke 
Sojlt  is,  fueh  trimfen  tcmpeft  ftouM  bedwinch 


'  This  alludes  to  the  mak  ^ficX  of  oM  ferees,  wliofe  prkicipal  buftnefs  is  to  ridicule  the  gnvvr  aad 
more  fplmdid  perfonages.  *<7V«iitiM  feems  here  ufed  for  traJitiemJ  praOkes*  '  The  meaning  is,  to 
die  Jighthg^  is  to  return  the  evil  that  we  ^ffcT}  to  dcftroy  tht  deftroyerf»  ♦  L  t^  to^gk  ib  ''  To 
uke  thibtad  is,  to  Udce  undue  liberties. 

The 
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The  freih  green  lap  of  fair  king  Rich«rd*s  landy 
My  ftooping  duty  tenderly  (hall  (hew. 
Go,  fignlfy  as  muchs  while  here  we  inarch 
Upon  the  grafly  carpet  of  this  plain-— 
Let*s  inarch  without  the  noife  of  threatening  drum, 
That  Irnoi  thia  cafti«*i  tQtier*d  battkncnta 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  pemsM. 
Methlnks^llag  Richard  and  myfclf  (hould  mevt 
With  no  lefs  tctror  than  the  dements 
Of  fire  aA4  watcff  wbcathetr  thundering  (hock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeM  ^  hoiven* 
Be  he  the  fire»  Tfl  be  the  yielding  watert 
The  rage  be  hist  whik  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters;  on  the  earthi  and  not  on  bhn* 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  be  k»ka. 

Aperlefoundedf  mdarifweted  iy  amtber  trumpet  no'ttbbh 
Flottri/b.  Enter  OH  the  waSs  IGtig  Richard^  the  Si- 
fi)op  QfCarUfie^  jiMMerUf  Scroop  mid  Salt/hay  i 

Tork,  See,  fee,  king  Richafd  doih  himielf  afipear,|4o^is 

As  doth  the  blu(hjng  diicontented  fun 

From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  eaft; 

When  he  perceives,  tbc  envious  clouds  are  heat 

To  dim  hia  glory,  and  to  (lain  the  tra^ 

Of  his  bright  padbge  to  the  Occident. 

Yet  looks  he  lil^  a  kiaigi  behold,  his  eyo» 

As  bright  as  is  the  ea^e*St  lightens  finrth 

Controlling  m^efty  I  Alack»  alack*  for  woot 

That  any  haro  (hould  (lainib  fair  a  (how  1 
K,  Rich>  We  are  amazM ;  and  thus  long  have 
wo  fiood 

To  watch  the  fearful  bending  oCthy  knee»  [TVATorxfr. 

fiecaufe  we  thought  ourfelf  thy  lawful  king  j 

And  if  we  be,  how  dan  thy  joinu  fefget 

To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  pcofence  i 

If  we  be  ooty  (hew  us  the  hand  of  Cod 

That  hath  diTmlisM  »s>Ccoinour  fieward(hip; 

For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 

Can  ^ipe  the  (acred  handle  of  our  fceptrc^ 
Unlcft  be  do  prophane>  (Ual,  or  ufnrp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done, 
Have  torn  their  fouls,  by  turning  them  from  us* 
And  we  are  barren,  ttid  bereft  of  friends  |    ■  ■» 
Yet  know^— my  nudler,  God  omnipotent, 
Is  mu(l.*ring  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf, 
Annies  of  peilileooe)  and  they  (hall  dnke 
Your  children  yet  unbom^  and  unbegot, 
That  lift  yonr  vafial  hands  agsinft  ray  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
TcU  BoUngbroke  (for  yood*,  methinks,  he  is) 
That  every  (b*ide  he  makes  upon  my  landt 
is  dangerous  treaftm  s  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  tedament  of  bleeding  war; 
But  ere  thp  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  pcace^ 
Ten  thbufand^btoody  crowns  of  mothers*  fons 
Shalt  ill  become  the  flower  of  Engkind'sfocc '  \ 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  (carlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Herpp(|iire*s  grafs  with  faithful  £ngli(h  blood. 
Nerth.  The  King  of  heaven  forbid,  oar  h>rd|6o 
the  kmg 
Should  lb  with  civil  asd  nndvil  arms  ^ 
Be  ru(h*d  upon!/  Thy  thrice-nobk  cowfin. 


Harry  Bolittghnoke,  dodi  bwnblykift  thy  h«dl» 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  ^earSf 
That  (lands  upon  thy  royal  gramttre'e  honeei 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 
Currents  that  fpring  from  one  mod  gmcious  head  ; 
And  by  the  bwyM  hand  of  wailike  Gaunt] 
And  by  the  worth  and  bonow' of  himfieli; 
Comprifing  aU  that  may  be  fwom  orlaklj.^ 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  farther  foope^ 

10  Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Bnfrsnchiinnent  inurwdiale  on  his  kneees 
Whicb  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once^ 
His  glittering  arms  he  will  commend  to  ruA^ 
His  barbed  (%eeda  to  (Ubles,  and  his  heart 

IS  To  fiuthliil  iernce  of  yonr  majefty. 
This  fwears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  ia  Jufti 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  htm. 
AT.  Rich.  Northumberknd,  (ayi— -thus  the  y&ag 
returns; 
noble  ooufin  is  right  welcome  hither  { 
And  ail  the  number  of  hie  lair  demands 
Shall  be  aocompli(h*4  without  contndiaion  t 
With  alt  the  grackms  utterance  thou  haft, 
Speak  xa  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends.^ 
Wedodebafeourfelf,coulki,dowenot,  \T^Aitm» 
To  look  (6  poorly,  and  to  fpeak  (b  har  } 
Shall  we  call  baek  Northumbertand,  and  fend 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  fo  die  ?  [words, 

Amm,  No,  good  my  lord  \  let*s  (ight  vnth  gentle 
Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful 
(Words.  [of  mme, 

jRT.  Rick,  Oh  God  I  oh  God !  that  e*er  this  tongue 
That  laid  the  fentence  of  dread  banUhment 
On  yon  proud  man,  (hould  take  it  off  again 
With  words  of  footh  ^ !  Oh,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grieC^  or  kffcr  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  becnl 
Or  not  remember  what  I  muft  be  now !       [bea^ 
Srweli*(l  thou,  proud  heart  f   Pll  g.ve  thee  (cope  to 

¥>  Since  foes  have  (cope  to  heat  both  thee  and  me. 
Aum,   Northumberland  coaxes  back  from  Bo- 
luigbcotte.  [fubmit  f 

K^Itkh,  What  moft  the  king  do  now  ?  Mu(t  be 
The  king  (hall  do  it.    Moft  he  be  deposM  ? 

45  The  king  (hall  be  contented.    Muft  be  ktfe 
The  name  of  king  ?  o*  God*s  name,  let  itgo  s 
1*11  give  my  jewels  for  a  fet  of  beads  j 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage  $ 
My  gay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man*s  gown  \ 

50  My  figurM  goblets,  for  a  di(h  of  wood ; 
My  fceptre,  for  a  palmer^s  vralking-ftafrs 
My  fubjefts,  for  a  padr  of  carved  (ahits ; 
And  my  large  kingdom,  for  a  litde  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obfeure  grate  :— 
Or  ru  be  bury*d  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  fobjeds*  feet 
May  hourly  temple  on  their  fovereigr\'s  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  wfailft  I  live ; 
And,  buiy*d  once,  why  not  upon  my  hfcad/?— - 
Aumerle,    thou  weepl'fts     My    tender-hearted 

coufin*— • 
We*M  make  foul  weather  with  defpifed  tears  | 
Our  (ighs, and  they,ihall  lodge  the  fummer  corof 
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^  k  e.  the  fiowery  furface  of  England's  folL       ^  In  tUs  place  fietb  taunt  fuftttn^s  or  foftoefs. 


And- 
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And  ttuke  a  dearfh  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  (hall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woeS| 
And  make  fome  pretty  match  with  fliedding  tears  ? 
As  thus ; — ^To  drop  them  ftill  upon  one  place, 
*TiU  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
^thin  the  earth ;  and,  therein  laid,— 7%«r«  lies 
Ttookmfineny  €ligg*dtbargravts  wUb  wetftngtyit  f 
Vouldjoot  this  ill  do  well  ?— Well,  well,  I  fee 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. 

[North. 
Moft  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
Wiat  fays  king  BoUnglHoke  ?  Will  his  majefty 
Give  Richacd  leave  to  live  *till  Richard  die  ? 
You  make  a  leg,  and  BoUngbroke  iay  s-^y. 
Hortk.  My  lord,  in  the  ba(e  court  >  he  dotli 
attend 

To  fpeak  with  yea;  iiiay*t  pl^afe  you  to  come 
down* 
JC^Rkb.  Down,  down,  I  comej  likegUft*ring 
Phaeton^ 
Wanting  the  noanage  of  unruly  }ades» 

[Nvrtb.  retwa  l»  Bti. 
In  the  bafe  court?  Safe  court  where  kings  grow 
To  come  at  traitors*  calls,  and  do  them  grace.[bafe, 
In  the  baie  court  ?  Come  down  ?  IXiwn,  court  \ 

down,  king! 
For  night-owls  (hriek,  where   mounting   larks 
ihould  fing.  [ExeuntyJroM  above, 

Bolu^»  What  iays  his  majefty? 
Nortb^  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart 
Makes  him  fpeak  fondly  %  like  a  frantic  man : 
Yet  he  is  come.  [Enter  Ricbardt  &c.  be/ow. 

Soli/^,  Stand  all  apart. 
And  (hew  fair  duty  to  his  majeiOty.-* 
My  gracious  lordr—  [Xjietfs< 

£.  Rkb»  Fair  coufin,  you  debafe  your  princely 
'  knee. 
To  make  the  baie  earth  proud  with  kifling  it 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  lovci 
Than  my  unpleasM  eye  fee  your  courtefy.    . 
Up,  coufm,  up  J  your  heart  Is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  leafi,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

[Touting  bis  own  bead, 
jpaSng.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine 

own. 
K*  Rkb,  Your  own  is  youn,  and  I  am  yours, 

and  all. 

BoSng.  So  far  be  mine,  my  moft  redoubted  lord, 
As  my  true  fervice  Ihall  deferve  your  love. 
K.  Rub.  Well  you  deferve :— They  well  de- 
ferve  to  have. 
That  know  the  (trongeft  and  fureft  way  to  get.— 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand  i  nay,  dry  your  eyes  $ 
Tears  (how  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies^— 
Coufin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father^ 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir* 
What  you  will  luve,  TU  give,  and  willing  too ; 
for  do  we  muft,  what  force  will  have  us  do.— 
Set  on  towards  London :— Coufin,  is  it  fo  ? 
£oimg>  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
K.  Rkb*  Then  I  muft  not  fay,  no. 

[FUurifr,  Extunt, 
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*  Langlef^ 
neDuke  of  York*s  gardeom 
Enter  the  S^een%  and  two  Ladies* 

^geen.  What  fport  Ihall  we  devife  here  in  this 
garden, 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

Lady,  Madam,  we*ll  play  at  bowls. 

^nttn.  *Twill  make  me  dunk,  the  world  is  fuB 
of  rubs. 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  againft  the  bias. 

Lady.  Madam,  we*U  dsnce* 

S(uein,  My  legs  can  keep  no  metfure  in  dcligfaCf 
Wlien  my  poor  heart  no  meafure  keeps  in  s^^Kf ; 
Theieibre,  no  dancing,  girl$  fome  other  fport. 

Lady.  Madam,  we  will  tell  tales. 

Sfueen.  Of  (bnow,  or  of  joy  ? 

Z«^.  Of  dther,  madam. 

i^HMi.  Of  neither,  girl: 
For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting* 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  forrovr  | 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  Ibrrow  to  my  want  of  joy  s 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  eomplalii. 

Lady.  Madam,  FU  fing. 

^M»..  *Tis  well,  that  thou  haft  canfe  t 
But  thou  fiumki*ft  pleaie  me  better,  would*il  thou 
weep.  l^ood. 

Lady.  1  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  «io  you 

^uetn.  And  I  could  weep,  would  wipepifig  ^ 
me  good, 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  ftay,  here  come  the  gardeners  t 
Let's  (tep  into  the  Ihadow  of  thefe  trees,*-* 
My  wretchednefs  unto  a  row  of  pins. 

Enter  a  Gardener^  and  twoferuantsm 
They'll  talk  of  ftates  for  every  one  doth  fi> 
40  Againft  a  change;  Woe  is  fore-run  with  woe. 

[i^afMM  and  Ladies  retire* 

Card.  Go,  bind  thou  up  you  dangling  aprioocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  fire 
Stoop  with  oppreffion  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  fome  fupportance  to  the  bending  twigs.^ 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too-fsft  growing  fpniys« 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth  x 
All  muft  be  even  in  our  goViemment.— ^ 
Yob  thus  empIoyM,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noiibme  weeds,  that  without  profit  fade 
The  foil's  fertility  from  wholeibme  flowers. 

Serv*  Whyihouklwe,inthecompaftof  apaky 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  propoftiong 
Shewing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  ftate; 
When  onr  fea-waUed  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds  \  her  faireft  flowers  choak*d  upf 
Her  fruit-trees  idl  unpnin*d,  her  hedges  rnin'd. 
Her  knots  diforder*d,  and  her  whoiefome  herb» 
Swarming  with  cttcrpiJlars  I 

Card*  Hold  thy  peace  :-.. 
He  that  hath  fttifer*d  this  difoidci^d  fpriog^ 
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Hath  nofw  himielf  met  with  the  faU  of  leaf : 

The  -weeds*  that  his  broad  fpitaciing  leavea  did 

flieker, 
That  feem^d,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pull*d  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke ; 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  WUtlhire,  Buihy,  Green. 

Strv.  What,  are  they  dead  ? 

Gdr</.  They  are ;  and  Boltngbroke 
Hath  feiz*d  the  wafteful  king^^What  pity  is  it, 
That  he  had  not  fo  tnmm*d  and  drefs*d  his  Und^ 
As  we  this  garden !  who  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  barfc,  the  ikin  of  oiir  fruit-trees  | 
Left,  being  over-proud  with  fap  and  bk>od> 
With  too  UMich  riches  it  confound  itfelf : 
Had  he  done  fo  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  might  have  livM  to  bear,  and  he  to  taAe 
Their  Iruits  of  duty.    All  fuperfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  fo,  himfclf  had  borne  the  crown, 
WhtchwaAe  and  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down, 

Strv,  "What  think  you  then,  the  king  Audi  be 
deposM? 

GarJ»  DeprcfsM  he  is  already ;  and  deposed, 
*Tis  doubt,  he  will  be :  Letters  came  laft  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  dulse  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

S(ueeM.  Oh,  I  am  prels'd  to  death,  through  want 
of  fpeaking  i— 

[Cmmg/hm  her  concealment. 
Thou  old  Adacn*s  likenefs,  fet  to  drcfs  this  garden, 
How  dares  thy  harfli  tongue  found  this  unpleaiing 

news? 
What  Eve,  what  ferpent  hath  fuggefted  thee 
To  make  a  fecond  fall  of  curfed  man  ? 
Why  doft  thou  iay,  king  Richard  is  deposM  ?    ^  I35 


Dar'ft  thou,  thou  little  better  tlung  than  earth, 
Divine  his  downial  f  Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam*ft  thou  by  thefe  all  tidings?   Speak,  tho« 
wreCciu 
Card.  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  Joy  have  I 
To  breathe  thefe  news,  yet,  what  I  fay,  is  true. 
King  Richaid,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolingbroke;  their  fortunes  both  are  weighM  i 
In  your  lord*s  fcale  is  nothing  but  himfelf, 
to  And  fome  few  vanities  that  make  him  light  ^ 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Befides  himfelf,  are  all  the  Englifh  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  kingRichard  down.<»« 
Poft  you  to  London,  and  you*ll  find  it  fo: 
X  5  I  fpeak  no  moce  than  every  one  doth  know. 

^Mi.  Nimble  mifchance,  that  art  {o  light  of  foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embaifi^  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  laft  that  knows  it  ?  Oh,  thou  thlnk*(l 
To  ferve  me  lail,  that  I  may  longcft  keep 
10  Thy  forrow  in  my  breafl.^— Come,  hKlieSf^go, 
To  meet  at  London  London*s  king  in  woe«-~ 
What,  was  I  bom  to  this  l^hat  my  fad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbrokt!— 
Gardiner,  for  telling  me  thefe  news  of  woe, 
25  I  would,  the  plants,  thou  graft^ft,  may  never  grow. 
[Exeunt  ^un  and  Ladies. 
Card.  Poor  queen!  id  that  thy  ftate  might  bo 
no  worfe, 
I  would  my'flcill  were  fubjedl  to  thy  curfe.— • 
3c  Here  did  ihe  drop  a  tear }  here,  in  this  place, 
rU  fet  a  bank  of  rue,  four  herb  of  grace  t 
Riie,  even  for  ruth,  here  Shortly  ihaU  be  feen, 
la  .the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen. 

lExatnt  Card,  andfirv. 
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Londtn,    The  Parrtament-Hou/e, 
EntiT  B^tnghrektf  Anmerie^  Northumberland^  Ptrty^ 

FitTpioater^   Surry^   BipQp   cf  CarliJIe^  jlbhot  of 

W^hmnfter^  Herald^  Oficerti  and  Bagot. 
Biding,  /S  ALL  forth  Bagot: 

V^  Now,  Bagot,  freely  fpeak  thy  mind; 
What  thou  doft  know  of  noble  GloAer*s  death  $ 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform*d 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timelefs '  end. 

Bagot,  Then  fet  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle. 

BoRng.  Coufin,  (land  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man.  [tongue 

Bag-A,  My  lord  Aumerle,  I  know,  your  daring 
Scorns  to  unfay  wharonce  it  hath  delivered. 
In  that  dead  time  vrhen  GloAer*s  death  was  plotted, 
r  heard  you  fay,,—**  Is  not  my  arm  of  length, 
•*  That  reacheth  from  the  reftful  Englifh  court 
**  As  far  as  Calais,  to  my  uncle's  head  ?" 
Amongft  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 


I  heard  you  ixy^  »  Vou  rather  had  refufe 

The  offer  of  an  hundred  thoufand  crowns^ 
\^  Than  Bolingbroke  return  to  England ; 
45  ^  Adding  withal,  how  bieft  this  land  would  btt 
^  In  this  your  coufln*s  death.** 

Aitm.  Princes,  and  noble  lords, 
What  anfwer  ihall  I  make  to  this  bafe  man  ? 
Shall  I  fo  much  diihonour  my  fair  (lars  % 
50  On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chaftifemem  ? 
Either  I  muft,  or  have  mine  honour  leird 
With  the  atuinder  of  his  fland  rous  lips.— ^ 
There  is  my  gagej  the  manual  feal  of  death. 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell  x  Thou  lieft,  and 
55 1  will  mainuin  what  thou  haft  faid,is  falfe. 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  bafe 
To  ftain  the  temper  of  roy  knightly  fwor.'* 
BoTa^,  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  (halt  not  take  It  up. 
Aam,  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  belt 
60  In  all  this  prefence,  that  hath  mov'd  me  fo. 

Firxw,  If  that  thy  valour  ftaod  on  fympathies  ', 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  In  gage  to  thine  i 


'  Tamfefi  for  Mmimdjft       *  Meaning,  his  high  or  noble  biith*       '  i.  e.  upon  equality  of  blood. 
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By  th^t  fiifar  ftia  that  ihcwt  me  where  thoo  ftaiid*llf 
I  bc^rd  thee  (a/i  and  vaimtangly  thou  lpak*il  il% 
That  thou  wert  cttife  of  opble  Ok>Aer*«  death. 
If  thou  deny*iiit^  twenty  times  thou  Ueft  | 
And  I  will  turn  thy  fidOuMxl  to  thy  heavti 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  npier**  point* 

jliim.  Thpu  dar*ft  not*  cowaid*  live  fio  iee  the  day. 

fitMWm  Now»  by  my  £buI»  I  would  it  were  this 
hour* 

Akmu  Fitzwater«  thou  ait  damn*d  to  hell  for  thii. 

Ptnf»  Aumerle,thou  lieft  s  his  hooour  is  as  true* 
lA  this  appealf  as  thou  ait  all  uojuft : 
Ands  that  thou  art  fo,  there  I  throw  my  pcoy 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extreme^  point 
Of  mortalhrmthincl  Seise  it,  if  thou  dar*fi. 

Jkm  Andif  IdoQOt»m»ymyhaBdsrotofft 
And  never  brandiih  more  revenged  Aed 
Over  the  gUtmiing  hehnet  of  my  foe  i 

jimtbtr  LmU  I  take  the  eaith  *  to  the  likei  ifx- 
fwom  Anmetie; 
And  fpur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  h'es 
Asmay  be  haUooMin  thy  treacherous  car 
From  fin  to  fin  s  there  is  my  hoaour's  panmi  t 
EOKas^ittothetrial*  iftboudar'ft.  [aU 

.4faw.  W^o  fets  me  cKe  ?  By  heaven»  rU  throw  at 
I  have  a  thoufimd  Ipirits  in  one  breall. 
To  anfwer  twenty  thouftod  fiich  as  you. 

Sttny.  My  lord  Fitawatcr,  I  dp  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aunmle  and  you  did  taHu 
Fkmtf^  *Tia  very  tnie :  you  were  in  pretece  then  ^ 
And  y6u  can  wltneft  with  me«  this  is  tnie< 

SKfiyn  As  ftUe,  by  beaven^m  heaven  itfielf  is  true. 

Fkxw,  Svrff  thon  lieft. 

Suny.  DifitOQOurable  boy ! 
That  lie  (hall  lye  fa  heavy  on  my  fvrofd* 
That  it  fiiall  render  vengeance  and  revenge^ 
*TiU  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lye 
In  earth  as  <iuiet  as  thy  £ather*s  fcull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour*8  pawn ; 


Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thcu  dar*(l. 


^treamh^  the  cnfijgn  of  the  Chriftivi  craA» 
Agaiaft  Uack  pagaos,  Turto,  and  Saraccoa : 
^Ind,  toiled  with  works  of  virar,  retired  hunicll' 
To  Ita^  i  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
flis  body  to  that  plcafiuit  country^s  eaithy 
And  bis  puie  fouluatp  his  captain  phriiU 
(Jnder  whofe  colours  he  had  fought  fo  Ions* 
B9&^.  Wtqr,  bifiiop, is  Norfolfcdcad? 
CarL  As  fure  aa  I  live,  my  locd. 
£«^.  Sweet  peace  coAduA  his  fweet  lonl  e> 
thebofom 
Of  good  old  Abraham!— Lords  iqipeUant% 
Vour  differeoces  ihatt  all  stft  under  gage» 
^iU  we  a(figo  you  to  your  days  of  niaL 

15I  Ewtir  r«rA,  gttmdni, 

TcrJL  Great  duke  of  Lancafter,  I  come  to  thee 
prom  phune-pluck'dRichj^  who  with  wilUag  foul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  hi^  foeptcr  yicU« 
To  the  peflefiioa  of  thy  royal  hand : 

ao  Afcend  his  throne,  defcending  now  from  him,— 
Aod  loipglive  Henry,  of  thatnamethefoivtb  1 
BcTmg^  InGod*s  name,rilafceiid  the  r^al  throne. 
CarL  Marry,  God  forbid  l— 
h¥orft  in  this  ix^yal  prefence  may  I  fpea)^ 

as  Vet  beil  beiceming  me  to  fpeak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  prefooc^ 
Were  caottgh  iioble  to  be  uprigl*  judge 
Of  noble  Richard ;  then  true  nobjenefa  would 
Ixaro  him  foibeaiaiice  ^rom  fo  foul  a  vtrrong. 

)o  What  fubjteacao  giveieoJteuoeon  his  kiif^  ? 
And  who  fits  here,  that  is  1^  |Uch^*s  fubje^  ? 
Thieves  are  not  judg*d,  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  i^^paresi  guilt  be  foea  in  them ; 
And  (hall  the  figure  of  God^s  m^tAy^ 

g5|His  captaioi  Reward*  deputy  elea. 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  yean. 
Be  judged  by  fubjed  and  inferior  breath. 
And  he  himfelf  not  present  ?  O,  forbid  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Chriftian  climate,  fouls  refinM 


Fttzfw,  How  fondly  doft  thou  fpur  a  forward 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  lire, 
I  dare  meet  Sucry  ia  a  wiidemefs, 
And  fpit  upoa  ham,  whilft  I  fiiy,  he  lies, 
And  lies,  and  lies  t  there  is  my  bond  of  foith^ 
To  tie  thee  to  my  ftroag  oorreftioo.  ■■  ■ 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  ia  this  new  world  % 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Befides,  I  \ftud  the  bani(h*d  Norfolk  foy. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didlifond  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  CaUis. 

jitm.  Some  honelt  Chridian  truft  mcwith  a  gage. 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  dow^  this, 
H  he  may  be  repeal'd  to  try  his  honour. 

Botmg.  Thcfe  dififereaces  fluU  all  reft  under  gage, 
*Till  Norfolk  be  repealed:  repeal*dhe(haUbe, 
And,  though  mioe  enemy,  reftor*d  again 
To  all  his  hmd  and  fignories  $  when  he*s  retuni*d, 
Agauiil  Aumerie  we  wiU  enforce  his  tdaL 

Car,  That  honourable  day  (hall  ne*er  be  focn.— 9 
Many  a  time  hath  baaifiiM  Norfolk  fought 
For  J^fii  Chrkftj  in  glorious  Chriftiao  ^eid 


[horfe  >  40  $houid  (hew  fo  heinous,  black,  obfcene  a  deed  I 


I  fpeak  to  fubjeds,  and  a  fubjed  fpeaks, 
Stirr'd  up  by  heaven  thus  boldly  fv  has  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  ca^  king, 
i*  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 

45  And  if  you  crowa  falm,  kt  me  prophefyy— 
The  blood  of  l$ngU(h  fiiall  manure  the  groaad» 
And  future  eges  gioan  for  this  fool  aft  i 
Peace  (hall  go  fleep  with  Twks  aod  infidiel^ 
AMi  in  this  foat  of  peace,  Qomokiwua  ware 

5a  Sfullkin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  owfoipdi 
Dafovder,  hormr,  foar  and  mutiay» 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  caU*4 
The  field  of  Golgo^  and  deM  men*sfouUa«. 
Q,  if  you  rear  this.bovCaagaifli^  fh^  hottie» 

55  It  wiU  the  wofulleft  divifion  prove. 
That  ever  foil  upon  this  curfod  wth  t 
Prevent,  reftft  it,  let  it  not  br  |b| 
Left.childrea*s  children  cry  agaiuft  yoii-  »woej 
Nwt^  Well  have  you  i|isv*4  fit  ^  sm^f  ^ 
.  your  pains, 
Of  capital  treafoa  we  aire^  yo«  here  >— 
My  lord  of  Weftminfter,  be  it  ywv  GhargK  . 


I  Dr.  Johnfon.foppofoa,  that  for  «l«flM*,  vw^uldnMl  dfm^       *  Mf8im9^  J^  ^  yf^^ 
where  I  have  ju(i  begun  to  be  an  a£lor.    Surry  has  juft  before  called  him  ^. 
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To'keep  him  finely  'till  Ms  day  of  tiiat.^      [fbit } 
May  *t  pleafe  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons* 

Bcimg.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common 
H«  may  furrender;  fo  we  fliall  proceed  [view 
Wichodt  fufpidon* 

TirA,  I  will  be  his  condu^,  [Exh. 

Bolitig^  Lords,  you  that  here  are  wider  our 
aireft, 
Procure  your  fureties  for  your  days  of  anfwer  \^^ 
Li  ttle  are  we  beholdento  your  love,      [To  Car/ifle. 
And  little  look*d  for  at  your  helping  hands* 
Rt'Oiter'Tcrky  with  JGng  Kkbml. 

JC  Rkb.  Alack,  why  am  I  fenT  for  to  a  Iting, 
Before  I  have  (hook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign*d  ^  I  hardly  yet  have  ieam'd 
To  inilnuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee  :— 
CWt  forn^KT  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  fubmimon.    Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours  '  of  thefe  men :  Were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  not  fometime  cry,  AU  hail !  to  me  } 
So  Judas  did  to  Chrifl :  but,  he  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thou- 

fand,  none, 
God  fave  the  king !— -Will  no  man  fay.  Amen  ? 
Am  I  both  pried  and  clerk  ?  Well  then.  Amen. 
God  fave  the  king !  although  I  be  not  he ; 
And  yet.  Amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me.— 
To  do  what  fervicc,  am  I  fcnt  for  hither  ? 

Tork.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will. 
Which  tired  majefty  did  make  thee  offcr^ 
The  refignation  of  thy  ilate  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

X.Rkh*  Give  me  the  crown:— Here,  coufin, 
feize  the  crown  $  [thine, 

Here,  coufm,  on  this  fide,  my  hand ;  on  that  fide, 
Kow  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That  owes  two  buckets  filling  one  another; 
The  emptier  tver  dancirfg  in  the  air, 
The  other  down,  unfeen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  U 
Drinking  my  griefs,  whilfi  you  mount  up  on  high. 

Bolwg.  I  thought,  you  had  been  willing  to  refign. 

JC  Rkb,  My  crown,  I  am  j  but  ftill  my  griefs 
are  mine  t 
You  may  my  glories  and  my  ftatc  depofe. 
But  not  my  griefs  $  ftlll  am  I  king  of  thofe. 

BoJmg,  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with 
your  crown. 

K.  Rkb.  Your  cares  fet  up,  do  not  pluck  my 
cares  down. 
'  My  care  is— k>fs  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  i»— ^ ain  of  care,  by  new  care  won  t 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away  $ 
They  tend  the  crown,  yet  ftill  with  me  they  ftay. 

Botmg,  Are  you  contented  to  refign  the  crown? 

K,Rkb*  Ay,  noj— 4iO|  ay  j— for  I  muft   no- 
thing be; 
Therefore,  no,  no,  for  I  refign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  mtyfelf :— 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head. 
And  this  unwieldy  fcepter  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  fway  from  out  my  heart  $ 


With  mnte  own  tears  I  wafli  away  my  babnS 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  facred  (late, 
With  mine  own  breath  releafeafl  duteous oathes 
5  All  pomp  and  majefty  I  do  forfwear; 
My  manors,  rems,  revenues,  I  forego; 
My  a6b,  decrees,  and  ftatutes,  I  denyt 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me  I 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee  1  • 

10  Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd  ; 
And  thou  with  all  pleasM,  that  haft  all  atchievM ! 

•    Long  may*ft  thou  live  in  Rlchard^s  feat  to  fit^ 
And  foon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
God  fave  king  Henry,  unkingM  Richard  feys, 

1 5  And  fend  him  many  years  of  fun-fiiine  days  !«* 
What  more  remains  ? 

North,  No  more,  but  that  you  read 
Thefe  accufations,  and  thefe  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  perf6n  and  your  followers,   • 

20  Againft  the  ftate  and  profit  of  this  land ; 
That,  by  confeftmg  them,  the  fouls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  deposed. 

K»  Rich,  Muft  I  do  fo  ^  and  muft  I  ravel  out 
My  weavM-up  follies?  Gentle  Northumberland, 

25  If  thy  oflfences  were  upon  record, 

Would  it  not  flianre  thee,  in  fo  fair  a  troop, 
To  read  a  lefture  of  them  ?  If  thou  wouid'ft. 
There  ihould*ftthou  find  one  heinous  article,— • 
Containing  the  depofing  of  a  king, 

30  And  cracking  the  ftrong  warrant  of  an  oath,— 
Mark*d  with  a  blot,damn*d  in  the  bookof  beaven  :— 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  ftand  and  look  upon  me, 
Whilft  that  my  wretchednefs  doth  bait  myfelf,— 
Though  fome  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wafti  your  hands, 

3  5  Shewing  an  outward  pfty  |  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  defivcr'd  me  to  my  four  crofs, 
And  water  cannot  wafh  away  your  fin.       [tides. 
North,' Mj  lord,  difpatch;  read  o*er  thefe  ar- 
AT.  Rkh,  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  fee ; 

4o|And  yet  falt-water  blinds  them  not  fo  much, 
But  they  can  fee  a  fort  '  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myfelf, 
I  find  myfelf  a  traitor  with  the  reft : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  fours  confent* 

45  To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  bafe;  a  fovereign,  a  flave; 
Proud  majefty,  a  fubje^;  ftate,  a  peaiknt.  • 
North,  My  lord,— - 
K,  Rich,  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught  ^,  in« 

5c  fulting  man. 

Nor  no  man*s  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font,-^ 
But  'tis  ufurpM  c- Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  virom  fo  many  winters  out, 

55  And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myfelf! 
Oh,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  fnow, 
Standing  before  the  fun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myfelf  away  in  water-drops  I— 
Good  king— great  king— (and  yet  not  greatly  good) 
60  An  if  my  word  be  fterling  yet  in  England, 

[To  BcJirg. 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  ftralght ; 


»  i.  e.  the  countenances  j  the  features.      *  The  oil  of  confecratloa.      '  i.  e,  a  company.     ♦  L  e. 
haughty. 

F  f  That 
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That  it  tAty  Ibcw  me  what  a  face  I  have^ 
Since  it  it  bankrupt  of  his  nuyeAy. 

£otmg.  Go  feme  of  you»  and  fetch  a  looklng-glafs. 

^Qrth»  Read  o*er  this  paper,  while  the  gUfs  doth 
come.  [to  hell 

K*  Rkb*  Fiend  1  thou  tonnent*ft  me  ere  I  come 

BeJing*  Urge  it  no  more»  my  lord  Northumber 
land. 

/fcrtb.  The  commons  will  not  then  b,e  iatisfy^d. 

K.JLkbn  They  Oull  be  fatisfyM  \  V\l  read  enough, 
WKiito  1  do  fee  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my£ns  are  writ,  and  that*s— myfelf. 

Enttromf  wkbmglafi* 
Give  me  that  giafs,  and  therein  will  I  read.— 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  f  Hath  forrow  ftruck        15 
So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds  f — Oh,ilatterlng  glafs, 
tike  to  my  followers  in  profperity, 
Thou  dofti>eguile  me!— Was  this  face  the  face 
That  every  day  under  his  houihold  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thoufand  men  ?  Was  this  the  face. 
That,  like  the  fun,  did  make  beholders  wink? 
Was  this  the  face  that  fac*d  (b  many  follies. 
And  was  at  lail  out-fac*d  by  Bolingbroke  } 
A  brittle  glory  Ihinech  in  this  face :  25 

[Dajba  the  glafi  agmtfft  tb*  grounds 
As  brittle  as  the  glory,  is  the  face ; 
For  there  it  is,  cracked  in  an  hundred  ihivers.— 
Mark,  filent  king,  the  moral  of  this  fport,— 
How  foon  my  forrow  hath  deftroy*d  my  face*  30  T( 

BoTmg,  The  (hadow  of  your  forrow  hath  de(lroy*d 
The  fiiadow  of  your  face. 

K^  Rich,  Say  that  again. 
The  (hadow  of  my  forrow  ?  Ha !  let's  fee : — 
*Tis  veiy  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within;  35 

And  thcfc  external  manners  of  lament. 
Are  merely  ihadows  to  the  unfeen  griefy 
That  fweils  with  filence  in  the  tortur*d  foul  $ 


There  lies  the  fubftancc  i  and  I  thank  thee  king^ 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv*ft 
Me  caufe  to  wail,  btit  teacheft  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  caufe.    Til  beg  one  bo«n« 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  I  obtain  it  ? 

BoTtKg,  Name  it,  fair  coufin.  [a  king 

K.  RUb*  Fiir  coufin  ?  Why,  I  am  greater  tha 
For,  when  I  was  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  fubjeds)  being  now  a  fubje^B 
I  have  a  kipg  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  fo  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

BaSng.  Yet  aflc 

JCAic^.  Andflialllhave? 

Bulmg.  You  ihall. 

K.  Rich*  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Bolmg.  Whither?  [fighu 

K,  Rjuh*  Whither  you  will,  fo  I  were  from  you 

Bolmg,  Gofome  of  you,  convey  him  to  theTower. 

K»  Ricb,  Oh,  good !  Convey  ?— conveyers  '  arc 
you  all. 
That  rife  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall.      [Exit. 

Soling,  On  Wednefday  next,  we  folemnly  let 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yourfelves.  [down 

[Ex.  all  hut  tbe  Jbbct^  Btfrop  ofCarHfie^  Mnd  Aumtrit, 

Mbot,  A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Carl,  Thewoe^stocome;  the  children  yet  unborn 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  (harp  to  them  as  thorn. 

AvM,  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 

b  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 

jAhet,  Before  I  freely  fpeak  my  mind  herein. 
You  (hall  not  only  take  the  facramcnt 
To  bury  *  mine  intents,  butalfo  to  effed 
Whatever  I  Ihall  happen  to  devife : — 
I  fee,  your  brows  are  full  of  difcontcnt, 
Your  hearts  of  forrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears  j 
Come  home  with  me  to  fupper,  and  TU  lay 
A  plot,  fhall  (hew  us  all  a  merry  day.         [Exaa:. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE        I. 

A  Street  in  Lcndon, 

Enter  ^ten^  arj  Ladia, 

S^ffli.'TnH  I S  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  i 

A        ■  the  way 
To  Julius  Cstfar's  ill-ere^ed  tower  ', 
To  whofc  flint  bofom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doomed  a  prifoner  by  proud  Bolingbroke : 
Here  let  us  reft,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  reiiing  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Enter  King  Rkbard^  and  guardu 
But  foft,  but  fee,  or  rather  do  not  fee. 
My  fair  rofe  withcx :  Yet  look  up ;  behold  \ 
That  you  in  pity  may  diflblve  to  dew, 
And  waih  him  frefli  again  with  true-love  tears*** 


*  i.  e.  jugglcn* 
Julius  Caeiar.. 


Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Tiioj  did  lUnd ; 

[roK,Rkhi 
Thou  map  of  honour;  thou  king  Richard's  tomb, 
And  not  kmg  Richard ;  thou  moft  beauteous  m% 

50  Why  fhould  hard-favourM  grief  be  lodgM  in  thee. 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale-houfeguefl? 

K,Rub,]6iti  not  with  grief,  fair  woman,d«  notfO) 
To  make  my  end  too  fudden :  learn,  good  (bul, 
To  think  our  former  lUte  a  happy  dream ; 

S  5  From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of  what  wc  arc 
Shews  us  but  this :  I  am  fworn  brother,  fw«et| 
To  grim  necelTity  \  and  he  and  1 
Will  keep  a  league  'tlU  death.  Hie  thee  to  Frsnce, 
And  cloifter  thee  in  fome  religious  houfe: 

60  Our  holy  lives  muft  win  a  new  world's  crowPt 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  ilrickendcm'n. 

*  L  e.  to  conceal.       '  The  Tower  of  1-ondon  is  faid  to  have  beeen  ercfled  by 

^- 
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Sfuegm^  'WhMt^  it  my  Richtrd  bach  in  Ihapc  and 
mind 
rnnsfonn*d,  and  weakened  ?  Hath  Bolingbroke 
>epo8*d  chine  intelled  ?  hach  h<  been  in  thy  heart  ? 
The  lion,  dying,  thruftech  forth  his  paw, 
PiXkA  ^rounds  the  earth*  if  nothing  elie,  with  rage 
Fo  be  o*erpo^wer*d  i  And  wilt  thou,  pupil-like. 
Take  thy  correaion  mildJy }  kifs  the  rod  ? 
And  favirn  on  rage  with  bafe  humility, 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beaits  ?     [beaib, 
IC.  Rich,  A  kingof  beads,  indeed  J  if  aught  but 
I  had  been  ftill  a  happy  king  of  man. 
Good  fometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for 

France: 

Thinir,  I  am  dead}  and  that  even  here  thou  tak*ft 
As  from^my  death-bed,  my  laft  living  leave. 
In  winter*a  tedious  nights,  fit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woeful  ages,  long  ago  betid ; 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief ', 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me. 
And  fend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  fenfelefs  brands  will  fympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 
And,  in  compaffion,  weep  the  fire  out : 
And  fome  will  mourn  in  afhes,  fome  coal-black, 
For  the  depoling  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Nortbvmherland^  mttended. 
North,  My   lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  is 
changM ; 
You  muft  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Towers— 
And,  madam,  there  is  order  ta^en  for  you ; 
With  all  fwtft  fpeed,  you  muft  away  to  France. 
XT.  Rich,  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  moundng  Bolingbroke  afcends  my  throner— 
The  time  (hall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is*  ere  foul  fin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  /halt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  U  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ;  [way 

And  he  flsali  think,  that  thou,  which  know*ft  the 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Being  ne*er  fo  little  urg*d,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  ufurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear : 
That  fear,  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both, 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deferred  death. 

North,  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end< 
Take  leave,  and  part  \  for  you  muft  part  forthwith. 
K,  Rich.  Doubly  divorc*d  ?•— Bad  men,  ye  violate 
A  two-fold  marriage  j  *twixt  my  crown  and  me^ 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife.-— 
^t  me  unkiis  the  oath  *twixt  thee  and  me  1 

[To  the  Slueai' 
And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifs  'twas  made. — 
^art  us,  Northumberland  \  I  towards  the  north, 
^here  flhvering  cold  and  ficknefs  pines  the  clime  \ 
My  wife  to  France  \  from  whence,  fet  forth  in  pomp, 
Sha  came  adorned  hither  like  fweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  HoUowmas^,  or  Ihort'ft  of  day. 
^»<».  And  muft  we  be  divided?  muft  we  part  }\ 


K»  Rkb.  Ay,  ihand  Aom  hand,  my  love,  and 

heart  from  heart. 
%mr.  Banlih  us  both,  and  fend  the  king  with  me. 
North.  That  were  fome  love,  but  little  policy. 
%#ra.  Then  whither  ihe  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
K.  Rich.  So  two,together  weeping,make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  roe  in  France,  I  for  thee  here  i 
Better  far  ofiT,  than— near,  be  ne*er  the  near  '. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  fighs  $  I,  mine  with  groans. 
^tau  So  longeft  way  ftull  have  the  longeft 

moans. 
AT.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  ftep  1*11  groan,  the  way 
being  /hort, 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
15  Come,  come,  in  wooing  fonow  let's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  fuch  length  in  grief. 
One  kifs Ihall  ftop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  pai  t  ,— 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart. 

[They  kifs. 

wiot.  Give  me  mine  own  again;  *twerc  no 
good  part. 
To  take  00  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Kifs  again. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  be  gone, 
That  1  may  ftrive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
K.Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fend 
delay: 
Once  more  adieu  j  the  reil  let  ibrrow  fay. 

[£x 
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SCENE        n. 
7^«  DtiU  of  rork^s  Palace. 

Enter  Tork,  and  his  Dutchtfi. 
Dutch.  My  Lord,  you  told  me,  you  vrould  teH 
the  reft. 

When  weeping  made  you  break  the  ftory  oflT 
Of  our  two  coufins  coming  into  London. 
Yi^rk.  Where  did  Heave? 
Dutch,  At  that  fad  ftop,  my  lord, 
Where  rude  mifgovemM  hands,  from  window  tops^ 
Threw  duft  and  nibbifli  on  king  Richard's  head. 
Yi^rk.  Then,  as  I  faid,  the  duke,  great  Boling- 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  fteed,        [broke^^ 
Which  his  afpiring  rider  feemM  to  knowy— 
With  flow,  but  ftately  pace  kept  on  his  courfe. 
While  aU  tongues  cry'd— God  fave  thee,  Boling- 
broke! 
You  would  have  thought,  the  very  windowt  fpake* 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Through  cafements  darted  their  defmngeyes 
Upon  his  vifage ;  and  that  all  the  walls, 
With  painted  imagery,  had  faid  at  oncer— 
Jefu  prefcrvc  thee  !  welcome,  Bolingbroke  ! 
Whilft  he,  from  one  fide  to  the  other  turning, 
Bare*headed,  lower  than  his  proud  fteed's  neck, 
Befpake  them  thus,-*I  thank  you,  countrymen  1 
And  thus  ftill  doing,  thus  he  paft  along. 
Dutch,  AUs,  poor  Richard!  where  rides  he  the 

while? 

Tork.  As,  in  a  theatre,  fhe  eyes  of  men* 
After  a  well-gracM  adlor  leaves  the  ftage. 


'  Meaning,  to  requite  or  repay  them  for  their  mournful  ftoriet.  *  i.  e.  All-balUvftf  or  aU* 

Mwtfi^.  the  ^^  q£  November.        ^  i.  e.  to  be  itever  the  nightr  \  Of^  to  make  no  advance  towards 


iWcgooddefired. 
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Are  idly  bent'  on  him  that  enters  nexty 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious : 
Even  fo,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men*s  eyes 
Did  icowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cryM,  God  fave  him  $ 
No  joyful  tongue  gaveliim  his  welcome  home  & 
But  dud  was  thrown  upon  his  facred  head ; 
"Which  with  fuch  gentle  forrow  he  (hook  off^— 
His  face  ftill  combating  with  tears  and  fmiles. 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience,^- 
That  had  not  God,  forfomeftrongpurpofe,  fteelM 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  muft  perforce  have  melted, 
And  barbarifm  itfelf  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  thefe  events ; 
To  whofe  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  arc  we  fwom  fubjefts  now, 
Whofe  ftate  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 
Enter  jim^erle, 
Dutch.  Here  comes  my  fon  Aumcrlc. 
Tork.  Aumerlethat  was*5 
But  that  is  loft,  for  being  Richard's  friend, 
And,  madam,  you  mud  call  him  Rutland  now : 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth, 
And  lading  fealty  to  the  new-made  king,      [now, 
Dutch,  Welcome,  my  fon :  Who  are  the  violets 
That  drew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  fpring 

Aum,  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not  \ 
Cod  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one.      [time., 
York,  Well,  bear  you  well*  in  this  new  fpring  ol 
l«d  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford  ?  Hold  thofe  juds  and 
triumphs  ? 
Aum,  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 
Tork,  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 
Aum,  If  God  prevent  me  not  j  I  purpofc  fo. 
Tork,  What  feal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bofom } 
Yea,  look'd  thou  pale  ?  let  me  fee  the  writing. 
Aum,  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 
Tork,  No  matter  then  who  fees  it  t 
I  will  be  fatisfy*d,  let  me  fee  the  writing. 

Aum,  I  do  befeech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It  is  a  matter  of  fmall  confequence. 
Which  for  fome  reafons  1  would  not  have  fecn. 

Tork,  Which  for  fome  reafons,  fir,  I  mean  to  fee. 
I  fear,  I  fear, 

Dutch.  What  (hould  you  fear  ? 
•Tis  nothing  but  fome  bond,  that  he  is  enterM  into 
For  gay  apparel,  againd  the  triumph.  [bond 

Tork,  Bound  to  himfelf  ?  what  doth  he  with  a 
That  he  is  bound  to?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fooL — 
Boy,*  let  me  fee  the  writing.  [fliew  it 

Aunu  I  do  beieech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may  not 
York,  I  will  be  fatisfied ;  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

[Snatcbet  it  and  reads, 
Treafoni  foul trcafbn ? — villain!  traitor!  (lave! 
Dutch,  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 
Tcrk,  Ho !  who  is  within  there  ?  faddle  my  horfe. 
Heaven,  for  his  mercy  !  what  treachery  is  here  ! 
Dutch,  Why,  what  is  it,  ray  lord  ? 
Tork,  Give  me  my  boots,  I  fay ;  faddle  my  horfe :— ^  60 
Now  by  mine  honour,'  by  my  life,  my  troth, 


i5 


30 


35 


40 


45 


I  win  appeach  the  villalnr 

Dutch,  What's  the  matter? 

Tork,  Peace,  foolilh  woman.    .  f/c»' 

Dutch,  I  will  not  peace:— —What  it  the  matter, 

Aum,  Good  mother,  be  content  j  it  is  no  mote 
Than  my  poor  life  mud  anfwer. 

Dutch,  Thy  life  anfwer ! 

Enter  Servanty  vtnth  hoots, 

Tork,  Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  kir^ 

Dutch,  Strike  him,  Aumerle.-»Poor  hoy,  then 
art  amazM  :— 
Hence,  villain ;  never  more  come  in  my  figjfat.— 
[S^kij^  fo  the  jcrv^' 

Tork,  Give  me  my  boots,  I  fay. 

D:  tch.  Why,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trefpafs  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  fons  ?  or  are  we  like  to  have  ? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  fon  from  mine  age, 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother*s  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  thine  own  f 

Tork,  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  confpiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta*en  the  facrament. 
And  interchangeably  fet  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Dutch.  He  (hall  be  none ; 
We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to4iIm .' 

Tork^  Away,   fond  woman !   were  he  twenty 
My  fon,  I  would  appeach  him.  [timet 

Dutch,  Hadd  thou  groan'd  for  him, 
A  I  have  done,  thou*dd  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind ;  thou  doft  fufpefi. 
That  I  have  been  di  (loyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  badard,  not  thy  fon : 
Sweet  York,  fweet  hu(band,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

Tori.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.  [Esat,  [horfe; 
Dutch,  After,  Aumerle :  mount  thee  upon  h.s 
Spur,  pod ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king, 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accufe  thee, 
ril  not  be  long  behind  \  though  1  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fad  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rife  up  from  the  ground, 
*Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardoned  theet  Away. 

[£xrt«f. 

SCENE      in. 


50 


55 


the  Court  at  iVindfir  Cafilu 
Enter  SoSnghroke^  Percy  j  and  ether  fords. 
S^mg,  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  fon  ? 
*Tis  full  three  months,  fince  I  did  fee  him  lad  :— 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  *tis  he. 
I  would  to  heaven,  my  lords,  he  mij^t  be  founds 
Enquire  at  London  ^noongd  the  taverns  there. 
For  there,  they  fay,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unredrained  loofe  companions; 
Even  fuch,  they  fay,  as  dand  in  narrow  lanes. 
And  beat  our  waccl^  and  rob  our  pa(rcngers  j 


,  »  i.  e.  carelefsly  turned.  *  From  HoIm(hed  we  learn,  that  the  dukes  of  Aumerle^  Surr)',  and 
Exeter,  were  by  an  :;£V  of  Hcnry*s  fird  parliament  deprived  of  their  dukedoms,  but  allowed  to  retain 
rlwir  earldoms  of  Rutland^  Kent,  and  Huntingdon.        I  ;•  e.  condud  yourfelf  with  prudence. 

Wliil« 
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Vlille  he,  young,  wanton*  and  efieminate  bo7» 
ra.kcs  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  fupport 
>o  diflblateacrew.  [prince 

J*£rcy.  My  lord,  ibme  two  days  fince  I  faw  the 
^jnd  told  him  of  thefe  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 
Moihtg.  And  what  Cud  the  gallant? 
Tercf,  His  anfwer  was,— he  would  unto  the  (lews; 
Ajid  from  thecommon*ft  creature  pluck  a  glove, 
A.f>d  wear  it  as  a  favour  $  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorfe  the  luilieft  challenger,      [both 
Bo/ing,  As  diflblute,  as  defperate:  yet,  through 
I  IWe  iome  fparfcles  of  a  better  hope, 
"^^hich  eider  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  cotnes  here  ? 

Enter  Aumarle^  amaxuL 
Amm*  Where  is  the  king  ? 
JBoiing*  yfhat  means 
Our  coufin,  that  he  ftares  and  looks  fo  wildly  ? 
yfuK*  God  lave  your  grace  1  I  do  bcfeech  your 
majefty. 
To  have  fomc  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 
£oliMg»  Withdraw  yourfelves,  and  leave  us  here 

'What  is  the  matter  with-our  coufin  now  ? 

Aum,  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[KMeis. 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unlefs  a  pardon,  ere  I  rife,  or  fpeak ! 

Bdingm  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault  ? 
If  but  the  firft,  how  heinous  ere  it  be. 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee.  [key 

Aum>  Then  give  me  leave  that  1  may  turn  the 
I'hat  no  man  enter  'till  my  tale  be  done. 

Bding.  Have  thy  defire.  [York  within. 

Tork.  My  liege,  beware;  look  to  thyfelfj 
Thou  haft  a- tractor  in  thy  prefence  there. 

B^ing*  Villain,  Til  make  thee  fafe.    [Drawing, 
jium.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  haft  no  caufe  to  fear. 

York*  Open  the  door,  fecure,  fool-hardy  king : 
Shall  I,  for  love,  fpeak  treafon  to  thy  face  ? 
Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

The  King  opau  the  door^  enter  York.   . 
B^Ttng*  What  is  the  matter,  uncle?  fpeak; 
Recover  breath ;  teU  us  how  near  is  danger, 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it.  [know 

York.  Perufe  this  writing  here,  and  thou  ihalt 
The  treafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  Ihow.    [paft 

AuM.  Remember,  as  thou  read'ft,  thy  promife 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there, 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

rori(.Twas,viilain,ere  thy  hand  did  fet  it  down.— 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor^s  bofom.  Icing  i 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  left  thy  pity  prove 
A  fcrpent  that  will  fting  thee  to  the  heart. 

BoUng*  O  heinous,  ftrong,  and  bold  confpiracy  !— 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  fon ! 
Thou  iheer*,  immaculate,  and  filver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  ftream  through  muddy  paifages 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defird  himfelf ! 


Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad*  \ 
And  thy  abundant  goodnefs  fliall  excufe 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digreflTmgl  fon. 

York,  So  (hall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ;  . 
And  he  (hall  fpend  mine  honour  with  his  (hame. 
As  thriftlefs  fons  their  fcraping  fathers'  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  difhonour  dies, 
Or  my  (ham'd  hfe  in  his  di(honour  lies : 
Thou  kiirft  me  in  his  Ufe;  giving  him  breath, 
lo  The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

[Dutcbfji  witbitt*. 
Dutch,  What  ho,  my  Uege !  for  heaven's  fake, 
let  me  in.  [eager  cry  ? 

Botwg,  What  (hriU-voic'd  fuppliant  makes  this 
15     Dutch,  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  kings 
'tis  I. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door; 
A  begger  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before. 

Soi'mg,  Ourfcene  is  alter'd,  from  a  fcrious  thing, 
And  now  chang'd  to  the  Beggar  and  the  King^^^^ 
My  dangerous  coufin,  let  your  mother  in; 
1  know,  (he's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  fin* 
York,  If  thou  do  pardon,  whofoever  pray. 
More  (ins,  for  this  forgivenela,  profper  may. 
25  This  fefter'd  joint  cutoff,  the  reft  refts  founds 
|Thi«,  let  alone,  will  all  the  reft  confound. 
EfOer  Dutebefu 
Dutch,  O  k(i^g,believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man;  ■ 
Love,  loving  not  itfelf^  none  other  can.        [here  \ 
30     York,  Thou  frantic  woman,  what  doft  thou  do 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  ?  ^ 

Dutch,    Sweet  York,  be  patient  t   Hear  me, 
gentle  liege.  [Knuis, 

Boiing,  Rife  up,  good  aunt.    . 
35      Dutch,  Not  yet,  Ithee  befcccht 
For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees,  , 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  tranfgreffing  boy. 
40     Anm,  Unio  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my 
knee.  [Knee/s» 

Yurk,  Againft  them  both,  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  [KneeJu 

III  may*ft  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace ! 
45     Dutch,  Pleada  he  in  eameft  ?  look  upon  his  face ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jeft; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our 

breaft : 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  deny'd ;   . 
50  We  pray  with  hearc,  and  foul,  and  all  befide : 
His  weary  joints  would  f^ladiy  rife,  I  know; 
Jur  knees  fhall  l^neel  'till  to  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  falfe  hypocrify ; 
Ours,  of  true  ze  il  and  deep  integrity. 
55  Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his  j  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 
BoJing,  Good  aunt,  (land  up.    . 
Dutch,  Nay,  do  notfay— ftand  up; 
But,  pairdon,  firft ;  and  afterwards,  ftand  up. 
60  And  if  I  were  thy  nurfc,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
Pardon — Ihould  be  the  firft  word  of  thy  fpcech. 


*  Sheer  is  pellucid,  clear.  *  That  is,  «  The  overflow  of  good  in  thee  is  turned  to  bad  in  thy  fin,"* 

2  To  digre/s  is  to  deviate  from  what  ia  n^ht  or  regular.        *  Alluding  to  an  interlude  well  known  in 

F  f  3  '  I  never 
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I  never  JongM  to  hear  s  word  'till  now: 
Say— pardoDy  kin|;;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  is  ihort,  but  not  fo  fliort  as  fwcet  ^ 
Ko  word  like,  pardoni  for  kings*  mouths  fo  m^et. 
Tark.  Speak  it  in  French*  king ;  fay,  pardomux 

Dutch.  Doft  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  deftroy : 
Ah,  my  four  huiband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  fet*ft  the  word  itfelf  againft  the  word  !— 
Speak,  pardon,  as  *tis  current  in  our  land ; 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  underAand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  fpeak,  fet  thy  tongue  there : 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear ; 
That,hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Pity  may  more  thee  pardon  to  rehesufe. 

BoTtng,  Good  aunt,  (land  up. 

Dtitcb*  I  do  not  fue  to  (land. 
Pardon  is  all  the  fuit  I  have  in  hand.  * 

BoTtng,  I  pardon  him,  as  heaven  (hall  pardon  me. 

Dutch,  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  I  (ick  for  fear :  fpeak  it  again ; 
Twice  faying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  ftrong. 

BoHng,  With  all  my  heart 
I  pardon  him. 

Dutch,  A  god  on  earth  thou  art.      [the  abbot  *, 

BoGttg.  But  for  our  trufty  brother-in-law, — and 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  crcw,^ — 
Deflrudtion  ftraight  (hall  dog  them  at  the  heels.*— 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  feveral  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where-e'er  thefe  traitors  are : 
They  (hall  not  live  within  this  world,  1  fwear. 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewel  j^nd,  coufin,  too,  adieu : 
Your  mother  well  hath  prayed,  and  prove  you  true. 

Dutch,  Come,  my  old  fon  \  I  pray  heaven  make 
thee  new.  ^Exeuttt, 


IS 


SCENE 


IV. 


£nttr  BxtoMf  end  a  Servant, 

Exion.  Didft  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what  words 
he  fpake  f 
Jf^e  I  no  friend  ivi'i  rid  me  of  this  living  far  f 
Was  it  not  fo } 

Scrv,  Thofc  were  his  very  words.  [twice. 

JFxMu  Have  I  no  friend  F  quoth  he:  he  fpake  it 
And  tirg'd  it  twice  together  j  did  he  not  ? 

Serv,  He  did. 

Efctenf  And,  fpeaking  It,  he  wi(Uy  lookM  on  me  \ 
As  who  (houM  fay,— I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomfret.    Come,  iet^s  go; 
I  am  the  king*s  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      V. 
The  Prifen  at  Prnfret-Caflle, 
Enter  King  Riehard, 
K-  Rich,'  I  have  been  Sudying  how  to  compare 
This  pnfon,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world } 
And,  for  becaufe  the  world  is  populoiks. 


And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myfeif« 
I  cannot  do  it ;— Yet  1*11  hammer  it  one 
My  brain  Til  prove  the  fenule  to  my  foul  | 
My  foul,  the  father :  andthefe  two  beget 
A  generatkm  of  ftill-breeding  thoughts* 
And  thefe  lame  thoughts  people  this  little  woddj 
In  humours,  Lke  the  people  of  this  world. 
For  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  fort,— 
As  thoughts  of  things  diviner— «re  iotermixM 

to  With  fcruples,  and  do  fet  the  word  itfelf 
Againft  the  word  ' : 

As  thust— Come,  little  cues ;  and  then  agaln^— 
ft  is  as  herd  to  eome^  as  f«r  a  eemel 
To  thread  the  pefiern  of  a  needle'' s  eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders ;  how  thefe  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  pa(rage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifon  walls ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 

ao  Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themfelvesr- 
That  they  are  not  the  firfl  of  fortune*s  flaves. 
Nor  (hall  not  be  the  laft :  Like  (illy  beggars. 
Who,  fitting  in  the  (locks,  refuge  their  (hamC)— 
That  many  have,  and  others  muft  fit  there : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  icind  of  eafe, 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  Cbch  as  have  before  endur*d  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  perfon,  many  people* 
And  none  contented:  Sometimes  am  Iking; 
Then  treafon  makes  me  wi(h  myfelf  a  beggar. 
And  fo  I  am  s  Then  cru(hing  penury 
Perfuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  king; 
Then  am  I  king*d  again :  and,  by«and-by. 
Think,  that  I  am  unkingM  by  Bolingbroke, 
And  flraight  am  nothing :— Cut,  what-e*er  I  am. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is,  • 
With  nothing  (hall  be  pleas*d,  *till  he  be  eas'd 
With  being  nothing.-«Muric  do  I  hear }     [Mafe, 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time : — How  four  fweet  mufic  is, 

40  When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept  ? 
So  is  it  in  the  mufic  of  nien*t  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintinefs  of  ear. 
To  hear  time  broke  in  a  diforder*d  Aring ; 
But,  for  the  concord  of  my  ftate  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  wafled  time,  and  now  doth  time  wafte  ne. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb*rtng  clock  t 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and,  with  fighs,  they  jar^ 
Their  watches  to  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch  ^ 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial^s  point. 
Is  pointing  ftill,  in  cleanfing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  fir,  the  found,  that  tells  what  hour  it  is. 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  (brike  upon  my  hearty 
Which  is  the  bell :  So  fighs,  and  tears,  and  groiB% 
Shew  minutes,  times,  and  hours  t-^ut  my  time 
Runs  polbng  on  in  fiolingbroke's  pmud  joy. 
While  I  (land  fooling  here,  his  jack  o*  the  dock^ 
This  mufic  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more; 
For,  though  it  have  holpe  ntadmen  to  their  tvits, 

60  In  me,  it  feems,  it  will  make  wife  men  mad. 


as 


30 


35 


45 


50 


55 


*  That  is,  excufe  mf,  *  The  abbot  of  Weftminfter  was  an  ecclefiaflic ;  but  the  brotfcer-ln-I:w 
meant,  was  John  duke  of  Exeter  and  earl  of  Huntingdon  (own  brother  to  king  Richard  11.)  and  ^vbo 
had  married  with  the  lady  Elizabeth,  (jfter  of  Henry  of  Boiingbrokc.  '  By  the  mwd  I  fuppofr  a 

mtAv\l  xYit  Scriptures,  ^  To  jar  prob:ibly  here  means,  to  make  that  noife  which  is  called  nVlr/. 

•  ff^afcb  fccms  to  be  ufcd  in  a  dcuble  fen(e,  for  a  quantity  of  time,  and  for  the  inflrument  which 
fliteafures  time*        ^  i.  e.  I  ftrike  for  hiip.  '  Ycty 


Aa^*  Scc»e60         KING 

Yct>  hlei^ng  on  hts  heart  thjit  gives  It  me  1 
For  *tis  a  lign  of  loye  j  and  love  to  Richard 
Js  a  ftrange  brooch  i  in  this  all>hating  world. 

Enter  Groom* 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 
JC  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peefr  ; 
The  cheapeft  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  ?  and  how  comeil  thou  hither* 
Where  no  man  ever  corned,"  but  that  fad  dog^ 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 
Groom*  I  yfrats  Sk  poor  groom  of  thy  ftable,  king, 
When  thou  ^vert  king ;  who,  travelling  towards 

Yorfc^ 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave  x  5 

To  look  upon  my  fometime  royal  mafter^s  face. 
O,  how  it  ycmM  my  heart,  when  I  beheld^ 
In  London  ftrects,  that  coronation  day. 
When  BoUngbroke  rode  oit  roanBarbary ! 
That  horfe,  that  thou  fo  often  hath  beftrid; 
That  horfe,  that  I  fo  carefully  have  drefsM ! 

K*  Rkb.  Rode  he  on  Barbary  ?  Tell  me,  gentle 
friend, 
How  went  he  under  him  ? 

Groom*  So  proudly,  as  if  he  difdainM  the  ground.  25 
J&  Rich*  So  proud,  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  his 
back! 
Tliat  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  hath  nude  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  ftumble  ?  Would  he  not  fall  down,  30 
(Since  pride  muft  have  a  fall)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  ufurp  his  back  ? 
ForgivcnefSf  horfe !  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  awM  by  man. 
Waft  bora  to  bear  P  I  was  not  nude  a  horfe  j  35 

And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  afs, 
Spur-gaU*d,  and  tir*d,  by  jauncing  ^  Bolingbroke. 
Enttr  Kttper^  with  a  dijb. 
Keep.  Fellow,  give  place }  here  is  no  longer  (lay. 

[To  the  Grocm,  40 
K,  Rieb*  If  thou  love  me,*tis  time  thou  wert  away. 
Groom.  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 
ihaUfay.  [£xit. 

Keep,  My  lord,  wiil't  pleafe  you  to  fall  to? 
K.  Rieb.  Tafte  of  it  firli,  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do.  45 
Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exton, 
Who  late  came  from  the  king,  commands  the 
contrary.  [thee ! 

K.  Rkb.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancafter,  and 
^Patience  is  ftale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it.  S^ 

[Bmts  the  Keeper. 
Keep.  Help,  help,  help ! 

Enter  Exton^  and  Servants, ' 
K.  Rich.  How  now  ?  what  means  death  In  this 

rudeaflault?  [ment.  55 

Villain,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  inftru 
[Snatcb'u^ a  voeapoit^  and hUiingone. 
Co  thoQ,and  fill  another  room  in  heU.  [Kdis  omtbfr, 
[Extunjiiikes  bim  d(nv/tA 
That  hand  fliall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire,      160 
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^hat  daggers  thns  my  peKron«^<Bxtoii,  thy  fierce 
hand  [land. 

Hath  with  the  king^s  blood  ftainM  the  king's  own 
^ount,  mount,  my  foul !  thy  feat  is  up  on  high ; 
WhilA  my  ^fs  fle(h  finks  downward,  here  to  die. 

[D'us. 
Exton.  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood  : 
Both  have  I  fpilt  j  Oh,  would  the  deed  were  good  I. 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me— I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  Til  bear  ;— 
Take  hence  the  reft,  and  give  them  butla!  here. 

[EXiUHt. 

SCENE        VL 

The  Court  at  fTmdfir. 

Fhurt/b.    Enter  BoVm^roke^  Torky  witb  other  Lords 
and  jittendants. 

So/ing.  Kind  unde  York,  the  lateft  hews  we  hear, 
Is— that  the  rebels  have  confum*d  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicefter  in  Glofterihire  $ 
But  whether  they  be  ta*en,  or  flain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Northumberland. 
Welcome,  my  lord  i  What  is  the  news  ? 

North.  Firf  I  to  thy  facred  ftate  wi(h  I  all  happlnefs. 
The  next  news  is,— 1  have  to  London  fent 
The  heads  of  Saltfbury,  Spencer,  Blunc,  and  Kent : 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  difcourfcd  in  this  paper  here. 

[Prefenting  a  paptr. 
BoUng.  We  thank  thee,gentle  Percy,for  thy  pains j 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 
Enter  Fitxfoater. 

Fit»,  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  fent  to 
London 
The  heads/If  Bi-ocas,  and  Sir  Bennet  Seelyj 
Two  of  ^e  dangerous  conforted  traitors. 
That  fodghtat  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

BoMttg,  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,  (hall  not  be  forgot ; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot* 

Enter  Percy  y  with  tbe  Bijbop  ofCarltJle. 

Percy.  The  grand  confpirator,  abbot  of  Weft- 
minfter, 
With  clog  of  confcience,  and  four  melancholy, 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave : 
But  here  is  Carlifle  li^ng,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  fentence  of  his  pride. 

Boling,  Carlille,  this  is  your  doom  :— « 
Chufe  out  fome  fecret  place,  fome  reverend  room* 
More  than  thou  haft,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life  j 
So,  as  thou  liv'ft  in  peace,  die  free  from  ftrifc : 
For  tho'  mine  enemy  thou  haft  ever  been. 
High  fparks  of  honour  in  tkee  have  I  feen. 

Enter  Extony  with  a  coffin, 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  prefent 
Thy  bury'd  fear :  herein  all  breathlefs  lies 


'  !•  e.  is  as  ftrange  and  uncommon  as  a  broseby  which  is  now  no  bnger  worn.  *  Meaning,  that 

pavey  poowy  viliainy  who  brings.  Sec.        ^  Jounce  and  jjount  were  fynonimous  words. 
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The  mJslideft  of  thy  greateil  enermes* 

Richard  of  JBourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

S(Jmg>  Exton,  I  thank  thee  ootj  for  thou  haft 

wrought 

A  deed  of  (laader^  with  thy  fatal  hand. 

Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land.      [deed 

Extcn.  From  your  own  moathi  my  lord,  did  I  this 

Bo/ifig,  They  love  not  poifon,  that  do  poifon  need, 

Nor  do  I  thee;  though  I  did  wiih  him  dead, 

I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 

The  guilt  of  confcience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 

But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour : 


With  Cfun  go  wander  throtfgh  the  (hade, of  night, 
And  never  fliew  thy  bead  by  day  oor  lights- 
Lords,  I  proteft,  my  foul  is  full  of  woe. 
That  blood  ihould  fprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow : 
Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  laments 
^nd  put  on  fullen  black  incontinent} 
[*11  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 
To  walh  this  blood  off  from  ipy  guilty  band  :— 
^farch  fadly  after  $  grace  my  mournings  here, 
n  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier. 

l^Exaini  antx* 
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^  fmt  to  the  Kmg* 


K'mg  Him  ST  tbt  Fourth. 
HxMKY,  Prince  of  fValeSf 
J0HN9  Duke*  »f  Lancafterf 
Earl  of  WoRCXSTKji. 

Karl  of  NORTHUMBEKLAND* 

liKNKY  PERcy^  firitamed  Hotspuk. 
Edmuxcd  MoRTUdzxy  Eari  of  March* 
SCR00F9  jircbhtpyf  of  Turk. 
A»cai*A|.Dy  £arl  tf  Douglasm 
OwBN  Glxmdowib. 

Sir   KiCHARD    VXRNON. 
^arl  fl/*Wx«TMORXLAND. 


S'tr  Walter  Blunt. 
Sir  John  FALST^irf* 
P0XN8. 
Gaoskill. 

PlTO. 

Bardolvk* 

JMy  Percy,  wife  t9  Uotjpury  Jifter  to  Mu-timfr, 
Lady  Mortimer,  daughter  to  Clendower^  and 

wife  to  Mortimer. 
QjJiCKLY,  h<fiefi  of  a  tavern  pi  Eafchup, 


Sherifi  Vintner^  Cbamherlmh  Drawers^  two  Carrurs^  7'reweHertf  mid  Attet^atUtt  £bc. 
S  C  E  N  Et    Enghaid. 


ACT 


I. 


S     C     F     N     E        I. 
^£ht  Cmrt  m  Lmidmu 

Enter  Kmg  Eenry^  Earl  of  fF^hmreland^  Sir  H^alter 

Bbintf  and  ethers. 
K.  Hen. CO  ihaken  as  we  are,  fo  wan  with  carej 
O   Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to 

pant,     . 
And  breathe  (hart-winded  accents  of  new  broils 


To  be  commencM  in  ftronds  afar  remote* 
No  more  the  thirlty  entrance  of  this  foil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood; 
No  more  (hall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields^ 
Nor  bruife  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs     > 
Of  hoftile  paces :  thofe  oppofed  eyes. 
Which,— like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heayen^ 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  fubftance  bred,       ' 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  inteftine  (hock 


'  The  tranfadions  contained  in  this  hlftorical  drama  are  comprifed  within  the  period  of  about  ten 
months :  for  the  adion  commences  with  the  news  brought  of  Hotfpur  having  defeated  the  S^ots  undtfr 
Archibald  earl  Douglas  at  Holmedon,  (or  Halidown^hill),  which  battle  was  fought  on  Holyrood-day 
(the  14th  of  September)  140a;  and  it  clofes  with  the  defeat  and  death  of  Hotfpur  at  Shrcwlburyj 
which  engagement  happened  on  Saturday  the  a  ill  of  July  (tlie  eve  of  St.  Mary  Magdalen)  in  the  year 
X403.  Dr.  Tohnfon  remarks,  that  **  Shakfpeare  has  apparently  defigned  a  regular  connexion  of  thefc 
dramatic  hiftories  from  Richard  the  Second  to  Henry  the  Fifth.  King  Henry,  at  the  end  of  Richard 
the  Second,  declares  his  purpofe  to  vifit  the  Holy  Land,  which  he  refames  in  this  fpeech.  The  comw 
plaint  made  by  king  Henry  in  the  laft  ad  of  Richard  the  Second,  of  the  wildnefi  of  his  fon,  prepares  the- 
reader  for  the  frolicks  which  are  here  to  be  recounted,  and  the  charadlers  which  are  now  to  be  exhi- 
bited.** »  Mr.  Steevens  (ays,  it  (hould  be  Prince  John  of  hancafler^  and  adds,  that  the  perfons  of  the 
drama  were  originally  coUe&ed  by  Mr.  Rowe,  who  has  given  the  title  of  Duke  of  Lancafter  to  Prince  Jobn^ 
a  miftake  which  Shakfpeare  has  been  no  where  guilty  of  in  thefrft  part  of  this  play,  though  in  the 
feeond  he  has  fallen  into  the  fame  error.  AT.  Henry  IV,  was  himfclf  the  laft  perfon  that  ever  bore  the 
title  of  Duke  ofVancaper.  But  all  his  fons  (*till  they  had  peerages,  as  Clarence^  Bedford^  Ghucejier)  were 
diltinguiihed  by  the  name  of  the  royal  houfe,  as  J&bn  of  Lar.eajler^  Humphry  of  Lancafler^  &c.  and  in  that 
proper  ftyle,  the  prefent  John  (who  became  afterwards  fo  illuftrious  by  the  title  of  Duke  of  Bedford)  is 
always  mentioned  in  the  play  before  us. 

And 
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And  liirioti^  elofc  <rf'  civil  butchery. 

Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-befeeming  rankSf 

March  all  one  way  j  and  be  no  more  opposM 

A%^nfi  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies ; 

The*  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-iheathed  knife,  5 

Ko  more  fiiall  cut  his  mafter.    Therefore,  friends, 

As  far  as  to  the  fepulchre  of  Chriil, 

(Whoie  foldier  now,  under  whofe  blefled  crofs 

We  are  imprefled  and  engagM  to  fight) 

Forthwith  a  power  of  English  Ihall  we  levy  '  5 

Whofc  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers*  wombs 

To  chafe  thefe  pagans,  in  thofe  holy  fields. 

Over  whofe  acres  walked  thofe  blcfied  feet, 

Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  naird* 

For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  crofs.  1 5 

But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelve-month  old, 

And  bootlefs  *tis  to  tell  you— we  will  go. 

Therefore  we  meet  not  now : — ^Thetr  let  me  hear 

Of  you,  my  gentle  coufm  Weflmoreiand, 

What  yeAernight  our  council  did  decree, 

In  Corvarding  this  dear  expedience  *• 

ff^ejf.  My  liege,  this  hafte  was  hot  in  queftion. 
And  many  limits )  of  the  charge  fet  down 
But  yeftemi^ht:  when,  all  athwart  there  came 
A  pof^fron^  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news ;         25 
Whofe  woril  was, — ^that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  thpoien  of  Htrefordfliire  to  fight 
Againft  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendoweri 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welchman  taken, 
And  «  tboufand  of  his  people  butchered :  30 

Upon  whofe  dead  corps  there  was  fuch  mifufe, 
Such  beaftly,  (hamelefs  transformation,  ' 
By  thofe  Welfhwomen  done,  as  may  not  be. 
Without  much  Ihame,  retold  or  fpoken  ef.    [hrotl 

K.  Hinry.  It  feems  then  that  the  titffng  of  this  35 
Brake  off  our  bufinefs  for  the  Holy  Land.     [lord ; 

ffyi*  This,  matched  withother,  did,  my  gracious 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  from  the  iiorth,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day,  the  gallant  Kotfpur  ^  there,      40 
VoHng  Harry  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald  5, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holmedon  met. 

Where  they  did  fpend  a  fad  and  bloody  hour;, 
As  by  difcharf  e  of  their  artillery,  45 

And  (hape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 
For  he  that  brought  it,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention  did  uke  liorfe, 
•Unccrtaio  of  the  iiTue  any  way.  [friend, 

k.  Hinry*  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-induflrious  50 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horfc, 
StainM  with  the  variation  of  each  foil 
Betwixt  that  Holmedon  and  this  feat  of  ours ; 
And  he  hath.brought  us  fmooth  and  welcome  news. 


The  earl  of  Douglas  is  difcomfitedf 

Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots,  two  and  twenty  knights, 

BalkM^  in  their  own  blood,  did  Sir  Walter  fee 

On Hohnedon*8 plains:  Ofprifoners,flotfpar  took 

Mordake  the  earl  bf  Fife,  and  eldeft  ibn 

To  beaten  Douglas;  and  the  earls 

Of  Athol,  Murray,  Angus,  and  Menteith. 

And  is  npt  this  an  honourable  fpoil  ? 

A  gallant  prize  ?  ha,  coufin,  is  it  not  ? 

IVep.  Taith,  *tis  a  conqacft  fora  prince  to  boafi  of. 

K.  Htnry,  Yea,  there  thou  nuk*ft  me  iad,  and 
nmk'ft  me  fui 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberiand 
hould  be  the  father  of  fo  blefta  fon: 
A  fon,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongve; 
Amongft  a  grove,  the  very  ftndteft  plant ; 
Who  is  fweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 
Whiin  I,  by  looking  on  the  pmife  of  hin%. 
See  riot  and  di/honottr  ftain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.     O,  that  it  could  be  prov'd. 
That  fome  night-tripping  fairy  had  exchangM 
In  cradle-cloths  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  call'd  mine— Percy,  his — Plantagenet ! 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harfy,  and  he  mua& 
But   let  him  from  my  thoughts;   MTbat  chinj: 

you,  coz*. 

Of  tliift  youny  Pen:y*8  pride  ?  The  priloners. 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  furpris*d. 
To  his  own  ufe  he  keepa'.  and  fends  nne  word, 
I  (hall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife  *. 

Weft^  Thia  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Wor- 
Malevolent  toyou  inallafpe^s;  [ceflcr, 

Which  makes  him  pruned  himfelf,  and  briiile  up 
Tb<  creft  of  youth  againil  your  dignity. 

K.  Henry,  But  I  have  fent  for  him  to  anfwer  this; 
And,  for  this  caufe,  awhile  we  muil  negleA 
Our  holy  purpofe  to  Jemfalcm. 
Coufm,  on  Wednefday  next  our  council  w© 
Will  hoM  at  Windfor,  fo  itaform  the  lords  s 
But  come  yourfclf  with  fpeed  to  us  again  ; 
For  more  is  to  be  faid,  and  to  be  done, 
Than  out^of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

W^'efi.  I  wiH,  my  liege.  [Exeunt^ 


SCENE 


U. 


An  apartment  belonging  to  the  Prmce» 
Enter  Henry  y  Prince  eflFalesy  and  Sir  Jabm  F^finff- 

Fat,  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.  Henry,  Thou  art  fo  fat-witted,  with  drinking 
of  old  fack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  fupper,  and 
deeping  upon  benches  after  noon,  that  thou  hafl 
forgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'/l 
truly  know.  What  a  devil  haft  thou  to  do  with 
the  time  of  the  day  ?  unlefs  hours  were  cups  of  iack 


t  Mr.  Steevens  propofes  to  read  lead  for  levy,  ^  x,  e.  expedit'wu  ^  Linuu  for  ^Knuta.  *  Ho- 
linHied  in  his  Hificiy  0/  Scotland  fays,  "  This  Harry  Pircy  was  fumamed,  for  his  oftenfrkkingy  Henry 
HotJf>ur^  as  one  that  feldom  times  re(\ed,  if  there  were  aoie  fervice  to  be  done  abroad."  >  Archibald 
Douglas,  earl  Douglas.  ^  A  balk  fignifies  a  bank  or  bilL  BaDCd  in  their  own  bloody  may  therefore 
mean,  lay  in  beapt  or  hillocks,  in  their  own  blood.  ?  Mr.  Toilet  obferves,  that  by  the  law  oC  armsi 
every  man  who  had  taken  any  captive,  whofe  redemption  did  not  exceed  ten  thouland  crowns,  had 
him  clearly  for  himfelf,  either  to  acquit  or  ranfom,  at  his  pleafure.  *  Whom  (Mr.  Steevens  adds) 
Percy  could  not  refufe  to  the  kin?,  as  being  a  prince  of  the  blood  royal,  (fon  to  the  duke  o(  Alba^Xi 
brother  to  Wng  Robert  III.)  and  whom  Henry  might  juftly  claim  by  his  acknowledged  military  prf- 
rog'-live.        9  Dr.  Johnfon  lays,  to  prune  and  te/litmc,  fpoken  of  a  bird,  is  the  fame. 
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ftAd  minutes  capons^  and  dockt  the  tongues  of 
bawdt,  and  dials  the  figns  of  leaping-hoafes,  and 
the  bleflcd  fun  himTelf  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame 
coloair*d  taffata;  I  fee  noreaibn»why  thou  fhould*ft 
l>«  Co  fuperfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

^<a/0  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal :  for 
^fve*  that  take  porfeSf  go  by  the  moon  and  feven 
AArss  and  not  by  Phcebusi— hey  that  t»Mt§d*rhg 
Ami££t  /b  far*  And,  I  pray  thee,  fwect  wag, 
'virH^n  thou  art  kingy—AS,  God  iave  thy  grace, 
(ina0^^7»  ^  ihouJd  iayj  for  grace  thou  wilt  have 

J*.  Htmy,  What !  none  ? 
FaL  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  fo  much  as  will 
fcrre  to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

JP.  Htmy.  Well,  bow   then  f   come  roundlyi 
rooixUy; 

FaJ.  Marry,  then,  fweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
Icing*  let  not  us,  that  are  fquires  of  the  night*s 
body,  be  called  thieves  of  the  day*s  beauty  I;  letusao 
be— Diana*s  foreAers,  gentlemen  of  the  ihadc, 
minions  of  the  moon ;  And  let  men  iay,  we  be 
men  of  good  government ;  being  governed  as  the 
lea  is,  by  our  noble  and  dufte  mifirefs  the  moon, 
under  whofe  countenance  we— Aeal. 

i*.  Btnry,  Thou  (ay*ft  well}  and  it  holds  well 
too  8  for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon*s 
mm,  doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  fea  $  being  go- 
vcmM  as  the  fea  is,  by  the  moon.  As  for  proof, 
stow :  A  purfe  of  gold  moft  refolotely  fnatchMou 
Monday  night,  and  moA  diflblutely  fpenton  Tuef- 
day  morning;  got  with  fwearing-4ay  by^}  and 
fpent  with  ciying— bring  in :  now,  in  as  low  an 
ebb  as  the  foot  of  the  ladder;  and,  by  and  by,  in 
as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

F^*  By  the  Lord,  thou  fay*ll  true,  lad.    Aiid  is 

not  my  hoflefs  of  the  tavern  a  moil  fvroet  wench  i 

P.  ffasoy.  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  ol 

the  caflle  K    And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin  a  mofl  fweet 

robe  of  durance-^? 

FaL  How  now,  how  now^mad  wag  ?  what,  in 


thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities  ?  what  n  jdi^aelMvir ' 
I  to  do  with  a  buff  jerkin  f 

P,  Hemj,  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with 
my  hoftefs  of  the  tavern  ? 

FaL  Well,  thou  halt  caird  her  to  areckoi^gb 
many  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Hemj,  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  part  ? 

FaL  No  I  m  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hafl  paki 
sll  there. 

P.  Hemj*  Yea,  and  elfewhere,  fofar  as  my  coiO 
would  fbetch ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  haw 
usM  my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  fousM  it,  that,  were  it  not  here  ap» 
parent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent,— But,  I  pr*y« 
15  thee,  fweet  wag,  fliall  there  be  gallows  flanding  in 
England  when  thou  art  king }  and  refolution  thut 
fobbM  as  it  is,  with  the  rufly  curb  of  old  father  an* 
tick  the  Uw?  Do  not  thou,  when  thou  art  king» 
hang  a  th;ef, 

P.  Henry,  No  \  thou  Ihak. 

Fal.  ShaU  I?  O  rare !  By  the  Lord,  FU  be  a 
brave  judge. 

P.  Hauj,  Thou  judgeit  falfe  abeady :  I  mean, 
thou  flialt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  fo 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

FaL  Well,  Hal,  well ;  and  in  fome  fort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  courts 
I  can  tell  you. 

P.  Hmrj.  For  obtaining  of  fuits  '  ? 

FaL  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  fuits  ' ;  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  *Sblood,  I  am  as 
melancholy  as  a  gib^  cat,  or  a  luggM  bear. 

P.  Hmy.  Or  an  old  lion ;  or  a  bver*s  lute* 

Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnfliire  bagpipe. 

P.  ffMry.  What  fay 'ft  thou  to  a  hare  ',  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch  *  ? 

Fal.  Thou  haft  themoftuntavouryfimiUes;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  moft  comparative  S  rafcallieftr* 
fweet  young  princer-But,  Hal,  I  prithee,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would  to  God,  thou 
and  I  knew  where  a  commodity  of  good  names 
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'  Mr.  Steevens  is  of  opinion,  that  our  poet,  by  the  expreflion  thieves  of  the  daft  htauty^  meant  only, 

M  Let  not  us  who  are  Mf  f^Mtres  to  tb^  rngbt^  i.  e.  adorn  the  night,  be  catted  a  dijgraee  to  the  day**    He 

afterward!  adds,  that  ^J^uire  of  the  body  figniiied  originally,  the  attendant  on  a  knight;  the  perfon  who 

bore  his  head-piece,  fpear,  and  fhield ;  and  that  it  became  afterwards  the  cant  term  for  zpm^.    *  i.  e. 

fwearing  at  the  paflengers  they  robbed,  lay  by  your  arms ;  or  rather,  lay  by  was  a  phrafe  that  then  figni* 

fttAfiaad^y  addrefled  to  thofe  who  were  preparing  to  rufli  forward.        I  Warburton,  in  commenting 

upon  this  paflage,  fays,  ^  This  alludes  to  the  name  Shakfpeare  flrft  gave  to  this  buffoon  charadtr, 

which  was  fir  John  OldcaiUe ;  and  when  he  changed  the  name  he  forgot  to  fVrikc  out  this  expreffion 

that  alluded  to  it.    The  reaibn  of  the  change  was  this  :  One  fir  John  OldcaiUe  having  fuffered  in  the 

time  of  Henry  the  Fifth  for  the  opinions  of  Wickliff;  it  gave  offence,  and  therefore  the  poet  altered  it 

to  Faiftaif/*    Mr.  Steevens,  however,  has,  we  think,  very  fully  and  fatisfadorily  proved  that  fir  John 

Oldcaftle  was  not  a  charader  ever  introduced  by  Shakfpeare,  nor  did  he  ever  occupy  the  place  of 

Falftaff.    The  play  in  which  01dcaftie*s  name  occurs,  was  not,  according  to  Mr.  Steevens,  the  work 

of  our  poet,  but  a  defpicable  piece,  prior  to  that  of  Shakfpeare,  full  of  ribaldry  and  impiety  from  the 

beginning  to  the  end ;  and  was  probably  the  play  fneeringly  alluded  to  in  the  epilogue  to  the  Second 

Part  of  Henry  IV.— ^-  Oldeafile  dud  a  martyr.        ^  The  fheriflfs  officers  of  thofe  times  were  clad  in 

buff.    The  meaning  therefore  of  this  anfwer  of  the  Prince  to  FalftafTs  queftion  is,  **  whether  it  wilt 

not  be  a  fweet  thing  to  go  to  prifon  by  running  in  debt  to  this  fweet  wench/*        ^  Shakfpeare  here 

quibbles  upon  the  word  frit.    The  prince  ufes  it  to  mean  a  ^taioti ;  Falftaff,  to  imply  a  fuit  of  elua^hs. 

The  doatht  of  the  oflendcr  being  a  perquitite  of  the  executioner.        ^  i.  e.  an  old  he-eat^  GUh.rU  or 

Ci^,' being  the  name  formerly  appropriated  to  a  cat  of  the  male  fpecies.        ?  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  that 

^  a  bare  may  be  confidered  as  mehincholy,  becaufe  flie  is  upon  her  form  always  folitary :  and  accordin;: 

to  the  phyfick  of  the  times,  the  fleCi  of  it  \»as  fuppofed  to  generate  melancholy.      •  Alluding,  perhaps, 

tp  the  melancholy  appcar;ince  oi  its  ftagnant  water.        *  i.  e.  the  nx>ft  quick  at  ccm/arlj'm, 

wtie 
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were  to  be  bougbt:  An  old  lord  of  the  cooocU 
fated  me  the  other  day  in  the  ftreet  about  you,  fir ; 
but  I  mark'd  him  pot :  and  yet  he  talk*d  very 
wifely ;  but  I  regarded  him  not :  and  yet  he 
talked  wiiielyi  and  in  the  ftreet  too. 

P,  Henry,  Thoudidft  well  j  for  wifdom  cries  out 
in  the  ftrects,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

FaL  p,  thou  haft  damnable  iteration  < ;  and  art, 
Indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a  faint.  Thou  hail  done 
iQuch  harm  upon  me,  Hal^— God  forgive  thee  for  it ! 
Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  nothing;  and 
now  am  I,  if  a  man  ihould  fpeak  truly,  little  better 
than  one  of  the  wicked.  I  muft  give  over  this 
life,  aqd  {  wlU  give  it  over  $  by  the  Lord,  ah  I  do 
not,  I  am  a  villain  j  Til  be  damn'd  for  never 
lunges  fon  in  Chridendom. 

P.  Henry.  Where  IhaU  we  take  a  purfe  to- 
morrow. Jack  ? 

FaL  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  FU  make  one ;  an  1 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle  ^  me. 

P.Henry,  I  fee  a  good  amendnient  of  life  in 
thee  i  irom  praying,  to  purfe-taking. 

^tf/.  Why,  Hal,  *cis  my  Vocation,  Hal ;  *tis  no 
fin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.     Poins !-« 
Now  (hall  we  know,  if  GadihiU  have  fet  a  match. 
Of  if  men  were  to  be  (av'd  by  merit)  what  hole  in 
l)eU  were  hot  enough  for  him  ? 
Enter  Polns, 
This  U  the  moft  omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cry^d. 
Stand,  to  a  true  roan. 
P,  Henry,  Good  morrow,  Ned. 
Poinst  Good  morrow,  fweet  Hal.^— What  fays 
monfieur  Remorfe  ?  What  fays  Sir  John  Sack-and 
Sugar  ?  Jack,  how  agrees  the  devil  and  thee  about 
thy  ibu\,  that  thou  foldeft  him  on  Gocd-Friday 
lafi,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon*s  leg  f 
P.  Henry,  Sir  John  (lands  to  his  word,  the  devil 
(hall  have  his  bargain  i  for  he  was  never  yet  a 
bfeaker  of  proverbs,  He  will  give  the  devil  his  due, 

Pfriiis.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy|4o 
word  with  the  devil. 

P,  Henry,  £lfe  he  had  been  dalhn'd  for  cozening 
the  devil. 

Poins,  But  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  mom< 
ingr-by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gads-hill :  There  are 
pUggrims  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  ofTermgs. 
and  traders  riding  to  London  with  fat  purfes :  I 
have  vifors  for  you  all,  you  have  horfes  for  your- 
felves:  Gadihilllies  to-night  inRochellerj  I  have 
befpoke  fupper  to-morrow  night  in  Eaft-cheap : 
we  nrwy  do  it  as  fecure  as  flecp  :  If  you  will  go,  1 
will  ftuff  your  purfes  full  of  crowns  5  if  you  will 
not,  tany  at  home,  and  be  hang'd. 

Fa/,  Hear  ye,  Ycdward ;  if  1  tarry  at  home, 
and  go  not,  ril  hang  you  for  going. 
Pf'ins,  You  wiU,  chops? 
Fa/,  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one  ? 
P.  Henry,  Who,  I  rob  ?  I  a  thief?   Not  I,  by 
my  faith. 

lal,  There*s  neither  honefty,   manhood,   nor 


good  feUowfliip  in  thee,  nor  tfaon  cnm^il  not  ot 
the  blood  royal,  if  thou  dar*A  not  liand  for  ten 
(hillings. 

P,  Henry,  Well  then»  once  in  my  days  1*11  be  a 
mad-cap. 

Fa/,  Why,  that*s  weU  (aid. 

P4  HtKry*  Well,  come  what  wUl,  FU  cairy  at 
home. 

Fai.  By  the  I«ord,  J*U  be  a  traitor  thcDf  when 
thou  art  king. 

P.  Henry,  I  care  not. 

Pcim,  Sir  John,  I  pr*ythee,  le:^ve  the  prince 
and  me  alone  j  I  will  lay  him  down  fucb  reaibns 
for  this  adventure,  that  he  (hall  go. 

Fa/,  Well,  may*ft  thou  have  the  %>irit  of  per- 
fuafion,  and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what 
thou  fpeak'd  may  move,  and  what  he  heara  m^f 
be  believed,  that  the  true  prince  may  (Cor  recrea- 
tion fake)  prove  a  falfe  thief;  .for  the  poor  abufes 
of  the  time  want  countenance.  Farewel :  You 
(hall  find  me  in  Eaft-cheap. 

P.  Henry*  Farewel,  thou  latter  fpring  I  farewel, 
All-hallown  '  fummer/!  [■^J'tf  Fa/JUff. 

Poins,  Now,  my  good  fweet  honey  lord,  ride 
with  us  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  jeft  to  execute,  tfait 
1  cannot  manage  alone.  FalftafT,  Bardolph,  Feto, 
and  Gad(hill,  (hall  rob  thofe  men  that  we  have 
already  way^laid;  yourfclf  and  I  will  not  be 
there :  and  when  they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and 
1  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my 
(houlders. 

P.  Henry.  But  how  (hall  we  part  with  them  in 
fetting  forth  ? 

Pwtt,  Why,  we  will  fet  forth  before  or  after 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,,  where- 
in it  is  at  our  pleafure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they 
adventure  upon  the  expkut  tliemfelves:  which 
they  (hall  have  no  fooner  atchicved,  but  we'll  fet 
upon  them. 

P.  Henry.  Ay,  but,  *tis  like  that  they  will 
know  us,  by  our  horfes,  by  our  habits,  and  by 
every  other  appointment,  to  be  ourfelves. 

P(uns,  Tut !  our  horfes  they  (hall  not  fee.  Til 
tie  them  in  the  wood ;  our  vifors  we  will  change, 
after  we  leave  them ;  and,  firrah,  I  have  cafes  of 
buckram  for  the  nonce ^,  to  imma(k  our  noted 
outward  garments. 

P.  Henry,  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard 
for  us. 

Pans,  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to 
be  as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turn'd  backi  and 
for  the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  feesreafon, 
ril  forfwear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jeft  will  be, 
the  incomprehenfible  lies  that  this  fame  fat  rogue 
will  tell  us,  when  we  meet  at  fupper :  how  thirty* 
at  leaft,  he  fought  with  j  what  wards,  what  bJovv*» 
what  extremities  he  endured }  and  in  the  repreoi  ^ 
of  this  lies  the  jcd. 

I    p,  Henry.  Well,  VW  go  with  thee  x  provide  us 
6o|all  thingb  necelTary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  night 
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^  The  meaning,  according  to  Dr.  Johnfon^  is,  thou  ha(^  a  wicked  trick  of  repeating  and  applying 
holy  texts  }  alluding  to  the  prince  having  faid  in  the  preceding  fpeech,  'u.'ijdum  cries  o«f,  &c.  *  ^'^ 

note  z,  p.  415.        3  i.  e.  A/l-jainti^  day,  which  is  the  fird  of  November.    Shakfpeare*s  allufion  is  de- 
figncd  to  ridicule  an  old  man  with  youtt^ul  paflions.        4  i.  e.  for  the  occafion*        '  i>  e.  cemf^^au^' 
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in  Xaft-cheap,  there  Fll  fup.    Farewel. 

J'Miff.  Farewel,  my  lord.  [£>fif  Poms. 

1*.  i/rm^.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  up- 

Tl)e  unyokM  humour  of  your  idlenefs  s         [hold 

Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  fun ; 

VTho  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  clouds 

To  fmother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 

That,  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himfelf 

Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wonderM  at. 

By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mifts 

Of  vapours,  that  did  feem  to  ftrangle  hinu 

If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays, 

1*0  fport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  woilc; 

But,  when  they  feldom  oome,  they  wiihM-for  come, 

And  nothing  pleafeth  but  rare  accidents. 

So,  when  this  loofe  behaviour  I  throw  off, 

And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promifed. 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am^ 

By  fo  much  (hall  I  falfify  men*s  hopes  ■ ; 

And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  fullen  ground, 

My  reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault. 

Shall  fliew  more  goodly,  and  attraA  more  eyeSy 

Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  fet  it  off. 

I^U  fo  offend,  to  make  offence  a  ikill; 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  lead  I  will. 

[Exit. 


S      C      £      N      £         III. 

AnAptartrntnt  inthiPalMce. 

Enter  King  Henry^  Nmrtbmmherland^  H^ora^tr^  Hot- 

Jfur^  Sir  H^aher  Bhnt^  tnd  others, 

K*  Hnay.  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and 
temperate. 
Unapt  to  fth*  at  thefe  indignities. 
And  you  have  found  me;  for,  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but,  be  fere, 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myfelf, 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fearM,  than  my  condition*. 
Which  hath  been  fnK>oth  as  oil,  (oft  as  young  down, 
Ajid  therefbrebft  that  title  of  refped. 
Which  the  proud  foul  ne*er  pays,  but  to  the  proud, 

H^or,  Our  houfe,  my  fovcrdgn  liege,  little  dcfenres 
The  fcourge  of  greatnefs  to  be  usM  on  it ; 
And  that  fame  greatnefs  too  which  our  own  hands 
Have  holpto  make  fo  portly. 

Nprtb.  My  lord, 

JC  Hemjm  Worcefter,  get  thee  gone,  for  I  do  Cee 
Danger  and  difobedience  in  thine  eye ; 
O,  fir,  your  prefence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory. 
And  ma}efty  might  never  yet  endure 
Tike  moody  frontier'  of  a  fervant  brow. 
Vou  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Your  ufe  and  counfel,  we  fhall  (end  for  you.— • 

[Exit  fForctfter, 
You  were  about  to  fpeak.        [To  iforthtmbtrland. 

North*  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
Thole  prifoners  in  your  bighnefs*  name  demanded, 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took, 


Were,  as  he  (ays,  not  with  fuch  ilrength  dcay'd 
As  is  delivered  to  your  majefty : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  mifprifioa 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  foe 

5      Hit*  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prifoners. 
But,  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done, 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  tob, 
Breathlefs  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  fword. 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  and  trimly  drefs*dp 

10  Fre(h as  a  bridegroom;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
Shew*d  like  a  (lubble  land  at  harvefl-home : 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  'twixt  hi«  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 
A  pouncet-box4,  which  ever  and  anon 

15  He  gave  his  nofe,  and  took't  away  again  ;— 
Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there, 
Took  it  in  fnuff  5 :— and  ftill  he  fmird,  and  talked  | 
And,  as  the  foldlers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 
He  caird  them— untaught  knaves,  unmannerly, 

2o{To  bring  a  flovenly  unhandfome  corie 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
He  que(Uon*d  me  5  among  the  reft,  demandotf 
My  prifoners,  in  your  majefiy*8  behalfl 

25  I  then,  all  fmarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 
To  be  fo  pcfterM  with  a  popinjay*. 
Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 
AnfwerM,  negleftingly,  I  know  not  what ; 
He  (hould,  or  he  (hould  not ;— for  he  made  me  mad, 

30  To  fee  him  (bine  fo  brifk,  and  fmell  fo  fweet, 
And  talk  fo  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman,    [mark  t) 
Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (God  fave  tiae 
And  telling  me,  the  fovereign'ft  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmacity,  for  an  inward  bruifej 

35  And,  that  it  was  great  pity,  fo  ft  was. 
That  villainous  falt-petre  (hould  be  digg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmlefs  earth. 
Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  deftroy*d 
So  cowardly ;  and,  but  for  thefe  vile  guns, 

40  He  would  himfelf  have  been  a  foldier. 
This  bald  unjoinud  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 
I  anfwer'd  indireftly,  as  I  faid ;  ^ 

And,  I  befeech  you,  let  not  his  report 
Come  current  for  an  accufation, 

4.5  Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  roajedy.       [lord. 
Blunt.  The  circumftance  confidcr*d,  good  my 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  faid. 
To  fuch  a  perfon,  and  in  fuch  a  place. 
At  fuch  a  time,  \*  irh  all  the  reft  retold, 

50  May  reafonably  die,  and  never  rife 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  fdid,  fo  he  unlay  it  now. 

K,  Henry.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prifoners  % 
But  with  provifo,  and  exception, — 

55  That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  (hall  ranfom  ftraigbt 
His  brother-in-law,  the  fooli(h  Mortimer  5 
Who,  on  my  foul,  hath  wilfully  betray'd 
The  lives  of  thofe,  that  he  did  lead  to  fi^t 


>  i.  e.  exetti  metft  txpeffatlenu  *  i.  e.  I  wil!  from  henceforth  rather  put  on  the  chinGttr  that 

becomes  me,  and  exert  the  refentment  of  an  injured  king,  than  (^iii  continue  in  the  inad^ivity  and 
mildnefs  of  my  natural  difpofition.  1  Moody  is  angry.     Frontier  was  anciently  ufed  for  forehead. 

^  A  fmaU  box  for  muik  or  other  perfumes  then  in  fa(hion;  the  lid  of  which,  being  cut  with  open 
work,  gave  it  its  name;  fratn  polnfiner^  to  prick,  pierce,  or  engrave.  5  Snuff  1%  equivocally  ufed  for 

anger,  and  a  powder  taken  up  the  nofe.        ^  Afnfvjty  is  a  parr^/t. 
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JlfBioA  the  great  mapcUii)  damnM  Olendower  $ 
Whofe  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  marry^d.    Shall  our  coffers  then 
Be  empty'd»  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  } 
Shall  we  buy  treaibn  ?  and  indent  with  fears  % 
When  they  have  loft  and  forfeited  themfelves  ? 
Noy  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  ftarve } 
For  I  (hall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend* 
Whofe  tongue  ihall  aik  me  for  one  penny  coft 
To  ranibm  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot*  Revolted  Mortimer  1 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  fovereignliegey 
But  by  the  chance  of  war : — to  prove  that  trucy 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue,  for  all  thofe  wounds, 
Thofie  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  toolc, 
When,  on  the  gentle  Severn's  fedgy  bank. 
In  fingle  ^ppofition,  hand  to  hand, 
He  did  confound  the  beft  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Gkndower : 
Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did 

they  drink. 
Upon  agreement,  of  fwift  Sevem*s  flood; 
Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks. 
Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds. 
And  hid  his  crifp  ^  head  in  the  hollow  bank 
Blood-ftained  with  thefe  valiant  combatants. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds  j 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  fo  many,  and  all  willingly : 
Then  let  him  not  be  ilander*d  with  revolt. 

JC  Havy.  Thou  doft  bdle  him,  Percy,  thou  doft 
belle  him, 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower  i 


Nmtb.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew 
mad.  [Tofyercrfir, 

IVar*  Who  ftrook  this  heat  up  after  I  was  gone  \ 

Hoi.  He  will,  forfooth,  have  all  my  prifonen : 
And  when  I  urg*d  the  ranfom  once  ^ain 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  looked  pale  j 
And  on  my  face  he  tnm*d  an  eye  of  death  3, 
Trembling  even  at. the  name  of  Mortimer. 

H^ord  cannot  bUme  him  |  Was  he  not  proclaimed) 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

North,  He  was ;  I  heard  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whofe  wrongs  in  us  God  paidoa  i)  did  fet  forth 
Upon  his  Iriih  expedition ; 
1 5  From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  deposed,  and,  ihortly,  murdered. 

fyior*  And  for  whofe  death,  we  in  the  vrorld't 
wide  mouth 
Live  fcandaliz'd,  and  foully  fpoken  <^.  [then 

Hyi.  But,  foft,  I  pray  you ;  Did  King  Richard 
Proclaim  my  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 

North.  He  did;  myfelf  did  hear  it. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  coufin  king, 
25  That  wifliM  him  on  the  barren  mountains  ftarvU 
But  ihall  it  be,  that  you,— that  fet  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man ; 
And,  for  his  fake,  wear  the  detefted  blot 
Of  murderous  fubomation^— Oiall  it  be, 
30  That  you  a  world  of  curies  undergo  > 
Being  the  agents,  or  bafe  fecond  means. 
The  cords,  the  Udder,  or  the  hangman  rather  ?-» 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  dcfcend  fo  low. 
To  Ihew  the  line,  and  thiT  predicament. 


I  tell  thee,  hedurft  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone,  35  Wherein  you  range  under  this  fubtle  king.— 


As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 

Art  not  a(hamed  ?  But,  firrah,  henceforth 

Let  me  not  hear  you  fpeak  of  Mortimer : 

Send  me  your  prifoners  with  the  fpeedieft  means. 

Or  you  (hall  hear  in  fuch  a  kind  from  me 

As  will  difpleafe  you. — My  lord  NorthumberUnd, 

We  licence  your  departure  with  your  fon : — 

Send  us  your  prlfoners,  or  you*li  hear  of  it. 

[Exh  K.  Hemy. 

ffot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  npt  fend  them  t— I  will  after  ftraight. 
And  tell  him  fo)  for  I  will  cafe  my  heart, 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

North.  What,  drunk  with  choler?  ilay,  and 
paufeawhile; 
Here  comes  your  uncle* 

Re-enter  JVorcefitr* 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer  ? 
Yes,  I  will  fpeak  of  him;  and  let  my  foul 
Want  mercy,  If  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
Yea,  on.  his  part.  Til  empty  all  thefe  veins. 
And  Ihed  my  dear  blood  drop-by  drop,  i*  the  duft. 
But  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
Aft  high  i*  the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 


Shall  it,  for  ihame,  be  fpoken  in  theCe  days. 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility,  and  power. 
Did  *gage  them  both  in  an  unjuft  behalf; — 

43  As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done,^ 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  fwect  lovely  rofe. 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker  \  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  ihall  it,  in  more  fhame,  be  further  fpoken. 
That  you  are  fool'd,  difcarded,  and  fliook  olf 

45  By  him,  for  whom  thefe  fliames  ye  underwent  ? 
No ;  yet  time  ferves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  banifliM  honours,  and  reftore  youi  felves 
Into  the  good  thoughu  of  the  world  again : 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  difdain^d  $  contempt, 

5c|0f  this  proud  king ;  who  iludies,  day  and  night. 
To  anfwer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to  you. 
Even  with  the  bkMdy  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  fay,— 
War*  Peace,  coufln,  fay  no  more : 

55! And  now  i  will  undafp  a  fecret  book. 
And  to  your  qulck-oonceiving  difcontents 
rU  read  you  matter,  deep,  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  of  peril,  and  advent*rous  fpirit. 
As  to  o*er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud, 

60  On  the  unftcadfalt  footing  of  a  fpear  \ 


<  The  reafon  why  he  fays,  bargain  and  article  with/stfrs,  meaning  with  Mortimer,  is,  becaufe  lie  fup- 
pofed  Mortimer  had  wilfully  betrayed  his  own  forces  to  Clendowtr,  out  of  fear,  as  appears  from  hii 
next  fpeech.  ^  i.  e.  curled.  >  i.  e.  an  eye  menacing  death.  ^  The  cankcr-rofe  is  Che  doj' 
rofe.        '  i.  e.  difdainf  ul,        ^  j.  e.  of  a  fpear  laid  acreis. 
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Hoi,  If  he  fall  in,sood  night  '.-^r  fink  or  fwim : — 
S«nd  danger  from  the  eaft  unto  the  wefty 
So  honour  crofs  it  from  the  north  to  Ibuthy 
And  let  them  grapple ; — O !  the  blood  more  ftirs. 
To  rouze  a  lion,  than  to  ilart  a  hare. 

J^ortbm  Imagination  of  fome  great  exploit 
I> rives  him  beyon^  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Het.  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  cafy  leap, 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-facM  moon  j 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep, 
VHiere  fathom- line  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks  > ; 
3o  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear, 
'Without  corrival,  all  her  dignities : 
But  out  upon  this  half-£ac*d  fellow/hip  I 

H^or.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  ihould  attend.— 
Good  coufin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 
Hot,  I  cry  you  mercy. 
jyiar.  Thofe  fame  noble  Scots, 
That  are  your  prifoners,— 

Hot,  1*11  keep  them  all ; 
By  heaven,  he  (hall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them  $  , 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  fave  his  foul,  he  fliall  not : 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

fycr.  You  ftart  away, 
And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purpofes.— 
Thofe  prifoners  you  (hall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  will  j  that's  flat :— - 
He  faid,  he  would  not  ranfom  Mortimer ; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  fpeak  of  Mortimer  j 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  afleep. 
And  in  his  ear  Til  holla— Mortimer ! 
Nay,  1*11  have  a  (tailing  (hall  be  taught  to  fpeak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him, 
To  keep  his  anger  ftill  in  motion. 
/^V.  Hear  you,  couAn  j  a  word. 
Hsr.  All  ftudics  here  I  folemnly  defy  *, 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke ; 
And   that    fame   fword-and-bucklcr   prince  of 

Wales*,— 
But  that  I  think  his  father  loves  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  mifchance, 
I'd  have  him  poifonM  with  a  pot  of  ale^. 

/f^r.  Farewel,  kinfman !  I  will  talk  to  you, 
When  you  are  better  temper*d  to  attend. 
Nertb,  Why,  what  a  wafp-dung   and  impa- 
tient fool 
Art  thou,  to  bi'eak  into  this  woman's  mood  j 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 
Hot.  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipped  and  fcourg*d 
with  rods, 
Kettled,  and  (lung  with  pifmires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time, — What  do  you  call  the  place  ? — 
A  plague  upon't! — it  is  in  Glo(lei(hire  j— 
*T>vas  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept 
His  uncle  York ;  where  I  fir(l  bow*d  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  fmiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Ravenfpurg. 


North,  At  Berkley  caftle. 

Hat,  You  fay  true  :— 
Why,  what  a  candy'd  deal  of  courtefy 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me ! 
Look,  %tfben  hii  infant  furtunt  came  to  agty^ 
And, — gentU  Harry  Prrcj^,— -and,  kmdcoujiti^— 
O,  the  devil  take  fuch  cozeners !— -God  forgive 
Goo^  unde,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done,  [me  !-^ 

IVir.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to*t  again  j 
We'll  ftay  your  le.fure. 

Hot,  1  have  done,  1'  faith. 

fFor,  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottiih  pnibners^i' 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ranfom  Araight* 
And  make  the  Pouglas'  fon  your  only  mean 
15  For  powers  in  Scotland  j    which,-^for  divert 
reafons. 
Which  I  (hall  fend  you  written,^be  a(rurM, 
Will  eafHy  be  granted, — You,  my  lord, —  [toNvth 
Your  fon  in  Scotland  being  thus  employ'd^  -« 
Shall' fecredy  into  the  bofom  creep 
Of  that  (ame  noble  prelate,  well  belov'dt 
The  archbiftiop, 

Ht>t,  Of  York,  is'tnot? 

fVor,  True :  who  bears  hard 
x^  His  brother's  death  at  Briftol,  the  lord  Scioog. 
I  fpeak  not  this  in  eilimation  5, 
As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  fet  down ; 
And  only  (lays  but  to  behold  the  face 
20  Gf  that  occaiion  that  (hall  bring  it  on. 

Hot,  I  fmell  it  \  upon  my  life,  it  will  do  welL 

North.  Before  the  game's  afoot,  thou  (lill  let  (I 
flip^. 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  chufe  but  be  a  noble  plot ; 
35  And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York, 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  lui? 

ff^or.  And  fo  they  (hall. 

Hot,  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  alm'd. 

fVvr.  And  'tis  no  ItUe  reafon  bids  us  fpeed, 
40  To  fave  our  heads  by  raifing  of  a  head  ^ : 
For,  bear  ourfelves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt  i 
And  think  wc  think  ourfelves  unfatisfy'd, 
'Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
45  And  fee  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  (Irangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot,  He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on  hun^ 

H^or,  Coufin, farewel: — No  further  go  in  this* 
Than  I  by  letters  (hall  dire^  your  courfe. 
50  When  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  fuddenly) 
ril  (leal  to  Glendowcr,  and  lord  Mortimer^ 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  once, 
(As  I  will  fafhion  it)  (hall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  ftrong  arms, 
55  Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewel,  good  brother :  Wc  (hall  thrive, 
I  trua. 

Hct,  Uncle,  adieu : — 0,  let  the  hours  be  (hort, 

'Till  fields,aod  blowi,and groans  applaud  our  fport  \ 

60  [EMiunt, 


»  Warburton  thinks,  that  «« this  is  probably  a  pa(rage  from  fome  bombaft  play,  and  aftcrwardt 
ufcd  as  a  common  burlefque  phrafc  for  attempting  impoflribllitics,"  *  i,  e.  refufe.  '  A  turbu- 
lent fellow,  who  fought  in  taverns,  or  raifed  diforders  in  the  ftrcets,  was  called  a  JKuaJb-huMerm 
^  Alluding,  probably,  to  the  low  company  (drinkers  of  ale)  with  whom  the  prince  fpent  fo  much  of  his 
time.        5  u  «.  conje^ure.       ^  To  Utp^^  is  to  loofe  the  greyhound.        ^  i,  e,  a  l^od/  of  forces. 
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ACT 


IL 


SCENE        I. 

*    ./In  hot  Tard  at  Rpcbtfier* 

Snter  a  Camera  with  a  Untbom  in  bis  hamL 

I  Car.  TTEIGH  ho?  An't  be  not  four  by  the 

XjL  day,  1*11  be  hangM :  Charles^  vtain  is 

over  the  new  chimney,   and  yet  our  horfe  not 

packed.    What, oilier! 

Oft»  [ffntbitt,]  /Inon,  anon. 

I  Car.  I  pr*ythee,  Toni,  beat  Cut's  faddle,  put  a 

few  flocks  in  the  point;  the  poor  jade  is  wrung  in 

the  withers  out  of  all  cefs  '• 

Enter  anotber  Carrier. 
7.  Car,  Peafe  and  beans  are  as  dank  ^  here  as 
jdog,  and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the 
bots  3 :  this  houfe  is  tumM  upfide  down,  fince  Ro- 
bin oilier  dy*d 

I  Car,  Poor  fellow !  never  joyM  iince  the  price 
of  oats  rofe ;  it  was  the  death  of  him 


Gadf»  I  pr^ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

%  Car.  Ay,  when,  canil  tell  ? — ^Lend  me  thf 
lanthorn,  quoth  a  ?— marry ,ril  fee  thcc  hang*d  fini 

Gadf.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  d 
come  to  London  ? 

a  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  iw^ith  a  candle, 
I  warrant  thee.— Come,  neighbour  Mugges,  wc'Q 
call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  wiU  along  w^ith  com- 
pany, for  they  have  great  charge.  {Excmnt  Carricn. 
Enter  Cbamberlahu 

Gadf,  What,  ho?  chamberlain! 

Cbam,  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purfe  S, 

Gadf.  That's  even  as  fair  as — at  hand,  quoth 
the  chamberlain :  for  thou  varleil  no  more  from 
15  picking  of  purfes,  than  giving  dlredion  doth  from 
labouring;  thou  lay'il  the  plot  how. 

Cbam.  Good  morrow,  Mailer  Gadihlll.  It 
holds  current,  that  1  told  you  yeilemight ;  There^i 
a  franklin  ^  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought 


zCar.  I  think,  this  be  the  moil  villainous  houfe  in  ao  three  hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold  :  I  heard 


all  London  road  for  fleas :  I  am  ilung  like  a  tench. 

I  Car.  Like  a  tench  ?  by  the  mafs,  there  is  ne*er  a 
king  in  Chriilendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I  have 
been  flnce  the  firil  cock. 

s  Car,  Why,  they  will  allow  usne*er  a  jourdenJ25 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney ;  and  your  cham- 
ber-lie breeds  fleas  like  a  loach  4. 

I  Car.  What,  oilier !  come  away,  and  be  hang'd, 
come  away. 

%  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
races  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing- 
crofs. 

z  Car,  *Odibody !  the  turkies  In  my  pannier  are 
quite  ilarv'd.— What,  oilier ! — A  plague  on  thee  f 
hail  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  >  canil  not  hear  ? 
An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the 
pate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain.— Come,  and  be 
hang'd : — Hail  no  faith  in  thee  ? 
Enter  Gadjhiff. 

Gadf.  Good  morrow,  carriers.   What's  o'clock 

Car.  I  think,  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gadf.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lanthorn,  to  fee 
my  gelding  in  the  ilable. 

I  Car,  Nay,  foft,  I  pray  ye  j  I  know  a  trick 
worth  two  of  that,  i'  (kith. 


him  tell  it  to  one  of  his  company,  lail  night  at  fup- 
per;  a  kind  of  auditor;  one  that  hath  abundance 
of  charge  too,  God  knows  what.  They  are  up 
already,  and  call  for  eggs  and  butter  :  They  wU 
away  prefently. 

Gadf.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  faint  Ni- 
cholas* clerks  7,  I'll  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cbam,  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  pr'ythee,  kec? 
that  for  the  hangman;  for,  I  know,  thou  wor- 
Ihip'il  faint  Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  niaa  of  falibood 
may. 

Gadf.  What  talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  ? 
If  I  hang,  rU  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for,  ii 
I  hang,  old  flr  John  hangs  with  me ;  and,  thoo 
know'il,  he's  no  ilarveling.  Tut !  tlicrc  are  other 
Trojans  •  that  thou  dream' il  not  of^  the  which, 
for  fport  fake,  are  content  to  do  the  profcifion 
fome  grace ;  that  would,  if  matters  ^ould  be 
look'd  into,  for  their  own  credit  fake,  make  all 
40  whole.  I  am  join'd  with  no  foot  land-rakers  >i 
no  long-ilaiF,  flx-penny  (Inkers ;  none  of  thcfe 
mad,  muilachio,  purple-hu'd  malt-worms:  but 
with  nobility,  and  tranquillity ;  burgomailers,  and 
great  oneycrs  *°  j  fuch  as  can  hold  in  ;  fuch  as 
will  ilrike  fooner  than  fpeak,   and  fpeak  fooncr 
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'  i.  e.  out  cf  all  meafure ;  the  phrafc  being  taken  from  a  eeftf  tax,  or  fubfidy ;  which  being  by 
regular  and  moderate  rates,  when  any  thing  was  exorbitant,  or  out  of  meafure,  it  was  iaid  to 
be  out  of  all  cefu  *  i,  e.  wet,  rotten.  ^  Bots  are  worms  in  the  ilomach  of  a  horfe.  ♦  War- 
burton  explains  this  by  the  Scotch  word  /«i,  a  lake;  while  Mr.  Steevens- thinks,  that  the  carrier 
means  to  fay — fleas  as  big  as  a  loacb^  i.  e.  refembling  the  flih  fo  called,  in  flze.  <  This  is  a  pro- 
verbial exprefllon  often  ufed  in  the  writings  of  that  time,  where  the  cant  of  low  converfation  is 
f  rcferved.  •  Franklin  is  a  little  gentleman.  f  S^  Nicholas  was  the  patron  faint  of  fcholars :  and 
Nicholas,  or  Old  Nick,  is  a  cant  name  for  the  devil.  Hence  he. equivocally  calls  robbers,  St.  A'*t<r 
hi*  clerks.  '  Trojan^  in  this  and  other  paiTages  of  our  author's  plays,  has  a  cant  fignification,  and 
perhaps  was  only  a  more  creditable  term  for  a  tbi>f.  >  L  e.  with  no  padders;,  no  wanderers  on  foot* 
No  long-J{aff,fic'/>eHnyffrikenY^^no  fellows  that  infcil  the  roads  with  long  (laff's,  and  knock  men  dowfl 
for  flx-pence.  None  cf  tbofe  mad^  muftacbicy  ^urfle-bu^d  malt-isforms^ — none  of  thcfe  whofe  faces  art 
red  with  drinking  ale.  *°  Mr.  Theobald  fubilituted  for  ontyen^  moneyersy  which  he  fays  ^i^^ 
either  allude  to  an  ofl!icer  of  the  mint,  or  to  bankers,  and  his  emendation  was- adopted  by  Warbur- 
'ton.    Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  no  change  is  neceiTary;  "  Gadihlll  tells  the  chamberlain  tliat  he  i&^fAnti 
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than  drink,  and  drink  fooner  than  praj:  And 
^ec  I  lie;  for  they  pray  continually  unto  their 
faint,  the  commonwealth  j  or,  rather,  not  pray 
to  her«  but  prey  on  her;  for  they  ride  up  and 
down  on  her,  and  make  her  their  boots. 

ChatM.  What,  the  common-wealth  their  boots  ? 
will  flie  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Goiif.  She  will,  Hie  will  ^  juftice  hath  liquorM 
her.  We  fteal  mi  in  a  caiUe,  cock-fure;  we  have 
the  receipt  of  fem-feed  %  we  walk  invifible. 

Cham.  Nay,  by  my  faith;  I  think,  you  are 
more  beholden  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-feed,  for 
your  walking  invifible. 

CaJf.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  (halt  have  a 
ftiare  In  our  purchafe  \  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cbam,  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
falfc  thief. 

Gadf.  Go  to ;  Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
men. — Bid  the  ofUcr  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
liable.     Farewel,  you  muddy  knave.'        [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


IL 
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The  road  hy  Gads-bVL 
Enter  Prince  Henrj^  Poinsj  and  Fete, 

Perns.  Come,  flicltcr,  (belter  j  I  have  removM 
Falftaff 's  horfe,  and  he  frets  like  a  gumm'd  velvet. 

P,  Hcitry\  Stand  clofc. 

Enter  Faijiaff. 

FaL  Poins !  Poins,  and  be  hangM ;  Poins ! 

P.  Henry*  Peace,  ye  fat-kidneyM  rafcal  j  What 
a  brawling  dofb  thou  keep  ! 

FaL  What,  Poins  I  HaJ ! 

P.  Henry,  He  is  walk'd  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill; 
ril  go  feek  him.    ' 

FaL  I  am  accurA  to  rob  in  that  thiefs  compa- 
ny :  the  rafcal  hath  remov'd  my  horfe,  and  ty*d 
him  1  know  not  where.  If  1  travel  but  four  foot 
Hy  the  fquare  1  further  afoot,  I  fhall  break  my 
wind.  Well,  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death 
for  all  this,  if  i  Tcape  hanging  for  killing  that 
rogue.  I  have  forfworn  his  company  hourly  any 
time  this  two-and-twenty  year,  and  yet  I  am  be 
witchM  with  the  rogue's  company.  If  the  rafcal 
have  not  given  me  medicines  to  make  me  love  him,  4.5 
ril  be  hang*d ;  it  could  not  be  clfe ;  I  have  drunk 
medicines. — Poins! — Hal! — ^a  plague  upon  you 
both  !— Bardolph !— Peto !— Fll  ftarve  ere  PU  rob 
a  foot  further.  An  *twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as 
drink,  to  turn  true  man,  and  to  leave  thefe  rogues. 


IS 


I  am  the  veriefl  varlet  that  ever  chewM  with  a 
tooth.  Eight  yards  of  uneven  ground  is  threefcore 
and  ten  miles  ajfoot  with  me;  and  theflrny-he^rted 
villains  know  it  well  enough  :  A  plague  u^^on't, 
when  thieves  cannot  be  true  one  to  anoi!icr !  {they 
fobift/e,']  Whew !— A  plague  upon  you  all !  Give 
me  my  horfe,  you  rogues ;  give  me  my  hcrfc,  and 
be  hangM. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-guts !  lye  down ;  lay 
thine  ear  clofe  to  the  ground,  and  lift  if  thou  canfl 
hear  the  tread  of  travellers. 

FaL  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down  ?  *Sblood,  Til  not  bear  mine  own  flefti 
fo  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's 
exchequer.  What  a  plague  mean  ye,  to  colt  ^ 
me  thus  ? 

P,  Hen.  Thou  lieft,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

FaL  I  pr'ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  Ae  to , 
,ny  horfe ;  good  king's  fon.  ' 

P.  Henry,  Out,  you  rogue !  Ihall  1  be  your  oftler  ? 

Fa/.  Go  hang  thyfelf  in  thy  own  heir-apparent 
garters !  If  1  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I 
have  not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  fun^  to  filthy 
tunes/  let  a  cup  of  fack  be  my  poifon :  When  a  j  eft 
is  fo  forward,  and  afoot  too ! — I  hate  it. 
Enter  GadJhilL 

Gadf.  Stand. 

FaL  So  I  do,  againft  my  will. 

Poim.  O,  'tis  our  fetter;  I  know  his  voice. 

Bard.  What  news  ? 

Cadf.  Cafe  y<;,  cafe  ye;  mi  with  your  vifors ; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill, 
tis  going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

FaL  You  lie,  you  rogue ;  'tis  going  to  the  king's 
tavern. 

Gadf,  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

FaL  To  be  hang'd. 

P.  Henry,  Sirs,  you  four  (hall  front  them  in  the 
lane;  Ned  Poins,  and  I,  will  walk  lower  ; 
if  they  'fcape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light 
on  us. 

Peto.  But  how  many  be  there  of  thetn  ? 

Gadf,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zounds  !  will  they  not  rob  us  ? 

P.  Hen,  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch ! 

FaL  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Poins,  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horfe  ftands  behind  the 
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with  no  mean  wretchc#,  but  loitb  burgmafters  and  great  ena^  or,  as  he  terms  them  in  merriment  by 
a  cant  termination,  great  oneyen^  or  great'one-eers^  as  we  fay  prwateer^  auBiMuer%  tircuiteerC'*  Mr. 
Malone  explains  the  word  thus:  '*  By  wyers  (for  fo  I  believe  the  word  ought  to  be  written)  I  un- 
dcrftand  puhUc  accMntants ;  men  poflelTed  of  large  fums  of  money  belonging  to  the  ftate. — It  is  the 
courfe  of  the  Court  of  Exchequer,  when  the  AierifT  makes  up  his  accounts  for  iifues,  amerciaments, 
and  mcfne  profits,  to  fet  upon  his  head  0,  ni,  which  denotes  onrratur  nip  babeat* fufficientem  excner.-nk' 
nan  :  he  thereupon  becomes  the  king's  debtor,  and  the  parties  peravai/e  (as  they  are  termed  in  law) 
for  whom  he  anfwers,  become  his  debtors,  and  are  difcfharged  as  with  refpedt  to  the  king.  To  fettle 
accounts  in  this  manner,  is  ftill  called  in  the  Exchequer  to  ony ;  and  from  hence  Shakfpcare  feems  to 
have  formed  the  word  onyeiu 

*  Alluding  to  fome  ftrange  properties  formerly  afcribed  to  this  plant.  *  Purcbafe  was  anciently 
the  cant  term  for  ftolen  goods.  I  Four  feet  fy  the  ffuare  is  probably  no  more  than  ;.j>r  fcot  by  a 
rtiU,  ♦  To  fo/f,  is  to  fool,  to  trick ;  but  the  Prince  uking  it  in  another  fcnfe,  oppofs*  it  by  uneolt^ 
that  is,  unborff, 

C  g  hedge } 
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hedge ;  when  thou  need*ft  him,  there  thov  dult 
find  him.    Fafcwel,  and  Aand  faft. 

FtfA  Now  cannot  I  ilrike  him,  if  I  Should  be 
hang'd. 

p.  Heu»  Ned,  where  are  our  difguifes  f 
Poinu  Here,  hard  by;  ftand  clofe. 
FaL  Now,  my  mailers,  happy  man  be  his  dole  *, 
-•siay  I  i  every  man  to  his  bufinefs. 
Enter  TraveUtrs, 
Trav.  Come,  neighbour  -,  the  boy  fliall  lead  our 
horfcs  down  the  biU :  we*U  walk  afoot  a  while, 
Mild  cafe  our  legs. 
Thieves,  Stand. 
Trav,  Jefu  blefs  us ! 

Fa/,  Strike  J  down  with  them  5   cut  the  vil-  15 
Uins*  throats  :  Ah  !  whorefon  caterpillars !  bacon- 
fed  knaves !  they  hate  us  youth:  down  with  them ; 
fleece  them. 

Trav,  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours, 
for  ever. 

FaJ.  Hang  yc,  gorbellied  «  knaves ;  Are  ye  un- 
done? No,  yc  fat  chuffs;  I  would,  your  ftorc 
were  here  !  On,  bacons,  on !  What^  ye  knaves  ? 
young  men  muft  live  :  You  are  grand-jurors,  are 
ye?  We'll  jure  ye,  i*faith.  ^5 

[Here  tbef  rch  and  bind  tbem.     [Exeunt, 
Enter  Prince  Henry^  and  Peins, 
P, Henry, Iht  thieves  have  bound  the  true  '  men : 
Now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go 
merrily  to  London,  it  would  be  argument  ^  for  a 
week,  laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jeft  foi 
ever. 
Poinu  Stand  clofe,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Enter  Thitves  again, 
Fal,  Come,  my  makers,  let  us  ihare,  and  then 
to  horfc  before  day.  And  the  Prince  and  Poins  be 
not  two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  ftirring : 
there's  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  a 
wild  duck. 

P.  Hen,  Your  money. 
Point,  Villains  I 

[As  tbey  are  Jharingy  the  Pt  inee  and  ^Poins  Jet 
ufm  tbem,     Tbey  all  run  away  \  and  Falftafft 
after  a  blow  or  tzvo^  runs  away  foo,  leaving 
the  booty  bebind  b'm.'\ 
P,  Hen,  Got  with  much  cafe.    Now  merrily  to 
horfe  : 
The  thitvcs  arc  fcattcr'd,  and  poflefs'd  with  fear 
So  llrongl) ,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  takes  his  fe!low  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ntd."  FalilafT  fwcats  to  death. 
And  lards  tlie  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wcr't  not  for  laughing,  I  (hould  pity  him. 
Psim,  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE        III. 

Warhjjortb,    A  rc(,m  in  the  CaflUm 

Enter  Hct/jfur,  reading  a  letter, 

—■—•Sut^  for  mine  (m.*n  f>art^  my  hrd^  I  cculd  be 

Will  (ontented  to  be  tbere^  in  rtjptSi  uf  the  Icve  I  bear 


four  bwfer^Ht  could  be  Contented,— Why*  is  bt 
not  then  ?     In  refpedl  of  the  love  he  bears  o^ 
hoofe :— he  (hews  in  this,  he  loves  his  o^nrn  bar^ 
better  than  he  loves  our  houfe.    Let  me  fee  fonif  | 
more.     The  pur^oje  you  undertake   is  datn^crtinui-' 
Why,  that's  certain ;  *tis  dangerous  to  take  a  co^  | 
to  deep,  to  drink:  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  | 
out  of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flowcr 
fafety.     Tbe  purpcfe  ytm    undertake^    is   dmn^cT.ui 
the  friends  you  have  nauudy  uncertain ;    fAr   rbste  c 
felft  unfirtedj  and  your  Vfhde  fkt  too  iigbr^  fur  tie 
eountp'foixe  of  Jo  great  an  epfofition — Say   you  fct 
fay  you  fo  ?   I  fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  fhal 
low  cowardly  hind,  and  you  lie.    Wliat  a  lack 
brain  is  this  ?  By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is»a  ^ood  plot, 
as  ever  was  laid ;  our  friends  true  and  conllant : 
a  good  plot,  good  friends,  and  full  of  expe^ation ; 
an  excellent   plot,  very  good  friends.    IVhat  a 
frody-fpirited  rogue  is  this  ?   Why,   my  lord  of 
York  s  commends  the  plot,  and  the  general  couiic 
of  the  a£iion.    By  this  hand,  if  I  were  now  by  thi& 
rafcal,  I  could  brain  him  with  his  lady*s  fan*     Is 
there  not  my  father,  my  uncle,  and  myfelf  ?  lord 
Edmund  Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen 
Glendower  ?   Is  there  not,  befides,  the  Douglas  ? 
Have  I  not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms 
by  the  ninth  of  the  next  nru>nth  ?  and  are  they  net, 
fome  of  them,  fet  forward  already  ?  What  a  pagan 
rafcal  is  this  ?  an  infidel  ?  Ha !  you  ihalt  fee  now. 
In  very  fmcerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart,  will  he  to 
the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  proceedings.     Or  / 
could  divide  myfelf,  and  go  to  buffets,  for  nnovlng 
fuch  a  di(h  of  (kimm'd  milk  with  fo  honourable  an 
a^ion !  Hang  him !  let  him  tell  the  king>  wc  are 
prepared  :  I  will  fet  forward  to-night« 

Enter  Lady  Percy  ^, 
How  now,  Kate  ?  I  muft  leave  you  within  thefe 
two  hours. 
Lady,  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone  ? 
For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  hani/h'd  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  fweet  lord,  what  is*t  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  ftomach,  pleafure,  and  thy  golden  fleep  ? 
Why  dofl  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth  $ 
And  ftart  fo  often,  when  thou  fit*ft  alone  ? 
Why  haA  thou  loft  the  freAi  blood  in  thy  cheeks ; 
And  given  my  trenfures,  and  my  rights  of  thtc. 
To  thjck-ey'd  muiing,  and  cursM  melancholy  ? 
In  thy  faint  (lumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watch'd. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  deed : 
Cry,  Courage  /— ro  tbe  field !    And  thou  hail  talk'd 
Of  faille;,  and  retires  ^ }  of  trenches,  tents. 
Of  palifadoes,  frontiers',  parapets { 
Of  bafililks  '*,  of  cannon,  culyerin ; 
Of  prifoners*  ranfom,  and  of  foldiers  llain. 
And  all  the  *currcnts  of  a  heady  fight. 
Thy  fpirit  within  thee  hath  been  fo  at  war. 
And  thus  hath  fo  beftir*d  thee  in  thy  fleep, 
That  beads  of  fweat  have  (tood  upon  thy  brow. 
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*  The  alms  diilributed  at  Lambeth  palace  gate  Is  at  this  day  called  the  d^Je,  *  i.  e.  fat  and  cor- 
pulent. '  i.  e.  hone/l,  ♦  i.  e.  fubjc^l  matter.  *  Richard  Scroop,  archbilhop  of  York.  *  1  he 
wife  of  Hotfpur  was  the  lady  Elizabeth  Mortimer,  Cider  to  Roger  ear)  of  March,  wito  was  declared 
f  refumptive  heir  to  the  crown  by  King  Richard  11.  and  aunt  to  Edmund  earl  of  March,  who  is  in- 
troduced in  this  play  by  the  name  of  lord  Mortimtr.  7  retreats.  '  i.  e.  forts.  •  ^  A  bisf'l'^ 
is  a  caunon  of  a  particular  kind.  L^Ke 
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ike  bubbles  in  ft  late-diilurbed  (Iream : 
ad  in  thy  face  ilran^  motions  have  appear*d, 
3cli  as  we  fee  when  men  reftrain  their  breath 
fi   Ibmc  great  fadden  hafte.    O,  what  portents 

are  thefe  ? 
ame  heavy  bufinefs  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
Jid  I  muft  know  it>  elfe  he  loves  me  not. 
J/yt.  What,   ho!   is  GUliams  with  the  packet 
gone? 

Enttr  Servants 

Serv*  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  a^ro. 

Ilct.  Hath  Butler  brought  thofe  horfes  from 
the  iheriff  ? 

S€rv.  One  borfe,  my  lord,  he  bfought  even  now. 

Uctm  Whathorfe  ?  a  roan  ?  a  crop-car,  is  it  not  r 

Servm  It  is,  my  lord. 

Mot*  That  roan  (hall  be  my  throne. 
Veil,  I  will  back  him  ftraight :  O  efperance  ! — 
iid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  thtf  park.  [Ex.Serv. 

JLadj,  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

//(Pf.  What  fay*ft  thou,  my  lady  > 

LaJjn  What  is  it  carries  you  away  } 

Hot.  Why,  my  horfe,  my  k)ve,  my  horfe. 

I^adj,  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape ! 
K  weaile  hath  not  fuch  a  deal  of  fpleen, 
K%  you  are  toft  with,  [will. 

fn  footh,  1*11  know  your  bufinefs,  Harry,  that  1 
[  feai^  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  ftir 
About  his  title ;  and  hath  ftnt  for  you. 
To  line  his  enterprize :  But  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  1  fliall  be  weary,  love. 

LaJy»  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  anfwer  me 
Direaiy  to  this  queftion  that  I  a(k. 
In  faith,  1*11  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot,  Away, 
Away,  you  trifler !  love  ?  I  love  thee  not, 
J  care  not  for  thee,  Kate ;  this  is  no  world, 
l*o  play  with  mammets ',  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
Wc  mulV  have  bloody  nofes,  and  crackM  crowns  *, 
And  pafs  them  current  too.  —Gods  me,my  horfe! — 
What  iay'ft  thou,  Kate  ?  what  wuuWft  thou  have 
with  me  ? 

Lady,  Do  you  not  love  me  ?  do  you  not,  indeed  ? 
Well,  do  not  then  5  for,  fince  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myfclf.    Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  fpeak  in  j eft,  or  no. 

H'sf,  Come,  wilt  thou  fee  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'  liorfc-back,  1  will  fwear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.    But  hark  you,  Kate ; 
I  muft  not  have  you  henceforth  queftion  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reafon  whereabout :. 
Whither  I  muft,  1  muft  j  and,  to  conclude, 
1  his  evening  muft  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wife;  but  yet  no  further  wife. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  conftont  you  arc  j 
But  yet  a  woman :  and  for  fecrefy. 
No  lady  clofer;  for  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  know ; 
And  fo  far  will  I  truft  thee,  gentle  Kate. 

Lady,  How  I  fo  far  ? 

/ffrf.  Not  an  inch  further.    But  hark  you,  Kate 


Whither  I  go,  thither  ftiall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  1  fet  forth,  to-moriow  you.— 
Will  tjiis  content  you,  Kjite  ? 
Lady,  It  nruft,  of  force.  \Extum* 


SCENE 


IT. 


TCbe  BoarU-Ucad  Tavern  In  Eaft^beap, 
Enter  Prince  Henry^  and  Pans, 

P.  Henry,  Ned,  pr*ythee,  come  out  of  that  fat 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Potns,  Where  haft  thou  been,  Hal  ? 

P,  Htnry,  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  a* 
Imongft  three  or  four  fcore  hogAieads.  I  have 
X  5  founded  the  very  bafe  ftring  of  humlLty.  Sirrah, 
I  am  fwom  brother  to  a  leafti  of  drawers }  and  can 
call  them  all  by  their  chriAian  names,  as  Tom,I^cl:, 
and  Francis.  They  take  it  already  upon  their  (al* 
vation,  that,  though  I  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet 
I  am  the  king  of  courtcfy;  and  tell  me  flatly,  I 
im  no  proud  Jack,  like  FalftaiTj  but  a  Corin* 
thian  3,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy,— by  the  Lord, 
fo  they  call  me;  and,  when  I  am  king  of  England,  ' 
I  ftiall  command  all  the  good  lads  in  Eaft-Cbeap. 
15  They  call— drinking  deep,  dying  fcarlet :  and 
when  you  breathe  in  your  watering,  they  cry— 1 
Hem  !  and  bid  you  play  it  ofl^. — To  conclude,  I 
am  fo  good  a  proficient  in  one  Quarter  of  an  hour, 
that  I  can  drink  with  any  tinker  in  his  own  Ian- 
30  guage  during  my  life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  haft 
loft  much  honour,  that  thou  wert  not  with  me  in 
this  a£lion.  But,  fweet  Ned, — to  fweeten  whxh 
name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  this  pennyworth  of  fugar, 
clapt  even  now  into  my  hand  by  an  under-ikink- 
35er^;  one  that  never  fpake  other  Engliffi  in  his 
life,  than— tf/fibf  fiiirtngs  and  fixptnce^  and-^Mi  art 
welcome}  with  this  ftuill  addition^— ^nnr,  anon^ 
fir!  Sare  a  fint  tf  hafiard  in  the  Ha/f-meonj  or  (o. 
But,  Ned,  to  drive  away  the  time  till  Falftaff 
40  come,  I  pr*ythee,  do  thou  i\  rr.d  in  fome  by-room, 
while  I  queftion  my  puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he 
gave  me  the  fugar ;  and  do  thou  never  leave  call- 
ing— -Francis,  that  his  tale  to  me  may  be  nothing 
but — ^anon.  Step  afide,  and  rii  (hew  theo  a  pi  e- 
45  cedent.  [Pcins  rttirtf. 

Point,  Francis! 

P,  Herry,  Thou  art  perfeA. 

Pwai.  Francis! 

Enter  Fronds, 
50     Fran,  Anon,  ancn,  fir.- Look  down  into  the 
Pomgranate,  Ralph. 

P,  Henry.  Come  hither*  Francis. 

Fran,  My  lord. 

P,  Htnry,  How  long  haft  thou  to  ferve,  Francia  I 
55     Fran,  Forfooth,  five  years,  and  as  much  as  to — 

Pmh,  Francis! 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P,  Htnry,  Five  years  I  byV  lady,  alonj?  leafe  for 

the  clinking  of  pewter.    But,  Francis,  dar*ft  thou 

6c  be  fo  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  int 

denture,  and  ihew  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels»  and  run 

from  it  ? 


•  Puppets.        *  Meaning|^bPth#wAV«tfiror«n^  **«*"»  *«^         '  **' ••  awenchcr. 
under-drawer. 
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Fran.  O  lord,  iir  \  I'll  be  fwom  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I  could  find  ^n  my  heart—- 

Point.  Francis! 

Fran*  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P,  Henry,  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  ?  5 

Fran,  Let  me  fee,— About  Michaelmas  next  1 
(hall  be 

Poms.  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  fir. — ^Pray  you,  ftay  a  little,  my 
lord. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  the 
fugar  thou  gav'll  me, — 'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't 
not? 

Fran.  O  lord,  fir!  T  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.Henry,    I  will    give    llicc  for  it  a  thoufand  15 
'pound :  a(k  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  ihalt 
have  it. 

Peifts.  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Henry.  Anon,  Francis  ?  No,  Francis :  but  to- 
morrow, Francis  j  or,  Francis,  on  Thurfday ;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis,- 

Fran.  My  lord  > 

P.  Henry,  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern-jerkin, 
cryrtal-button',nott-pated*,agat-ring,  poke-ftock-  25 
ing^,   caddice-garter4,   fmooth-tongue,  Spanlfli- 
pouch,—  ^ 

Fran,  O  lord,  fir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Henry,   Why  then,  your  brown  baftard  *  is 
your  only  drink :    for,  look  you,   Francis,  your  30 
white  canvas  doublet  will  fully :  in  Barbary,  fir, 
it  cannot  come  to  fo  much. 

Fran.  What,  fir? 

Pcins.  Francis ! 

P.Henry,   Away,  yoti  rogue;    Doft  thou  not  35 
hear  them  call  ? 

[Here    they   both   call  b';m\    the   drawer  JiarJs 
amazedf  net  knowing  wbicb  way  to  go. 
Enter  l^intner, 

Vint.  What!  ftan^ll  thou  ftill,  and  hear'ftfucli  40 
'a  calling  ?  look  to  the  gucfls  within.  [Exit  drawer.] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
at  the  door ;  Shall  I  let  them  in  > 

P.  Utnry.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  open 
the  door.     [Exit  Vitun^r.]     Poins !  45 

Re-enter  Puns. 

Poins.  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P,  Henry.  Sirrah,  Falftaff  and  the  reft  of  the 
thieves  are  at  the  door  j  Shall  we  be  merry  ? 

Poins.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.     But  hark  50 
ye ;  What  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this 
jeft  of  the  drawer  ?  come,  what's  the  iffue  ? 

P.  Henry.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  have 
lhew*d  themfelves  humours,  fincc  the  old  days  of 


goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  prc'i-r 
twelve  o*cIock  at  midnight.  [Re-enter  Fr.T-:.; 
What's  o'clock,  Francis  ? 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P.  Henry.  That  ever  this  fellow  ftiould  have  ic^r 
words  than  a  parrct,  and  yet  the  fon  of  a  wcmac' 
-His  induftryis — up-ftairs  and  down-ftairs  j  h- 
eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  t:! 
yet  of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hot-fpur  of  the  nonh: 
he  that  kills  me  fomc  fix  or  feven  dozen  of  Sccr 
at  a  breakfaA,  wafhes  his  hands,  and  fays  to  ^ : 
wife, — Fie  upon  this  quiet  life  !  I  want  wcrk.  0,  r 
hvftt  Harry^  fays  file,  bcw  many  bafi  tbev  kilTA  :  • 
day  f  Give  my  roan  borfe  a  drencbj  fays  he ;  ar 
anfwers,  Some  fourteen,  aft  hour  after ;  a  trif.^  1 
trifle.  1  pr'ythee,  call  in  Falftaff;  I'll  play  Pcrr., 
and  that  damn'd  brawn  (hall  pUy  dame  Mor:>^ 
his  wife.  Rivo'^y  fays  the  drunkard.  Call  in  rlb^  j 
call  in  tallow.  i 

Enter  Falftaff^  CadfinlU  Bariolphy  and  Petu 

Pdni.  Welcome,  Jack.  Where  haft  thou  bcre  * 

Fal.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  fay,  and  a  Tend- 
ance too!  nrtarry,  ana  amen ! — Give  me  a  cup  cf 
fack,  boy. — £re  I  lead  this  life  long,  I'li  fow  nether 
flocks  7,  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A 
plague  of  all  cowards  ! — Give  me  a  cup  of  fa.V, 
rogue.— Is  there  no  virtue  extant  ?  [He  drr': \ 

P.  Henry.  Didft  thou  never  fee  Titan  kifs  a  di?i 
of  butter  ?  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the 
Tweet  talc  of  the  fun  ?  if  thou  didfl,  then  bcht'.: 
that  compound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  here's  lime  in  this  fack  too ' : 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  vil- 
lainous man :  Yet  a  coward  is  worfe  than  a  cup  c: 
fack  with  lime  in  it;  a  villainous  coward.— Go  thy 
ways,  old  Jack ;  die  when  ihou  wilt,  if  manhoc  ^ 
isood  mar  hood,  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  tl.r 
earth,  then  am  I  a  fhotten  herring.  There  live  not 
three  good  men  unliang'd  in  England ;  and  one  tf 
them  is  fat,  and  grows  old  :  God  help  the  while  I 
a  bad  world,  I  fay  !  I  would  I  were  a  weaver;  I 
could  fing  all  manner  of  fongs'.  A  plague  oi'^^ 
cowards,  I  fay  (till ! 

P.  Herry.  How  now,  wool-fack  ?  what  mutter 
you  ? 

Fal.  A  king's  fon !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  ciJt 
of  thy  kingdom  with  a  dajrger  of  lath  •**,  and  drive 
all  thy  fubjefts  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild 
gecfe,  ril  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more.— 
You  Prince  of  Wales  ! 

P.  Henry.  Why,  you  whorefon  round  man! 
what's  thf  matter  ? 

Fa/.  Arc  you  rot  a  coward  ?  anfwer  me  to  that; 
and  Poins  there  ?  [Te  P-i'-'i' 


'  A  leather  jerkin  with  cryfial  buttons  was  the  hahjt  of  a  finvn-lr.ker.  *  A  perfon  was  faid  to  bf 
wtt'patcd,  when  tl»e  hair  wab  cut  fhort  and  round.  3  Black-f^ockin*;.  4  Caddis  was  a  fo/t  of 
tokrft  ferret.  The  garters  of  Shakfpearc's  time  were  worn  in  fight,  and  confequently  were  expenli\f- 
He  wlio  would  fuhmit  to  wear  a  coarfer  fort,  was  probably  called  by  th's  contemptuous  difiin^i^'fl' 
5  Baftard  was  a  kind  of  fwcet  wine.  The  prince  finding  the  waiter  not  able,  or  not  willing,  to  unticr- 
ftand  )us  inftigalion,  pu7z!es  him  with  unconnefted  prattle,  and  drives  him  away.  **  A  cant  word 
of  the  Englifh  tavtrns  of  thofe  times,  exprefiive  of  no  meaning.  ">  Netber flocks  are  ftockings.  *  Sec 
note  %  p.  49.  ^  Wai  burton  obferves,  that  in  the  perfecutions  of  the  proieflants  in  Flanders  under 
Philip  II.  thofe  who  came  over  into  England  on  that  occafion  bro>ight  with  them  the  woollen  mi-i*^* 
faftory.  Thefe  were  CalviniiU,  who  were  always  diftinguilhed  for  their  love  of  pfalmody,  ''^  i.  «• 
fuch  a  dagger  as  the  Vic.  m  tlic  old  moralities  ^»  arm  d  v.iih. 
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^.  Henry*  Ye  fat  pauncb>  an  ye  call  me  coward,] 
[*U  aab  thee. 

1^43/.  I  call  thee  coward !  TU  fee  thee  damn'd 
ercr  1  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give  a  thou 
fand  pound,  I  could  run  as  fafl  as  thou  can  A.  You 
are  llraight  enough  in  the  (houlders,  you  care  not 
who  fees  your  back:  Call  you  that,  backing  of 
your  fhends  ?  A  plague  upon  fuch  backing  !  give 
nie  them  that  will  face  me.<— Give  me  a  cup  of 
Caclc  : — 1  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

I*.  Henry.  O  villain !  thy  lip^s  arc  fcarce  wip'd 
Tincc  thou  drunk' fl  laft- 

J'^aL  All's  one  for  that.   A  plague  of  all  cowards, 
fiai  fay  I!  [He drinks, 

P,  Henry.  What*s  the  matter  ? 
FW,  Wliat's  the  matter  ?  Here  be  four  of  us 
Iiave  ta*en  a  thoufand  pound  this  morning. 
-P.  Henry,  Where  is  it,  Jack  ?  where  is  it  ? 
FaL  Where  is  it  ?  taken  from  us  it  is  :  a  hun- 
dred upon  poor  four  of  us. 

F.  Henry.  What,  a  hundred,  man  ? 
FaL  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half-fword 
with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have 
"•icap'd  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thruft  through 
the  doublet  i  four  throu>?h  the  hofej  my  buckler 
cut  through  and  through  \  my  fword  hacked  like  a 
hand-faw<t  etceJigmuH.  I  never  dealt  better  fince 
i  was  a  man  :  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards* ! — Jt*ct  them  fpeak  :  if  they  fpeak  more 
or  lefs  than  truths  they  are  villains,  and  the  fons 
of  darknefs. 

P.  Henry.  Speak,  firs ;  How  was  it  ? 
CaJf,  We  four  fet  upon  fome  dozen,—— 
Fal.  Sixteen,  at  leall,  my  lord. 
Gadf.  And  bound  them. 
Feto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 
FaL  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them  j  or  I  am  a  Jew  elfc,  an  Ebrew  Jew, 

GadJ,  As  we  were  (haring,  fome  fix  or  feven 
freih  men  fet  upon  us, 

FaL  And  unbound  the  reft,  and  then  came  in 
the  other. 

P.  Henry,  What,  fought  you  with  them  all  ? 
FaL  All  ?  1  know  not  what  you  call,  all  j  but 
if  I  fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch  of 
radifti :  if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty 
upon  poor  old  Jack,  then  am  I  no  two-legg'd 
creature. 

P<dni.  Fny  heaven,  you  have  not  murderM  fome 
of  them. 

FaL  Nay,  that's  paft  praying  for;  I  have  pep- 
pefd  two  of  them  :  two,  I  am  fure,  I  have  pay'd  -, 
two  rogues  in  buckram  fuits.  I  tell  thee  what. 
Hal, — ^if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  fpit  in  my  face,  call  mc 
horfe.    Thou  know'ft  my  old  ward ; — here  I  lay 
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and  thus  I  bore  my  point.    Four  rogues  In  buck- 
ram let  drive  at  me, — 

P.  Henry,  What,  four  ?  thou  faidft  but  two, 
even  now. 

FaL  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins,  Ay,  ay,  he  faid  four. 

FaL  Thefe  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
'  thrull  at  me.  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  took  all 
their  feven  points  in  my  urgct,  thus. 

P.  Henry,  Seven  ?  why,  there  were  but  four, 
even  now. 

FaL  In  buckram. 

P(.ins.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  fuits. 

FaL  Seven,  by  thefe  hilts,  or  1  am  a  villain  elfe. 

P.  Henry,  Pr'ythee  let  him  alone ;  we  (hall  have 
more  anon. 

FaL  Doft'thou  hear  me,  Hal  ? 

P.  Henry,  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

FaJ,  Do  fo,  for  it  is  wort]i  the  lifl'ning  to. 
Thefe  nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of, 

P.  Henry.  So,  two  more  already. 

FaL  Their  points  being  broken,— 

Poins,  Down  fell  their  hofe  *. 

FaL  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  foUowM 
me  clofe,  came-in  foot  and  hand ;  and,  with  a 
thought,  feven  of  the  eleven  I  pay'd. 

P.  Henry,  O  mondrous  i  eleven  buckram  men 
grown  out  of  two  ! 

FaL  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mif- , 
begotten  knaves,  in  Kendal  green  %  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me  j — for  it  was  fo  dark, 
Hal,  that  thou  could(^  not  fee  thy  hand. 

P.  Henry.  Thefe  lies  are  like  the  father  that  be- 
gets them ;  ^rofs  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable. 
Why,  thou  clay-brain'd  guts  5  thou  knotty-pated 
fool;  thou  whorefon,  obfcenc,  greafy  tallow- 
kecch  3, — 

FaL  What,  art  thou  mad  ?  art  thou  road  ?  is 
not  the  truth,  the  truth  ? 

P.  Henry,  Why,  how  could' ft  thou  know  thtfc 
men  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  fd  dark  thou 
could 'ft  not  fee  thy  hand  ?  Come,  tell  us  your  rea- 
fon  ;  What  fay'ft  thou  to  tliis  ? 

Pcim,  Come,  your  reafon.  Jack,  your  rtafon. 

FaL  Wliat,  upon  compulfion  ?  No  j  were  I  at 
the  ftrappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on  compulfion.  Give  you  a 
reafon  on  compulfion  !  If  reafons  were  as  plenty  as 
blackberries,  I  yrould  give  no  man  a  reafon  upon 
compulfion,  I. 

P.  Henry,  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  fin ; 
this  fanguinc  o»ward,  this  bed-prefiTer,  this  horfe- 
back-breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flefli  j — 

Fa/.  Away,  you  ftarvcling,  you  elf- (kin  ♦,  you 
dry'd  neat*s-tongue,buirs  pizzle,  you  ftock-fifii,— 


■  Our  Author  here  plays  upon  the  double  meaning  of  f^ointy  which  fignlfies  the  Jharp  endcf  a  vjeapcn^ 
and  the  lace  of  a  garment*    To  untrufs  a  pointy  is  a  phrafe  ftiU  in  ufe  for  the  operation  of  eafinz  nature. 

.  *  Kendal  green  was  the  livery  oi  Robert  tar  I  cf  Huntingdon -^nd  his  followers  while  in  a  ftate  of  outlawry, 
and  their  leader  aiTumed  the  title  of  Ri^in  Ho&d,     '  A  keecb  of  ra/hw  is  the  fat  of  an  ox  or  cow  rolled 

.  up  by  the  butcher  in  a  round  lump,  in  order  to  be  carried  to  the  chandler.  ^' For  elf-fiin  Sir  Thomas 
Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburton  read  eeUfiin;  and  in  our  opinion  juftly ;  as  Shakfpeare,  in  this  and  Jiis 
cnfuing  comparifona  of  the  ftock-fjb  and  dry'd  ncat^s  tongue^  alludes  to  the  leannefs  of  the  prince,  for 
which  he  had  hiftorical  authority  ;  th^ prince  of  Wales  being  reprcfented  by  Stowe  to  have  **  exceeded 
the  mean  ftature  of  men,  his  neck  long,  body  ficndcr  and  lean,  and  bis  bones  fnull,  &>c.'* 
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O,  for  breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee !— you 
ta/lor't  yard,  you  (heath,  you  bow-cafe,  you  vile 
iUndins  tuck  ;«— 

P.  Henry  ^  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to  it 
again :  and  when  thou  haA  tir*d  thyfelf  in  ba(e 
comparlfons,  hear  mc  fpeak  but  this. 
Poins,  Markv  Jack. 

P,  Hewy,  W©  two  faw  you  four  fet  on  four ; 
you  bound  cheoi,  and  were  mailers  of  their  wealth. 
-^Mark  now,  hoMr  »|>laln  tale  (hall  put  you  down. 
*— Then  did  we  two  fct  on  you  four ;  and,  with  a 
word,  out-facM  you  from  your  prize,  and  have  it ; 
yea,  and  can  (hew  it  you  here  in  the  houfc : — and, 
Falfta(F,  you  carry*d  your  guts  away  as  *nimbiy, 
with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roar*d  for  mercy,  and 
Aill  ran  and  n>ar*d,  as  ever  I  heard  buJUcalf.  >Vhat 
a  (lave  art  thou,  to«hack  thy  fword  as  thou  haft 
done ;  and  then  fay,  it  was  in  fight  ?  What  trick, 
what  device,  whit  (larting  hole,  canft  thou  now 
find  out,  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  apparent 
ihame? 

Pm$,  Come,  let*s  hear.  Jack  \  What  trick  haA 
thou  now } 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye  as  well  as  he  that 
noadeye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  makers:  Was  it  for 
me,  to  kill  the  heir  apparent  ?  (hould  I  turn  upon 
the  true  prince  ?  Why,  thou  know* ft,  I  am  as  va- 
liant as  Hercules :  but  beware  inftmd;  the  lion 
will  not  touch  the  tmie  prince.  Inftin^t'  is  a  great 
matter  \  I  was  a  coward  on  inftind.  I  (hall  think 
the  better  of  myfelf,  and  thee,  during  my  life ;  I, 
for  a  valiant  lion,  and  thou,  for  a  true'  prince.  But, 
lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money .--^Hoftefs, 
clap  to  the  doors ;  vtratch  to-night,  pray  to-mor 
fow. — ^Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  AUthe 
titles  of  good  fellow(hip  come  to  you  I  What,  (hall 
we  be  merry  ?  (hall  we  have  a  play  extempsre  ? 

P.  Henry*  Content  $ — and  the  argument  (hall  be, 
thy  running  away.  [me. 

Fah  Ah  !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lov*ft 
Entgr  Htfiefi, 

Bsft.  My  lord  the  prinee,<^ 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hoftcfs  ?  what 
iSiy'ft  thou  to  me  ? 

H^ft,  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  '  ofJ45 
thf  court  at  door,  would  fpeak  with  you  :  he  fays, 
he  comes  from  your  father. 

P,  H^*  Ojve  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  *  man,  and  fend  him  back  again  to  my  mother. 

/tf/.  What  manner  of  nian  is  he  ? 

Hofl,  An  old  man. 

Fa/.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  hjs  bed  at  mid- 
night ? — Shall  I  give  him  his  anfwer  ? 

P,  Henry.  Pr'ythee,  do.  Jack. 

Fai.  Faith,  and  Til  fend  him  packing.      [Exit, 

P.  Henry.  Now,  Ars  j-  by'r-lady,  you  fought  fair ; 
•-fo  did  you,  Peto;— fo  did  you,  Bardolph  j  you 
fre  lions  too  j  you  ran  away  upon  inftindt,  you  will 
not  touch  the  true  prince  \  no, — fit  \ 
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Bard.  *Fa]tb,  I  ran  when  I  iaw  others  run. 

P.  Henry.  Tell  me  now  in  earoell.  How  case 
FalftafTs  fword  fo  hackM  > 

Peto.  Why,  be  hack*d  it  witn  his  dag:ger  j  and 
faid,  he  would  fwear  truth  out  of  England,  botbt 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight  j  vA 
perfuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  nofes  vintfa  fpev- 
grafs,  to  make  them  bleed ;  and  then  to  bcilotbc 
our  garments  with  it,  and  (wear  it  wv  the  blood  ^ 
true  s  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  thefe  feven  years 
before,  I  blu(h*d  to  hear  his  monftrons  devices. 

P.  Henry.  O  villain,  thou  (lorft  a  cup  of  (act 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  mae- 
net  3,  and  ever  fince  thou  lia(%  Uu(h*d  extempore: 
Thou  hadft  fire  4  and  fword  on  thy  fide,  and  yet 
thou  ran^ft  away ;  What  inftind  hadil  thou  for  it? 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  fee  thefe  meteors  ?  do 
you  behold  thefe  exhalations  ? 

P.  Hcnry^  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  ? 
P.  Henry.  Hot  livers,  and  cold  puries  '. 
Bard.  Choler  %  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 
P.  Henry.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falfiaf. 

Here  comes  lean  J«ck,  here  comes  bare-bone.  Ho« 
now,  my  fwect  creature  of  bombaft  '  ?  How  loi^ 
is*t  ago,  Jack,  fmce  thou  faw*ft  thine  own  knee.' 

FaL  My  own  knee  ?  Wlien  X  was  about  tby 
years,  Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waiit; 
1  could  have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb- 
ring  '  :  A  plague  of  fighing  and  grief !  it  blows  1 
man  up  like  a  bladder.  There's  villainous  newt 
abroad ;  here  was  Sir  John  Braby  from  your  ii- 
ther;  you  muft  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  TM 
fame  mad  fellow  of  the  north,  Percy  9  andheot 
Wales,  that  gave  Amalmonthe  ba(Unado,  and  made 
Lucifer  cuckold,  and  fwore  the  devil  his  true  liege- 
man upon  the  crofs  of  a  WeUh  hook^,-  What, 
a  plague,  call  you  him  ?— - 

Pcins.  O,  Glendower. 

Fa/.  Owen,  Owen;  the  fame ;— and  his  fon-Io- 
law  Mortimer ;  and  old  Northumberland ;  and 
that  fprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs  0' 
horfeback  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hemy.  He  that  rides  at  high  fpecd,  and  widi 
his  piftol  kills  a  fparrow  flying. 

Fa/.  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Henry.  So  did  he  never  the  fparrow. 

Fa/,  Well,  that  raA:al  hath  good  mettle  in  him; 
he  will  not  run. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  wliat  a  raA»l  art  thou  then,  to 
praife  him  fo  for  running  ? 

Fa/.  O'horfeback,  ye  cuckow!  but,  a-foot,  h« 
will  not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Henry.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  in(llnA. 

Fa/.  I  grant  ye,  upon  inftinfb.  Well,  he  »» 
thpr^  too,  and  one  Mordak^  and  a  thoufand  bloc- 


»  A  kind  of  jeft  feems  to  be  intended  here.  The  r<ya/  went  for  los. — the  nMe  only  for  6s.  Sd.  *  i  '• 
hMifli  3  This  is  a  law  nhrafe,  fignitying  taken  in  the  fi£k  ♦  Alluding  to  his  red  face.  5  Th^t  is 
drunktnnefi  znd  f^'erty.  *  A  pun  upon  the  fimilarity  of  found  between  eo/Z^r  and  ebe/er.  '  Bombid  » 
thcftufiing  of  doaths.  ^  The  cuftom  of  wearing  a  ring  en  the  thtmb  is  very  ancient.  ^  A  fyrjjh  *»* 
appears  to  Itave  been  f^nic  inftrument  of  the  o(!tnr\vc  kind. 
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capi  '  more  s  Worcefter  is  ftolen  away  by  night 
thy  father's  beard  is  tumM  white  with  die  news  -, 
you  may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  (linking  macke- 
rel. 

F.  H>ir«  Then,  *tis  lik<,  if  there  come  a  hot 
June,  and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  (hall  buy 
maidenheads  as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the  hun 
dreds. 

Fa/*  By  the  mafs,  lad,  thou  fay^ft  true;  it  is 
like  we  (hall  have  good  trading  tiiat  way.^*But,  tell 
m9,  Hal,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard  ?  Tbou  being 
heir  apparent,  could  the  world  pick  thee  out  three 
fuch  enemies  again,  as  that  fiend  Douglas,  that 
fpjrit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower  ?  Art  thou 
not  horribly  afraid  P  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill  at  it  ? 

P.  Hen,  Not  a  whit,  i*faith$  Hack  fomeof  thy 

Fal.  Wellf  thou  wilt  be  horribly  ohid  to-mor- 
row, v^lien  thou  comeft  to  thy  father  \  if  thou  love 
me,  pradlife  an  anfwer. 

P.  Hm.  Do  thou  (land  for  my  father,  and  ex- 
amine one  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

F«/.  Shall  I  ?  content : — This  chair  (hall  be  my 
(late,  this  dagger  my  kepter,  and  this  cu(hion  my 
crown. 

P.  Hert*  Thy  (late  is  taken  for  a  joint-ftool,  thy 
golden  fcepter  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  pre 
cioos  rich  cro^vn  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown  ! 

FaL  Welly  an  the  (ire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
of  thee,  now  Cult  thou  be  moved. — Give  me  a 
of  fack,  to  make  miae  eyei>  look  red,  that  it  may 
be  though.  I  have  wept;  for  I  mud  fpcak  in  paf- 
fion,  and  I  will  do  it  in  king  Cambyfes*  ^  vein. 
P.  Hen.  Well,  here  is  my  leg  l. 
F«/.  And  here  is  my  fpeech :— Stand  afide,  no- 
bility. 
K^.  This  IS  excellent  fport,  I'faith. 
Tain  Weep  not,  fweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears 

are  vain. 
H<ifi.  O  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  counte 

nance! 
Tal,  For  God*8  (ake,  lords,  convey  my  triftful 
queen, 
For  tears  do  (lop  the  flood-gates  of  lier  eyes. 

H^.  O  rare !  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  thefe 
harlotry  players,  as  I  ever  fee. 

FaU  Peace,  good  pJnt-pot ;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain  4.  Harry  ',  I  do  riot  only  marvel  where 
thou  fpendeft  thy  time,  but  alfu  how  thou  art  ac< 
companied :  for  though  the  camomile,  the  more 
it  is  trodden  on,  the  fader  it  grows,  yet  youth, 
the  more  it  is  waded,  the  fooner  it  weirs.  That 
thou  art  my  fon,  i  have  partly  thy  mother^s  word, 
partly  my  own  opinion  \  but  chiefly,  a  villainous 
trick  of  thine  eye,  and  a  fooUfti  hanging  of  thy 
nether  lip,  that  doth  warrant  me.    If  then  thou 
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be  fon  to  me,  here  lies  the  point;— ^Why,  being 
fon  to  me,  art  thou  fo  pohited  at }  Shall  the  ble(red 
fun  of  heaven  prove  a  micher  ^  and  eat  blackr 
berries  ?  a  queflion  not  to  be  alked.  Shall  the  fon 
of  England  prove  a  thief,  and  take  purfes  ?  aquef- 
tion  to  be  alk'd.  There  is  a  thing,  Harry,  which 
thou  had  often  heard  of,  and  It  is  known  :o  many 
in  our  land  by  the  name  of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as 
ancient  writers  do  report,  doth  defile ;  fo  doth  the 
company  thou  keeped :  for,  Harry,  now Ido not 
fpeak  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in  tears ;  not  in  plea- 
fure,  but  in  paffion ;  not  in  words  only,  but  in 
woes  alfo  And  yet  there  is  a  virtuous  man, 

whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company,  but  i 
15  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Htn,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majedy  ? 

FaL  A  goodly  portly  man,  i^faith,  and  a  corpu- 
lent ;  of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleafmg  eye,  and  a 
20  mod  noble  carriage ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  fome 
fifty,  or,  byY-bdy,  inclining  to  threefcore;  and 
now  1  remember  me,  his  name  is  Faldaff:  if  that 
man  (hould  be  lewdly  given,  he  deceivcth  me ;  for, 
Harry,  I  fee  virtue  in  his  looks.  If  then  the  fruit 
25  may  be  known  by  the  tree,  as  the  tree  by  the 
fruit,  then,  peremptorily  I  fpeak  it,  there  is  virtue 
in  that  Faldaff:  him  keep  with,  the  red  banifh* 
And  tell  me  now,  thou  naughty  var\et,  tell  me, 
where  had  thou  been  this  month  ? 

P.  HeH,  Dod  thou  fpeak  like  a  king  ?  Do  thou 
dand  for  me,  and  lUl  play  my  father. 

FaU  Depofe  me  ?  if  thou  dod  it  half  fo  gravely, 
fo  majedically,  both  in  wprd  and  matter,  hang 
me  up  by  the  heels  for  a  ?  rabbet-fucker,  or  a 
poulter's  hare. 

P.  Htn.  Well,  here  I  am  fcU 

FaL  And  here  I  dand : — ^judge,  my  maders. 

P.  Htn.  Nov/,  Harry  ?  whence  come  you  ? 

FaL  My  noble  lord,  from  Ead-cheap. 

P.  Hen,  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  are 
grievous. 

FaL  *Sblood,  my  k»rd,  they  are  falfe:— nay, 
ril  tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  i*faith. 

F,  Hin,  Sweared  thou,  ungracious  boy?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  car- 
ried away  from  grace:  there  is  a  devil  haunts 
thee,  in  the  likenefs  of  a  fat  old  man ;  a  tun  of 
man  is  thy  companion. ...  Why  dod  thou  converfe 
with  that  trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch  ' 
50  of  beadlinefs,  that  fwoln  parcel  of  droplies,  that 
huge  bombard  of  fack,  that  duft  cloak-bag  of 
ruts,  that  roaded  Manningtree  ox  with  the  pad- 
ding in  his  belly,  that  reverend  vioe,  that  grey  ini- 
quity, that  father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years? 
Wherein  is  he  gocd,  but  to  tade  fack  and  drink  it  ? 
Wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon 
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*  Meaning  Scots,  who  wore  hfue  hnitftt.  *  Alluding  to  the  tragedy  of  Cambyfes  king  of  Perfia, 
written  by  Thomas  Prcdon.  '  That  is,  my  obeifance  to  my  father.  ♦  Probably  the  nick-name 
of  fome  flbrong  liquor.  >  This  fpeech  was  perhaps  intended  by  our  author  as  a  ridicule  on  the  public 
oratory  of  that  time.  *  i.  e.  truant.  To  mkh  (pronounced  wi*r,)  is  to  lurk  out  of  fight,  a  hedgf^ 
creeper.  7  i,  c.  n  fucking  rahbtt,  Afoulttnr^s  hart  means,  a  hare  hung  up  by  the  hrdl  cs;s  wirhott 
a  (kin,  and  which  is  iang  and  (lender.  '  A  h/ting-huteb  is  the  wooden  receptacle  into  which  tiie 
meal  is  Ufed. 
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and  eat  it?  Wherein  cunning  S  but  in  craft? 
Wherein  crafty,  but  in  villainy  ?  Wherein  villain 
oas,  but  in  all  things  i  Wherein  worthy,  but  in 
nothing  ? 

FaL  I  would  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
you  ^  ;  whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P.  Htnry.  That  vUlainous  abominable  mif- 
leader  of  youth,  Falftaif,  that  old  white-bearded 
Satan. 

FaL  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Htnry,  I  know  thou  doft. 

FaL  But  to  fay,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than 
in  myfelf,  were  to  fay  more  tiian  I  know.  That 
he  is  old,  (the  more  the  pity)  his  white  hairs  do 
witnefs  it :  but  that  he  is,(faving  your  rcvercnoe)  a 
whoremafter,  that  I  utterly  deny.  If  fack  and 
fugar  '  be  a  fault,  God  help  the  wicked  !  If  to  be 
old  and  merry  be  a  fm,  then  many  an  old  hod  that 
I  know  is  damn'd :  if  to  be  fat  be  to  be  hated,  then 
Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  my  good 
lord ;  banilh  Peto,  banlHi  Bardolph,  banifh  Poins : 
but  for  fweet  Jack  Falftaff,  kind  Jack  FalftafF,  true 
Jack  Falflaff,  valiant  Jack  Falftaff,  and  therefore 
more  vaUant,  being  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Falftaff, 
banifh  not  him  thy  Harry*s  company,  bani(h  not 
him  thy  Harry's  company ;  baniih  plump  Jack, 
and  banifli  all  the  world.  ^ 

P.  Henry.  I  do,  I  wUl. 

[Knocking  J  and  Hop'.Ji  and  Bardolph  go  out, 
.Re-enter  Barddpb<%  running,  ' 
Bar.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  fheriiT,  with  a 
moft  monflrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

FaJ.  Out,  you  rogue !  pUy  out  the  play :  I  have 
much  to  fay  in  the  behalf  of  that  FalAaff. 

Re-enter  Hoficfs, 

Hoft.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  !^-— 

Fal.  Heigh,  heigh !  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fid 
dleftick  4  :  what's  the  matter  ? 

Heft.  The  fhcrifF  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
door :  they  are  come  to  fearch  the  houfe ,  (hall  I 
let  them  in  ? 

Fal,  Dod  thou  hear,  Hal?  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold,  a  counterfeit :  thou  art  eflentially 
mad,  without  feeming  fo. 

P.  Henry,  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
indindl. 

FaL  I  deny  your  major :  if  you  will  deny  the 
flieriff,  fo  j  if  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not 
a  cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my 
bringing  up  I  I  hope  I  (hall  as  foon  be  ilrangled 
with  a  halter,  as  another. 

P.  Henry.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras  *  j— 
the  reft  walk  up  .above.  Now,  my  mailers,  for 
a  true  face,  and  a  good  confcience. 


FaL  Both  which  I  have  bad :  but  their  dau  j 
out,  and  therefore  rU  hide  me. 

[Fxeum  Faiftaff  Bardolph^  Gadfrdl^  asd 
Peto'y  manent  Prince  and  Pohum 

P,  Henry,  Call  in  the  flicriff- 

Enter  Sheriffs  and  Carrier* 
Now,  mafteriheriffj  what's  your  will  innth  me' 
Sber.  F<rft,  pardon  me,  my  lord.     A  hue  and 
Hath  foUow'd  certain  men  unto  this  houic.     Tcr' 
P.  Hemy.  What  men  ?  fiord  i 

Sbtr,  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  graclcu3 
A  grofs  fat  man. 
Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P,  Henry.  The  man,  I  do  aflbre  you,  1$  not  herr  ,- 
1 5  For  I  myfelf  at  this  time  have  cmployM  him. 
And,  fheriff,  I  engage  my  word  to  thee, 
Fhat  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  him  to  infwer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  (hall  be  chargM  withal  s 
And  fo  let  me  in  treat  you  leave  the  houfe. 

Sber.  1  will,  my  lord:  There  are  two  gentleman 
Have  in  this  robbery  loft  three  hundred  marks. 
P,  Henry.  It  may  be  fo :  if  he  have  robbed  thcfc 
men, 
25  He  ftiall  be  anfwerable ;  and  fo,  farewel. 
Sber.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 
P.Henry,  I  think,  it  is  good-morrow  s  Is  it  not* 
Sber,  Indeed,  my  lord,  i  think  it  be  two  o^dock. 

[£xr. 
30     P«  Henry.  This  oily  rafcal  Is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's  :  Go,  call  him  forth. 

Poms,  FalftaftM faft  aHeep  behind  the  arras, 

and  fnorting  like  a  horfe. 
P.  Henry.  Hark  how  hard  he  fetches  breath  ;— 
33  Search  his  pockets. 

[Hefarcbet  bis  pockets^  and  finds  certain  paper'. 
What  haft  thou  found  ? 
Poins,  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 
P,  Henry.  Let's  fee  what  they  be :  read  them. 
40     Poins,  Item,  a  capon,  2S.  2d. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item^  Sack,  two  gallons,  5s.  8d. 
Item,  Anchovies  and  fack  after  fupper,  2S.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 
45     P,  Henry.  O  monftrous  !   but  one  ha]fif>enny- 
worth  of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  fack  !— 
What  there  is  elfe,  keep  clofej  we'll  read  it  at 
more  advantage ;  there  let  him  fleep  till  day.    FU 
to  the  court  in  the  morning :  we  muft  all  to  the 
50  wars,  and  thy  place  fhall  be  honourable.    I'll  pro- 
cure this  fat  rogue  a  charge  of  foot;  and,  I  know, 
his  death  will  be  a  march  of  twelve-fcore  *.    The 
money  fhall  be  paid  back  again,  with  advanrajT- 
Be  with  me  betimes  in  the  morning;  and  fo  good 
55  morrow,  F^oins. 

Pulns,  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.     [Exta^' 


■  Cunning  here  means  kmwing^  crJkilJvL  *  i.  e.  let  me  know  your  meaning.  *  Sack  withfic^ 
was  a  favourite  liquor  in  Shakfpeare's  time.  4  A  proverbial  phrafe.  5  In  old  houfes  there  wifc 
always  large  fpaces  left  between  the  arrat  and  the  walls.  ^  i.  e.  it  will  kill  him  to  inarch  (o  U^  >*» 
twclvefcore  yards. 
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ACT 


III. 


SCENE        I. 

The  Archiieaccn  of  Bangor  s  beufe  in  Waleu 

Writer  Hotjpury  IVorcefier^  Lord  Mortimer^  and  Owen 
Giendovftr^ 

Mor^  '  I  ^H£S£  promlCes  are  fair»  the  parties 
•*•  Cure, 

And  our  indudion  '  full  of  profperous  hope. 

Iht,  Lord  Mortimer^— andcoufin  Glendower, 
Will  you  fit  down  ?— - 
And,  unde  Worceller :— A  plague  upon  it  I 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

OUtid,  Not  here  it  is. 
SIty  coufm  Percy ;  fit,  good  coufin  Hotfpur : 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancafter 
Doth  fpeak  of  you>  bis  cheek  looks  pale ;  and,  with 
A  rifing  figh,  he  wiiheth  you  io  heaven. 

i/tf.  And  you  in  bell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glendower  fpoke  of. 

GUnd.  I  cannot  blame  him  :  at  my  nativityy 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  fhapes, 
Of  burning  creflets  ^  j  and,  at  my  birth. 
The  frame  and  the  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak*d  like  a  coward. 

Hat.  Why,  fo  it  would  have  done. 
At  the  fame  feafon,  if  your  mother's  cat     [born. 
Had  but  kitten*d,  though  yourfelf  had  ne*cr  been 
CUnd.  I  fay,  the  earth  did  Ihake  when  I  was 

bom. 
i/or.^And  I  fay,  the  earth  was  hot  of  my  mind. 
If  you  fuppofe,  as  fearing  you  it  Hiook. 

Clend»  The  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
did  tremble.  [on  fire, 

H'J.  O,  then  the  earth  fhooktofeethc  heavens 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Difeafed  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
Jn  (Irange  eruptions  :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  v/ith  a  kind  of  colic  pinched  and  vex'd 
By  the  impnfoding  of  unruly  wind  [ing, 

Within  her  womb ;  which,  for  enlargement  ilriv- 
Shakes  the  okl  beldame }  earth,  and  topples  down 
'Steeples,  and  mofs-grown  towers.  At  your  birth, 
Ourgrandam  earth,  having  this  diilemperature, 
In  pafiion  (hook. 

GkmL  Coufin,  of  many  men 
I  do  not  bear  thefe  erodings.    Give  me  leave 
To  tcU  you  once  again, — that,  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  ihapes ; 
The  goats  ran  frohi  the  mountains,  and  die  herds 
Were  ftrangeiy  clamorous  to  the  frighted  fields. 
Thefe  figns  have  roark'd  me  extraordinary  $ 
And  all  the  courfes  of  roy  life  do  (hew, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  is  be  bving,-— clipp*d  in  with  the  fea» 
That  chides  the  banks  of  £ngIand,Scot]and,Wales,- 
Which  caUs  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  ? 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  fon^ 


Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
Or  hold  nie  pace  in  deep  experiments.    [WeUh  :-* 
Hct,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  fpeaks  better 
I  will  to  dinner.  [mad. 

5      Aforf.  Peace,  coufin  Percy;  you  will  make  him 
GierJ.  I  can  call  fpirits  from  the  vafty  deep. 
Hot.  Why,  fo  can  I ;  or  fo  can  any  man : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them? 
Glend.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee,  coufin,  to  com- 
lo  The  devil.  [mand 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coufin,  tofiunne  the 
devil, 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  (hame  the  drril — 
If  thou  have  power  to  raifc  him,  bring  him  hither, 
5  And  ril  be  (worn,  I  have  power  to  ihame  him 
hence. 
O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  (hame  thedevIL 

Mert,  Come,  come, 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat.      [made  head 
Glend,  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bolingbroke 
Againft  my  power :  thrice,  from  the  banks  of  Wye* 
And  fandy-boctomM  Severn,  have  I  fent  him, 
Bootelefs  home,  and  weather-beaten  hack,  [too! 
Hot,  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather 
25  How  Tcapcs  he  agues,  in  the  deviPsAame  ? 

Ckud,  Come,  here's  th»4nap }  ShaU-we  divide 
our  right,     '■  " 

According  to  our  three-fold  order  talcm  ? 
M'jrt,  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
jollnto  three  limits,  very  equally : 

England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto,' 
By  fouth  and  eaft,  is  to  my  part  afllign*d  s 
All  weflward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  lhore% 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound, 
35  To  Owen  Glendower : — and,  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  ofl'  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  fealed  interchangeably, 
(A  bufinefs  that  this  night  may  execute) 
40  To-morrow,  coufin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 

And  my  good  lord  of  Worcefter,  will  fet  forth. 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottifh  power. 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewfbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet, 
4S  Nor  (hall  we  need  his  help  thefe  fourteen  days  :— 
Within  that  fpace,  you  may  have  drawn  togethet^ 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 
,  [To  Qlendowerm 

Glend,  A  (horter  time  (hall  fend  me  toyou,  lords, 
SclAnd  in  my  condud  (hall  your  ladies  come. 

From  whom  you  now  mu(l  fieal,  and  take  no  leave  ; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  (bed, 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you.     [here. 
Hot,  Methinks,  my  moiety,  north  from  Burton 
55|[n  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours: 

See,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking^  in, 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  beft  of  all  my  land. 


■  That  is,  entrance,  beginning.  An  induffim^  however,  was  anciently  fomething  introduQory  to  a 
play.  ^  The  crfffit-ttghts  were  lights  fixed  on  a  moveable  frame  or  crofs  like  a  tumitile,  and  were 
carried  on  pol^s,  in  procefilons.  '  Bikbme  is  ufed  here  fimply  in  the  fctife  oi  ancient  mother,  ^  Per- 
haps we  ihould  read  <ranlJing* 

Ahugt 
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A  huge  ha!f-moon,  a  monftrous  cantle '  out. 
ril  have  th(  current  in  this  place  dammM  up ; 
And  here  the  fmug  and  filver  Trent  fliall  run^ 
In  a  new  channeii  fair  and  evenly : 
It  ihall  not  whid  with  fuch  a  deep  indent^ 
To  fob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottom  here.  [doth. 

G/enJ^  Not  wind  ?  it  (hall,  it  mud  j  you  fee  it 
Aiort.  Yeaf  but  mark,  how  he  bears  his  courie, 
and  runs  me  up 
With  like  advantage  on  the  other  fide; 
Celding  the  oppofed  continent  as  much, 
As  on  the  other  iide  it  takes  from  you.        [here, 
fyor.  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him 
And  on  this  north  fide  win  this  cape  of  land  $ 
And  then  he  runs  ftraight  and  even. 

Ha.  1*11  have  it  fo ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 
Chid*  I  will  not  liave  it  altered. 
lf«r.  Will  not  you  > 
Glend*  No,  nor  you  fhall  not. 
Hoi.  Who  (hall  fay  me  nay  7  ? 
Clend.  Why,  that  will  I. 
Hct»  Let  me  not  underiland  you  then* 
Speak  it  in  Welfti. 

Glend.  I  can  fpeak  Engliih,  lord,  as  well  as  you } 
for  I  was  trained  up  in  the  EnglUh  court*  : 
Where,  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  ^  a  helpful  ornament  \ 
A  virtue  that  was  never  feen  in  you. 

Het.  Mancy,  and  rgpgjadon't  with  all  my  heart ; 
I  had  rather  \Sk  a  kitten  and  cry-— ^new, 
*!* han  on«  of  thefe  fame  metre  ballad-mongers : 
1  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  candle(lick4  tum*d, 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  nothing  fet  my  teeth  on  edge. 
Nothing  fo  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 
'Tift  like  thc^forcM  gait  of  a  ihuffiing  nag. 
Glend.  Come,  you  ihall  have  Trent  tumM. 
Hut*  I  do  not  care :  TU  give  thrice  fo  much  land 
To  any  well-defcrving  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
ril  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn  ?  fhall  we  be  gone  ? 
Gttnd.  The  moon  Oiines  fair,  you  may  away 
by  night; 
(ril  haile  thewhter')  and,  withal, 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  (he  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exii. 

Mart*  Fie,  coufin  Percy!   how  you  crofs  my 

father! 
Hot.  I  cannot  chufe :  fometimes  he  angers  me 
With  telling  me  of  the  mold  warp  and  the  ant% 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin,  and  his  prophecies; 
And  of  a  dragon,  and  a  finlefs  fiOi, 
Acllp-wing'd  griffin,  and  amoulten  raven, 
Acouching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat, 
And  fuch  a  deal  of  ikimble-fltamble  ftuff 


As  puts  me  from  my  faith.    I  tell  youwhav— 
He  held  me  laft  night  at  the  lead  nine  hours. 
In  reckoning  up  the  feveral  devil's  names. 
That  were  his  lacqueys  t  I  cry*d,  hum,-— uid  weB, 
5  — ?o  to,— 

But  markM  him  not  a  word.    0»  he*s  as  tedious 
As  a  tired  horfe,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worfe  than  a  fmoaky  houfe :— I  had  rather  live 
With  cheefe  and  garlick,  in  a  windmill,  far ; 
io|Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me^ 
in  any  fummer-houfe  in  Chrfftendonu 

Mart.  In  faith,  he  is  a  very  worthy  gentleman ; 
Exceeding  well  read,  and  profited 
In  ftrange  concealments  ^ ;  valiant  as  aliofi« 
15  And  wondrous  affable;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  coufin  ^ 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  refped^ 
And  curbs  himfelf  even  of  his  natural  fcope. 
When  you  do  crofs  his  humour ;  *faith,  he  does : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive. 
Might  fo  have  tempted  him,  as  you  have  done, 
Without  the  ufteof  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  ufe  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you. 
fFt)9',  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilful-blame ; 
25  And,(ince  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beitde  his  patience. 
You  muft  needs  learn,  lord, to  amend  this  fault; 
Though  fometimes  it  (hew  greatnefs,courage,blood, 
(And  that's  the  deareft  grace  it  renders  you,) 
30  Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefent  harfli  rage, 
Defediof  manners,  want  of  govcmmentt 
Pride,  haughtinefs,  opinion,  and  dtfdain« 
The  lead  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
liofeth  men*s  hearts ;  and  leaves  behind  a  ftain 
35  Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  befides, 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 
Hot*  Well,  I  am  fchoord;  Good  manners  be 
your  fpeed ! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leav» 
40  Re-enter  Glaidtfwer^  with  the  Ladiet* 

Afort,  This  is  the  deadly  fpighc  that  angen  mr. 
My  wife  can  fpeak  no  Englifli,  I  no  Welih. 
GUnd*  My  daughter  weeps ;  fliewill  not  pare 
with  you, 
45  She'll  be  a  foldier  too,  Aie^ll  to  the  wars. 

Mirt*  Good  father,  tell  her,— (he,  and  my  aunt 
Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  fpeedily. 

[Giendowerf/^eaks  tobcrht  Wdjby  mtifit 
50|  anftofrs  bim  k  Hse  fame* 

GlenJ,  She's  defpcrate  here;   a  peevifli  felf- 
will'd  harlotry,  one 
That  no  perfuaiion  can  do  good  upon. 

[hadyJftMki  te  Mertimtr  in  W^* 

55|    Mart*  I  nnderftand  thy  looks ;  that  pretty  WeUb 

Which  thou   poureft  down  from  thefe  fwelliog 

heavens, 
|I  am  too  perfe£^  in ;  and,  but  for  (hame. 


*  A  tMtU  is  a  corner,  or  piece  of  any  thing.  ^  Mr.  Steevens  fays,  that  the  real  name  of  0«tf* 
GUnivmar  was  Vau^ban^  and  that  he  was  originally  a  barrifter  of  the  Middle  Temple.  S  i.  e.  the  EngijA 
language.  ♦  The  word  is  written— w«/?m-A  in  the  quartos  1598,  1599,  and  1608;  and  fo  it  migl't 
have  been  pronounced.  ^  He  means  tbe  writer  of  the'  articles.  ^  This  alludes  to  an  old  prophec)') 
which  is  faid  to  have  induced  Owen  Clendower  to  take  ^rms  againft  king  Hen0.  The  mMlJ-w0rf  it 
tbe  mr/e,  (6  called  becaufe  it  renders  the  furface  of  the  casth  unlevcl  by  the  hillocks  which  it  raises* 
7  i.  e.  fjcilled  in  wonderful  fecrets. 

lo 
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In  fttch  m  party  Ihould  I  anfwer  thee. 

[7bi  lady  again  mfTelJh. 
I  underftaad  thy  kifles,  and  thou  miney 
And  chat's  a  feeling  difpuution : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant*  love9 
"Till  I  have  leam*d  thy  langjuage  i  for  thy  tongue 
Makes  WeUb  ai  fweet  as  ditties  highly  pemi*d| 
Suns  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  fnnuner*s  bower, 
With  nnrilhing  divifiont  to  her  lute* 

Clend*  Nayi  if  you  melt,  then  will  fhe  run  mad< 
[The  ladyjpeakt  agmm  m  H7/Jb. 
Mi^rtm  0»  I  am  ignorance  itfelf  in  this. 
Glamd*  Sho  bids  yott» 
Vpoo  the  wanton  ruihes '  lay  you  down* 
And  reft  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap* 
And  ihc  will  fing  the  fong  that  pleafeth  you. 
And  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  god  of  fleep  % 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleafing  heavinefs ; 
Making  Aicb  difference  betwixt  wake  and  fleep^ 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night, 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly-hamefs'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progrefs  in  the  eaft.  [fing  i 

Mart.  With  all  my  heart  Fll  fit,  and  hear  her 
By  that  time  will  our  book  ',  J  think,  be  drawn. 

Glmd.  Do  fo; 
^  And  thofe  muficians  that  (hall  play  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thouiand  leagues  from  hence ; 
Yet  ftraight  they  ihall  be  here }  fit,  and  attend. 

H9t,  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  perfeft  in  lying 
down:  Come,  quick,  quick  j  that  I  may  lay  my 
head  in  thy  lap. 
Lady,  Go^  ye  giddy  goofe.  [the  mafic  flayi. 
Hot,  Now  1  perceive,  the  devil  underftands 
And  'tis  no  marrel,  he's  fo  humourous.  [WeUh 
ByV-lady,  he*s  a  good  mufician. 

Lady*  Then  fiiould  you  be  nothing  but  mufical ; 
for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours.  Lie 
ftill,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  fing  in  WeUh 

Hti,  I  had  rather  hear  Ladyf  my  brach,  howl 
in  IriAi. 
J^y.  Would'ft  have  thy  head  broken  ? 
Hfit.  No. 

Lady.  Then  be  (|ilL 
Hot,  Neither;  *tis  a  woman's  fault  5. 
Xa^.  Now  God  help  thee ! 
ifuf.  To  the  WeUh  lady^s  bed. 


LaJfy.  What's  that  f 
Hot,  Peace !  (he  fings. 

[Hrre  tbt  Ladyjiap  a  WtUhfow^ 
Come,  Kate,  Til  have  yourfong  too. 
5      Lady.  Not  mine,  in  good  fboth. 

H«r.   Not  yours,  in  good  footh!  *Heart,  you 
fwear  like  a  comfit-maker's  wife  1  Not  you,  in 
good  footh;  and,  As  true  as  I  live;  and.  As  God 
(hall  mend  me ;  and.  As  fure  as  day  t  and  giveit 
10  fuch  farcenet  furety  for  thy  oaths,  as  if  thou  never 
walk'd(t  further  than  Fin(bifry^. 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-fiUing  oath )  and  leave  in  footh. 
And  fuch  protefts  of  pepper  ginger-bread  ', 
1 5  To  velvet  gaurds  *,  and  funday-citizens. 
Come,  fing. 
Lady,  I  will  not  fing. 

Hot,  *Tis  the  next^  way  to  turn  tailor  ^\  or  be 
Red-bread  teacher  ".     An  the    indentures   be 
ao  drawn,  I'll  away  within  thefe  two  flours  j  and  fo  . 
come  in  when  ye  will.  {Exit, 

Gkad*  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer;  you  are 
as  (low. 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
15  By  this,  our  book  '*  is  drawn;  we  will  but  (eal. 
And  then  to  horfe  immediately. 
Mm,  With  all  my  heart.  \E»taat. 

SCENE       n. 

Tbt  frefiace^bamhr  h  FTtfidfar, 

Enter  King    Henry^   Prince  rf  JVality  Ltrds    and 

atbert, 

K.  Henry,  Lords,  give  us  leave;' the  Prince  of 

Wales  and  I 

Maft  have  fome  private  conference ;  But  be  near 

At  hand,  for  we  (hall  prefently  have  need  of  you.— 

[Exeunt  Lordsm 
I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  fo. 
For  fome  difpleafing  fervice  n  I  have  done. 
That,  in  his  fecret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
He'll  breed  revengement  and  a  fcourge  for  me : 
But  thou  deft,  in  thy  pafiages  of  life  i*^, 
Make  me  believe,— that  thou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven, 
45  To  punifii  my  mif-treadings.    Tell  me  elfc. 
Could  fuch  inordinate,  and  low  dcfires, 
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"  It  was  long  the  cuftom  in  this  country,  to  drew  the  floors  with  ru(hes,  as  we  now  cover  tliem 
with  carpets.  ^  The  expre(fion  is  beautiful;  intimating,  that  the  god  of  fleep  (hould  not  only  Jit  on 
his  eye-lids,  but  that  he  (hould  ^  crown^d^  that  is,  plealed  and  delighted.  S  i.  e.  our  papers  of  condi- 
tions, oi|r  articles.  Every  compofition,  whether  play,  ballad,  or  hidory,  was  anciently  called  a  book, 
^  And  for  an,  which  often  fignifies  in  our  author  if  or  tbo\  is  frequently  ufed  by  old  writers.  5  A 
proverbial  expreflion;  meaning,  that  it  is  the  ufual  fault  of  women  never  to  do  what  they  are  bid  or 
defined  to  do.  ^  Open  walks  and  fields  near  Chifwell-dreet  London  Wall,  by  Moorgate ;  and  at  that 
time,  the  common  refort  of  the  citizens.  "*  ut,  protedations  as  conunon  as  the  letters  which  chil- 
dren learn  from  an  alphabet  of  ginger-bread.  What  we  now  caUfpice^  was  then  denominated  pepper^ 
pngerbrcad.  *  i,  e.  to  fuch  as  have  their  doaths  adonted  with  ihreds  of  velvet,  which  appears  then  to 
have  been  a  ciy  Japan,  *'Yhe  next  way— is  the  near^  way.  *°  7>iftrt  fecm  to  luve  been  as  re- 
markable for  (inging  as  Ttwrcrm,  of  whofe  mufical  turn  Shakfpeafe  has  before  made  mention  in  this 
play.  xf  The  honourable  Daines  Harrington  obferves,  that  ^  n.gdd-fincb  dill  continues  to  be  called  a 
fw^  taiiar^  in  fomf  parts  of  England,"  which  renders  this  pa(rage  intelligible,  that  otherwife  feems  to 
have  no  meaning  whatfoever.  Perhaps  this  bird  is  called  prmd  taiivr^  becaufe  his  plumage  is  varied 
tike  a  fuit  of  deaths  made  out  of  remnants  of  different  colours,  fuch  as  a  tai/er  might  be  fuppofcd  to 
wear.  The  fenfe  then  will  be  this :— The  next  thing  to  finging  one(elf,  is  to  teach  birds  to  fing,  the 
gold.finch  and  the  Robin.  '  ^  See  note  '  above.  >'  Service  lor  aOim,  fimply.  >«  t.  e.  in  the  paflUges 
«f  thy  Ufe. 

Such 
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Such  poor,  fuch  bare,  fuch  lewd,  fuch  mean  at- 
tempts *, 
Such  barren  pleafurcs,  rude  fociety, 
As  thou  art  matched  withal,  and  grafted  to, 
Accompany  the  greatneCs  of  thy  blood, 
And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

P.  Hetuy.  So  pleafe  your  nujefty,  I  would,  1 
Qjiit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excufe  [couid 

As  well  as,  I  am  doubtleis,  I  can  purge 
Myfelf  of  many  I  am  charged  withal  i 
Yet  fuch  extenuation  let  me  beg. 
As,  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'dr^- 
Which  oft  the  ear  of  greatnefs  needs  mud  hear,— 
By  fmiling  pick-thanks  ^  and  bafe  news-mongers, 
I  may,  foffome  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wandcr'd  ^nd  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  fubmiflfion. 
,     AT.  Hemy.   Heaven   pardon  thee ! — yet  let  me 

wonder,  Harry, 
At  thy  afTedlions,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Qgite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancedors. 
Thy  place  in  council  thou  ha  A  rudely  lofl. 
Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  fupplyM ; 
And  art  almoft  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood : 
The  hope  and  cxpeftation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd  j  and  the  foul  of  every  man 
Prophetically  docs  fore-think  thy  fall. 
Had  I  fo  lavi(h  of  my  prefence  been. 
So  common-hackney 'd  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
So  flale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown,    ^ 
H«4<V|1  kept  loyoA  to  poflefTion  3 ;         .  *^  ' 
And  left  me  in  reputelefs  banifhment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  feldom  feen,  I  could  not  ftir, 
.  But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at : 
That  men  would  tell  their  children, «  This  is  he  ;* 
Others  would  fay,  *  Where  ?  which  is  Boiingbroke  ?' 
And  then  I  ftolc  all  courtefy  from  heaven  4, 
And  dreisM  myfelf  in  fuch  humility. 
That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men*s  hearts. 
Loud  fliouts  and  falutations  from  their  mouths, 
Even  in  the  prefence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  did  I  keep  my  perfon  frefli,  and  new  5 
My  prefence,  like  a  robe  pontifical. 
Ne'er  fecn  butwonderM  at:  and  fomy  ftate. 
Seldom,  but  fumptuous,  (hewed  like  a  feailj 
Ani  won,  by  rarenefs,  fuch  folemnity. 
The  (kipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
With  (hallow  jefters,  and  rafh  bavin  5  wits, 
Soon  kindled,  and  foon  burnt :  carded  ^  his  (late ; 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  carping  ^  fools ; 
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Had  his  great  name  profaned  vnnh  their  fcoras; 

And  gave  his  countenance  againft  his  narne^ 

To  laugh  at  gybing  boys,  and  ftand  the  puih 

Of  every  beardlefs  vain  comparative  ' : 

Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  ibreets, 

EnfeofiTd  *°  himfelf  to  popularity  : 

That  being  daily  fwaikrw'd  by  men*s  eyes. 

They  forfeited  with  honey ;  and  began 

To  loath  the  tade  of  fweetnefs,  whereof  a  little 

More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So  when  be  had  occalion  to  be  feen. 

He  was  but  as  The  cuckow  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded  j  feen,  but  with  fuch  eyes, 

As,  fick  «nd  blunted  with  community) 

Afford  no  extraordinary  gaze. 

Such  as  is  bent  on  fun-like  majefty 

When  it  (hines  feldom  in  admiring  eyes  s 

But  rather  drowz'd, and  hung  their  eye-UdsdowBt 

Slept  in  his  face,  and  rendered  fuch  skfpcA 

As  cloudy  men  ufe  to  their  adverfaries ; 

Being  with  his  prefence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  full. 

And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  {Und*ft  thou : 

For  thou  haft  loft  thy  princely  privilege^ 

With  vile  participation ;  not  an  eye 

But  i^  a-weary  of  thy  common  light, 

Save  mine,  which  hath  defir'd  to  fee  thee  more; 

Which  now  doth  what  I  would  not  have  it  do, 

Make  blind  itfelf  with  foolifh  tendemefs.       [lordi 

P.  Henry,  I  (hall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracious 
Be  more  myfelf. 

AT.  Hinry,  For  all  the  world. 
As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  fct  foot  at  Ravcnfpurg ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Peroy  now. 
Now  by  my  fceptre,  and  my  foul  to  boot, 
He. hath  more  worthy  intereft  to  the  ftate^ 
Than  thou,  the  (hadow  of  fucceiBon  : 
For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right, 
He  doth  (ill  fields  with  harnefs  in  the  realin ; 
Turns  head  againft  the  lion*s  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou, 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bifhops  00, 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruifing  arras. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Againft  renowned  Douglas ;  whofe  high  deeds, 
Whofc  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  arms, 
Holds  from  all  foldiers  chief  majority. 
And  military  title  capital. 
Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Chrift  ? 
Thrice  hath  this  Hotfpur  Mars  in  fwathing  cloatifc>) 
rhis  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterprizes 
Difcomflted  great  Douglas  \  ta'cn  him  once, 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him, 


'  Mean  attemttt  are  umvorthy  undertakings,  Lenvd  does  not  in  this  place  barely  (ignify  'wastry  but 
Jkenthui,  *  i.  e.  officious  parafites.  5  i.  e.  True  to  him  that  had  then  poffefTion  of  the  crown. 
4  This  is  an  allufion  to  the  ftory  of  Prometheus's  theft,  who  doit  jire  from  thence ;  and.  as  wiih/i'' 
he  made  a  man,  fo  with  that  Boiingbroke  made  a  king.  5  Rajb  is  heady,  thoughtlefs :  havm  is  brulh- 
wood,  which,  fired,  burns  fiercely,  but  is  foon  out.  *  The  metaphor feems  to  be  taken  from  tnJ"S- 
ling  coarfe  wool  with  fne,  and  carding  them  together,  whereby  tlie  value  of  the  latter  is  dimmifhed  Tue 
king  means,  that  Richard  mingled  and  carded  together  his  royal  ftatc  with  carping  fools.  Sec.  Toward 
is  ufed  by  other  writers  for,  to  mix.  ^  j.  c.  jefting,  prating,  &c.  The  quarto  159S,  reads  caf'nf^ 
focls.  *  i.e.  made  his  prefence  injurious  to  his  reputation.  9  Meaning,  of  every  boy  whofe  vanity 
incited  him  to  try  bis  wit  againft  the  king's.  Comparative^  means  equal,  or  rival  in  any  things  '  '^ 
*rtfe:ff  is  a  law  term,  ftgnifying  to  inveft  with  pofl'c(rions. 
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To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up. 
And  (hake  the  peace  and  fafcty  of  our  thrj>nc. 
And  what  fay  you  to  this  ?  Percy,  Northumberland, 
The   archbiftiop's  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mor- 

tinier. 
Capitulate  »  againil  us,  and  are  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  thefc  news  to  thee  ? 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  ncar'ft,and  deareil  *  enemy  ? 
Thou  that  art  like  enough, — ^through  vaflal  fear, 

Bafe  Inclination,  and  the  ilart  of  fpleen, 

To  figHt  againil  me  under  Percy*s  pay. 
To  dog  his  heels,  and  curt'fy  at  his  frowns. 
To  (hew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

F.  Henry.  Do  not  think  fo,  you  (hall  not  find  it  fo : 
And  heaven    forgive  them,   that  fo  much  have 

fway'd 
Your  majerty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me  ! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head. 
And,  in  the  clofingof  fome  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  fon : 
When  1  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  ftain  my  favours  J  in  a  bloody  ma(k. 
Which,  wafh'd  away,  (hall  fcour  my  (hame  with  it. 
And  that  (hall  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights, 
That  this  fame  child  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotfpur,  this  all-praifed  knight, . 
And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet: 
For  every  honour  fitting  on  his  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes;  and  on  my  head 
My  (hamcs  redoubled  !  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  1  (hall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  hut  my  faftor,  good  my  lord, 
Toengrofs  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf: 
And  I  will  call  him  to  fo  ftridt  account, 
That  he  (hall  render  every  glory  up, 
Yea,  even  the  flighteft  worfhip  of  his  time, 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promife  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  pleased  I  (hall  perform, 
I  do  befeech  your  majefty,  may  falve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance: 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands ; 
And  Iwill  die  a  hundred  thoufand  deaths. 
Ere  break  the  fmalleft  parcel  of  this  vow. 
K.  Henry,    A  hundred  thou(and  rebels   die   in 
this: — 
Thou  (halt  have  charge,  and  fovereign  truft  herein, 

Enter  Blunt, 
How  now,  good  Blunt?    thy   looks   are  full  of 

'fpeed. 

■     Blunt,  So  is  the  bufinefs  that  I  come  to  fpeak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  fent  word,— 
That  Douglas,  and  the  Engli(h  rebels  met, 
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The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrew(bury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
If  promifes  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  everofFer'd  foul  play  in  aftate.  [to-day; 

K,  Henry,  The  earl  of  Weftmoreland  fet  forth 
With  him  my  fon,  lord  John  of  Lancader ; 
For  this  advertifement  i«  five  days  old  :— 
On  Wednefday  next,  Harry,  thou  (halt  fet  forward : 
On  Thurfday,  we  ourfelves  will  march : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth  :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shall  march  through  GIo(ler(hire  j  by  which  ac- 
count, 

Our  bufinefs  valued,  fome  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  (hall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  bufinefs  :  let's  away; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fat,  while  men  delay. 

[Exennt, 
SCENE         UI. 

The  Boar*s-bead  Tavern  in  Eaft-cbeap, 
Enter  Falfiaff^  and  Bardolpb, 

Fal,  Bardolph,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vilely 
fince  this  laft  adlion?  do  I  not  bate?  do  I  not 
dwindle?  Why,  my  flcin  hangs  about  me  like  an 
old  lady's  loofe  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like  an  old 
apple-John.  Well,  I'll  repent,  and  that  fuddenly, 
while  I  am  In  fome  liking ;  I  (hall  be  out  of  heart 
(hortly,  and  then  I  (hall  have  no  ftrcngth  to  re- 
pent. An  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of 
a  church  is  made  of,  I  am  a  pepper-corn,  a  brew- 
er's horfe*}  the  infide  of  a  church: — Company, 
villainous  company,  hath  been  the  fpoil  of  me. 

Bard,  Sir  John,  you  are  fo  fretful,  you  cannot 
live  long. 

Fal,  Why,  there  is  it : — come  fing  me  a  bawdy 
fong;  make  me  merry.  I  wasasvirtuoufly  given, 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough ; 
fvvore  little ;  dic'd,  not  above  feven  times  a  week ; 
went  to  a  bawdy-houfe,  not  above  once  in  a  quar- 
ter— of  an  hour;  paid  money  that  I  borrow'd, 
three  or  four  times ;  liv'd  well,  and  in  good  com- 
pafs:  and  now  I  live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all 
compafs. 

Bard.  Why,  you  arc  fo  fat,  Sir  John,  that  you 
muft  needs  be  out  of  all  compafi^}  out  of  all  rea- 
fonable  compafs.  Sir  John. 

Fal,  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  I'll  amend 
my  life :  thou  art  our  admiral,  thou  beared  the 
lanthom  in  the  poop, — but  'tis  in  the  nofc  of  theej 
thou  art  the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Bard*  Why,  Sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

Fal,  No,  I'll  be  fwom ;  I  make  as  good  ufc  of 
it  as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  me- 
mento mori:  I  neVer  fee  thy  face,  but  I  think  upoii 
hell-fire,   and   Dives  that   lived  in  purple  j    for 


'  i.e.  make  head.  *  Dearefi  here  means  mod  fatal,  mod  mifchievous,  and  (hould  be  fpelled  dcrefl. 
'  Favours  mean  fome  decoration  ufually  worn  by  knights  in  their  helmets,  as  a  prefent  from  a  mitlrefs, 
or  a  trophy  from  an  en^my.  ♦  Wr.  Steevens  conjeftures,  that  a  hmver^s  borfe  does  not,  perhaps, 
mean  ^  dray-borfe^  but  the  crofs-t>eam- on  which  beer-barrels  are  cari-?d  into  cellars.  Sec.  and  that  the 
allufion.'may  be  to  the  trfper  form  of  this  machine;  while  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  thinks,  that  "  FalftaflT  docs 
not  mean  to  point  out  any JimUieude  to'his  own  condition,  but,  on  the  contrary,  fome  (inKin^  diffimiUtude. 
He  fays  here,  /  am  a  pefper-corny  a  brewer's  borfe-y  jud  as  in  aA  II.  fc.  iv.  he  alTerts  the  truth  of  fcveral 
parts  of  his  narrative,  on  pahi  of  being  confidered  as  a  r^guc^-^a  'Jnv^-'an  Ebre^u*  J'ru;— u  huncb  of  rad- 
dijh'^a  bcrje:* 

il>ere 


46* 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV.        fAa  3.  Sc«c3. 


there  he  is  In  his  robes,  burning,  burning.— If 
thou  wcrt  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would  fwear 
by  thy  face ;  my  oath  (hould  be.  By  this  fire :  but 
thou  art  altogether  given  over  j  and  wert  indeed, 
but  for  the  light  in  thy  face,  the  fon  of  utter  dark 
nefs.  When  thou  ran'ft  up  Gads-hill  in  the  night 
to  catch  my  horfe,  if  I  did  not  think  thou  had^ft 
been  an  igmsfatuuiy  or  a  ball  of  wild-fire,  therc*s 
no  purchafe  in  money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetual 
triumph,  an  everlafting  bonfire  light  1  Thou  haA 
foved  me  a  thoufand  marks  in  links  and  torches  ^ 
walking  with  thee  in  the  night  betwixt  tavern 
and  uvera :  but  the  (ack  that  thou  had  drunk  me, 
would  have  bought  me  lights  as  good  cheap  %  at 
the  deareft  chandler's  in  Europe.  I  liave  main- 
tained that  ialamander  of  yours  with  fire,  any  time 
this  two  and  thirty  years  j  Heaven  reward  mc 
for  it! 

Bard,  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
beUy! 

FaL  God-a-mercy  1  fo  (hould  I  be  fure  to  be 
heart-bumM. 

Enter  Hffitju 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen  ^  ?  have  you  cn< 
quir*d  yet, who  pick'd  my  pocket? 

H<fi*  Why,  Sir  John,  what  do  you  think.  Sir 
John  ?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  houfe  ? 
I  have  CearchM,  I  have  enquired,  fo  has  my  huiband, 
man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  fenrant  by  fervant :  the 
tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  loft  in  my  houfe  before, 

F/i/.  You  lie,  hoftefsi  Bardolpb  was  fliav'd, 
and  loft  many  a  hair :  and  Til  be  fwom,  my  poc- 
ket was  pickM :  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

H^.  Who  I  ?  I  defy  tbcc :  I  was  never  callM 
fo  in  mine  own  houf«  before. 

FaL  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

H<fi,  No,  Sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me.  Sir 
John  I  I  know  you.  Sir  John  s  you  owe  me  mo- 
ney, Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  be- 
guile me  of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  (hirts  to 
your  back. 

Ftf/.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas  *.  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolters 
of  them. 

H^*.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  hoUand  of 
eight  ihlllings  an  ell.  You  owe  money  here  be 
fides.  Sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings  \ 
and  money  lent  you,  four  and  twenty  pounds. 

F«d*  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

Hifin  He  ?  alas,  he  is  poor;  he  hath  nothing. 

Fah  How  1  poor  ?  look  upon  his  face  \  what 
call  you  rich  4  ?  let  them  coin  his  nofe,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks  \  Til  not  pay  a  denier.    What, 


will  you  make  a  younker '  of  me  ?  Ihall  I  not 
take  mine  eafe  in  mine  inn  ^,  but  I  fliaU  have  my 
pocket  pickM?  I  have  loft  a'  feal-ring  of  my 
grandfather's,  worth  forty  mark. 

Hafi.  O,  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  hiniy  I  know 
not  how  oft,  that  the  ring  was  copper. 

Fal,  How  1  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  fiieak-cup  \ 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a 
dog,  if  he  would  fay  fo. 
lo  £«f«r  Fnntt  Htmyy  and  PmnSf  wiarchmgi  and  Fd- 
Jtaf  meets  tbeat^  playing  wi  bis  truncbem^  Hke  a  ffc» 
FaU  How  now,  lad  ?  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i*faith  ?  muft  we  all  march  ? 
Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-iaihion  ^ 
Htfi,  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 
P.  Henry.  What  fay'ft  thou,  miftrefi  Quickly  ? 
How  does  thy  hulband  ?  I  love  him  well*  he  ii  an 
honeft  man. 
Htfi.  Good  my  lord,  hear  me. 
Fal,  Pr*ythee,  let  her  alone,  and  lift  to  me* 
P.  Henry,  What  fay'ft  thou.  Jack  ? 
FaL  The  other  night  I  fell  afieep  here  behind 
the  arras,  and  had  my  pocket  pick'd :  this  houfe  is 
tum*d  bawdy-houfe,  they  pick  pockets. 
P.  Henry,  What  didft  thou  lofe,  Jack  ? 
Fal,  Wilt  thou  believe  me«  Hal  ?  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  feal-ringof  my 
grandfather^s. 
P,  Henry,  A  trifle,  fome  eight-penny  matter. 
Hffi,  So  I  told  him,  my  lord ;   and  I  faid,  I 
heard  your  grace  fay  fo :  And,  my  lordt  he  fpeaks 
moft  vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouth*d  man  as  he 
is  \  and  Csid,  he  would  cudgel  you. 
P.  Henry,  What !  he  did  not? 
H(fi*  There's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  woman* 
hood  in  me  elfe. 

FaL  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a 
ftew'd  prune  ^ ;  nor  no  more  truth  In  thee,  than 
in  a  drawn  fox';   and  for  woman-hood,  vnM 
40  Marian  ^^  may  be  the  deputy's  wife  of  Che  ward  to 
thee.    Co^  you  thing,  go. 
Htfi,  Say,  wliat  thing  ?  what  thing? 
FaL  What  thing  ?  why^  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 
Hop,  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I  woold 
thou  (hould'ft  knbw  it  $  I  am  an  honeft  man'i 
wife :  and,  fetting  thy  knighthood  afide,  thou  srt 
a  knave  to  call  me  fo. 

FaL  Setting  thy  womanhood  afide,  thou  srt  a 
beaft  to  fay  otherwife. 
Hofi,  Say,  what  beaft,  thou  knave  thou  ? 
Fal,  What  beaft  ?  why,  an  otter  ? 
P.  Henry,  An  Otter,  Sir  John  $  why  an  otter  ? 
Fal,   Why?  file's  neither  fifti,  nor  fieih;  ' 
man  knows  not  where  to  have  her* 
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<  Mr.  Steevens  remarks  on  this  paflage,  that  in  Shakfpeare*8  time,  (long  before  the  ftreets  were  iUu<- 
minated  with  lamps)  eandles  and  lantherm  I9  let^  were  cried  about  London.  *  Cbeetp  is  mnrktt^  and  g^^ 
cheap  therefore  1%  a  bon  marcbe.  From  this  word  Eaft-ebeapf  Cbep-Jhw^  Cbetf^J^^  dtc*  are  derived* 
3  Dame  Partlet  is  the  name  of  the  hen  in  the  old  ftcry  book  of  Reynard  the  Fvt.  ^  A  face  fet  with  car- 
buncles is  called  a  rich  face.  S  A  younker  is  a  novice,  a  young  inexperienced  man  eafily  guU'd.  ^  T"' 
take  mint  taje  m  mine  innej  was  an  ancient  proverb,  not  very  >iiiferent  in  its  application  from  that  maxima 
'«  Ev^ry  man's  houfe  is  his  caftlc ;"  for  imie  origifially  fignified  a  bmt/e  or  babkmhn.  7  i.  e.  as  pn- 
foners  are  conveyed  to  Newgate,  faftened  two  and  two  together.  '  Meaning  a  bawd  \  a  difii  of  /r^'-^ 
prunes  being  not  only  the  ancient  defignation  of  a  brothel,  but  the  oonftant  Appendage  ta  it,  as  has  httn 
before  obferved.  '  A  drawn  fcx  may  perhaps  mean,  a  fox  drawn  over  the  ground  to  exercif<P  <^^ 
heainds.  '^  Maid  Maritr.  is  either  a  man  drefied  like  a  woxnan^  or  the  lady  y^  auenda  the  dancers 
of  the  morris.  l^^* 
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Hojt.  Thou  art  anunjuft  man  In  faying  foj  thou 
or  any  man  knows  wheie  to  have  me,  thou  knave 
chou ! 

P.  Henry,  Thou  fay*(l  true»  hoftefs  $  and  he 
ilanders  thee  mod  grofdy* 

Hop,  So  he  doth  you»  my  lord;  and  faid  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thoufand  pound. 

P.  Htnry.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  tlioufand 
pound? 

Fal,  A  thoufand  pound,  Hal?  a  million;  thy 
love  Is  worth  a  million ;  thou  ow'ft  me  thy  love. 

Hft,  Nay,  my  lord,  he  call'd  you  Jack,  and 
Cud,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

Fal,  Did  I,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard,  Indeed,  fir  John,  you  faid  fo. 

FaL  Yea,  if  he  Cud,  my  ring  was.  copper. 

P,  Henry,  I  fay,  'tis  copper :  Dar*il  thou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now  } 

FaL  Why,  Hal,  thou  know'A,  ai  thou  art  but 
man,  I  dare :  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee, 
as  1  fear  the  roaripg  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

F,  Henry,  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  ? 

Fal,  The  king  himfelf  is  to  be  fear'd  as  the  Hon  *. 
Dofl  thou  think,  T 11  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father  ? 
nay,  an  if  I  do,  let  my  girdle  break  1 

P.  Henry,  O,  if  it  fhould,  how  would  thy  guts 
fall  about  thy  knees !  But,  firrah,  there's  no  room 
for  faith,  truth,  nor  honefty,  in  this  bofom  of 
thine ;  it  is  all  filled  up  with  guts,  and  midrifT.- 
Charge  an  honed  woman  with  picking  thy  pocket ! 
Why,  thou  whorefon,  impudent,.  imbofsM  *  raf- 
cal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in  thy  pocket  but  ta- 
vern-reckonings, memorandums  of  bawdy-houfes, 
and  one  poor  penny-worth  of  fugar-candy  to  make 
thee  long-winded :  if  thy  pocket  were  enrich'd 
with  any  other  injuries  but  thefe,  I  am  a  villain. 
And  yet  you  will  ftand  to  It ;  you  will  not  pocket 
up  wrong :  Art  thou  not  a/ham*d ! 

Ptf/.  Doft  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  thou  know'(l(  in  the 
ftate  of  innocency,  Adam  fell ;  and  whilt  (hould 
poor  Jack  Falftaflf  do,  in  the  days  of  villainy  ?  Thou 
feeil,  I  have  more  flelh  than  another  man  \  and 
therefore  more  frailty.— You  confefs  then,  you 
pickM  my  pocket } 


P.  Htary*  It  appeirs  fo  by  die  ftory. 

FaU  Hofttfs,  I  fiorgive  thee :  Co,  make  ready 
breakfaft ;  love  thy  hufband,  look  to  thy  fervants* 
and  cherifii  thy  guefts :  thou  f  halt  find  me  tradable 
to  any  honeft  real'on :  thou  (eeft  I  am  pacifyM.p— 
Still  ?— Nay,  I  pr>thee,  be  gone.  [Exit  H<fiefu 
Now,  Hal,  CO  the  news  at  court :  for  the  robbery, 
ladr^How  is  that  anfwer'd  ? 

P.  Henry,  O  my  fweet  beei^  I  muft  ftill  be  good 
angel  to  theet— -I'he  money  is  paid  back  again. 

FaL  0«  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  'tis 
a  double  labour. 

P.  Henry,  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and 
may  do  any  thing. 
15     FaL  Rob  me  the  i^chequer  the  firft  thing  thou 
(do^ft,  and  do  it  with  unwa/h'd  hands  too*. 

Bard,  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry,  I  have  procured  thee,  Jack,  a  charge 
of  foot. 

Fal,  I  would  it  had  been  of  horfe.  Where 
(hail  I  find  one  that  can  Aeal  well  ?  O  for  a  fine 
thief,  of  two  and  twenty,  or  thereabouts  !  I  am 
heinoufly  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thanked  for 
thefe  rebels,  they  offend  none  but  the  virtuous  j  I 
laud  them,  I  praife  them. 

P.  Henry,  Bardolph,^— 

Bard.  My  lord. 

P.  Henry,  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of 
Lancafter,  [land.— 

30  My  brother  John  j  this  to  my  loid  of  Weftmore* 
Go,  Polns,  to  horfe,  to  horfe ;  for  thou  and  I 
Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  ere  dinner-time. — 
Jack, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  in  the  Temple-hall 
35  At  two  o*clock  i'  the  afternoon : 

There  /halt  thou  know  thy  charge ;  and  there  re- 
Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture.  [ceive 
The  land  is  burning ;  Percy  (lands  on  high ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  mu(l  lower  lie. 
4o|                                  [Exeunt  Prince^  Pdnsj  and  Sard^ 

Fa/,  Rare  words !  brave  world  l-^Hoftefs,  my 
breakfaft;  come:— 
O,  I  could  wiih  this  Uvern  were  my  drum.    [£x£r. 


ACT 


IV. 


If 


SCENE        I. 

Tbi  Camp  near  Sbrewjhury* 
Enter  Hoffj^ttry  IVorceJIer^  and  Douglai, 
Hcf.  XXfELL    faid    my    noble    Scot: 
VV  fpeaking  truth. 

In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  fiattery» 
Such  attribution  (hould  the  Douglas  have. 
As  not  a  foldier  of  this  feafon^s  ft  amp 
Should  go  fo  general  current  tiu-ough  the  world. 
By  heaven,  I  cannot  flatter  \  I  defy 


The  tongues  of  foothers  \  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heait's  love,  bath  no  man  than  yourfetf  t 
Nay,  taik  me  to  my  word  3  approve  me,  lord* 
55     Dwg.  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 
No  man  fo  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground* 
6'Jt  I  will  beard  l  him. 
Hqu  Do  fo,  and  'tis  well  :— 
Enter  a  Mejfinpr* 
60  What  letters  haft  thou  there  ? — I  can  but  thank 
you. 
Meg,  Thefe  letters  come  from  your  father. 


»  i.  e.  fwol*n,  puffy.        *  i.  e.  do  it  immediately,  or  the  firft  thing  In  the  morning.       J  T^kavi 
U  to  •tH'fi^*  t^f*c€  in  a  hoftilc  o&  daring  manner. 
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JBar.  Letters  firom  hun !  why  comes  he  not  him- 
felf? 

Jf^  He  cannot  comeyiny  lord ;  he^s  grievous  fick 

Hot,  *  Zounds !  how  has  he  the  leiAire  to  be  fick, 
In  fach  a  juAUng  time  ?  Who  leads  his  power? 
Under  whofe  government  come  they  along  ? 

M^,  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I. 

Hot,  His  mind ! 

^or.  1  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

M^'  He  did,  my  lord,  lour  days  ere  I  fet  forth  j 
And,  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  phyficians. 

H^6r.  I  would,  the  ftate  of  time  had  firfl  been 
whole, 
Ere  he  by  ficknefs  had  been  vifited ; 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Ha,  Sick  now !  droop  now !  this  ficknefs  doth 
infed 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  entcrprize; 
*Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp.— *» 
He  writes  mc  here, — that  inward  ficknefs — 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  foon  be  drawn  j  nor  did  he  think  it  meet, 
To  lay  fo  dangerous  and  dear  a  truft 
On  any  foul  removM,  but  on  his  own  '. 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertifement, — 
That  with  our  fmall  conjunction,  we  ihould  on. 
To  fee  how  fortune  is  difpos'd  to  us : 
For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing ^ now) 
Becaufe  the  king  is  certainly  pofTefs'd 
Of  all  our  purpofes.    What  fay  you  to  it  ? 

fVor.  Your  father*s  ficknefs  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot,  A  perilous  ga(h,  a  very  limb  lopt  off : — 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ;  his  prefcnt  want 
Seems  more  than  we  (hall  find  it ;— -Were  it  good, 
To  fet  the  exa^  wealth  of  all  our  ilates 
All  at  one  cad  ?  to  fet  fo  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour  ? 
It  were  not  good :  for  therein  fhould  we  read 
Tlie  very  bottom  and  the  foul  of  hope ; 
The  very  lift  ',  the  very  utmoft  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes.  *« 

.  Doug.  Faith,  and  fo  we  ihould ; 
Where  now  remains  a  fwect  reverfion  ; 
We  may  boldly  fpend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in : 
A  comfort  of  retirement  ♦  lives  in  this. 

Hot,  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto,^ 
If  that  the  devil  and  mifchance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

H^or,  But  yet,  I  would  your  father  had  been  here. 
The  quality  and  hair  S  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  divifion :  It  will  be  thought 
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By  fome,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away. 
That  Wifdoro,  loyalty,  and  mere  diflike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence; 
And  think,  how  fuch  an  apprehenlion 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  fa^on^ 
And. breed  a  kind  of  queftion  in  our  caufe : 
ror,  well  yon  know,  we  of  the  ofTcring  fide* 
Muft  keep  aloof  from  An€t  arbitrenMrnC ; 
And  ftop  all  fight-holes,  every  loop,  from  when« 
The  eye  of  reafon  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
1  his  abfence  of  your  father's  draws  a  cuitain. 
That  (hews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

H:r.  You  ftrain  too  far. 
I,  rather  of  his  abfence  make  this  ufe;— 
It  lend^  a  luftre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprizet 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  muft  thinki 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  pufh  againft  the  kingdom ;  with  his  help, 
We  ftiall  o'crtum  it  topfy-turvy  down. — 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  arc  whole. 

D'.ug.  As  heart  can  think :  there  is  not  fuch  a 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  fear. 
£nUT  Sir  Richard  Vcrnortm 

H'it.  My  coufm  Vernon  !  welcome,  by  my  foul. 

P'er.  Pray  God,  my  news  may  be  worth  a  wfl- 
comc,  lord. 
The  earl  of  Wcftmorcland,  fevcn  thoufand  Arorg, 
Is  marching  hithcrwards:  with  him  prince  Joha. 

Hot,  No  harm ;  What  more  ? 

Vcr,  And  further,  I  have  leam'd,^ 
The  king  himfelf  in  perfon  is  fet  forth, 
Or  h:therwards  intended  fpeedily. 
With  ftrong  and  mighty  preparation. 

ifcr.  He  Hi  all  be  welcome  too.  Where  is  his  fon, 
The  nimble-footed  '  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  daff  M  the  world  afidc, 
And  bid  it  pafe  ? 

Vtr.  All  furnifh'd,  all  in  arms. 
All  plum'd  like  eftridges,  that  with  the  wind 
Bated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  ^  : 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images  ^ : 
As  full  of  fpirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  fun  at  midfummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulb. 
1  faw  ycung  Harry, — ^with  his  beaver  on. 
His  cuiffes  *°on  his  thighs,  gallantly  armM,— 
Rife  from  the  ground  lik^  feather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  fuch  eafe  into  his  feat, 
As  if  an  angel  dropt  down  from  the  clouds, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegafusi 


■  i.  e.  on  any  Ujt  near  to  himfelf.  *  To  quail  is  to  languJfh,  to  fink  into  dejedion.  ^  T'i« 
hji  is  thcfelvagei  figuratively,  the  utmoft  line  of  circumference,  the  utmoft  extent.  *♦  i.  e.  a  (up- 
port  to  which  we  may  have  recourfe.  5  i.  c.  the  eomplexion-,  the  chara&er.  *  i.  e.  of  the  api^^'f 
fide.  Some  latter  editions  read,  offending,  ^  Stowe  fays  of  the  Prince,  «  He  was  paiTing  f"^*^^  "* 
running,  infomuch  that  he  with  two  other  of  his  lords,  without  hounds,  bow,  or  other  engine,  w'O"'^ 
lake  a  wild-buck,  or  doe,  in  a  large  park."  *  Mr.  Steevens  obfervcj,  that  all  birds,  after  hMtiri 
(which  almoft  all  birds  arc  fond  of),  fpread  out  their  wings  to  catch  the  wind,  and  flutter  violentl)' 
with*  them  in  ordtfr  to  dry  tliemfelves.  This  in  tbc  falconer's  language  is  called  hatingy  and  by  ShiK- 
fpcare,  bating  tvith  the  ivi.td.  It  may  be  obfervcd,  that  birds  r.tvcr  appear  fo  lively  and  full  of  I'F'''''*' 
as  tmmvdiately  after  kathing,  9  Allnding  to  the  manner  of  dre(nng  up  images  in  the  Romin 
churches  on  holy-days,  when  they  arc  bedecked  in  robes  very  riclily  laced  and  embroiders* 
^rCvifj'.h  French,  armour  for  the  thighs.  ^ 


a  4.  Scene  i.]       FIRST  PART  OF  KING  H£NRY  IV. 


46^ 


tid  witch  <  the  vforid  with  noble  horfemanfhlp. 
//or.  No  more,  no  more  s  worfb  than  the  Ain 

in  March, 
his  praife  doth  tiourifh  agues.    Let  them  c*me : 
hey  come  like  fticrifices  in  their  trim, 
nd  to  the  fire-ey*d  maid  of  fmoky  war, 
li  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them: 
he  mailed  Mars  ihalJ  on  his  altar  fit, 
p  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire, 
b  hear  this  rich  reprifal  is  fo  nigh, 
.nd  yet  not  onrs : — ^Come,  let  mc  take  my  horfc, 
/ho  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunder-bolt, 
igainft  the  bofbm  of  the  prince  of  Wales  i 
larry  to  Harry  fhall,  hot  horifc  to  horfe  ■ 
rleet,  and  ne'er  part,  'till  one  drop  down  a  corfc. 
),  that  Glendower  were  come ! 
Ver,  There  is  more  news : 
learaM  in  Worceftcr,  as  I  rode  along, 
tie  cannot  draw^  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 
Doug.  That's  the  wcrfl  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet 
^cr.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frofty  found, 
Hot,  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 
#V.  To  thirty  thoufand.  [unto  ? 

Bot.  Forty  let  it  be  j 
My  father  and  Glcndower  being  both  away, 
The  powers  of  us  may  fcrvc  fo  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  mufter  Useedily : 
Doomfday  is  near;  die  all^  die  merrily. 

Dntg,  Talk  not  of  dying  j  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE        II. 
jS  pttbBc  read  mar  Ceventty* 
Enter  Fa^lafj  atij  Sanlo^b. 
TaL  Bardolph,   get  thee  before  to  Coventry; 
fill  me  a  bottle  of  fack :  our  foldicrs  Ihall  march 
through;  we'll  to  Sutton-ColfielJ  to-night. 
Bardy^  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain  ? 
TaL  Lay  out,  lay  out. 
Biifd,  This  bottle  makes  an  angeL 
Fah  An  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour;  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  them  all,  1*11  anfwer  the  coin- 
age.  Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town'i 
end. 
Bard,  I  will,  captain  :  farewel.  [Ex'tti 

Fal,  If  1  be  not  afham'd  of  my  foldlers,  I  am 
a  fouc'd  gurnet  *.  I  have  mif-us'd  the  king's  prefs 
damnably.  I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fiity  foldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds. 
I  prefs  me  none  but  good  houlhoWcrs,  yeomen's 
fons :  enquire  me  out  contrafted  batchelors,  fuch 
as  had  been  alk'd  twice  on  the  bans;  fuch  a  com 
modity  of  warm  flakes,  as  had  as  lief  hear  the  de- 
til  as  a  drum ;  fuch  as  fear  the  report  of  a  caliver, 
worfe  than  a  ftruck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.— 
I  preft  me  none  but  fuch  toafts  and  butter  »,  with 


hearts  in  their  belliei  no  bigger  than  pins'  heads, 
and  tliey  have  bought  out  their  fervices ;  and  now 
my  whole^chai-ge  confifts  of  anciebts,  corporals, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  companies,  flaves  as 
ragged  as.  Lazarus  in  the  painted  cloth,  where  the 
glutton's  dogs  lick'd  his  fores :  and  fuch  as,  indeed, 
wereftever  foldiers;  but  difcarded  unjuft  ferving.- 
men,  younger  forts  to  younger  brothers*,  revolted 
tapfters)  and  ofllers  trade-fallen ;  the  cankers  of  a 
10  calm  world,  and  a  long  pelce ;  ten  times  more 
difhonourably  ragged,  than  an  old  fac'd  ancient'} 
and  fuch.  have  I  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that 
hav*  bought  out  their  fervices  j  that*  you  would 
think,  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tatter'd  prodigals, 
t  ^  lately  come  from  fwine-keeping,  from  eating  draff 
and  hu (ks.  A  mad  fellow  met  mc  on  the  way,  and 
told  me,  I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  prefs'd 
the  dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  feen  fuch  fcare- 
crows.  ril  not  march  through  Coventry  with  them, 
20  that's  fiat : — Nay,  and  the  villains  march  wide  be- 
twixt the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gyves  ®  on ;  for,  in- 
deed, I  had  the  moft  of  them  out  of  prifon.— 
There's  but  a  ihirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  company  | 
and  the  half-fiiirt  is  two  napkins,  tack'd  together, 
and  thrown  over  the  Shoulders  like  a  herald's  coat 
without  fleeves;  and  the  ihirt,  to  fay  the  truths 
ftolen  from  my  hoA  of  Saint  Albans,  or  the  red' 
nofe  inn-keeper  of  Daintry.  But  that's  ail  one| 
they'll  find  linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 
Enter  Prince  Benry^  and  JVefipKreiand. 

P.  Henry,  How  now,  blown  Jack?  how  now, 
quilt  ? 

Fal.  What,  Hal  ?  How  now,  mad  wag  ?  what 
a  devil  doft  thou  in  Warwlckfliire  ?— My  good 
lord  of  Weilmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  thought 
your  honour  had  already  been  at  Shrewfbury. 

H^eft,  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that 
I  were  there,  and  you  too;  but  my  powers  are 
there  already:  The  king,  I  can  tell  you,  looks 
40  for  us  all ;  we  mud  away  all  night. 

Fa/»  Tut,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  vigilant,  as 

cat  to  fteal  cream. 

P, Henry,  I  think,  to  ileal  cream  indeed;  for 
thy  theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.    But  tell 
4-5  rn^i  Jack;  Whofe  fellows  are  thefe  that  come  af« 
Iter? 

Fal.  Mine,  Hal,  mine.  ^ 

P.  Henry.  I  did  never  fee  fuch  pitiful  rafcals,      • 

Fah  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  tofs^;  food  for 
powder,  food  for  powder;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as 
well  as  better ;  tu(h,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal 
men. 

;r^.  Ay,  but,  Sir  John,  methinks,  they  are 
exceeding  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

FaL  'Faith,  for  their  poverty, 1  know  not 

where  they  had  that :  and  for  their  barenefs,— I 
am  fure  they  never  learn'd  that  of  me. 
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*  fP^itck  for  bewitch,  charm.  *  Soac^d  gurnet  1%  an  appellation  of  contempt  very  frequently  em- 
r^ed  in  the  old  comedies.  'Another  term  of  contempt.  ♦  Meaning,  men  of  defperate 
wTtune  and  wild  adventure.  5  Mr.  Steevens  has  happily,  we  think,  explained  this  pafiaf  e  :  "  jIm 
^f^<d  ancient^  is  an  old  ftandard  mended  with  a  different  colour.  .It  (hould  not  be  written  in  dnt 
^ord,  as  tdd  2Lt\dfac*d  arc  diftinft  epithets.  To  face  a  gown  is  to  trim  it;  an  exprcflion  at  prefent  in 
In  our  author's  time  the  facings  of  gowns  were  always  of  a  colour  different  from  the  ftuff  itfelf.'* 


Hfe 


^  «•  fliackWs.        ^  That  is,  to  tbfs  upon  a  pike. 


Hh 


ffi  Heitry^ 
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P.  Henry.  N<H  I'U  be  fwom;  vnlefs  you  call 
three  fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  firrah,  nuke 
hafle  ;  Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

FaU  What,  is  the  king  encamped  > 

H^efi.  He  is,  Sir  John;  I  fear,  we  fluU  Aay  too 
long. 

Fal.  WeU,  [fcaft, 

To  the  latter  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  be^nntng  of  a 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  gueft.         [Exeunt 

S    C    E    N    £       m. 

Sbrewjhtajm 
Enter  Het^yr^  fVercefttr^Dw^Us^  andVemeiU 

Hot.  We*ll  fight  with  him  to-night. 

MV.  It  may  not  be. 

Dong,  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

fVr.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  WhyCiyyoufo?  looks  he  not  for  fupply  ? 

yer.  So  do  we. 

Hot,  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

War,  Good  coufin,  be  advised ;  ftir  not  to-night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Dmg.  You  do  not  counfel  wellj 
You  fpeak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

f^er.  Do  me  no  fiander,  Douglas :  by  my  life, 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life) 
If  well-refpeAed  honour  bid  me  on, 
2  hold  as  little  counfel  wi^h  weak  fear. 
At  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  lives 
Let  it  be  fecn  to-morrow  in  the  battle. 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Z)m/.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

yier.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  (ly  I.  [much, 

Ver,  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be.    I  wonder 
Being  men  of  fuch  great  leading  <  as  you  are. 
That  you  forefee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition :  Certain  horfe 
Of  my  coufin  Vemon*s  are  not  yet  come  up: 
Your  uncle  Worcefter's' horfe  came  but  to-day  j 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  afleep, 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull, 
That  not  a  horfe  is  half  the  half  of  himfelC 

H«i,  So  are  the  horfes  of  the  enemy 
Jn  general,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low} 
The  better  part  of  ours  are  full  of  reft. 

H^or,  The  number  of  the  king  exccedrth  ours : 
For  God*8  fake,  coufin,  ftay  *tUl  aD  come  in. 

[The  trum^Jwndi  afetrley. 
Enter  Sir  Hanker  Bhtnt. 

Bhnt.  I  come  with  gracious  offers  from  the  king, 
If  you  vouchfafe  my  hearing,  and  refpe^. 

/for.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt}  And  would 
to  God, 
You  were  of  our  determination  I 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  thofe  tome 
£nvy  your  great  defervings,  and  good  name  j 
Becaufe  you  are  not  of  our  quality^ 
But  fUnd  againft  us  like  an  enemy. 


So  long  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule. 
You  Hand  agaiail  anointed  roajelly ! 
But,  to  my  charge. — ^The  king  hath  fent  to  knsi 
The  nature  of  your  grieft ;  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breaft  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hoftUity,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty : .  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deferts  forgot, — 

Which  he  oonfefieth  to  be  nunifold, 3 

He  bids  you  name  your  griefs }  and,  with  all  fpta 
You  fiiall  have  your  defires,  with  intereft  ;  I 
And  pardon  abfobite  for  yourfelf,  and  thefe^  g 
Herein  mis-led  by  your  fuggeftion*  J 

Hot.  The  king  is  kind;  and,  well  we  knol 

15  the  king 

Knows  at  wl|at  time  to  promife,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myfelf^ 
Did  give  him  that  fame  royalty  he  wears : 
And,— when  he  was  not  fix  and  twenty  itronc 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  out-law  fneaking  home, — 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  (bore : 
And,—- when  he  heard  him  fwear,  and  vow  to 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancafter, 

25  To  fue  his  livery  \  and  beg  his  peace; 

With  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  zeal,—    j 
My  father,  10  kind  heart  and  pity  mov*d,  I 

Swore  him  afliftance,  and  performM  it  too.        | 
Now,  when  the  lords  and  barons  of  the  realm 

30  PerceivM  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  '  and  lefs  came  in  with  cap  and  knec} 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages  i 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  ftood  in  lanes. 
Laid  gifu  before  him,  profferM  him  their  oaths, 

35  Gave  him  their  hein  \  as  pages  foUowM  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  prefentlyr— a*  grcatnefs  knows  itfelf, 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor, 

40  Upon  ^he  naked  ihore  at  Ravenfpurg; 
And  now,  forfooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  fome  ftraight  decrees. 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth: 
Cries  out  upon  abufes,  feems  to  weep 

4.5  Over  his  country's  wrongs;  and,  by  this  face, 
This  feeming  brow  of  juftice,  did  he  win 
The  heartt  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further  \  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  abfent  king 

50  In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  perfonal  in  the  Irifii  war. 
Biunt,  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 
Hot.  Then  to  the  point.— 
In  fhort  time  after,  he  deposM  the  king ; 

55  Soon  after  that,  deprived  him  of  his  life^ 

And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  taflc'd  ♦  the  whole  ftate : 
To  make  that  worfe,  fuffer'd  his  kiofman  March 
(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  placed, 
Indeed  his  king)  to  be  incag*d  in  Wales, 


Bbiwt.  And  haavta  defend,  but  ilill  I  (hould  60  There  without  ranfom  to  lie  forfeited} 


ftandfo, 


DifgracM  me  in  my  happy  viftories } 


«  I.  e.  fuch  experienee  in  martial  bufinefs.  >  This  is  a  law-phrafe;  meaning,  to  fue  out  the  de- 
livery or  pofleflion  of  his  lands  from  the  Court  of  Wards,  which,  on  the  death  of  any  of  the  teoints  01 
the  crown,  feized  their  lands,  'till  the  heir /»«/  mt  k'u  trtmy.  «  i.  e.  the  greater  and  the  kfu  *  t^/k^i 
Is  here  ufed  for  taxed\  it  was  once  common  to  cmptey  thcfe  vrords  indifcriminatdy. 


*  5.  Scene  i.J        FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


4«7 


aghc  to  entnp  me  by  intelligence  $ 

ited  my  uncle  from  the  council-board  $ 

rage  dlimifs^d  my  father  from  the  court; 

ok&4>ath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong! 

id,  in  conclnfioo,  drove  us  to  feek  out 

lis  head  of  Safety  '  i  and,  withal,  to  pry 

to  his  title,  the  which  we  find 

x>  indire^l  for  long  continuance. 

Sium.  Shall  I  return  this  anfwer  to  the  king? 

/f«r.  Not  fo,  Sir  Walter  j  we'll  withdraw  a  while, 

>  to  the  kingj  and  let  there  be  impawn*d 

»me  furety  for  a  fafe  return  again, 

nd  in  the  morning  early  Ihall  my  uncll 

-ing  htm  our  purpofes :  and  fo  farewel.     [love. 

Blunt,  I  would,  you  would  accept  of  grace  and 

Ifar.  And,  may  be,  fo  we  (hall. 

Blunt.  Pray  heaven,  you  do !  [£ 

SCENE        IV. 

Twk,    Tbt  Anhhifiyofi  Ttdacu 
Enter  the  jSrcUifiof,  ef  Torkj  and  Sir  Mkbatl. 
Tork.  Hie,  good  Sir  Michael;  bear  this  fealed 
nth  winged  hade,  to  the  lord  marefhal  j  [brief  ^ 
his  to  my  coufin  Scroop;  and  all  the  reft 
b  whom  they  are  direded ;  if  you  knew 
low  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  hade. 
Sir  Micb,  My  good  lord, 
guefs  their  tenor. 
Tork.  Like  enough,  you  do. 
^o-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  is  a  day, 
therein  the  fortune  of  ten  thoufand  men 
duft  'bide  the  touch :  For,  fir,  at  Shrewibury, 
Is  I  am  truly  given  to  underiUnd, 


»5 


30 


The  king,  witl^  mighty  and  quick-ralfed  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Harry :  and  I  fear,  Sir  Michael,-* 
What  with  the  ficknefs  of  Northumberland^ 
(Whofe  power  was  in  the  firft  proportion) 
And  what  with  Owen  01endower*s  abfence  ihencei 
(Who  with  them  was  a  raced  fmew  3  too, 
And  comes  not  in,  o>r-rulM  by  prophecies}-— 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  'weak 
To  wage  an  inftant  trial  with  the  king.        [fear ; 

Sir  Mich,  Wliy,  my  good  lord,  you  need  not 
There's  Douglas  and  lord  Mortimer. 

York.  No,  Mortimer  is  not  there. 

Sir  Mich,  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord 
Harry  Percy, 
And  there's  my  lord  of  Worcefter,  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen.        [drawn 

Tark»  And  fo  there  is :  but  yet  the  King  hath 
The  fpecial  head  of  all  the  land  together;-* 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaftcf, 
The  noble  Weflmorcland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  eftimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Sir  Mich,  Doubt  nor,  my  lord,  they  (hall  be 
well  opposM. 

Tork»  I  hope  no  lefs,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear ) 
And,  to  prevent  the  word,  Sir  Michael,  fpeed  1 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Difmifs  his  power,  he  means  to  vifit  us,-** 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy,    ■  ■ 
And  'tis  but  wifdom  to  make  llrongagainfl  him  % 
Therefore,  make  hafte :  I  mu  A  go  write  again 
To  other  friends ;  and  fo  farewel.  Sir  Michael. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE        I. 
The  Camp  at  Sbrewjhury, 
Entfr  King  Htnrj^  Prince  of  JValesy  Lord  John  0/ 
Lancajiery  KarUf  JV^monland^  Sir  IValter  Blunt^ 
and  Sir  John  Fa/ftaff. 
K,  Henri,J  TOW  bloodily  the  fun  begins  to  peer 
in  Above  yon  bu(ky^hill!  the  day 
looks  pale 
At  his  diftempeniture. 

P,  Henry.  The  fouthern  wind 
Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purpofes ; 
And,  by  his  hollow  wbifUing  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a  temped,  and  a  bluftering  day. 

K.  Henry.  Then  with  the  lofers  let  i^fympathite; 
For  nothing  can  feem  foul  to  thoTe  that  win.-^ 

7ritmpet.     Enter  Weretfier^  and  Vtrmn. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcefter  ?  *tii  not  wefi. 
That  you  and  I  ftiould  meet  upon  Aich  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deceivM  our  truft  \ 
And  made  as  doff  our  eafy  robes  of  peace»  ' 


To  crufli  our  old  limbs  In  ungentle  ileel : 
This  is  not  well,  mylord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  fay  you  to't  ?  Will  you  again  unknit 
45  This  churlifli  knot  of  aU-abhomed  war  ? 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again, 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light } 
And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  mrteor» 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  &  portent 
50  Of  broached  mifchief  to  the  Unborn  times  \ 
JVor,  Hear  me,  my  liege : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  contMiL 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
W^th  quiet  hours ;  for,  I  do  proteft, 
55  I  have  not  fought  the  day  of  this  diAtke. 

K*  Htmy.  You  have  not  fought  it  1  how  comis  it 

then? 
Fal  Rebellion  by  in  hie  wiy,  and  he  found  it. 
P.  Henry.  Peace,  chewet ',  peace. 
fFor.  It  pleas'd  your  majefty,  to  turn  your  loolei 
|0f  favour  from  myftU;  and  all  our  hottft  \ 


r»  to 


«  Meaning,  this  army,  from  which  I  hope  for  grotedion.       *  A  kritf  1%  Umply  a  ktteri 
aecoumed  a  ftiong  aid.       «  i.  e.  woody,  from  ^firtf ,  Fr.        <  Tlvrobald  cxplaiof  ebfrna^ 
mean,  a  ooify  chattering  bicd,  a  pie;  while  Mr.  Sfeevent  thinks  it  aUodM  W  a^^  o<  Ut  giMafy  pnd 
ditttt  called  cbewtn* 

Hh» 


46> 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV.       [Aft  5-  Scact 


And  yet  I  muft  remember  you,  my  lord, 

We  were  the  firft  and  deareft  of  your  friends. 

For  you,  my  ftaff  of  office  did  I  break 

In  Richard's  time;  and  pofted  day  and  night 

To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kifs  your  hand, 

When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 

Nothing  fo  ftrong  and  fortunate  as  I. 

It  was  myfelf,  my  brother,  and  his  fon, 

That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 

The  dangers  of  the  time :  You  fwore  to  us, — 

And  you  did  fwear  that  oath  at  Doncafler,^— ^ 

That  you  did  nothing  purpofe  ^gainfl  the  ftate  j 

Nor  clidm  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  right. 

The  feat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancader  t 

To  this  we  fware  our  aid.    But,  in  (hort  fpace. 

It  rainM  down  fortune  ftiowcring  on  your  head  j 

And  fuch  a  flood  of  greatnefs  fell  on  you. 

What  with  our  help  j  what  with  the  abfentking  i 

What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time  "  $ 

The  feeming  fufftrances  that  you  had  borne ; 

And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 

So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irifh  wars, 

That  all  In  England  did  repute  him  dead  ;— 

And,  from  this  fwarm  of  fair  advantages. 

You  took  occafion  to  be  quickly  woo*d 

To  gripe  the  general  fway  into  your  hand : 

Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncafter ; 

And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  usM  us  fo 

As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckow^s  bird, 

Ufeth  the  fparrow  ^ :  did  opprcfs  our  nefl ; 

Grew  by  our  feeding  to  fo  great  a  bulk, 

That  even  our  love  durft  not  come  near  your  fight, 

For  fear  bf  fwallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 

Wc  were  enforc'd,  for  fafety  fake,  to  fly 

Out  of  your  fight,  and  raife  this  prefent  head : 

Whereby  we  (land  oppofed  '  by  fuch  means 

As  you  yourfelf  have  forg*d  ag^infl  yourfelf  $ 

By  unkind  ufage,  dangerous  countenance. 

And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprize.      [lated  ♦, 

K,  Henry,  Thefc  things,  indeed,  you  havearticu* 
Proclaimed  at  market-cr.-'ires,  read  in  churches  j 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  fome  fine  colour,  that  may  pleafe  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changtlipgs,  and  poor  difcontents, 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurly-burly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  infurre^^ion  want 
Such,  water-colours  to  impaint  his  caufe^ 
Nor  moody  beggars,  flarving  for  a  time 
Of  peU-mell  havock  and  confulion.  [foul 

P,  Henry,  In  both  our  armies,  there  U  many  a 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 
If  once  they,  join  in  tri.il.    Tell  your  nephew, 
The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
In  praife  of  Henry  i'crcy :  by  my  hopes,— 
This  prefent  enterprize  fct  off  his  head,— 
I  do  not  think,  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  adlive-valiant,  or  more  valiant-you ngy 
More  danng,  or  moie  bold,  is  now  alive, 
T»  gnlce  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 


For  my  part,  I  may  fpttk  it  to  1x17  ihame» 

I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry  ; 

And  fo,  I  heat,  he  doth  account  me  too : 

Yet  this  before  my  father's  majefly, — 

I  am  content,  that  he  fhall  take  the  oddft 

Of  his  great  name  and  etllfnation  \ 

And  will,  to  fave  the  blood  on  either  fide* 

Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  fingle  fight. 

k.  Henry.  And,  prinCe  of  Wales,  lb  dare  wf 
venture  thee, 
Albeit,  confi derations  infinite 
Do  make  ^ainfl  it : — No,  good  Worceilcr,  n», 
^e  love  our  people  well  j  even  th6fe  we  love, 
That  are  mlf-led  up6n  y6ur  coufin's  part: 
And,  will  they  take  the  offtr  of  oar  ptice. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  sKgaiin,  and  Til  be  Ms : 
So  tell  your  coufin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  he  will  dot — But  if  he  will  not  yield, 
%o  Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 
And  they  fhall  do  their  office.     So,  be  gone| 
^c  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  rejdy : 
Wc  Offer  fair,  take  It  advifedly. 

\^Exe,  Worufier  and  Virwas* 

P.  Henry.  It  Will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life  ; 
The  Dotfglhs  and  the  Hotfpur  both  together 
Are  confident  againfl  the  w«  rid  in  arms. 

K.  Henry.  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  h« 
charge ; 
For,  on  their  anfwer,  we  will  fct  on  them : 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  caufc  is  jafl  f 

[^Exeunt  King^  Biur.t^  and  Prince  Jdn. 

FaL  Hal,  if  thou  fee  me  down  in  the  battle,  and 
beflride  me,  fo ;  *tis  a  point  of  friendihip. 

P.  Henry,  Nothlnghut  a  colofTua  can  do  thee  that 
friendship.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell. 

FaL  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  well* 

P,  Henry,  Why,  thou  oweft  heaven  a  death. 

[Exit  Prince  Bfnry. 

FaL  *Tis  not  due  yet ;  I  wpukj  be  loth  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  1  be  fo  forv^ird 
with  him  that  calls  not  on  me  ?  Well,  *tis  no  mat- 
er :  Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  ho- 
nour prick  mc  off  when  I  come  on  ?  how  then  ? 
Can  honour  fet  to  a  leg  ?  No.  Or  an  arm  ?  No. 
Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound  ?  No.  Honour 
hath  no  flcill  in  furgery  then  ?  No.  What  is  honour? 
A  word.  What  is  that  word,  honour  ?  Air.  A 
trim  reckoning ! — Who  hath  it  ?  He  that  dy'tl  o* 
Wcdnefday.  Doth  he  feel  it  ?  No.  Doth  he  hear  it.' 
N^o.  Is  it  infcnfiljlc  then  ?  Yea,  to  the  dead.  But 
will  it  not  live  with  the  living?  No.  Why?  Dc- 
traftion  will  not  fufFer  it : — therefore  Til  none  of 
Honour  is  a  mere  fcutcheon,  and  fo  ends  my 
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55  catechifin. 


[Exit 


lU 


SCENE 

Hctffur't  Camp,  ' 

Enter  Worc^er  and  Vernm* 
1V<ir,  O,  no,  my  nephew  mull  not  know,  Sir 
Richardi 


'  i.  e.  the  injiKles  done,  by  king  Richard  in  the  wantonnefa-  of  profperity.  •  The  cuckow  1 
chicken,  who,  being  hatched  and  fed  by  the  fparrow,  In  whofe  nefl  the  cuckow*8  egg  was  laTd,  gro>« 
in  time  able  to  devour  her^nurfe*  '  t.  e.  vw:  (land  in  oppofition  to  you.  ^  i*  e.  exhibited  to 
articles. 


A.&S'  Scene  J.]        F^RST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


4^ 


7he  tiberal  kind  offer  of  the  king. 

^<r.  *Twcrc  befU  he  did. 

XfV.  Then  are  we  all  undone.. 
It  is  not  poflible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  (hould  keep  his  word  In  loving  u$ ; 
He  will  fufped  us  ftiU,  and  find  a  time 
1^0  puniih  this  offence  in  other  faults ; 
Sufpicion,  all  our  lives,  (hall  be  iluck  full  of  eyes : 
For  treafon  is  but  trufted  like  the  fox  { 
%Vho,  nc*«r  fo  tame,  fo  cheriAiM,  and  lock*d  up, 
VTiU  have  a.  wild  trick  of  his  aoceilors. 
Look  bow  we  can,  or  fad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  mifquote  our  looks ; 
And  we  (hall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  (lall, 
The  better  cherilh'd,  ftiU  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew^s  trefpafs  nuy  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excufe  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, — 
A  hair-brainM  Hotfpur,  govem*d  by  a  fpleen ; 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  bead. 
And  on  his  father's  j— we  did  train  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruptkm  being  ta'en  from  us, 
We,  as  the  fpring  of  all,  (hall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cou(]n,  let  not  Harry  know, 
In  any  cafe,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

f^er.  Deliver  vriiat  you  will,  TU  (ay,  *lis  fo. 
Here  comes  your  couiin. 

Enter  Hotjpitr^  and  Dougloi* 

Hot,  My  uncle  is  retuiii'd, — Deliver  up 
My  lord  of  Welimoreland.— Uncle,  what  news  ? 

H^or,  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  prefently. 

Dmg,  Defy  him  by  the  ^ord  of  Weftmoreland. 

Hot.  Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  fo. 

D9ug,  Marry,  and  (hall,  and  very  willingly. 

[Exit  Dwghi 

If^or,  There  19  no  feeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

Hot,  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid ! 

MV.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking;  which  he  mended  thus,— 
By  now  forfwearing  that  he  is  forfworn. 
He  calls  us,  rebels,  traitors  $  and  will  fcourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 
Rt-'tnter  Douglas, 

Dvtg.  Arm,  gentlemen,  to  arms!   for  I  have 

thrown 

A  brave  defiance  in  king  Henry's  teeth, 

And  Welbnoreland,  that  was  engag'd  Sdidbear  It ; 

Which  cannot  chufe  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

/fV.  The  prince  of  Wales  ilept  forth  befc^re  the 
king. 
And,  nephew,  challenged  you  to  fingle  fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  (hort  breath  to-day, 
But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  ihew'd  hii  u(king  ?  feem'd  it  in  contempt  ? 

yer.  No,  by  my  foulj  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modcAly, 
Unlefs  a  brother  (hould  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercife  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man ; 


Trimm*^  up  yourpralfes  with  a  princely  tongue  | 
3pcke  your  dcfervings  like  a  chronicle ; 
Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praife, 
3y  AiU  difpraifing  praifC}  valu'd  with  you: 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed* 
He  made  a  blu(hing  cital  ^  of  himfelf  $ 
And  chid  bis  truant  youth  with  fucb  a  grace, 
As  if  he  ma(ier*d  }  there  a  double  fpirit. 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  inftantly. 
There  did  be  paufe :  But  let  me  tell  tbe  world,— 
If  he  out -live  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  fo  fweet  a  hope, 
So  much  mifcon(lrued  in  his  wantonntrfs. 
Hotn  Coufin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
X  5  Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince  fo  wild,  at  liberty  ^ : — 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  foldier's  arm. 
That  he  (hall  (brink  under  my  courtefy.— 
Arm,  arm,  with  fpeed ;         And,  fellows,  foldierty 

friends. 
Better  confider  what  you  have  to  do, 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue* 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  perfuafion. 
25  Enter  a  Mejftnger, 

Meff,  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 
H<4.  I  cannot  read  them  now.— 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  (hort ; 
To  fpend  that  (hortnefs  bafely,  were  too  long^ 
30  If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us ! 
Now  for  our  confcienccs,— the  arms  are  fair, 
35  When  the  intent  for  bearing  them  is  juft. 
Enter  anttbcr  Meffinger, 
Mejf,  My  lord,  ptepare}   the  king  comes  on 

apace. 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  taje, 
40  For  I  profefs  not  ulkingj  Only  this — 
Let  each  man  do  his  be(l  t  and  here  draw  I 
A  fword,  whofe  temper  I  intend  to  (lain 
With  the  beft  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
45  Kow,— Efperance  ^ ! — Percy  i— and  fet  on.— 
Sound  all  the  lofty  inftruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  mufic  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth  \  fome  of  us  never  (hall 
A  fecond  time  do  fuch  a  courtefy. 
50  \^he  tmmfetsfiund*    Tbty  embrace^  then  exeunt* 

SCENE        III. 
Pla'm  near  Sbreivfiuty, 
Tbe  King  enteretb  vthb  bis  power.    Alarum  to  tbe 
J  ^  battle.     Tben  enter  Douglas  and  Blunt, 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thut 
Thou  croffefl  me  ?  what  honour  doft  thou  feek    . 
Upon  my  head  ? 
D(.ug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas  j 
60  And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 


'  £fii«g*d  !•  deliver'd  as  an  ho(^age.  *  i.  e.  rtHta/,  '  i.  e.  was  mailer  of.  4  1.  e.  of  utf 
prince  who  played  fuch  pranks,  and  was  not  confined  as  a  madman.  S  This  was  the  word  of  battle 
on  Percy's  fide,  and  has  always  been  the  motto  of  the  Percy  family-  Ej^anet  en  Dieu  is  the  preient 
motto  of  tbe  duke  of  Northumberland,  and  has  been  long  ufed  by  his  predcccffors.  ^  i.  e.  one 
might  wager  heaven  to  earth. 

y  H  h  3  Becaufc 
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Becatire  (bme  ttU  me  that  thou  art  a  long. 

S.'uttt.  They  tell  thee  true.  [bousht 

Doug.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath 
Thy  likeneCs;  for,  inllead  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
This  fword  hath  ended  him :  (b  fliall  it  thee, 
I^nlefs  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prifoner.     • 

Biunt.  I  was  notbom  aylelder,  thou  proud  Scot 
And  thou  (halt  find  a  kins  ^>t  ^^^  revenge 
Lord  Stafford's  death. 

Figbti  Slant  isjhm.    Enter  Hotffur, 

Bvt.  O  Douglas,  hadft  thou  fought  at  Holmedon 
J  never  had  triumphM  upon  a  Scot.  [thus, 

Doug,  All*s  done,  all's  won  j  here  breathlcfs  lies 

Hot.  Where?  [the  king. 

Doug.  He^e.  [well: 

Hot,  This,  Douglas  ?  no,  I  know  this  face  full 
h  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt ; 
Semblably  ^  fumi(h*d  like  the  king  himfelf. 

Doug.  A  fool  go  with  thy  foul,  whither  it  goes ! 
A  borrowed  title  haft  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didft  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wcrt  a  king  ? 

Hot,  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his  coat$. 

DtMg.  Now  by  my  fword  I  will  kill  all  his  coats  \ 
1*11  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up,  and  awayt 
Our  foldiers  fUnd  full  fairly  for  the  day.      [Exotnt. 
Other  alarumu     Enter  Falfiuff. 

Fel.  Though  I  could  *fcape  flxot-free  *  at  Lon- 
don,  I  fear  the  (hot  herej  here's  no  fcoring,  but 
upon  the  pate. — Soft !  who  art  thou  ?  Sir  Walter 
Blunt  ;-r,thcre*s  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  vani- 
ty J ! — I  am  as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy 
too :  Heaven  keep  lead  out  of  me !  I  need-  no 
more  weight  than  mine  own  bowels.— I  have  led 
niy  raggamuffins  where  they  arc  pepperM ;  there's 
nut  throe  of  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alive ;  and 
they  are  for  the  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life. 
But  who  comes  here  } 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Henrf.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  Idle  here  ?  lend 
me  thy  fword  i 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  ftark  and  fUff 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies, 
Whofe  deaths  are  unreveng'd  i  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fal.  O  Hal,  1  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe 
fiwhilc. — Turk  Gregory  4  never  did  fuch  deeds  in 
arm^  {IS  I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  Percy, 
I  have  made  him  fure '. 

P.  Henry.  Mo  it,  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
J  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fal.  Nay,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive,  thou  get'ft 
fiot  my  fword  5  but  take  my  plftol,  if  thou  wilt. 

P.  Henry.  Givc  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  cafe  ?, 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ;  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot :  there's  that  will 
^  fack  a  city.       \7be  Prince  dratoi  out  a  bottle  of  Jack, 


P*  HeUty.VJYati  is  it  a  time  to  jeft  and  daUyfivr' 
[Tihvttri  it  at  bm^  ttdat^ 

Fal.  If  Percy  be  alive.  Til  pierce  him.  If  he  do 
come  in  my  way,  fo :  if  he  do  not, — if  I  cook  a 
his,  willingly,  let  him  make  a  earbonado^cf  st 
I  like  pot  fuch  grinning  honour  as  Sir  Walter  hsi: : 
Give  me  life :  which  if  I  can  fave,  fo ;  if  not,  h> 
nour  comes  unlook'd  for,  and  therc*s  an  end,  [£a 


15 


IS 


SCENE 


XV. 


Another  fart  of  the  FkUU  - 
Jlaruntt.    Excurfiom.    Enter  the  Khtg^   the  Prkh 

Lord  yehn  of  LancaficTf   and  the  Earl  of  W^ 

morcland. 

K.  Henry.    Harry,    withdraw     tbyfelf;   tW 
bleed'fl  '  too  much ;    ■   ■ 
Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  go  you  with  him. 

Lan.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unlefs  I  did  bleed  too. 

P.  Henry.  I  befeech  your  majcfty,  msAx  up, 
Lefl7our  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 

K.  Henry.  I  will  do  fo:  — 
My  lord  of  Weftmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tme. 

H^eji.  Come,  my  lord,  I  will  lead  you  to  yourtcpt. 

P.  Henry.  Lead  me^  my  lord  ?  I  do  not  aed 
your  help : 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  fliaUow  fcratch  fhould  dnve 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  fuch  a  field  as  thisj 
Where  flain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  In  maffacres  f 

Lan*  We  breathe  too  long  :— -Come,  coufli 
Weftmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies  j  for  heaven's  lake,  con». 
[Exeunt  P.  Jehn  aniWj* 

P.  Henry.  By  heaven,  thou  hafi  deceived  mc, 
Lancafter, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  fuch  a  fpirit : 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John  \ 
But  now,  I  do  refpeft  thee  as  my  fouL 

K.  Henry.  I  (aw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the  poiBt, 
With  luftier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrowa  warrior. 

P.  Henry.  O,  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  us  all !  [^' 

Enter  Douglau  ^ 

Doug.  Another  king!  they  grow  like  Hydns 
heads : 
I  am  the  Doughs,  fatal  to  all  thofe 
That  wear  thofe  colours  on  them. — ^What  srt  thoo, 
That  counterfeit'ft  the  perfon  of  a  king  ? 

K.  Henry.  The  king  himfelf:   who,  Do«P*^ 
grieves  at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  fliadows  thou  haft  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.     I  have  tvw)  boys 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyfelf,  about  the  field  1 
But,  feeing  thou  fall'ft  on  me  fo  luckilyi 
I  will  afiay  thee;  fo  defend  thyfelf. 

A  play  upon  Jhot^  as  It  means  the  part  of  a  "^^^^''^J^bi 
sry.  3  In  our  author's  time,  the  negative,  In  common  fp*^ 
was  ufed  to  defign,  ironically,  the  exccfs  of  a  thing.  ♦  Meaning  Gregory  the  Seventh,  ^^^ 
Hildebrand.  This  furious  friar  formounttd  almoft  invincible  obftacles  to  depnve  the  eropetw  0^ 
right  of  inveftiture  of  bilhops,  which  his  predeceffors  had  long  attempted  in  vain.  Fox,  in  his  H^ 
tory,  hath  made  this  Gregory  fo  odious,  that  I  don't  doubt  but  the  good  Proteftants  of  that  lim*  *^^^ 
W«ll  pleafed  to  hear  Iiim  thus  charaQerized,  as  uniting  the  attributes  of  then"  two  great  eoemi<^  .^ 
Turit  and  Pope,  in  one.  5  Sure  has  tv^io  fignifications— f/rftfin^  dijpojed  */,  and  jafe.  Falftaff  "^ 
in  xhc  former  fenfe ;  the  prince  replies  to  it  in  the  latter.  ^  A  quibble  on  the  word  JifJk.  ^  ^  Tjq 
nado  it  apiece  of  meat  cu;  croft-wife  for  the  gridiion.  •  Hiftory  fays,  the  prince  vrai  v^un^f? 
|he  eye  by  an  arrow, 
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45 


SO 


55 


*  i.  e.  in  refemblance,  alike, 
inifllve  weapon  difcharged  from  artillery! 
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/>ffv^.  I  fear  tfaoo  art  another  counterfeit ; 
Und  yet,  in  faith,  thon  bear'ft  thee  like  a  king 
But  mine,  I  am  fure»  thou  ait,  whoe'er  thou  be, 
^Uid  thus  I  "Win  thee. 

[n*y  Jight^    tbt  Kittg  htuig  in  dtugerf  tnttr 
Prince  Htmj^ 
P.  Himym  Hold  up  thy  head.  Tile  Scot,  or  thou 
artUke 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again !  The  fplrits 
Of  valiant  Shirley,  Stafford,  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales  that  threatens  thee ; 
Who  never  promifeth  but  he  means  to  pay. — 

['Hf^fgbti  Douglas Jiah, 
Cheerly,  my  lord ;  How  fares  your  grace  ? — 
Sir  Nicholas  GaWey  hath  for  fuccour  fent,  15 

And  fo  hath  Clifton ;  1*11  to  Clifton  ftraight. 

K»  Henry,  Suy,  and  breathe  a-while  ;*• 
Thou  haft  redeem'd  thy  loft  opinion : 
And  (hew*d,  thou  mak*ii  Tome  tender  of  my  life, 
In  this  fair  refcue  thou  haft  brought  to  me. 
P.  ^rnwy.    O  heaven  j  they  did  me  too  much 
injury. 
That  ever  faid,  I  hcarkenM  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  fo,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  infuhing  hand  of  Douglas  over  you ;  25 

Which  would  have  been  as  fpeedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  poifonous  potions  in  the  world, 
And  fav*d  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  fon. 
K,  Hemry,  Make  up  to  Clifton,  1*11  to  Sir  Ni- 
cholas Gawfcy.  [£xit^^o 
Enter  Hotfpur, 
Hoe.  If  I  miftake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouch. 
P.  Htttry.  Thou  fpeak*ft  as  if  I  would  deny  my 

name. 
Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy,  35 

P.  Henry,  Why,  then  I  fee 
A  very  valiant  rebel  of  that  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales }  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  Qure  with  me  in  glory  any  more  t 
Two  ftars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  fphere  $      40 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign, 
Of  Harry  Perc^f,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot,  Nor  ihall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  And  would  to  heaven. 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine  \     45 
P.  Hemy,  1*11  ipake  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from 
thee; 
And  an  the  budding  honours  on  thy  creft 
rU  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 
Hoi,  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.  [Fight,  50 

Enter  Falfiaf. 
Fal.  Well  fald,  Hal!    to  it,  Hal !— Nay,  you 
.   Aiall  find  no  boy*s  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 
£«rar  Dotiglasj    be  fgbts  with  Fa/fiaffj   who  faUs\ 
dtnvn  at  if  he  were  dead,    Percy  is  Vfounded^  and  55 
falls. 

Hot,  O,  Harry,  thou  haft  robb*d  me  of  my  youth: 
I  better  brook  the  lofs  of  brittle  life. 
Than  thofe  proud  titles  thou  haft  woo  of  me; 


They  wound  my  thoughts,  Worfe  than  thy  fword 

my  flelh  :—— 
But  thought's  the  Have  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool  | 
And  time,  that  takes  furvey  of  all  the  world, 
Muft  have  a  ftop  K    O,  I  could  prophefy, 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue  s— No,  Percy,  thou  art  duft. 
And  food  for—  [Dies, 

F,  Henry.  For  worms,  brave  Percy :  Fare  thee 
well,  great  heart!— 
Ill-weav*d  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  (hrunk ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  fpirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  Coull  a  bound  j 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vileft  earth 
Is  room  enough : — This  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead, 
Bears  not  alive  fo  ftout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  fenfible  of  courtefy, 
I  Ihould  not  make  fo  great  a  (how  of  zeal  :— 
But  let  my  favours  *  hide  thy  mangled  face ; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  1*11  thank  myfelf 
For  doing  thefe  fair  rites  of  tendemeis. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  pralfe  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignomy  fleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 
But  not  rememberM  in  thy  epitaph  !•» 

[Hefies  Falfiaffon  the  ground. 
What !  old  acquaintance  !  could  not  all  this  fleth 
Keep  in  a  little  life?  Poor  Jack,  farewel ! 
I  could  have  better  fpar*d  a  better  man. 
O,  I  (hould  have  a  heavy  mifs  of  thee. 
If  I  were  mueh  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  ftruck  fo  fat  a  de«r  to-day, 
Ttiough  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray :.« 
Imbowell'd  will  I  fee  thee  by  and  by; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.        [Exit, 
FalJUff<i  rifing  Jl7w/y. 

Fal.  ImboweU*d !  if  thou  imbowel  me  to-day, 
ril  give  you  leave  to  powder  me  ',  and  eat  me 
too,  to-morrow.  *Sblood,  'twas  time  to  counter^ 
feit,  or  tliat  hot  termagant  Scot  had  paid  me  fcot 
and  lot  too.  Counterfeit !  I  lie,  I  am  no  counter- 
feit :  To  die,^  is  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for  he  is  but 
the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the  life  of 
a  man:  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  a  man 
thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the  true 
and  perfe£l  image  of  life  inde«l.  The  better  part 
of  valour  is — difcretion;  in  the  which  better  part, 
I  have  faved  my  life.  I  am  afraid  of  this  gunpow* 
der  Percy,  though  he  be  dead  :  Hqw  if  be  (hould 
counterfeit,  too,  and  rife  ?  I  am  afraid,  he  virould 
prove  the  better  counterfeit.  Therefore  Til  make 
him  fure :  yea,  and  Til  fwear  I  kill'd  him. 
Why  may  he  not  r^e,  at  well  as  I?  Nothing 
confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  no  body  fees  me.— — ^ 
Therefore,  firrah,  with  a  new  wound  in  your 
thigh,  come  you  along  with  me. 

[Takes  Hatfiur  on  his  hack, 
Re'tnter  Prince  Hemy^  and  John  ofLancafter. 

P.  Henry.  Come,  brother  John,   full  bravely 
haft  thou  flelh'd 


'  Dr.  Johnfon  comments  on  this,  paflage  thus  *.  ^  Hotfpur  In  his  laft  moments  endeavours  to  confole 
himfelf.  The  glory  of  the  prince  wounds  bis  thutgbts;  but  thought^  being  dependent  on  i^/>,  muft  ceafe 
^"^ith  it,  and  will  foon  be  at  an  end.  Liftf  on  which  thought  depends,  is  itfcliof  no  great  value,  being  the 
fod  and  fpott  of  tinu ;  of  tinuj  which,  with  all  its  dominion  over  fublunary  things,  ntuft  itfelf  at  laft  he  fiop^ 
M"       »  See  note  \  p.  461.        ^  To /rcW<r  is  to  fait. 
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FIRST  PART  or  KING  HENRY  IV.        [Aft  5.  Scene  y, 

fyala^  UrdJob9  of  Lana^cr^  Earl  ^f  Wt^man- 

hudy  with  iVbrce^^  and  Virwan^  far'jmeru 

jt.  Htnry.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  &nd  rcbakc-* 
lU-fptrited  Worcefter !  did  we  not  fend  grace» 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  yoo  ? 
And  wouldUl  thou  turn  our  oflferg  contrary  ? 
Mifu(e  the  tepor  of  thy  kinfman's  tnift  ? 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  (lain  to-day^ 
A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  elfct 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  llk6  a  chrifUan,  thou  badft  ^ly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

/fV.  What  I  have  done,  my  fafety  urgM  me  to; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently, 
1 5  Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me.     [non  too: 

J^.  Hauj.  Bear  Worcefter  to  the  death*  and  Ver- 
Other  offenders  we  will  paufe  upon. — 

\Exatnt  fV^rtefitr  aad  Fanuh  guarded. 
How  goes  the  field  ?  f he  faw 

P.  Heruy.  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Douglas*  wi^n 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  tum'd  from  hiai. 
The  noble  Percy  (lain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear, — fled  with  the  reft  j 
And,  falling  from  a  hill,  he  was  (b  bnits'cU 
25  That  the  purfuers  took  him.    At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is ;  and  I  befeech  your  grace» 
I  may  difpofe  of  him. 

AT.  Henfy.  With  all  my  heart. 

P.  Henry,  Then,  brother  John  of  LancafteTf  to  yon 
30  This  honourable  bounty  (hall  belong  t 
Go  to  the  Douglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleafure,  ranfomlefs,  aad  free : 
His  valour,  (hewn  upon  our  crefts  to-day. 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherl(h  fuch  high  deeds, 
35  Even  in  the  bofom  of  our  adverfaries. 

K»  Henry.  Then  this  remaiosr— that  we  divide 
our  power. — 
Vou,  fon  John,  and  my  coufin  Weftmorelaod, 
Towards  York  (hall  bend  you>  with  your  deareik 
40  fpced. 

To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  Scroop, 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  bufily  in  arms  & 
Myfelf, — and  you,  fon  Harry,  will  towards  Walts, 
To  fight  withGlendower,  and  the  earl  of  Marclu 
45  Rebellion  in  this  land  (hall  lofe  his  fw^y. 
Meeting  the  check  of  fuch  another  day : 
And  fince  this  bufiaefs  fo  fair  is  done. 
Let  Hi  not  leave  *till  all  our  own  be  won.   [Exatwu 


Thy  mtiden  fword* 

Lan,  But,  fofc!  who  have  ^e  here? 
Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead  ? 

P.  Henry,  I  did ;   I  (aw  him  dead,  breathl«(s 
and  bleeding 
Upon  the  groMnd.'  ■    ■ 
Art  thou  alive  ?  or  is  it  fantafy 
That  plays  upon  our  eye-fight  ?  I  pr^ythee,fpeak 
We  will  not  truft  our  eyes,  without  our  ears : 
Thou*  art  not  what  thou  feem*(l» 

Fa/>  No,  that's  certain;  I  am  not  a  double 
man :  but  if  I  be  nor  Jack  FaKbfif,  then  am  I  a 
Jack.  There  is  Percy :  [tbrrowing  the  body  down] 
if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  fo ;  if  not, 
let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himfelf.  I  look  to  be 
cither  earl  or  duke,  I  can  affxire  you. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  Percy  IkUl'd  myfeli;  and  (aw 
thee  dead. 

FaL  Didft  thou  ?--^Lord,  lord,  how  this  world 
is  given  to  lying  1—1  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and 
out  of  breath  $  and  fo  was  he :  but  we  rofe  both 
at  an  inftant,  and  fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrewf- 
bury  dock.  If  I  may  be  believM,  (b :  if  not,  let 
them,  that  (hould  reward  vabur,  bear  the  fin 
upon  their  own  heads.  Til  take  it  upon  my  death, 
I  gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh :  if.  the  man 
were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him 
cat  a  piece  of  my  fword. 

Lan.  This  is  the  (Irangeft  tale  that  e*er  I  heard. 

P,  Henry.  This  is  the  (hanged  fellow,  brother 

John. 

Cotne  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I*U  gild  it  with  the  happieft  terms  I  have. 

[A.retreat  is  founded* 
The  tnimpet  (bunds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  higheft  of  the  field. 
To  fee  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exeunt, 

Fain  rU  foUow,  as  they  fay,  for  reward.    He 

that  rewards  me,  heaven  reward  him !  If  I  do 

grow  great.  Til  grow  lefs ;  for  Til  purge,  and  leave 

lack*  and  live  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  (hould  do. 

[£xir,  btaring  off  the  body, 

SCENE        V. 
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Ewtir  Rummr^  paint§d  f^  ff  hngues, 

OP£N  your  ears }  For  which  of  you  will 
Aop 
1*he  vent  of  hearin;*  when  loud  Rumour  fpeak$  ? 
J,  from  the  oiient  to  the  drooping  weft, 
Making  the  wind  my  poit-harfe,  ftill  unfold 
TFhe  a6h  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  danders  ride ; 
1*he  which  in  every  language  \  pronounce, 
S tuning  the  ears  of  men  with  falfe  reports. 
I  fpcak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity, 
Under  the  fmile  of  fafery,  wounds  the  world ; 
.And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Kf ake fearful  mufters,  and  preparM  defence} 
^Whild  ^he  big  year,  fwol'n  with  fome  other  griefi 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  ftem  tyrant  war. 
And  no  fuch  matter  ?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  furmifes,  jealoufies,  conjedures  j 
And  of  fo>  eafy  and  fo  plain  a  ftop. 
That  the  blunt  monfter  with  uncounted  heads. 
The  ilUl-difcordant  wavering  multitude, 
Can  play  upon  it*    But  what  need  I  thus 
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T      I      O      N- 

My  well-krvown  body  to  anatomize 

Among  my  hou/hold  ?  Why  is  Rumour  Isse? 

I  run  before  king  Harry*s  vidory ; 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotfpur,  and  his  troopiy 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 

Even  with  the  rebels*  bkKxl.    But  what  meanX 

To  fpeak  Co  true  at  iirft  ?  My  oiBce  is 

To  noife  abroad, — that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hocfpur's  fwtfdj 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas*  rage 

$toop*d  his  anointed  head  as  bw  as  death. 

This  have  I  rumourM  through  the  peafant  towns 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewl^ury 

And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  ilone. 

Where  Hotfpufs  father,  old  Northumberland* 

Ues  crafty-fick :  the  pofts  come  tiring  on,   ' 

And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 

Than  they  have  learo*d  of  me ;  From  Rumaor^t 

tongues 
They  bring  fmooth  comforu  falfe,  worfe  than  tnxe 

wronjgs.  [Ejou 
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ACT 


I. 


SCENE        I. 

Northumbirland's  cafiUy  at  H^arkwortb, 

^tbt  Boner  at  the  gate  5     Enter  Lord  Bardolfb. 

Bard,  \X7HO  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho?— - 

W      Where  is  the  earl? 

Fort.  What  (hall  I  iay  you  are  ? 


Bard.  Tell  thou  the  carl, 
That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Fort.  His  lordlhip  is  walk*d  forth  into. the  or* 
chard  $ 

Plcafe  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  ga<e» 
And  he  himfelf  will  uifwcr. 


<  The  tranfadions  comprized  in  this  HUlory  take  up  about  nine  years.  The  ^B&aa  commencet  with 
the  account  of  Hotfp9r's  being  defeated  «nd  kitted  \  iub4  clpfet  with  the  ()eitb  9(^  kU«  Hcniy  IV.  and 
Ihe  coronation  of  king  Henry  V. 
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^ofL  Here  comes  the  evL 
JVWnb.  MHiat  news,   Lord  Bardolph?    Every 
minute  now  * 

Should  be  the  father  of  fome  ftratagem : 
The  times  are  wild-;  contention,  like  a  horfe 
Full  of  high  feedings  madly  hath  broke  loofe. 
And  bean  down  all  before  him. 

Bard*  Noble  earl, 
I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewibury. 
hurtb.  Good,  an  hearea  will  \ 
Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wiih : 
The  king  is  almoft  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  fon, 
Prince  Harry  (lain  outright :  and  both  the  Blunts 
Killed  by  the  hand  of  Douglas :  yomig  prince  John, 
And  Weftmoretand,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field ; 
And  Harry  Monmouth*s  brawn,  the  hulk  fir  John, 
Is  prifoner  to  your  fon :  O  fuch  a  day. 
So  fought,  fo  fiDlloWd,  and  fo  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  't  11  now,  to  digniiy  the  times. 
Since  Caefar*s  fortunes ! 

North.  How  is  this  deriVd  ? 
Saw  you  the  field  ?  came  you  from  Shrrwlbury } 
Bawd.  I  fpake  with  one,  n^  lord,  that^came 
from  thence; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  ^rendered  me  thefe  news  for  true. 
Ncrtb.  Here  comes  my  fervant  Travers,  whom 
Ifent 
Cn  Tuefday  lad  to  liften  after  news. 

Bard.  My  Lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  furniih'd  with  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 
Enter  trofotru 
Ncrtb,  Now,  TraTers,  what  good  tidings  come 

with  you  ? 

Tnr.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfrerile  turned  me  back 
With  joyful  tidings;  and,  being  better  hors*d. 
Out-rode  me.    After  him,  came,  fpurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almoft  forfpent  <  with  fpeed. 
That  (loppM  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodyM  horfe : 
He  afkM  the  way  to  Cheftcr ;  and  of  him 
1  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewfbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy^s  fpur  was  cold  i 
With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horfe  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  (Iruck  his  armed  heelt 
Againil  the  panting  fides  of  his  poor  jade  ^ 
Up  to  the  rowel-head  ;  and,  ftartiiig  fo. 
He  feem*d  in  running  to  devour  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  queflion. 

North.  Ha!-— -Again, 
Said  lie,  young  Harry  Percy's  fpur  was  cold  ? 
Of  Hotfpur,  coldfpur  ?  that  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck? 

Bard.  My  lord.  Til  tell  you  what;— 
If  my  young  lord  your  fon  have  not  the  day. 
Upon  1% ne  honour,  for  a  filken  point ' 


r U  give  my  barony  i  never  tilk  of  it. 
Nviib.  Why  fhould  the  gentlenoasit  tlut  rode 
by  Travers, 
Give  then  fuch  infUnces  of  lo6 } 

Bard.  Who,  he? 
He  was  ibme  hilding^  feUow,  that  had  flol*s 
The  horfe  he  rode  on;  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  adventure.   Look,  here  cooies  more  sicwt. 
Enter  MirtoHm 
Ncrtb.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  tide-leaf  % 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragick  volume  ; 
So  looks  the  ftrond,  whereon  the  inaperioa«  floorf 
Hath  left  a  witnefsM  nfarpation. 
Say,  Morton,  did*il  thou  come  from  Shrrveibury  ? 
1 5     Mnru  I  ran  from  Shrewibury,  my  noble  lord  j 
Wjheiv  hateiul  death  pat  on  his  ugliefl  nuSk^ 
T6  fright  our  party. 

NTttb.  How  doth  my  fon  and  brother  ? 
Thou  trembleft ;  and  the  whitenefs  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand* 
Even  fuch  a  man,  fo  faint,  lb  fpiritleisy 
So  dull,  fo  dead  ink)ok,  fo  woe-begone  \ 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  nighc* 
And  wouM  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bumM: 
15  But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tont^e^ 
And  I  my  Percy*s  death,  ere  thou  report*ft  it. 
This  would'ft  thou  lay,-Yourfon  did  thiu,and  thus; 
Your  brother,  thus ';  fo  fought  the  noble  Douglas ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds : 
30  But  in  the  end,  to  (lop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  haft  a  figh  to  blow  away  this  praifey 
Ending  with— brother,  fon,  and  all  are  dead. 

Mart.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yett 
But  for  my  lord  your  fon,— 
35     North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  fufpicion  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  indinA,  knowledge  from  other*s  eyes. 
That  what  he  fear'd  is  chanc'd.  Yet  fpeak,  Morton ; 
¥^  Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  fweet  disgrace, 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  fuch  wFong. 

Mort.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainiaid: 
Your  fpirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain- 
45     North.  Yet,  for  all  this,  fay  not  that  Percy's  dead. 
I  fee  a  ftrange  confefiion  in  tMne  eye : 
Thou  fhak'A  thy  head ;  and  hold'ft  it  fear  7,  or  &^ 
To  fpeak  a  truth.    If  he  be  (lain,  fay  fo  1 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death  \ 
50  And  he  doth  fin,  that  doth  belie  the  deadj 
Not  he,  which  fays  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  ftrft  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  lofing  office ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  fullen  beU, 
55  Remember'd  knoUing  a  departing  firiend. 

Bard.  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  Cbn  is  desd. 
Mort.  I  am  forry,  I  fhould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  feeo: 
But  thefe  mine  eyes  faw  him  in  bloody  ftate. 


'  To  fsrjfend  is  to  vrafte,  to  exhaufl.  *  Jadi  feems  anciently  to  have  fignifyM  what  we  now  c^ 
a  batkney ;  a  beafl  employed  in  drudgery,  oppofed  to  a  horfe  kept  for  fhow,  or  to  be  rid  by  its  msfier. 
Poor  jade  here  means  the  horfe  wearied  with  his  journey.  ^  A  pc'tnt  is  a  firing  tagged,  or  lace. 

^  For  hUderfmgt  i.  e.  bafe,  degenerate.  S  Mr.  Steevens  obfervcs,  that  in  the  time  of  our  poet,  fb^ 
title-page  to  an  elegy,  as  well  as  every  intermediate  leaf,  was  COtaUy  blank*  *  {.e.  iofargeae  h  vt^r. 
7  Fear  tor  danger.  Rei^'rifll 
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RendVins  iabt  quittance',  wearied    and  out- 
brrath*d»  [down 

Ttj  Harry  Monmouth;  whofe  fwift  wrath  beat 
TTlie  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth, 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  fprung  up. 
In  few,  hit  death  (whofe  fpirit  lent  a  fire 
£vcn  to  the  doUeft  peaiant  in  his  camp) 
Being  hruitcd  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  beft  tempered  courage  in  his  troops  s 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  fteerd$ 
'^^hich  once  in  him  abated  %  all  the  reft 
TamM  on  therofelves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that*s  heavy  in  itfelf, 
Upon  enforcement,  ttes  with  greateft  fpeed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hbtfpur's  lo(s, 
I«end  to  this  weight  fuch  lightnefs  with  their  fearj 
That  arrows  fled  not  fwifter  toward  their  aim, 
Than  did  our  foldlers,  aiming  at  their  fafety, 
Fly  from  the  field :  then  was  that  noble  Worcefter 
Too  foon  ta*en  prifoner:  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whofe  well-labouring  fword, 
Had  three  times  flain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
*Gan  vail  his  ftomach  ',  and  did  grace  the  (hame 
Of  thofe  that  turn*d  their  backs ;  and,  in  his  flight, 
St umbling  in  fear,  was  took.    The  fum  of  all 
Is, — that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hath  fent  out 
A  fpeedy  power,  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
Under  the  condaft  of  young  Lancafter, 
And  Weftmoreland :  this  is  the  news  at  full. 

North.  For  this  I  (hall  have  time  enough  to  mourn. 
In  poifon  there  is  phyfick ;  and  thefe  news 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  fick, 
Being  fick,  have  in  fomc  meafure  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whofe  fever- weakened  joints. 
Like  ftrengthlefs  hinges,  buckle*  under  life, 
Impatient  of  his  ^t,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms ;  even  fo  my  limbs, 
Weakened  with  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with  grief, 
Are  thrice  themfelvcs:  hence  therefore,  thou  nice 

crutch ; 
A  fcaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  fteel, 
Muft  gbve  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  fickiy  quoif  j 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head, 
Which  princes,  flclh'd  with  conqueft,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron :  And  approach 
The  n]gged*ft  hour  that  time  and  fpight  dare  brings 
To  frown  upon  the  enragM  Northumberland  I 
Let  heaven  kifs  earth !  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confinM !  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  ftagc. 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  aft ; 
But  let  one  fpirit  of  the  firft-bom  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bofoms,  that,  each  heart  being  M 
On  bloody  courfes,  the  rudefcene  may  end, 
Anddarknefsbetheburicrofthedead!    [mylord: 
Bard.  This  ftrained  paflion  doth  you  wrong, 
Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wifdom  from  your  honour, 

Mort.  The  lives  of  alLyour  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health }  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 


To  ftormy  pafllon,  muft  perforce  decay. 
You  caft  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord. 
And  fumm^dthe  aecount  of  chance,before  youiaid,— 
Let  us  make  head.    It  was  your  pre-furmife. 
That,  in  the  dole  of  blows '  your  fon  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  walkM  o*er  perils,  on  an  edge 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o*er : 
You  were  advised,  his  flefli  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  fears;  and  that  his  forward  fpirit 
Would  lift  him  where  moft  trade  of  danger  rangM  { 
Yet  did  you  fay, — Go  forth ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  reftrain 
The  ftiff-bome  a^ion  :  What  hath  then  befidlen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  fbrtl^ 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard*  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  lofs. 
Knew  that  we  ventor*d  on  fuch  dangerous  feas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  *twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventured,  for  the  gain  proposed 
^  Choak*d  the  refped  of  Ukely^^enl  fear*d ; 
And,  fince  vire  are  o>r-fet,  venture  again« 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth ;  body,  and  goods. 

Mart.  *Tis  more  than  time:  And,  my  moil 
noble  lord, 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  fpedc  the  truth,«— - 
The  gentle  archbifliop  of  York  is  up. 
With  well  appointed  powers ;  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  furety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  fon  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  fliadows,  and  the  fliews  of  men,  to  fight : 
For  that  fame  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  afllon  of  their  bodies  from  their  fouls  $ 
And  they  did  fi{;ht  with  queafinefs,  conftrain^a. 
As  men  drink  potions ;  that  their  weapons  only 
Seem*d  on  our  fide,  but  for  their  fpirits  and  £bu]s» 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 
As  fiih  are  in  a  pond  :  But  now  the  biihop 
Turns  infurre^Uon  to  religion : 
Suppos*d  fincereand  holy  in  his  thoughts, 
4o|He's  followed  both  with  body  and  with  mind$ 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rifing  with  the  bkxxi 
Of  fair  king  Richard,  fcrtpM  fromPomfret  Aones : 
Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  caufe; 
Tells  them,  he  doth  beftride  a  bleeding  land  \ 
Gafping  forJife  under  great  Bolingbroke; 
And  more  and  lefs  ^  do  flock  to  follow  Mm. 

North*  I  knew  of  thit  before }  but,  to  fpeMc 
truth. 
This  prefent  grief  had  wip*d  it  from  my  mind« 
50  Go  in  with  me  j  and  counfel  every  man 
The  apteft  way  for  fafety,  and  revenge : 
Get  pofls,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  fpeed  $ 
Never  fo  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.      lExtunu 
SCENE        IL 
Afhrttt  m  London* 
Enter  Sir  John  FalfUff^  with  h'u  page  htarir%  hit 
fanrd  and  imckltr* 

Fat.  Sinrah,  you  giant  !•  what  fays  the  doAor  to 
my  water  > 


30 


35 


45 


55 


•  ShUtance  is  return.  By>Mf  fuittanct  5s  meant  a  fam  rttmn  ofhhwi*  »  u  e-  '^«««'  *«  * 
loweT^emper,  or,  as  it  is  ufuaUy  caUed,  lit  da^.  j  i.  ^  be«jn  to  f^his  courage,  to  let  hia  fpir*. 
fink^under  his  fortune.  4  i.  e.  bend,  yield  to  preflurev  J  The  M  of  blows  is  xb^d,ftnhMtion  of 

blows  5  d.ie  originaUy  flgpifying  the  portion  of  alms  (confifting  either  of  me«t  or  "'oney)  given  away  at 
thTdoir  of  a  nobleman.  «  That  ii,  (Unds  oter  his  country  10  defend  her  asflie  hes  bleeding  on  the 
jfound.        '  u  e,  iroaur  and  ^>  ^ 
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Pagt,  t^  (£d,  ^,  tlie  jwrater  itfdf  was  a  good 
healthy  watci*;  but,'  for.  the  p^y  that  owed  it,  be 
night  have  more  <lireaf(»tf  than  h^  ienew  for. 

Fal,  Men  of  all.foi/s  t^ke'ajtfide  to  gird'  at 

CDC :  The  brain  of  this  f^lUl^-conajwanded  clay, 

man,  is  not  able  to*iQy!^t  4ny  thing  that  tends  to 

.  laughter,  more  than  I  invent,,  or  is  invented  on  me : 

^  I  am  not  only  witty  iixmyridf,  but  the  caufe  that 

'.w^t  is  in  other  men.    I  do  tiere  walk  before  thee, 

>lflce  a  low,  that  hath  ovcrwhdihed  all  her  litter 

Imt.  one.    If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  iervice 

fqt  an)i4>tl}er  rcaibn  than  to  fet  me  ofif,  why  then  I 

liavrAbjiid^cment.    Thou  whoirelTon.^  mandrake, 

'  tbooiirt  fitter  10  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait 

#r#iy  heels.  -  I  was  never  mannM'  with  an  a^ate  15 

..'fill  x\ow :  but  I  will  neither  fet  you  in  gold  nor 

filver,  bttf  in  vile  a][>parel,  and  fend  you  back  again 

'. .  (o  -{9^  mafter,'  fi»r  a  jewel;  the  juvenal^,  tHe 

*■  f  rince  your  'ipaAe|,  yfhoCe  cliin  Is  not  yet  fled^'d. 

X  vi{lltfotner*h&ve  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my 

•  liand,  than  h^  (hali''get  one  on  his  cheek  j  yet  be 

will  not  ftick  to  (ay,  his  face  is  a  face-royal.    Hea- 

VcA  m;^^ni/h  it  vyhen  "he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair 

^an^fs  x^  s  he  ma^Jc^ep  it  dill  as  a  iace-royal,  for 

ft  barber  fl\aP  never  barn  tixpence  out  of  ii '  5  and  25 

yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  man  ever 

'    finc'e  his  iather  was  a  batcKclor.    He  may  keep  his 

own  grace,  b^t'  he  is  almoil  out  of  mine,  I  can  af- 

fure  him. — ^What  (iid  mafier  Dombledon  about 

the  (attin  ibr  my  fliort  cloak,  and  flops  ?  30 

fage.  He  faid,  fir,  you  Oiould  procure  him  bet- 
ter afliirance  than  Bardolph :  he  would  not  uke 
his  bond  and  ypurs;  he  lik'd  not  thi  fecurity. 

Fal.  hu  him  be  danm*d  like  the  glutton ;  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter  ! — A  whbrefon  Achitophel !  35 
a  rafcally  yea-for(both  knave !  to  bear  a  gentlemap 
in  hand  %  and  then  (land  upon  fecurity !— The 
whorefon  fmooth -pates  do  now  wear  nothing  but 
high  (hoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles ; 
and  if  a  man  is  thorough  with  them^  in  honeil  40 
taking  up,  then  they  muft  (land  upon-^fecurity. 
bad  as  lief  they  would  put  rattbane  in  my  mouth, 
as  offer  to  flop  it  with  fecurity.    I  look*d  he  (hould 
haye  fcnt  me  two-and-twenty  yards  of  fattin,  as  I 
am  a  true  knight,  and  he  fends  me  fecurity.    Well,  45 
he  may  fleep  in  fecurity ;  for  he  hatbi  the  bom  of 
abundance,  and  thew  lightnefs  of  his  wife  fhines 
through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  fee,  though  he  have 
his  own  lanthom  to  light  him*  Where's 

Bardolph  ?  $0 

Page.  He*s  gone  into  Smithfield  to  buy  your 
«porfhip  1^  horfe. 
FaL  ^  I  bought  him  in  Paul's  ',  and  he*U  buy  me 


a  horfe  in  Smithfield :  If  I  could  ^^t  me  bnt  a  wife 
In  the  flews,  I  were  mannM,  hors^d^  and  wiv*d. 
Eattr  the  Lord  Chief  Jufiiu^^  and  Sertmmt* 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  com- 
mitted  the  prince  for  ilriking  hizn  about  Bar- 
dolph. 

Fat*  Wait  clofe,  I  will  not  (ee  hinw 

Cb.Juft.  What's  he  that  goes  there  ? 

Sera*  Falflaff,  an*t  pleafe  your  lorcUhlp* 

Ch,  Jufi.  He  that  was  in  queiUon  for  the  rob- 
bery ? 

Senf.  He,  my  lord:  but  be  hath  fincc  done 
good  fervice  at  Shrewibury;  and,  aa  I  bear,  is 
now  going  with  (bme  charge  to  the  lord  John  of 
Lancader. 

Cfr.  J^ft.  What,  to  York?  CaU  him  back 
Again. 

Serv.  Sir  John  Falflaff! 

FaU  Boy,  tell  liim  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  mufl  fpeak  louder,  my  snafter  is 
deaf. 

Cb.  Jujk,  I  am  fure  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 
thing  good.— Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow  i  I 
muft  fpeak  with  him. 

Serv,  Sir  John, 

Fal.  What !  a  young  knave,  and  beg !  Is  theie 
not  wars  ?  is  there  not  employment  ?  Doth  not 
the  king  lack  fubjeds  ?  do  not  the  rebels  want 
foldiers  ?  Though  it  be  a  fhame  to  be  on  any  fide 
but  one,  it  is  worfe  ihame  to  beg  than  to  be  on 
the  woril  fide,  were  it  worfe  than  the  name  of 
rebellion  can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Serv.  You  miflake  me,  fir. 

Fal.  Why,  fjr,  did  I  fay  you  were  an  hooeft 
man  ?  Setting  my  knighthood  and  my  foldierfbip 
afide,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  if  I  had  faid  io. 

Serv.  I  pray  you,  fir,  then  fet  your  knighthood 
and  your  foldierflup  aflde ;  and  give  me  leave  tu  ' 
tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  fay  I  am 
any  other  than  an  honeil  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  fo !  I  lay  afide 
chat  which  grows  to  me !  If  thou  get*fl  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me ;  if  thou  tak*fl  leave,  thou  wcrt 
better  be  hang'd:  You  hunt-counter '^^  hence! 
avaunt ! 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Cb.  Jnfi.  Sir  John  Falflaff,  a  word  with  yoo. 

Fal.  My  good  lord ! — God  give  your  lordfhip 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  lord/hlp 
abroad:  I  heard  fay,  your  lordfhip  was  fick:  / 
hope,  your  lordihip  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your 
lordfhip,  though  not'  clean  pafl  your  youth,  hath 
yet  fbme  fmack  of  age  in  you,  fome  rellfh  of  the 


'  i.  e.  to  gibe.  •  ^  Mandra^  is  a  root  fuppofed  to  have  the  fhape  of  a  man.  >  That  Is,  I  never 
before  had  an  agate  for  my  man.  Our  author  alludes  to  the  little  figures  cut  in  agates^  and  other  hard 
ilones,  for  fealsj  and  therefore  Falflaff  fays,  /  ^vUlfetyou  adtber  in  gold  nor  fiver.  ♦  i.  e.  the  youog 
man.  '  Mr.  Steevens  thinks,  ^  this  quibbling  allufion  is  to  the  Engliih  real^  rial^  or  reyal-f  and  tiut 
the  poet  feems  to  mean,  that  a  barber  can  no  more  earn  fixpence  by  h\$  faee-rcyal^  than  by  the  face 
ftamped  on  the  coin  called  a  reyal^  the  one  requiring  as  little  fhaving  as  the  other.**  ^  That  isy  to 
keep  a  gendeman  in  expedation.  ^  To  be  tborwgb  feems  to  be  the  fame  with  the  prefent  phrafe  to 
be  in  vfitb  (in  debt)  a  trsidefman.  *  At  that  time  the  refort  of  idle  people,  cheats,  and  knights  of  the 
pofl,  9  This  judge  was  Sir  William  Gafcoigne,  chief  juflice  of  the  king*s-bench.  He  died  Decem- 
ber 17, 14139  and  was  buried  in  Harwood  church*  in  Yoi-kfhirc.       '^  That  Is,  blunderer* 
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Xaltnefsofthne;  and  ttnoft  humbly  befeech  yovr 
lordfhip,  to  have  a  revtrend  care  of  yoor  health. 

C6.  Juft^  Sir  John,  I  fent  for  yoa  before  your 
expedition  to  Snrewfbury. 

F/d,  If  it  pleafe  your  lordihip^  I  hear  his  ma< 
jeAy  is  retum*d  witli  fomc  difcomfort  from  Wales. 

Cb,  Ji^,  I  talk  not  of  his  nwjefty  :— i— You 
vrould  not  come  when  I  fent  for  }'ou. 

Fah  And  1  hear  moreover,  hishig^nefs  is  fallen 
into  this  fame  whorefon  apoplexy. 

Ch,  Jufi,  Weil,  heaven  mend  him  f  I  pray,  let 
ane  fpealc  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an*t  pleafe  your  lordftiip ;  a  kind  of 
fleeping  in  the  bloody  a  whorefon  tinging. 

Cb^  Jufi.  What  tell  you  me  of  it  ?  be  it  as  it  is. 

FaL  It  hath  Its  original  from  much  grief;  from 
Audy,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain  :  I  have  rea<} 
the  caufe  of  his  efFeds  in  Galen  ^  it  is  a  kind  oi 
deafnefs. 

C.  Jufi.  I  think,  you  are  fallen  into  the  difeafe  j 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  fay  to  you. 

FaL  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well:  rather, 
an't  pleafe  you,  it  is  thedifcafe  of  not  liftening,  the 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 

Cb,  Jufi,  To  punifh  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  1  care  not, 
if  I  do  become  your  phyficiaa. 

FaU  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord ;  but  notfo 
patient :  your  lordfliip  may  mmifter  the  potion  of 
imprifonment  to  me,  in  re^cft  of  poverty  j  but 
how  I  fhould  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  pre 
icriptions,  the  w'rfe  may  make  fome  dram  of  a 
icrttple,  or,  indeed,  a  fcrUple  itfelf. 

Cb.  jufi'  I  fern  for  you,  when  there  were  mat- 
ters againft  you  for  yoor  life,  to  come  fpeak  with 
me. 

Fah  As  I  was  then  advlfed  by  my  learned  coun- 
fel  in  the  laws  of  this  land-fervice,  I  did  not  come, 

Cb,  Jufi.  Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John,  you  live 
in  great  infamy. 

FaU  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  foeltf  cannot 
live  in  lef*. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Your  means  are  very  flender,  and  your 
wade  great. 

Fah  i  would  It  were  otherwife ;  I  would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waift  flenderer. 

Cb.  Jufi.  You  have  mif-led  the  youthful  prince. 

Fal.  The  young  prince  hath  mif-led  me*.  I  am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog  ■ 

Ch.Jufi.  Well,  I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new-heal'd 
wound  j  your  day's  fcrvice  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Oads-hill : 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet 
o'er-pofting  that  aAion. 

Fal.  My  lord  ? 

Cb.  Jufi.  But  fince  all  is  well,  keep  it  fo :  wake 
not  a  fleeping  wolf. 
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Tal  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  fmefl  a  feat. 

Cb.  Jufi.  What  I  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  bctt«r 
part  burnt  out. 

Fal.  A  waflel*  candle,  my  lord|  all  tallows 
but  if  I  did  fay  of  Wax,  my  growth  would  approve 
the  truth. 

Ob.  Jufi.  There  is  not  a  vvrhite  hair  on  your  face^ 
but  fhoold  have  his  tStd  of  gravity. 

Fal  His  effed  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy, 

Ch.  Jufi.  Vou  follow  the  young  prince  up  and 
down,  like  his  ill  angel. 

Fal.  Not  fo,  my  lord ;  your  ill  angel  is  lij^t ; 
but,  I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  mfc 
without  weighing:  and  yet,  m  fomercfpca?,  I 
5  grant,  I  cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell '  :  Virtue  is  oC 
fo  little  regard  in  thefecofter-monger  times  ♦,  that 
true  valour  is  tum'd  bear-herd :  Pregnancy  5  'a 
made  a  tapAer,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  waited  in 
giving  reckonings ;  all  the  oth^r  gifts  appertintnt 
to  man,  as  the  malice  of  this  age  fhapes  them,  are 
not  worth  a  goofebcrry.'  You,  that  are  old,  con- 
nder  not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young ;  yoii 
meafure  the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bittemeDi 
of  your  galls :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward  ol  our 
youth,  I  muft  confefa,  are  wags  too. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Do  you  fet.  down  your  name  hi  dte 
fcrowl  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  dd  with 
all  the  chara£lers  of  age  ?  Have  you  not  a  moift 
eye?  a  dry  hand?  a  yellow  cheek?  a  wlth« 
beard  ?  a  decreafing  leg  ?  an  increafing  belly?  Is 
not  your  voice  broken  ?  your  whid  /hort  ?  yo*w 
chin  double  ?  your  wit  fingle  >  and  eVery  part 
kbout  you  blafted  with  antiquity*  ?  and  WTtl  yoa 
yet  call  yoorfdf  young?  Ke,  fie,  fie.  Sir 
5]  John ! 

Tai.  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the 
clock  In  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and 
fomething  a  round  belly.  For  my  voice, — I  have 
loft  it  with  hallowing  and  ftngln^  of  ffmhems.  Td 
approve  my  youth  further,  I  will  not :  the'tiiirh 
is,  I  am  only  old  in  judgement  and  underfhndfng  j 
and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thoufand 
marks,  let  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at 
him.  For  the  box  o*  the  ear  that  the  prince  %2\*^ 
you,— he  gave  it  like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took 
it  like  a  fenfible  lord.  I  have  checked  him  for  it ; 
and  the  young  lion  repents :  marry,  not  in  afhes* 
and  fack-cloth ;  but  in  new  filk,  and  old  fack. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Well,  heaven  fend  the  prince  a  better 
companion  ! 

Fal.  Heaven  fend  the  companion  a  better  prince  1 
I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Well,  the  king  hath  fever*d  you  and 
prince  Harry;  I  hear,  you  are  goin«?  with  lord 
John  of  Lancafter,  againft  the  archbifliop,  and  the 
earl  of  Northumberland. 

Fal.  Yea ;  I  thank  your  pretty  fweet  vnt  for 
It.    Put  look  you,  pray,  all  you  that  kifs  my  lady 
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SO 


■  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  he  does  not  undcrftand  this  joke ;  that  dogs  lead  the  blind,  but  why  does  a  do^ 
lead  the  fat  ?  To  which  Dr.  Farmer  replies,  «»  If  tlie  Ftllvw'i  great  Btlhf  prevented  him  from  jtting  hit 
way,  he  would  want  a  dtg^  as  well  as  a  blind  man.**  *  A  noaffti  candle  is  a  large  candle  lighted  up  at 
a  fcaft.         '  Meaning,  I  cannot  pafs  current.  ♦  That  is,  in  thefe  times,  when  the  prevalence  of 

trade  has  produced  that  meanncfs  that  rates  the  merit  of  every  thing  by  money.  A  ctfier-m-mgcr  is  a 
c^ar^'inonger,  a  dealer  in  apples,  called  by  that  name,  becaufe  they  are  fliaped  like  a  cofiardt  1.  e.  a 
inan*s  head.        *  Pregnaaty  is  readineft.        ^  i.  c«  oM  age. 
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peace  at  homct  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot 
day  I  for,  by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  (hirts  out 
with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  (vrtzt  ektraordinariiy 
if  it  be  a  hot  day,  an  I  brandiih  any  thing  but  my 
bottle,  I  would  i  might  never  fpit  white  again 
There  is  not  a  dangerous  adion  can  peep  out  his 
bead,  but  I  am  thruft  upon  it :  Well,  I  cannot 
lail  ever :  But  it  was  always  yet  the  trick  of  our 
EngliO)  nation,  if  they  have  a  good  thing,  to  make 
U  too  common.  If  you  will  needs  fay,  f  am  an 
old  man,  you  fliould  give  me  reft.  I  would  to  God, 
my  name  were  not  fo  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it 
is.  I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  a  ruft, 
than  to  be  fcour*d  to  nothing  with  perpetual 
motion. 

Cb,Jufl.  Well,  be  honeil,  be  honeft;  And 
heaYcn  blefs  your  expedition ! . 

Fal.  Will  your  lord(hip  lend  me  a  thoufand 
pound  to  fumilh  tne  forth  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  are 
too  impatient  to  bear  ccoiTes  K  Fare  you  well ! 
Commend  me  to  my  couiin  Wcftmoreland.   [Exiti 

FmI,  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  bee- 
de  3.— *A  man  can  no  more  feparate  age  and  co- 
vetDufneft,  than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  leche- 
17 :  but  the  gout  galls  the'one,  and  the  pox  pinches 
the  other;  and  fo  both  the  degrees  prevent 4  my 
curfes,^-Boy!— - 

Page.  Sir? 

Ftf/»  What  money  is  in  my  purfe  ? 

Page»  Seven  groats  and  two-pence. 

Fal*  I  can  get  no  remedy  againft  this  confump- 
tion  of  the  purfe:  borrowing  only  lingers  and 
lingers  it  out,  but  the  difeafe  is  incurable.— Go  bear 
this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancafter  j  this  to  the 
prince  $  this  to  the  earl  of  WeftmoreUnd;  and 
this  to  old  miftreft  Urfula,  whom  I  have  weekly 
fwom  to  marry  fince  I  perceivM  the  firft  white 
hair  on  my  chin :  About  ix\  you  know  where  to 
find  me.  [E:ot  Fagt,]  A  pox  of  this  gout!  or,  a 
gout  of  this  pox  !  for  the  one,  or  the  other,  plays 
the  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  It  is  no  nutter,  if 
I  do  halt;  I  have  the  wars  for  my  colour,  and  my 
penfion  ihall  feem  the  more  reafonable :  A  good 
wit  will  make  ufe  of  any  thing;  I  will  turn  dif- 
eafes  to  commodity  '.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 

ne  Archlifinp  efYorVs  Palace. 
Enter  the  Archhijhop  of  Tcrk^  Lord  Hafi'mgty  T'bcmas 
Mowhnyj  (Earl  Marffal)  and  LardBarddfb. 

Tork.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  caufe,  and  know 
our  means ; 
And,  my  mod  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes  :■ 
And  firA,  lord  mvAial,  what  iay  you  to  it  ? 

M«wb»  I  well  allow  the  occafion  of  our  arms ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  (atisfied, 
How,  in  pur  means,  we  Ihould  advance  ourfdves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  Kg  enough 
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Upon  the  power  and  putfliuice  of  the  kifig4 

Hafi,  Our  prefent  muften  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thouiand  men  of  choice  } 
And  our  fupplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumfafrland,  whofe  bofiom  bums 
With  an  incenfed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard.  The  quefUcn  then,  lord  Haflings,  (land- 
eth  thus  i— -^- 
jWhether  our  prefent  five  and  twenty  thoufand 
io|May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

iaft.  With  him,  we  nuy. 

Bard.  Ay,  marry,  there*s  the  pointy 
But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble* 
My  judgement  is,  We  fliould  not  ftep  too  £v 
*Till  we  had  his  afliilance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  fo  bioody.fac*d  as  this, 
Conjeaure,  expeaation,  and  fuimife 
Of  aids  uncertain,  /hould  not  be  admlned. 

Tcrk.  *Tis  very  true,  lord  Bardolph ;  for,  indeed. 
It  was  young  Hotfpur*s  cafe  at  Shrewibury. 

Bard,  It  was,  my  lord ;  who  lin*d  himfdf  with 
hope, 
Eadng  the  air  on  promife  of  fupply» 
Flattering  himfelf  with  proje^  of  a  power 
Much  fmaller  than  the  fmallefl  of  his  thoughts: 
And  fo,  with  great  imagination, 
Proper  to  nudmen,  led  his  powers  to  death. 
And,  winking,  leapM  into  deftru£Kon. 

Haft.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 
b  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  in  this  prefent  quality  of  war. 
Indeed  of  inftant  a^ion :  A  caufe  on  foot 
Lives  fo  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  fpring 
We  fee  the  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fhiitf 
Hope  gives  not  fo  much  warrant,  as  deffMir, 
That  frofts  will  bite  them.  When  vre  mean  to  build, 
We  firft  furvey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model  j 
And  when  we  fee  the  figure  of  the  hoofe. 
Then  mull  we  rate  the  coft  of  the  ere^on  t 
40  Wliich  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 

What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  ofifices ;  or,  at  lead,  defift 
To  build  at  all  ?  Much  more  in  this  great  work, 
(Which  is,  almoft,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down. 
And  fet  another  up)  (hould  we  furvey 
The  plot  of  fituation,  and  the  model  j 
Confent  upon  a  fure  foundation ; 
Qgeftlon  furveyors;  know  our  own  eftate. 
How  able  fuch  a  work  to  undergo, 
~    weigh  againft  his  oppofite ;  or  elfe. 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures, 
Ufing  the  names  of  men  inftead  of  men  s 
Like  one  that  draws  the  model  of  a  houf« 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  throughi 
Gives  o>r,  and  leaves  his  part-created  coft 
A  naked  fubje^  to  the  weeping  clouds. 
And  waile  for  churlifli  winter's  tyranny. 

Haft.  Grant,thatour  hopes  (yetliktly  of  fair  birth) 
Should  be  ftill-bom,  and  that  we  now  poOefsM 
The  very  utmoll  num  of  ezpedation  s 
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^  1.  e*  May  I  never  have  my  ftomach  inflamed  again  with  liquor ;  toffbtobittf  being  the  confeqnence 
of  inward  heat.  *  A  quibble  was  probably  hece  intended  on  the  word  erafs^  which  meant  a  coin  fo 
called,  becaufo  (tamped  with  a  crofs,  as  well  as  a  difoppolntment  or  trouble.  *  A  ben^  wielded  by 
three  man.       4  i.e*  ^tiki^e  mycucfes.       5  i.  e,  profiti  fel^intert^ 

Xthlr>, 
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I  think,  we  are  a  body  ftrong  eoovghy 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Bsrd*  What !  is  the  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thoufand  ?  [Bardolpb. 

Haft*  To  us,  no  more$  nay,  not  fo  much,  lord 
For  his  diviiions,  as  the  times  do  brawl, 
Are  in  three  heads :  one.power  againil  the  French, 
And  one  againft  Glendower;  perforce,  a  third 
MuA  take  up  us :  fo  is  the  unfirm  king 
tn  three  divided ;  and  his  coffers  found 
With  hoUow  poverty  and  emptinefs.        [together, 

York,  That  be  ihould  draw  his  feveral  itrengths 
And  come  againft  us  in  full  puiflancct 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Haft,  If  he  fliould  do  fo, 
He  leaves  his  back  unarmed,  the  French  and  WeUh 
Baying  him  at  thd  heels :  never  fear  that,     [ther  ? 

Bard*  Who,  is  it  like,  Ihould  lead  hts  forces  hi- 

Hafi,  The  duke  of  Lancafter,  and  Weftmoreland : 
A$ain(l  the  Welfti,  himlelf,  and  Harry  Monmouth : 
But  who  is  fubftituted  *gainft  the  French, 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Ttrh,  Let  us  on  ; 
And  publiih  the  occaiion  of  our  arms* 
The  commonwealth  is  fick  of  their  own  choice, 


Thnr  over<>greedy  love  hath  furfeitcd  !-**«• 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unfure 
Hath  he  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  many !  with  what  loud  applaufe 
DidA  thou  beat  heaven  with  bleffing  Bolingbroke, 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would*A  have  him  be  > 
And  being  now  trimm'd  up  in  thine  own  deiires. 
Thou,  beaitly  feeder,  art  fo  full  of  him. 
That  thou  provok*ft  thyfelf  to  cafl  him  up. 

fo,  thou  common  dog,  did  11  thou  d.fgorge 
Thy  glutton  bofom  of  the  royal  Richard ; 
And  now  thou  would^ft  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howPft  to  find  it.  What  truft  is  in  thefe  times  I 
They  that,  when  Richard  liv*d,  would  have  himdie« 
Are  flow  become  enamour'd  on  his  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw^d  dull  upon  his  goodly  head. 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  fighing  on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  BoUngbroke, 
Cry*(l  now,  0  tartb^  g'rvg  ut  thai  king  agmn^ 
ao  And  take  thou  this  !  O  thoughts  of  men  accurft ! 
Pad,  and  to  come,  feem  beft  j  things  prefent,  worft. 

Mffwh,  Shall  we  go  draw  our  nunbers,  and  fet 
on? 

Haft.  We  are  timers  fubje&s,  and  time  bids  be 
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SCENE        L 
'  j1  Street  In  Lendem, 
Enter  H^hfti  J*hang^  and  bis  bcy^  with  ber\  anAlS 
Snare  fJknawg* 

Htft.  TV4' ASTER  Phang,4uve  you  enter'd  the 
iVl  aak>n? 

Pbang,  It  is  enterM. 

H<fi.  Where  is  your  yeoman?  It  is  a  luftyyeo-|4o 
man  ?  will  a*  Aand  to*t  ? 

Pbang,  Sirrah,  whereas  Snare  ? 

H^.  O  Lord,  ay;  good  mailer  Snare. 

Snare*  Here,  here. 

Pbang*  Snare,  we  muft  arrell  fir  John  FallUff.|45 

Hift*  Ay,  good  mailer  Snare  j  I  have  entered 
him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chance  coll  ibme  of  us  our  lives, 
for  he  will  flab. 

H<ft.  Alas  the  day !  take  heed  of  him  \  be  (labb*d 
me  in  mine  own  houfe,  and  that  moll  bealUy  t  he 
cares  not  what  mifchief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be 
out :  he  will  foin  like  any  devil  j  he  will  fparr 
neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fbang.  If  I  can  dofe  with  him,  I  care  not  fot 
his  thmll. 

H^.  No,  nor  I  neither;  Til  be  at  your  elbow. 

Pbang.  An  I  but  fill  him  once  \  and  be  come 
but  within  my  vice  * 
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H<ft.  I  am  undone  by  his  goUig ;  I  warrant  you,  60 
hc*s  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  fcore : — Good! 


mailer  Phang,  hold  him  fure ;— good  mailer  Snare, 
let  hihi  not  *fcape.  He  comes  continually  to  Pye» 
comer,  (laWng  your  manhoods)  to  buy  a  faddle; 

'  he*s  indited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbar*s  ^  hdad  in 
Lumbart'ftreet,  to  mailer  Smooth's  the  filkman: 
I  pray  ye,  fince  my  ezion  is  entered,  and  my  cafe 
fo  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought 
in  to  his  anfwer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a  long  loaa 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  i  to  bear :  and  I  have 
borne,  and  borne,  and  borne  \  and  have  been  fub*d 
off,  and  fubM  off,  from  this  day  to  that  day,  that  it 
is  a  Ihame  to  be  thought  on.  There  is  no  honefly 
in  fuch  dealing ;  unlefs  a  woman  fiiould  be  made 
an  afs,  and  a  beall,  to  htix  every  knave**, 
wrong.— 

Enttr  Siryobn  Falftafft  BardJpb^  and  tbt  Page, 
Yonder  he  comes;  and  that  arrant  malmfey-nofe^ 
knave,  Bardolpb,  with  him.    Do  your  offices,  do 
your  offices,  mailer  Phang,  and  mailer  Snare ; 
do  me,  do  me,  do  me  your  offices. 

Fal,  How  now  ?  who's  aureus  dead  ?  what*s 
the  matter  ? 

Pbang,  Sir  Joho,  I  arrefl  you  at  the  fuit  of 
millrefs  Qjiickly. 

Fal.  Away,  varlets !— Draw,  Bardolpb  ;  cut 
me  off  the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the 
kenneL 

H<ft.  Throw  me  in  the  kennel  ?  TU  throw  thee 
in  the  kenncL    Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  baf« 


'  Vice  or  grafp ;  a  metaphor  taken  from  a  fmith's  vice. 
head,  i  A  I91U  wflMa  is  a  defola(e|  unfriended  woman* 
Malmfey  wine. 


*  Perhaps  a  coAruption  of  the  Libbsrd's- 
^  That  iS}  red  nofe,  from  the  cffed  of 

tardly 
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ttrdly  rogue  1— Murder,,  murder !  O  thou  honey- 
fuckle  *  villain ;  wilt  thou  kill  God*t  oiUcers,  and 
the  king^s  f  O  thou  honey-feed '  rogqe  1  thou  art 
a  honey-feed;  a  man-queller,  and  a  woman- 
Mueller. 

itf/.  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Phong.  A  refcue !  a  refcue  ! 

H(fi.  Good  people,  bring  a  refcue  or  two.— 
Thou  wo*t,  wo't  thou  ?  thou  wo't,  wo't  thou  ? 
do,  do,  thou  rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-feed ! 

FaL  Away,   you  fcuUion!  you  rampallian^! 
you  fuftilariani  1. 1*11  tickle  your  catafb'ophe. 
Enter  the  Chief  Juftke^  anended. 

Ch,  Juft.  What's  the  matter  ?  keep  the  peace 
here,  ho  1 

H^.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me !  I  befeech 
you,  ftand  to  me ! 

Cb.  Jufi.  How  now,  Sir  John  ?  what  are  you 
brawling  here  ? 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  bu- 

flnefs? 
You  (hould  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York. — 
Stand  from  him,  fellow :  Wherefore  hang'ft  thou 
on  him  ? 

Bifi,  O  my  moft  worihipful  lord,  an*  pleafe  youi 
grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eaft-cheap,  and  be 
is  arrefted  at  my  fuit. 

Cb.  Jufi.  For  wliat  fum  ? 

H^*  It  is  more  than  for  fome,  my  lord ;  it  is 
for  all,  all  I  have:  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  houft 
and  home ;  he  hath  put  all  my  fubAance  into  that 
fat  belly  of  his :— but  I  will  have  fome  of  it  out 
again,  or  ril  ride  thee  o*nights,  like  the  mare, 

Fa!,  \  think,  I  am  as  like  to  Hde  the  mare,  if 
I  have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ch.  Jufi.  How  comes  this,  Sir  John  ?  Fie  1 
what  man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tern 
peft  of  exclamation  ?  Are  you  not  afhamM  to  en 
force  a  poor  widow  to  fo  rough  a  courfe  to  come 
by  her  own  ? 

Fb/.  What  is  the  grofs  ftim  that  I  owe  thee  ? 

Hofi,  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honeft  man,  thy- 
felf,  and  the  money  too.  Thou  didft  fwear  to  mc 
upon  a  parcel-gilt  goblet  4,  fitting  in  my  Dolphin 
chamber,  at  the  round  table,  by  a  fea-coal  fire,  on|45 
Wednefday  in  Whitfun-week,  when  the  prince 
broke  thy  head  for  likening  his  fatlier  to  a  finging- 
man  of  Windfor ;  thou  didft  fwear  to  me  then,  as 
I  was  walhing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  makt 
me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Candthou  deny  it  ?  Did  no^ 
Igoodwife  Keech,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in  then, 
and  call  me  gcfltp  Quickly  ?  coming  In  to  borrow 
amefs'  of  vinegar;  telling  us,  (he  had  a  good 
difti  of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  didft  defire  to  ea! 
fome;  whereby  I  toy  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a 
green  wound }  And  didft  thou  not,  when  ftic  wa^' 
gone  down  ftairs,  defire  me  to  be  no  more  fo  fa 
miliahty  with  fuch  poor  people ;  faying,  that  ere 


long  they  (hould  call  me  madam  ?  And  didft  thcxt 
nbt  kifs  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty  flLllingk } 
I  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath  j  deny  it»  if  thou 
canft. 

FaL  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  Ibul ;  and  fhe 
fays,  up  and  down  the  to\vn,  that  her  eldeft  fon  is 
like  you :  Ihe  hath  been  In  good  cafb,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  bath  diftraded  ber.  But  fcf 
thefe  foolifli  officers,  I  befeech  you,  I  may  have 
redrefs  againft  them. 

Cb.JuJI,  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  I  am  well  ac- 
quainted with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true 
caufe  the  faHe  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow, 
nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  with  ftich  more 
than  impudent  fawcineft  from  you,  can  thruft  me 
from  a  level  confideration  $  I  know  you  have 
pradtis*d  upon  the  ealV-yieldlng  fpirit  of  this  wo. 
man,  and  made  her  ferve  your  ufes  both  in  purie 
and  perfon. 

H'>fi.  Yes,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Cb.  Jtji,  Pr'ythee  peace : — ^Pay  her  the  debt  70a 
owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done 
her;  the  one  you  may  do  with  fterling  mone)*, 
and  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

FaU  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  fneap  •with- 
out reply.  You  call  honourable  boldnefs,  impu- 
dent fawcinefs :  if  a  man  will  make  curt'fy,  and 
fay  nothing,  he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  loni,  my 
humble  duty  remembered,  I  will  net  be  your 
fuitor;  I  fay  to  you,  I  do  defire  deliverance  from 
thefe  officers,  being  upon  hafty  employment  in 
the  king's  affairs. 

Ch,JtiJl>  You  fpeak  as  having  pcrwer  to  do 
wrong :  but  anfwer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputa- 
tion ',  and  fatisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal,  Come  hither,  hoftefs.  [Tak'mgber  ajde. 

Enter  a  M^ingcr, 

Cbnjvft.  Now,   mafter  Gower;  What  news? 

Comer,  The  king^my  lord,  and  Henry  l>rince  of 
near  at  hand:  tht  reft  the  paper  tells.    [Wales 

FaU  As  I  am  a  gentleman,— « 

Hcfi,  Nay,  you  faid  fo  before. 

Fal,  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ;■  ■  Come,  00  more 
words  of  it. 

HcA,  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  mcft 
be  fam  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapeftiy  of 
my  dining-chambers. 

Fal,  GUffes,  gUffes,  is  the  only  drinkuig :  and 
for  thy  walls, — a  pretty  flight  drollery,  or  tht  ftoiy 
the  prodigal,  or  the  German  hunting  in  water- 
work  ^  is  worth  a  thoufand  of  thefe  bed-hanging 
and  thefe  fiy-bitten  tapeft  ries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound, 
if  thou  canft.  Come,  if  it  were  not  for  thy  hu- 
mours,  there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England, 
wafti  thy  face,  and  draw  thy  k&Xon  x  come, 
thou  muft  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me ;  do*ft 
not  know  me  f  Come,  come,  i  know  thou  waft 
fet  on  to  this. 
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'  The  landlady's  corruption  of  homicidal  and  homicide,  *  Mc^tntntr,  perhaps,  you  raa^ng  riotous 

ftrumpet,  fpeakin^  to  the  hoftefs.        '  AddrelTng  himfelf  to  the  officer,  whofe  weapon  of  defence  is 
a  cudgel  {from  fujiis,  a  club),  not  being  entitled  to  wear  a  fword.  *  A  farre/'gi/t  gohfet  is  a  goblet 

only  gilt  over,  not  of  folid  gold.  ^  a  mus  fetms  in  thofe  days  to  have  been  the  cotnmon  term  for  a 

fmall  proportion  of  any  thing  belonging  to  the  kttciien.  ^  Sreaf  fignifi«s,ri^l.  ^  That  is,  in  a 

manner  fuiuble  to  your  character.        '  i.  e.  in  water  colours. 
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B<fi.  Pray  thee.  Sir  John«  ktitbe  but  twenty 
obles  J  I  am  loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good 
arneA,  la* 

F/x/.  Let  it  alone  \  I'll  make  other  (hift  $  yon'U 
«  a  fool  ilill. 

Hffi,  Well,  you  fliall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my 
own.  J  bop^t  you*U  come  to  fupper :  You*ll  pay 
ne  all  together  } 

FaL  Will  I  live  7— Co,  with  her,  with  her ; 
kook  on«  hook  on.      *  [To  tbt  Ofieen, 

Hifi,  Will  you  have  DoU  Tear-iheet  meet  you 
h.t  fupper  ? 

FaL  No  more  words ;  let's  have  her. 

[ExtuHt  Utfi^s^  Bardo^h^  Oficen^  &* 
Cb*  yufi.  I  have  heard  better  news.  15 

FaU  What*s  the  news,  my  good  kxtl  ? 
Cb.  Juft,  Where  lay  the  king  laft night? 
Gowtr*  At  Bafingiboke,  my  lord. 
Fal.  I  hope,  my  lord,  all^s  well  x  Whafs  the 
»ews,  my  lor^  ? 

Ch.  Juft,  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 
Ccwer-  No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred 
hocfe. 
Are  marchM  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancafter, 
Againft  Northumberland,  and  the  archbiihop.       25 

FaL  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  no- 
ble lord  ? 

Cb.  JuJI,  You  (hall  have  letters  of  me  prefently : 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  mailer  Cower. 
FaL  My  lord  I 

Cb.  Jujt.  What's  the  matter  > 
FaU  Mafier  Cower,  ihall  I  entreat  you  with  me 
to  dinner? 

Cowtr.  I  muft  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  you,  good  Sir  John.  35 

C6.  Jujk.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long,  be 
ang  yOu  are  to  take  foldlers  up  in  counties  as  you  go. 
<F«/.  Win  you  fup  with  me,  mailer  Cower  ? 
Cb.  Jufi.  What  fooliOi  mailer  taught  you  thcfe 
manners.  Sir  Joha  ? 

FaL  Mailer  Cower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he 

was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me.-— This  is  the  right 

iencing  grace,  my  brd ;  tap  for  tap,  and  fo  part  fair. 

Cb,  Jufi,  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee  I  thou  art 

a  great  fooL  ^  [Esctunu  45 

SCENE       n. 

CouHnua  m  hondaa* 
Enter  Prmct  Henry  and  Ferns* 
P.  Benry,  Truil  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary.      50 
Pcinu  Is  it  come  to  that  ?  I  had  thought,  wea- 
rlnefs  duril  not  have  attached  one  of  fo  high  blood. 
P.  Hemy,  Taith,  it  does  me ;  though  it  difco- 
lours  the  complexion  of  my  greamefs  to  acknow- 
ledge It.    Doth  it  not  ihew  vilely  in  me,  to  defire  55 
6naU-beer? 

Pwis*  Why,  a  prince  ihould  not  be  fo  loofely 
iludied,  as  to  remember  fo  weak  a  compofition. 

F.Henry.  Belike  then,   my  appetite  was  not 
princely  got  \  for,  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  60 
the  poor  creature,  fmall-beer.    But,  indeed,  thcfe 
humble  confiderations  make  me  out  of  love  with 
my  greatnefs.    What  a  difgrace  is  it  to  me,  to 


remember  thy  name  ?  or  to  know  thy  face  to- 
morrow  ?  or  to  take  note  how  many  pair  of  fiUc 
(lockings  thou  hail;  'vix.  thefe,  and  tbofe  that 
were  Che  peach-colourM  ones  ?  or  to  bear  the  in- 
ventory of  thy  ihirts ;  as,  one  for  fuperfiulty,  and 
one  other  for  ufe  } — But  that,  the  tennis-court- 
keeper  knows  better  than  I  \  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of 
linen  with  thee,  when  thou  keeped  not  racket 
there }  as  thou  hail  not  done  a  great  while,  be- 
caufe  the  re/l  of  thy  low-countries  have  made  a 
ihift  to  eat  up  thy  holland :  and  God  knows,  virhe- 
thcr  thofe  that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,  (hidl 
inherit  his  kingdom  :  but  the  midwives  fay,  the 
children  are  not  in  the  fault ;  whereupon  the  world 
encreafes,  and  kindreds  are  mightily  ilrengthenM. 
Pcim.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  la- 
boured fo  hard,  you  Ihould  talk  fo  idly !  Tell  me, 
how  many  good  young  princes  would  do  fo,  their 
fathers  being  fo  ficlc  as  yours  at  this  time  is  ? 
P.  Henry.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Poins  ? 
Ptins.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 
P.  Hettry,  It  (hall  ferve  among  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Pehu  Go  to )  I  iland  the  puih  of  your  one  thing 
that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Henry »  Why,  I  tell  thee, — ^it  is  not  meet  that 
I  ihould  be  (ad,  now  my  father  is  iick  :  albeit  I 
could  tell  to  thee,  (as  to  one  it  pleafes  me,  for 
fault  of  a  better,  to  call  my  friend)  I  could  be  fad| 
and  (ad  indeed  too. 
Poha.  Very  hardly,  upon  fuch  a  fubje£l. 
P.  Henry.  By  this  hand,  thou  think* il  me  as  far 
In  the  devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  Falllaif,  for  ob- 
duracy and  perftilency :  Let  the  end  try  the  man. 
But  I  tell  thee^ — my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that 
my  father  is  fo  fick  :  and  keeping  fuch  vile  com- 
pany as  thou  art,  hath  in  reafon  taken  from  me 
all  oilentation '  of  forrow. 
Poini,  The  reafon  ? 

P.  Henry.  What  would'il  thou  think  of  me,  If 
I  ihould  weep  ? 

Pwtt.  I  would  think  thee  a  moil  princely  hy- 
pocrite. 

P.  Henry.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought : 
and  thou  art  a  bleiTed  fellow,  to  think  as  every 
man  thinks ;  never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world 
keeps  the  road-way  better  than  thine :  every  man 
would  think  me  an  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what 
accites  your  moil  woriliipful  thought  to  think  fo  ? 
Point.  Why,  becaufe  you  have  been  fo  lewd, 
and  fo  much  engraifed  to  Falilaif. 
P.  Henry.  And  to  thee. 

Pdns.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  am  well  fpokcn  of, 
I  can  hear  it  with  my  own  ears :  the  woril  tliat 
they  can  fay  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  fecond  brother, 
and  that  I  am  » proper  ^  fellow  of  my  hands ;  and 
thofe  two  things,  I  confefs,  I  cannot  help.  Look, 
look,  here  comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Henry.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  FalftaiF:  he 
had  him  from  me  chriilian ;  and  fee,  if  the  fat  vil- 
lain have  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Enter  Bardolpb^  and  Page. 
Bard.  *Save  your  grace  ! 


ihew.       *  A  tall  or  proper  fellow  of  his  hands  was  a  ilout  fighting  man. 

\  I  i  P.  H$f:ry^ 
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p.  Herny*  And  yoors,  moft  noble  BardolphI 

Bard,  (to  the  P^eJ]  Comct  yott  Tiituotit  afa, 
you  ba/hful  fool,  muft  you  be  bluibing  ?  Where* 
iorc  bluih  you  now  ?  What  a  maidenly  man  at 
arms  are  you  become  ?  Is  it  fuch  a  matttri  to  get 
a  pottle-pot*s  maiden-head  f 

Pagt»  He  call'd  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through 
a  red  lattice,  and  I  could  difcem  no  part  of  his  face 
from  the  window  i  at  laft,  I  fpyM  hit  eyes ;  and 
methought,  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  alc- 
wife*s  new  petticoat^  and  peepM  through. 

jP.  Henry.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  ? 

Sard.  Away,  you  wherefon  upright  rabbet, 
away  I 

Page.  Away,  you  rafcally  Althea*i  dream, 
away ! 

P.  Henry. ^  Inftrud  us,  boy :  What  dream,  boy  ? 

Page,  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  flie 
was  delivered  of  a  firebrand  >  and  therefore  I  call 
him  her  dream. 

P.  Henry.  A  crown*s  worth  of  good  inteipreta- 
tion.— -There  it  is,  boy.  [Givet  bim  m$ll^^ 

Pehu.  O,  that  this  good  bloflbm  could  be  kept 
from  cankers  l-^-Well,  there  is  fix-pence  to  pre- 
ferve  thee* 

Bard,  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  hang'd  among 
you,  the  gallows  ihall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hemy,  And  how  doth  thy  mafter,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard,  Well,  my  good  lord.  He  heard  of  your 
grace*y  coming  to  town  $  there^s  a  letter  for  you. 

P,Hemy,  Delivered  with  good  refpedl.— And 
how  doth  the  martiemas  '  your  mader  ? 

Bard,  In  bodily  health,  fir  ? 

Point.  Many,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phyfi 
clan :  but  that  moves  not  him  j  though  that  be  fick, 
It  dies  not. 

P.  Henry,  I  do  allow  this  wen  *  to  be  as  familiar 
with  me  as  my  dog :  and  he  holds  his  place  j  for, 
look  you,  how  he  writes* 

Point  reads.  John  Falfiaff,  *ff(fA/r— E^eryUo 
man  mufi  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  hath  occafion  to 
name  himfclf.  Even  like  thofe  that  are  kin  to  the 
king  \  for  they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  they 
fay,  Inhere  it  fame  of  the  king*s  hloed  JfHt,^^How 
eomet  that?  fays  he,. that  takes  upon  him  not  to 
conceive :  the  anfwer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrow- 
er s  cap  3 $  lam  the  king^t poor  eeufin^  fir. 

P,  Henry.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  they 
will  fetch  it  from  Japbet.     But  to  the  letter  :— 

Poins.  Sir  John  Falfiaffy  knight^  to  the  fin  of 
the  king^  martjt  hit  father^  Harry  prince  0/  IVales^ 
^^rtmjf.— Why,  this  is  a  certificate* 

P.  Henry.  Peace ! 

Poins.  /  T«//  indtate  the  honourable  Roman  4-  in 
brevity ;— -fure  he  means  brevity  in  breath ;  ihort- 
windcd.n-/  ccmiKend  me  to  thee^  I  cmmend  thee^  and 
J  leave  thee.    Be  net  tM  familiar  with  Point ;  for 


he  mlfitftt  thy  favmrtf^  mncht  that  bf  fioMmrtf  than 
art  t9  marry  his  fifier  Ail//.  BMpeM  at  'Me  tma  at 
thtis  mey*Jif  and  Jo  fareweL  ITbine^  hy  yem  mod  na% 
f^vhich  it  St  much  at  to  fay%  at  thou  mfcfi  hea) 
Jack  Falfaff^  with  my  famUiart  \  Johm^  ^vkb  t^ 
brothers  a(td  f/krt  \  eatd  Sir  Johtif  roitb  ail  Eeenpu 
lAj  brd,  I  will  fteep  this  letter  in  lack,  and  make 
him  eat  it. 

P.  Henry.  That*8  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  kU 
tclwords.  But  do  you  ufe  me  thus,  Ned  ?  mull  I 
marry  your  fifter  ? 

Point.  May  the  wench  have  no  worfc  Ibftuse! 
but  I  never  faid  fo* 

P.  Henry.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fool  with  the 
time ;  and  the  fpirits  of  the  wife  fit  in  the  clouds, 
and  mock  us.— >Is  your  mafter  here  in  London  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry,  Where  fups  He  ?  doth  the  old  boar 
feed  in  the  old  frank  '  ?  [dieap. 

Bard,  At  the  old  place,  my  lord ;   in   Bail- 

P.Henry,  What  company? 

Page.  Ephefians  ^i  my  lord}  of  the  old  church. 

P.  Henry.  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 

Page,  None,  my  loidi  but  old  miilrefs  Qjiick- 
and  miftrefs  DoU  Tear-flieet. 
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p.  Henry,  What  pagan  '  may  that  be  ? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  firy  and  a  ktaT- 
woman  of  my  mailer's. 

P.  Henry,  Even  fuch  kin,  as  the  pari/h  heifers 
are  to  the  town  bull«— Shall  we  fteal  upon  them, 
Ned,  at  fupper  ?  [you. 

Point.  1  am  your  fiiadow,  my  lord ;  ril  follow 

P.  Henry,  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardoiph  ;—* 
no  word  to  your  mafter,  that  I  am  yet  come  to 
town :  There's  for  your  filence. 

Bard,  I  have  no  tongue,  fir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  fir,— I  will  govern  ic 

P.  Henry*  Fare  ye  well  |  go. — This  DoU  Tear- 
(heet  (hould  be  fome  road. 

Poins.  I  warrant  yout  as  common  as  the  way 
between  Saint  Alban*s  and  London. 

P.  Homy.  How  might  we  fee  FalAaff  bcftow 
himfelf  to-night  in  his  true  cotours,  and  not  our* 
felves  be  feen } 

Point.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  i^onai 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Henry.  From  a  god  to  a  bull  ?  a  heavy  dc- 
fcenfion !  it  was  Jove*s  cafe.  From  a  prince  to  a 
prentice?  a  low  transformation!  that  ihall  be 
mine :  for,  in  every  thing,  the  purpofemuft  weigh 
with  the  folly.    Follow  me,  Ned.  [fxarnr. 

SCENE        HI. 
IVarkworth  Cafiie. 
Enter  Nortbumberland^  Lady-  Northnmberlandp  and 
Lady  Percy. 

North,  I  pray  tliee,  loving  wife*  and  gentle 
daughter, 


«  ThatJs,  the  autumn,  or  rather  the  latter  fpring  5  meaning,  the  old  fellow  with  Juvenile  paiTiOoc 
Martlemat  is  corrupted  from  Martinmas,  the  fcaft  of  St.  Martin^  the  eleventh  of  November.  •  L  e. 
this  tumid  excrefcence  of  a  man.  ^  Warburton  explains  this  allufion  by  obfcrving,  that  a  nun  who 
goes  to  borrow  money,  is  of  all  others  the  moft  complaifant ;  his  cap  is  always  at  hand.  4  By  the 
h>n^urable  Reman  is  probably  intended  Julius  Ciefar,  whofe  vrw,  vi^,  v;«,  feems  to  be  alluded  to  in  the 
b<:glnning  of  the  letter.  »  Frank  is  Jly,  •  Probably  the  cant  word  in  thofc  times  for  toftrs. 
'  Tilt  cant  word  perhaps  ior proji'aute. 

C<vf 
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Oire  even  way  unto  my  rough  ifhin  t 
Put  not  you.  on  the  vifage  of  the  times, 
.And  be,  hke  them,  to  Percy  troublcfome. 

X.  North,  I  have  given  over,  I  will  fpeak  no 
more: 
I3o  what  you  will ;  your  wifdom  be  your  guide. 

I/erth,  Alas,  fweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn } 
.And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

£«  Piny,  Oh,  yet,  for  heaven's  fake,  go  not  to 
thefe  wars ! 
The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word 
VHien  you  were  more  endearM  to  it  than  now ; 
'Wlien  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dearHarry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  fee  his  father 
Bring  up  his  powers  3  but  he  did  long  '  in  vain.    '5 
"Who  then  perfuaded  you  to  ftay  at  home  ? 
Iliere  were  two  honours  loft  $  yours,  and  your  fon's. 
Pot  yoursr— may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it  I 
For  hisr— it  ft'uck  upon  him,  as  the  fun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven :  and,  by  his  light. 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  ads  s  he  was,  indeed,  the  gUds 
.Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  drefs  themfelves. 
He  had  no  legs,  that  praaisM  not  his  gait : 
And  fpeaking  thick,  which  nature  made  his  filennilhJ^S 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 
For  tbofe  that  could  fpeak  low,  and  tardily. 
Would  turn  their  own  perfedkion  to  abufe. 
To  feem  like  him  :  So  that,  in  fpeech,  in  gait, 
In  diet,  in  aiTeaions  of  delight,  Z^ 

In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 
He  was  the  mark  and  glafs,  copy  and  book. 
That  faihion*d  others.  And  him, — O  wondrous  him! 
O  miracle  of  men  ! — him  did  you  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  unfectonded  by  you)  35 

To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  difadvanuge ;  to  abide  a  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hotfpur*s  name 
Did  feem  defenfible  :•— fo  you  left  him : 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  f^H  the  wrong,  ¥> 

To  hold  your  honour  more  precife  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  him ;  let  them  alone ; 
The  madhal,  and  the  archbiihop,  are  ftrong : 
Had  my  fweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers. 
To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotfpur*s  neck,         45 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

North,  Belhrew  your  heart. 
Fair  daughter !  you  do  draw  my  fpirits  from  me. 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  overfights. 
But  I  muft  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ;         50 
Or  it  will  feek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worfe  provided. 

L,  North,  O,  fly  to  Scotland, 
*Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons, 
Have  of  their  puiflance  made  a  httle  tafte.  55 

L,  Percy.  If  they  get  ground  and  vanuge  of  the 
king. 


Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  fteel. 
To  make  ftrength  ftronger ;  but,  for  all  our  loves, 
Firft  let  them  try  themfelves :  So  did  your  fon  i 
He  was  fo  fuifer*d  j  fo  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  (hall  have  length  of  life  enough, 
^  To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
Tliat  it  may  grow  and  fprout  as  high  as  heaven. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  huiband.         [mind 
North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me  t  *tis  with  my 
As  with  the  tide  fwellM  up  unto  its  height. 
That  makes  a  ftUl-ftand,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  archbiihop. 
But  many  thoufand  reafons  hold  me  back  :*^— 
I  will  refolve  for  Scotland  $  tliere  am  I, 
Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company.  [Exatnt* 

SCENE       ijr, 

London, 

The  Boar's  Head  ttniem  xn  Eafi-cheap, 

Enter  two  Dra%veru 

1  Draw.  What  the  devil  haft  thou  brought 
there?  apple* Johns?  Thou  kaow*i^  Sir  John 
cannot  endure  an  apple-John  3. 

%  Draw.  Mafs,  thou  fay' ft  true :  The  prince 
once  fet  a  di(h  of  apple- Johns  before  him,  and  told 
him,  there  were  five  more  Sir  Johns:  and,  putting 
oflT  his  hat,  faid,  /  vfiU  now  take  my  leave  of  thefe  Jix 
dry^  rounds  oldj  withered  knights.  It  angerM  him  to 
the  heart  \  but  he  hath  forgot  that. 

X  Draw.  Why,  then,  cover,  and  fet  them  down : 
And  fee  if  thou  can'ft  find  out  Sneak's  *  noife  } 
miftrefs  Tcar-ftieet  would  fain  hear  fome  mufic. 
Difpatch  :  ^-The  room  where  they  fupp*d  lb  too 
hot }  they'll  come  in  ftraight. 

a  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince  and 
mafter  Poins  anon :  and  they  will  put  on  two  of 
our  jerkins,  and  aprons  |  and  Sir  John  muft  not 
know  of  it :  Bardolph  hath  brought  word. 

X  Draw,  Then  here  will  be  old  utis  ' :  It  will 
be  an  excellent  ftratagem. 

2  Draw.  I'll  fee,  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.  [£xif. 
Enter  H<fiefs  and  Doil  Tear-Jheet, 

Hsft.  Sweet-heart,  methinks  now  you  arc  in  an 
excellent  good  temperality  :  your  pulfidge  beats  as 
extraordinarily  as  heart  would  defire ;  and  your  co- 
lour, 1  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rofe :  But, 
i'  faith,  you  have  drank  too  much  canaries ;  and 
that's  a  marvellous  fearching  wine, and  it  perfumes 
the  blood  ere  we  can  fay, — What's  this  ?  How  do 
you  now  ? 

DcL  Better  than  I  was.    Hem. 

H^ji.  Why,  that  was  well  faid ;  A  good  heart's 
worth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 
Enter  Fj{paf, 

FaL  H^en  Arthur  Jirfi  in  cwrf— Empty  the  Jor- 
dan— and  was  a  wTrtby  king  s  How  now,  miftrefs 
Doll  ?  [Exit  Drawer. 


■  Theobald  conjedures  that  the  poet  wrote  hok  in  vain.  *  Alluding  to  the  plant,  rofemary,  fo 
called,  and  ufed  in  funerals.  3  This  apple  will  keep  two  years,  but  becomes  very  wrinkled  and 
ihriveUed.  ♦  Dr.  Jolmfon  fays.  Sneak  was  a  ftreet  ipinftrel,  and  therefore  the  drawer  goes  out  to 
liften  if  he  can  hear  hun  in  the  neighbourhood.  A  ncife  of  nnjkians  anciently  fignified  a  concert  or 
company  of  them.  FalftafF  addreifes  them  as  a  company  in  another  fccne  of  this  play.  »  Utis^  a 
word  yet  in  ufe  in  fome  counties,  fignifying  a  merry  feftival,  from  the  French  buit^  o£hf  ab  A.  S. 
eahva,  oaaveefeBi  aTtcnjus.    Old  tttU  fignifics  feftivity  in  a  great  degree. 

I  i  a  H^. 
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Hof*  Side  of  a  calm '  t  yea,  good  footlu 

FaU  So  U  all  her*  fed  *  j  if  they  be  once  in  a 
caliUt  they  are  fick. 

DoL  You  muddy  rafcal,  is  that  all  the  comfort 
you  give  me  ? 
,    Fal,  You  make  fat  rafcals  !«  miilrefs  DoU. 

Dd.  I  make  them  \  gluttony  and  difeafes  nuke 
them ;  I  make  them  not. 

FaJ,  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  difeafes,  Doll :  we  catch  of  you, 
poll,  we  catch  of  you  J  grant  that*  my  poor  vutue, 
grant  that. 

Do/.  Ay,  marry;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  Your  brooches^  fearis^  and  ewcbtt^i'^ior  to 
ferve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you  know : 
To  come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  brave- 
ly, and  to  furgery  bravely ;  to  venture  upon  the 
charg'd  chambers  5  bravely  :-^— 

DoJ.  Hang  yourfelf,  you  muddy  Iconger,  hang; 
yourfelf ! 

li^.  Why,  this  is  the  old  fafliion ;  yoo  two 
never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  fome  difcord :  you  are 
both,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  ^  as  two  dry 
toafts  "^  i  you  cannot  one  bear  with  another*8  con 
firmUies.  What  the  good-jere !  one  muft  bear, 
and  that  muft  be  you ;  you  are  the  weaker  veffel, 
as  they  fay,  the  emptier  veffel.  [To  Doll. 

Dol.  Can  a  weak  empty  veffel  bear  fuch  a  huge 
full  hogfliead  ?  There's  a  whole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bourdeaux  ftuff  in  him  j  you  have  not  feen  a 
hulk  better  ftuff'd  in  the  hold. — Come,  1*11  be 
friends  with  thee.  Jack :  thou  art  going  to  the 
wars ;  and  whether  I  ihall  ever  fee  thee  again^  or 
no,  there  is  nobody  cares. 

Re-tnter  Drawtr. 

Drew*  Sir,  ancient  ^  PlAors  belowi  and  would 
fpeak  with  you. 

Del*  Hang  him,  fwaggering  rafcal !  let  bim  not 
come  hither:  it  is  the  foui-moutbMA  rogue  in 
England. 

Hofl,  If  he  fwagger,  let  him  not  come  here 
no,  by  my  faith ;  I  muft  live  amongft  my  neigh- 
bours $  I'll  no  fwaggerers :  I  am  in  good  name  and 
fame  with  the  very  bcft : — Shut  the  door ;«— there 
comes  no  fwaggerers  here :  I  have  not  liv*d  all  this 
while,  to  have  fwaggering  now  j— Ihut  the  door, 
I  pray  you. 

Fal.  Doft  thou  hear,  hoftefs?— 

Ji^,  Pray  you,  pacify  yourfelf,  Sir  John:  there 
tomes  no  fwaggerers  here. 

Fal,  Doft  thou  hear  f  it  is  mine  ancient. 
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IH^.  Tilly-lally,  Sif  Johot  never  tell  inc;  your 
ancient  fwaggerer  comes  not  in  ray  doors,  i  wai 
before  mafter  Tifick,  the  deputy,  the  other  day: 
and,  as  he  £ud  to  me, — ^it  was  nolangsr  agotfa^ 
Wednefday  laft, — NagUour  Slu'ukfyy  Ciys  hej— 
mafter  Dumb,  our  nunifttr,  was  by  then;— 
Nffgbhwr  ^iekfyf  iays  hcf  rtcnvt  iiift  that  ert 
chili  foTf  (aith  he,  you  or*  in  an  ill  namei — oow 
he  faid  {o^  I  can  tell  whereupon ;  fir^  lays  hc,ys 
are  an  bonejl 'oxmafi^  and  well  tbomgkt  en;  tberefsn 
take  heed  what  gueftsyom  recnves  Reeovt^  iaya  be, 
m  Jwaggering  cvmpamns*  <  ■  There  comes  none 
here : — ^you  would  blefs  you  to  hear  what  he  (aid: 

■no,  1*11  no  fwaggerers. 

Fal.  He's  no  fwaggerer,  hoftela;  a  tame  cheat- 
er S  he  $  you  may  ib-oak  him  as  gendy  asa  pop- 
py-greyhound :  he  will  not  fwagger  witli  a  Barba- 
ry  hen,  if  her  feathers  turn  back  in  any  ihcw  of 
reiiftance.*-— CaU  him  up,  drawer. 

H^.  Cheater,  call  you  him  ?  I  will  barno  ha* 
neft  man  my  houfe,  nor  no  cheater  ^^t  But  I  do 
not  love  fwaggering,  by  my  troth  )  I  ana  the  wocfr, 
when  one  fays — ^fwagger :  feel,  maftcrt,  how  i 
(hake ;  look  you,  I  warrant  you* 

Dol<,^So  you  do,  hoftefs. 

Hifi.  Do  I  ?  yea,  in  veiy  truth,  do  I,  am  *tweit 
an  afpen  leaf:  i  cannot  abide  fwaggerers. 
Enter  Piftolf  Bardolfh^  and  Page, 

Pi/t,  'Save  you,  Sir  John ! 

Fal.  Welcome,  ancient  Pi  ftok  Hero»  PiM  ' 
charge  you  v^th  a  cup  of  fack :  do  you  difehaigs 
upon  mine  hoftefs. 

PiJ^.  I  will  difcharge  upon  her,  Sir  John,  with 
two  bullets* 

Fal,  She  is  piftol-prooi;  fir;  yoo  ftiall  hanSy 
offend  hc!*: 

Hojt.  Come,  I'll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  so  bullets: 
I'll  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  do 
man's  pleafure,  I  ^'^   • 

Pifl,  Then  to  you,  miftreis  Dorothy;  I  ^U 
charge  you. 

Dol,  Charge  me?  I  fcom  you,  fcurvycompi- 
nlon.    What  1  you  poor,  bafc,  rafcally,  cheatidg, 
lack-linen  mate  I  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  awsy ! 
45  I  am  meat  for  your  raafter. 

Pjp.  I  know  you,  miftrefs  Dorodiy. 

Dol.  Away,  you  cut-purfe  rafcal!    you  fikhy 

bung>S  away  J    by  this  wine,  I'll  thnift  my 

knife  in  your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  the  faacy 

50  cuttle  *J  with  me.    Away !  you  bottle-ale  rafcsl! 

you  baiket-hilt  ftale  juggler,  you  I— ^incc  whcfl)  1 
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'  Meaning,  probably,  of  a  jualm,  *  That  is,  her  profcffion ;  or  perliaps  fex  may  be  toein^ 
3  Faldaff  alludes  to  a  phrafe  of  the  forcft.  L^an  deer  are  called  rafcal  deer.  He  telh  her  ihe  calls  Um 
wrong,  for  being  fatj  he  cannot  be  a  rafcal,  *  This  is  a  line  in  an  old  fong.  Brooches  were  chain* 
of  gold  that  women  wore  formerly  about  their  necks.  Owches  were  boffes  of  gold  fet  with  diamoo<i$« 
Inftead  of  gold  and  diamonds  Falftaff  intends  to  defcribe  the  fcveral  ftagcs  of  the  venereal  dKczic 
5  To  underlland  tliis  quibble,  it  is  neccffary  to  obfervc,  that  a  chamber  fignifies  not  only  an  apartment, 
but  a  piece  of  ordnam  c.  A  chamber  is  likewife  that  part  of  a  mine  wh^  the  powder  is  \o^^ 
♦  Rheumatic,  in  the  cant  language  of  thofe  times,  fignified  capricious,  humourfome.  ^  Which  cannot 
meet  but  they  grate  one  another.  •  Atciem  Pifiol  is  the  fame  as  Snfign  Pi/UL  9  Gmaefirr  9xA 
(beater  were,  in  Shakfpearc's  age,  fynonimous  terms.  *^  The  humour  of  this  confifts  in  the  wo- 
man's miftaking  the  title  of  cheater  (or  gamefer)  for  that  officer  of  the  exchequer  called  an  ^biatVi 
well  known  to  the  common  people  of  that  time  5  and  named,  cither  corruptly  or  fatiricaliy,  a  cbattr* 
■»  The  duplication  of  the  pronoun  was  very  common.  The  French  ftill  ufcthis  idiom— Je  fuis  Pan- 
ficn,  mm,  »*  In  the  cant  of  thievery,  to  nip  a  bung  was  to  cut  a  purfe.  *3  CuttU  and  andt-h-fiH 
were  the  cant  terms  for  the  knife  ufed  by  the  iharpers  of  that  age  to  cut  the  bottoms  of  purfes  ^^*^^ 
were  then  worn  hanging  at  the  girdle,  F*' 
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pray  you,  i)r?— Whit^  vnth  two  polnu  >  on  your 
Aoulder?  much^l 

P^.  I  will  murder  your  rafF  for  this. 

Fal,  No  more,  Piftol  j  I  would  not  have  you 
go  off  here:  difcharge  yourfelf.  of  our  company, 
Plftol. 

Ho/^,  No,  good  captain  Piftol;  not  here,  Tweet 
captain. 

Del,  Captain !  thou  abominable  damnM  cheater) 
art  thou  not  a(ham*d  to  be  caird— captain  ?  If  cap- 
tains were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon  you 
out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  you  before  you 
have  eamM  them.  You  a  captain,  you  flave !  for 
vrhatt  ?  for  tearing  a  poor  whore^s  ruff  in  a  bawdy- 
iioufe^— He  a  captain!  Hang  him,  rogue  1  He 
lives  upon  mouldy  ftewM  prunes,  and  dryM  cakes  3 
A.  captain  t  thefe  villains  will  make  the  word  cap- 
rain  as  odious  as  the  word  occupy  ^ ;  which  was 
an  excellent  good  word  before  it  was  ill  forted 
therefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Sard*  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

Fa/.  Hark  thee  hither,  miftrefs  Doll. 

Fjff.  Not  I :  I  tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bar- 
dolph  j — 1  could  tear  her ;  1*11  be  revenged  on 
her. 

Page.  Pray  thee,  go  down; 

Fyi,  r  11  fee  her  damn*d  firft  5— To  Pluto's  dam 
ned  lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  where  Erebus  and 
tortures  vile  alfo.    Hold  hook  and  line  S  fay  I 
Down  !  down,  dogs !  down,  fattors  ^  !  Have  we 
not  Hiren  ?  here  ? 

Ii<fi.  Good  captain  Peefel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  very 
late :  I  befeek  you  now,  aggravate  your  choler. 

Fiji.  Thefe  be  good  humours,  indeed  1   Shall 
pack-horfes, 
And  hoOow-pamper'd  jades  of  Aiia  ', 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Cse&rs,  and  with  Cannibals '', 
And  Trojan  Greeks  ?  nay,  ratheplamn  them  with 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ? 

H<^.  By  my  troth,  captain,  thefe  are  very  bitter 
words. 

Bard,  Be  gone,  good  ancient  s  this  will  grow  to 
a  brawl  anon* 
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Pi/i.  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  g^ve  crowns  like  pins  $ 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here  '^  ? 

Hofi,  O*  my  word,  captain,  there*s  none  fuch 
here.  What  the  good-jere !  do  you  think  I  would 
deny  her  ?  I  pray,  be  quiet. 

Pift.  Then,  Feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Calip^lis,"  t 
Come,  give*s  fome  fack. 
— Sifortuna  me  tormftOa^  fptrato  me  CMtema,-^ 
Fear  we  broadiides  ?  no,  let  the  Aend  give  fire  s 
Give  roe  fome  fack  ;-»-and,  fweetheart,  lye  thoti 
there.  [Laying  down  b'ufword* 

Come  we  to  full  points  <^  herej  and  are  tt  eeteras 
nothing  ? 

Fal.  PiAol,  I  would  be  quiet. 

P^.  Sweet  knight,  I  kife  thy  neif'^.  What!  . 
we  have  fcen  the  feven  ftars- 

Do/,  Thruft  him  down  flairs ;  I  cannot  endure 
fuch  a  fudian  rafcal. 

Pifl.  Thruil  him  down  ftalrs  f  know  we  not 
Galloway  nags  '4  ? 

Fa/.  Quoit  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  Ihove* 
groat  (hilling  *5 :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  fpeak 
nothing,  he  fhall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard,  Come,  get  you  down  (lairs* 

Pj/i.  What!  (hall  we  have  incifion?  (hall  we 
imbrew  ?— Then  death 
Rock  me  afleep  *^,  abridge  my  doleful  days  ! 
Why  then,  let  grievous,  gliadly,  gaping  woundf 
Untwine  the  (ifters  three !  Come,  Atropos,  I  fay  f 
[Snatcbhg  uf  bitfword* 

Hofi,  Here's  goodly  ftuff  toward  I 

FaL  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

Do/.  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  I  pray  thee,  do  not  draw* 

Fa/.  Get  you  down  (lairs. 

[Drawings  and  driving  P'ljh/  out. 

Heft*  Here's  a  goodly  tumult !  TU  forfwear 
keeping  houfe,  before  I*U  be  in  thefe  tirrits  and. 
frights.  So;  murther,  I  warrant  now. — Alas, 
alas  !  put  up  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons. 

Do/,  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rafcal  is 
gone.  Ah,  you  whorefon  little  valiant  villain,  you  \ 

H'fi.  Are  you  not  hurt  i'  the  groin  ?  methought 
he  made  a  (hrewd  thruft  at  your  belly. 

[Ki'tnter  Sardo/fb, 


I  As  a  mark  of  his  commiffion.  ^  Mucb  was  a  common  expreffion  of  difdain  at  th^t  time,  of  the 
lame  fenfe  with  that  more  modem  one.  Marry  come  up,  3  Meaning,  that  he  liv*d  on  the  refufe  provi* 
lions  of  bawdy-houfes  and  paflry-cooks  (hops.  The  allu(ion  to  ftev>*d  prunet^  and  all  that  is  ncccfTaiy 
to  be  known  on  that  fubjed,  has  been  already  explained  in  our  notes  on  other  pa(rages  of  thefe  Plays. 
^  Occupant  feems  to  have  been  formerly  a  term  for  a  woman  of  the  town,  as  occupier  was  for  a  wencher. 
5  Thefe  words  are  introduced  in  ridicule  of  fome  abfurd  and  fuAian  pa(ragcs  fiom  plays,  in  which 
Shakfpeare  had  been  a  performer,  and  from  which  the  greater  part  of  Pifi'J's  charaftcr  feems  to  be 
compofied.  ^  i.  e.  traitors,  rafcals.  ^  Hiren  %vas  fometimcs  a  cant  term  for  a  miftrefs  or  harlot ; 
PiAol  may  therefore  ntean,  "  Have  we  not  a  ftrumpet  here  ?  and  why  am  I  thus  ufed  by  her  ?** 
'  Thefe  lines  are  in  part  a  quotation  out  of  an  old  abfurd  fuftian  play,  entitled,  Tamhuriatnt  Con^ucfis  j 
or,  Tbe  Scytbian  Sbtpberd.  »  Canniba/  is  ufed  by  a  blunder  for  Hanniba/.  »°  Mr.  Steevcns  obfcrvcs, 
that  As  HireH  was  fometimes  ufed  to  denote  a  mij/rtjs  or  barkt,,  Piftol  may  be  fuppofcd  to  give  it  on  tliis 
occafion,  as  an  endearing  name,  to  his  fword,  in  the  fame  fpirit  of  fondnefs  that  he  prefcntly  calls  it-— 
fweet-beart.  Piftol  delights  in  beftowing  titles  on  his  weapon.  In  this  fcene  he  alfo  calls  it — Axrzp'A. 
"  A  burkfqne  on  a  line  in  an  old  play,  called  Tbe  Battel  of  Alcjxar^  &c,  "  That  is,  (hall  we  ftcp  . 
here?  «3  i.e.  t  kifs  thy  fift-  '♦  That  is,  common  hackneys.  >J  Mr.  Stetrvcns  fupp^fcs  this 
cxpreffion  to  mean  a  piece  of  poU(hed  metal  made  ufe  of  in  the  play  of  (hovel-board.  »*  This  is  a 
fragment  of  an  ancient  fong,fuppofed  to  have  been  written  by  Anne  Boleynj  for  which  fee  Sir  John 
Htwkint^a  General  Hiilory  of  Mufic,  vol.  III.  p.  31. 

1  i  3  Fir/- 
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^4/.  Ha^e  you  turn*d  him  out  of  doors  ? 

Sard.  YeSf  fir.  The  rifcal's  drunk  i  you  haV^e 
hurt  him,  fir,  in  the  flioulder. 

ftf/.  A  rafcal !  to  brave  me ! 

Dof.  Ah,  you  fweet  little  rogue,  you  I  Alas, 
poor  ape,  how  thcu  fvreat'ft  ?  Come,  let  me  wipe 
thy  face ;— come  on,  you  wborefon  chops :— Ah, 
rogue!  I  love  thee.— Thou  art  as  vaiorous  as 
He^or  of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamemnon,  and 
ten  times  better  than  the  nine  worthies :  Ah,  vil 
.lain! 

Fal»  A  raicalJy  flave !  I  will  tofs  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket. 

Do/.  Do,  if  thou  dar^ft  foi  thy  heart :  if  thou 
do*A|  ril  canvafs  thee  between  a  pair  of  (heets.      1 5 
Enter  Mujkk. 

page.  The  mufick  is  come,  tir. 

Foi*  Let  them  play  j — Play,  firs.*— Sit  on  my 
knee,  DolL  A  rafcal  bragging  flave  1  the  rogue 
fled  from  me,  like  quickfilver. 

Dei,  rfaith,  and  thou  followd'ft  him  like  a 
church.  Thou  wborefon  little  tidy  Bartholomew 
boar-pig  *,  when  wilt  thou  leqye  fighting  o*  days, 
and  foining  of  nights,  and  begin  to  pat(;h  up  thine 
old  body  fpr  heaven  ^  15 

Snter^  btblnd,  prince  Bemy  and  Pms^  dlfguljed  like 
Dravoerf, 

Fai,  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  not  fpeak  like  a 
death*s  head  >>  ^  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

J)o/»  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of  ?        30 

Fai,  A  good  (hallow  young  fellow  s  he  would 
have  made  a  good  pantlcr,  he  would  have  ^hipp'd 
bread  well. 

Dd/.  They  fay,  Poins  hath  a  good  wit. 

Fai,  He  a  %Qod  wit  ?  h4ng  him,  baboon  !».-his  35 
wit  is  as  thick  as  Tewkibury  i  muftard ;  there  is  no 
more  conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

Dol*  Why  doth  the  prince  love  him  fo  then  f 

Fai.  Becaufe  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bignefs' 
and  he  pbys  at  quoits -well ;  and  eats  conger  and  40 
fennel  ^ :  and  drinks  off  candles*  ends  for  flap- 
dragons  ' ;  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys  j 
^d  jumps  upon  joint-ftools }  and  fwears  with  a 
good  grace  :  and  wears  his  boot  very  fmooth,  like 
unto  the  fign  pf  the  leg;  and  breeds  no  bate  with  45 
telling  of  ^  difcreet  {lories :  and  fuch  other  gambol 


Acuities  he  hath,  that  fhew  a  weak  mind  and  an 
able  body,  for  the  which  the  |M-incc  admits  him : 
for  the  prince  himfelf  is  fuch  another}  the  weight 
of  a  hair  will  turn  the  fcales  between  their  aver- 
dupois. 

P.  Henry.  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  whcel^ 
have  his  ears  cut  off  ? 

Poitu,  Let's  beat  him  hetbrt  his  whore. 

P.  Hatry,  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not 
his  poll  claw*d  like  a  parrot. 

Pews,  Is  it  not  flrange,  that  defire  ihonld  Ui  ma- 
ny  years  out-live  p^erformanct  ? 

Fai.  Kiisme,  DoU. 

P,  Hairy.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  con- 
jundion  M  what  fays  the  ahnanack  to  that? 

Poins.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trifon^, 
his  man,  be  not  lifping  to  bis  maftcr's  old  tables  <® » 
his  note-book,  his  counfel-keeper. 

Fai,  Tboo  doft  give  me  flattering  bnfles. 

Dei,  Nay,  truly}  I  kift  thee  with  amoftcoiu 
ftant  heart. 

Fai,  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

Doi,  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  fcurvy 
young  boy  of  them  all. 

Fai.  What  ftuff  wilt  have  a  Wrtle  "  of  ?  I  fliafl 
receive  money  on  Thurfday :  thou  ihalt  have  a  cap 
to-morrow.  A  merry  fong,  come :  it  stx>ws  late, 
weMl  to  bed.    ThouMt  forget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 

Doi.  By  my  troth,  thouUt  fet  me  a  weeping,  an 
thou  fay*ft  fo :  pi'ove  that  ever  I  drefs  myfelf  hand- 
fome  'till  thy  return. — ^Well,  hearken  the  end. 

Fai,  Some  fack,  Francis. 

P,  Henry,  Poms.  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

Fai,  Ha !  a  baftard  fon  of  the  king*s  ?— and  art 
not  thou  Polns,  his  brother  ? 

P,  Henry,  Why,  thou  globe  of  finful  continents, 
what  a  life  doft  thou  lead  ? 

Fai,  A  better  tlian  thou ;  I  am  a  gentleman, 
thou  art  a  drawer. 

P.  Henry.  Very  true,  fir }  and  I  come  to  draw 
you  out  by  the  ears. 

Hofi.  O,  the  Lord  prefcrve  thy  good  grace! 
welcome  to  London.— Now  heaven  blefs  that 
Tweet  face  of  thine !  what,  are  you  come  from 
Wales? 

FaL  Thou  wborefon  mad  compound  of  ma* 


>  For  tidy  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  rivy;  but  they  are  both  words  of  endearment,  and  equally 
proper*  BartiyJcmcw  ifcar-pig  is  a  little  pig  made  of  paAe,  fold  at  Bartholomew-fair,  and  given  to  chil- 
dren for  a  fairing,  ^  Mr.  Steevens  fays,  it  was  the  cuflom  for  the  bawds  of  that  are  to  vrtxr  ^  dea:k*i 
i>tad  in  a  ring,  upon  their  middle  finger.  J  Tcwk^bury,  a  market-town  in  Glouce(Verfiiire,  was  for- 
merly noted  for  muftard-bjiUs  made  there,  and  fent  into  other  parts.  ♦  Center  with  fnmei  w»a  for- 
merly regarded  as  a  provocative.  '  A  Jlaf-dragon  is  fome  fmall  combuftible  body,  fired  at  one  end, 
and  put  afloat  in  a  gjafs  of  liquor.  It  \h  an  a^  of  a  toper^s  dexterity  to  tofs  off  the  glafs  in  fuch  s 
manner  as  to  prevent  the  Jlaf -dragon  from  doipg  piifphief.  Ben  Jonfon  fpeaks  of  thofe  who  eat  eaeJi^t 
4ndsy  as  an  a^  of  love  and  gallantry.  But  perhaps  our  author,  by  Poins  fwallowing  candla  ends  ty  v^' 
•f  fiaf-dragonty  meant  to  indicate  no  more  than  that  the  prince  loved  him  becaufe  he  was  always  re^y 
p  do  any  thing  for  his  amufement,  however  abfurd  or  unnaturaK  *  Thij  expreflion  may  not  perhaps 
be  improperly  elucidated  by  a  paflage  in  The  Merry  fTtvet  of  Wtndjor^  where  Mrs.  Qgickly,  enumerating 
the  virtues  of  John  Rqgby,  adds,  that  ^  he  is  no  tdl-talty  no  breed-bate.**  ^  Alluding  to  the  round' 
pefs  of  Falftaff,  who  was  called  ronnd  man  jn  contempt  before.  •  Meaning,  that  this  was  indeed  1 
prodigy ;  afirotogcrs  having  remarked,  that  Saturn  and  Venus  are  never  conjoined.  »  trigwim  ignnao 
is  the  aftronomical  terra  when  the  upper  planets  meet  in  a  fiery  fign.  »**  Dr.  Warbufton  thinks,  we 
(hould  read,  dafping  too  hit  mafler^s  oid  fabies^  i.  e.  embracing  his  maAer*s  caft-off  whore,  and  now  his 
^wd  [bit  mte-hiki  bis  eonnfii-iee^},    ?*  Mr.  Steevens  conjcftur^Sj  that  kirtit  here  means  dtfetticoar. 

jtft}V- 
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jefty^-^by  this  light  fleih  and  corropt  blood,  thou 
art  virelcome.  ILeammg  bis  baniufn  Doll. 

Dtt*  How !  you  fat  fool,  I  fcorn  you. 

Pacw.  My  lord}  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  turn  all  to  a  merrimentt  if  you  take 
not  the  heatt 

P.  Henry,  You  whorefon  candle-mine ',  you, 
how  vilely  did  you  fpeak  of  me  even  now,  before 
this  honeft,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman  ? 

Hoft.  *Blefling  o*  your  good  heart  1  and  fo  ihe 
is,  by  my  troth. 

Fal.  Didft  thou  hear  me  ? 

P.  Hmry,  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  you  ran  away  by  Gads-hill  x  you  knew, 
was  at  your  back  s  and  fpoke  it  on  purpofe,  to  try 
way  patience. 

Fal,  No,  no,  no  s  not  fo :  I  did  not  think  thou 
waA  within  hearing. 

P.  Htnrf.  I  (hall  drive  you  then  to  confefs  the 
wilful  abufe ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

FaU  No  abufe,  Hal,  on  mine  honour }  no  abufe. 

P.  Htnrf,  No !  to  difpraife  me  \  and  call  me» 
pantler,  and  bread-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what  \ 

FaU  No  abufe,  HaL 

Pofirs.  No  al^ufe ! 

FaL  Noabufe,  Ned,  in  the  world;  honeftNed, 
none.  I  difpraisM  him  before  the  wicked,  that 
the  wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him:— in 
which  <loing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful 
friend,  and  a  true  fubje^l,  and  thy  father  is  to  give 
me  thanks  for  it.  No  abufe,  Halj^i-none,  Ned, 
none  {—no,  boys,  none. 

P.  Htmj.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  en 
tire  cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  vir- 
tuous gentlewoman  to  dofe  with  us '  Is  (he  of  the 
wicked?  Is  thine  hoftefs  here  of  the  wicked?  Or 
Is  the  boy  of  the  wicked  ?  or  honeil  Bardolph, 
whofe  zeal  bums  in  his  nofe,  of  the  wicked  ? 

Fwa.  Anfwer,  thou  dead  elm,  anfwer. 

Ftf/.  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Basdolph  irre-Uo 
coverable ;  and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy-kitchen, 
where  he  doth  nothing  but  roail  malt-worms.  Por 
the  boy,— there  is  a  good  angel  about  hiia^  but  the 
devil  out-bids  him  too. 

P.  Htnry.  For  the  woment— 

FmL  For  one  of  them,— (he  is  in  heU  already 
and  bums,  puca*  foul!  For  the  other,— I  owe  her 
money;  and  whether  (he  be  damn*d  for  that,  I 
know  not. 

Hiifi*  No,  I  warrant  you. 

Fd.  No,  I  think  thou  art  not ;  I  think,  thou 
art  quit  for  that :  Marry,  there  is  another  indiA-| 
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ment  upon  thee,  for  fuffering  fie(h  to  be  eitcn  in 
thy  houfe,  contrary  to  the  law;  for  the  which,  I 
think,  thou  wilt  howl^ 

K^.  Allviduallen  do  fo:  What*s  a  joint  of 
mutton  or  two,  in  a  whole  Lent  ? 

P.Himjm  You,  gentlewoman^— 

i>e/.  What*s  fays  your  grace? 

Fal.  His  grace  fays  that  which  his  fle(h  rebels 
againft. 

H^,  Who  knocks  (b  loud  at  door  ?  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

Ent&  P«ffc 

P.  Htmy.  Peto,  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Prto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  We(bnmAer  j 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  pofls 
Come  from  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains* 
Bare-headed,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  UvemSt 
And  alking  every  one  for  Sir  John  FalftaflF. 

P.  Hemy,  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  much  to 
blame, 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempeft  of  conunotion,  like  the  fouth 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt, 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  me  my  (word  and  cloak :— Fal(la(r,good  night.   . 
[Exeunt  Prmuand  Pom, 

FaL  Now  comes  in  the  fweeteft  morfel  of  the 
night,  and  we  mud  hence,  and  leave  it  unpicked. 
More  knocking  at  the  door  ?— How  now  ?  what^s 
the  matter  ? 

Bard,  You  muft  away  to  court,  (ir,  prefentlyj 
a  dozen  captains  (lay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal,  Pay  the  muficians,  (irrah  [To  the  Pa^e,'] — 
Farewel,  hoftefs ;— farewel,  DolL— You  fee,  my 
good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  fought  after : 
the  undeferver  may  fleep,  when  the  man  of  a^ion 
is  called  on— Farewel,  good  wenches :— If  I  be  not 
fent  away  po(i,  I  will  fee  you  again  ere  I  go. 

Dd,  I  cannot  fpeak  j-If  my  heart  be  not  ready 
to  burft :— Well,  fwcet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thy- 
felf. 

Fal,  Farewel,  Farewel.    [Extunt  Fal,  and  Bard, 

H<fi.  Well,  fare  th^e  well :  1  have  known  thee 
thefe  twenty-nine  years,  cofne  pefcod-time ;  but 
an  honefter,  and  truer-hearted  man, — Well,  fare 
thee  well. 

Bard,  [wt/£M,]  Miftrefs  Tear-iheet^       1 

H^.  What*s  the  nutter? 

Bard.  Bid  mitb-efs  Tear-(heet  cometo  my  mader. 

H(fi,  O  run,  Doll, run;  run, good  DoU.  [Exuu,tt, 
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SCENE 

tbt  Palace, 


Enter  iCmg  Henry  in  bu  rngbt-govfn,  with  a  Page* 
JC.  Henry*  f^  O,  call  the  earis  of  Surrey,  and  of 

VT        Warwick; 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  thefe  letters, 
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III. 

And  well  confidcr  of  them:  Make  good  fpeed.«« 

[Exit  Pagu 
How  many  thoufand  of  my  pooreft  fubjeds 
Are  at  this  hour  a(1eep !— >0  fleep,  O  gentle  fleept 
Nature's  foft  nurfe,  how  have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-lids  ciown« 
And  fteep  my  fenfesin  forgetfulncis? 


I  Meaning,  thou  inexhauflible  magazine  of  tallow* 
li4 


Why* 
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Wbyt  ratbcr,  fleqp,  ly'ft  thou  In  fmolcy  cribsy        { 
Upon  uneafy  pallets  ftretching  thee,  I 

And  hufliM  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  flumber  i 
Than  in  the  perfuroM  chambers  of  the  great,        | 
Under  the  canopies  of  coftly  ftate, 
And  luU'd  with  founds  of  fweeteft  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  vile, 
In  loathfome  beds ;  and  leav^ft  the  kingly  couch 
'  A  watch-cafe,  or  a  common  larum  bell  ? 
"^t  tbo(i  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mail 
Seal  up  the  Aiip-boy's  eyes,  and  rock  his  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  furge ; 
And  in  the  viiiution  of  the  winds. 
Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 
Curling  their  monftrous  heads,  and  hanging  them|i5 
With  deafning  clamours  in  the  flippery  clouds,     r 
That,  with  the  hurly  ^  death  itfelf  awakes  f 
Can*ft  thou,  O  partial  fleep  1  give  thy  repofe 
To  the  wet  fea-boy  in  an  hour  fo  rude ; 
And,  in  the  calmeft  and  molt  ftilleft  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  ?  Then,  happy  low,  lie  down  ^ ! 
Uneafy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown* 
Enttr  H^anpuk  and  Sumy. 
War*  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majefty  I 
JC.  Htnry.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  / 
War*  *Tis  one  o'clock,  and  pafl;. 
K»  Henry,  Why,  then,  good  morrow  to  you. 
Well,  my  lords. 
Have  you  read  o*er  the  letters  that  I  fent  you  > 
War*  We  have,  my  liege,  [kingdom 

K,  Henry,  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 
How  foul  it  is  \  what  rank  difeafes  grow, 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War,  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  diftemper'd  ♦ ; 
Which  to  its  former  ftrength  may  be  reftor'd. 
With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine  :— 
My  lord  Northumberland  will  foon  be  coord. 
K*  Henry,  O  heaven !  that  one  might  read  the 
book  of  fate ; 
And  fee  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  folid  firmnefs)  melt  itfelf 
Into  the  fea )  and,  other  times,  to  fee 
The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips  $  how  chances  mock, 
And  changes  All  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors  1  O,  if  this  were  feen. 
The  happiefl  youth, — ^viewing  his  progrefs  through  J 


Would  ihut  the  book,  and  fit  him  ^own  and  djc« 
•Tis  not  ten  years  gone. 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  great  incndst 
Did  fea(t  together,  and,  in  two  years  after^ 
Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  years,  fine* 
This  Percy  was  the  man  neareft  my  foul  § 
Who  like  a  brother  toird  in  my  aifairv. 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  fake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  him  defiance.    But  which  of  yoo  was  by, 
(You  coufin  Nevil ',  as  f  may  remember) 

[To  if^arwui. 
When  Richard  ^y— with  his  eye  brim-fuU  of  tears, 
Then^heckM  and  rated  byNoithumberland, — 
Did  fpeak  theft  words,  now  provM  a  prophecy  I 
Nirtbumbtrlandy  thou  ladder^  hy  tbexvbkh 
My  eoufin  BoRngbroke  ajcends  my  tbroui 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  I  had  nofach  intent; 
But  that  neceffity  fo  bow*d  the  ftate, 
20  That  I  and  greatnefs  were  compeU*d  to  ki& :— • 
The  ttmejbali  mne,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
7he  time  wUl  come,  that  foul  fin^  gatberini  beaJf 
Shall  break  iuto  corruption  .'---fo  went  oiH 
Foretelling  this  Dune  time's  condition^ 
25  And  the  divifion  of  our  amity. 

War,  There  is  a  hiftory  in  all  men*s  liveSf 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceas*d  s 
The  which  obferv*d,  a  man  nuiy  propheff, 
With  a  near  aim,  of  thfe  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life ;  which  in  their  feeds, 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  entreafured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time) 
And,  by  the  neccflary  form  of  this, 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guefs. 
That  great  Northumberland,  then  falfe  to  him* 
Would,  of  tha^  feed,  grow  to  a  greater  falfenefc  ^ 
Which  (hould  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon, 
Unlefs  on  you. 
K,  Henry,  Are  thefe  things  then  necelfities  ? 
40  Then  let  us  meet  them  like  neceflStics  :— 
And  that  fame  word  '  even  now  cries  out  on  wj 
They  fay,  the  bifliop  and  NortiiumberUnd 
Are  fifty  th6ufand  (Irong. 

War,  It  cann^  be,  my  lord ; 
Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 
The  numbers  of  the  fear'd  j — ^Pleafe  it  your  graa, 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  fent  forth, 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  eafily. 
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What  perils  paft,  what  crolfes  to  enfue,—  (50  To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receivM 

«  This  alludes  to  the  watchman  fet  in  garrifon-towns  upon  fome  eminence  attending  upon  anilarum- 
bell,  which  he  was  to  ring  out  in  cafe  of  fire,  or  any  approaching  danger.  He  had  a  cafe  or  box  to 
ihelter  him  from  the  weather,  but  at  his  utmoft  peril  he  vww  not  to  fleep  whilft  he  was  upon  duty. 
Thefe  alarum-bells  are  mentioned  in  feveral  other  places  of  Shakfpeare.  *  Hurly  means  noife,  fr»fl»' 
the  French  burUt<t  to  howl.  ^  Warburton  thinks  this  paflage  to  be  evidently  corrupted  from  heff) 
Ivwly  clown ;  thefe  two  lines  making  the  juft  conclufion  from  what  preceded :  »*  If  fleep  will  fly  * 
king  and  confoit  itfelf  with  beggars,  tlien  happy  the  lowly  ciown^  and  uneafy  the  cfown'd  head."  *  ^\ 
Johnfon  obferves,  that  difiemper  (which,  according  to  the  old  phyfic,  is  a  difproportionate  mixture  ot 
humours,  or  inequality  of  innate  heat  and  radical  humidity)  is  lefs  than  aftual  dijeajey  being  only  the 
Hate  which  foreruns  or  produces  difeafes  ;  and  that  the  ditFerence  between  difiemper  and  ^iftaje  feeing 
to  be  much  the  fame  as  between  dijpofiticn  and  habit,  »  Mr.  Steevens  obferves,  that  Shakfpeare  ha^ 
miftaken  the  name  of  this  nobleman.  The  earldom  of  Warwick  was  at  this  time  in  the  famiiy  « 
Beaucbamp^  and  did  not  come  into  that  of  the  Ntvih  till  the  latter  end  of  the  reign  of  king  Henry  Vi. 
when  it  defcended  to  Anne  Beaucbamfy  (the  daughter  of  the  carl  here  introduced),  who  was  naxn^  '^ 
Richard  Nevil,  earl  of  SaliAury,  *  He  refers  to  King  Richard,  Aft  V.  Scene  II.  5  but  Warwick  ^f 
not  prefcnt  at  that  conversation.     7  Meaning,  ntcejjity^  A^''' 


Aft  3.  Scene  2.J       SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV^  4^ 


A  certain  iiiftance,  that  tSlendower  Is  dead. 
Your  majeily  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill; 
And  chefe  unfeafoned  hourS)  perforce,  muft  add 
Unto  your  ficknefs. 

JT.  Hanj,  I  will  take  your  counfel : 
And,  were  thefe  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
Vfe  would)  dear  lordSftinto  the  Holy  Land.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        H. 

yufliet  Shaikm'.t  Stgt  in  Ghuc^finrt* 

Mnter  Shallow  meettng  Silence*     Ji^ldy^  SbudeWf 

JKartf  Feeble^  and  BuU-calf^  Servant^  &r.  ^JbfW. 

SbaL  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on  \  give  me 
your  hand,  fir,  give  me  your  hand,  firt  an  early 
ilirrer,  by  the  rood  i.  And  bow  doth  my  good 
coufin  Silence  ? 

Sil,  Good  morrow,  good  coufin  Shallow. 

Sbal.  And  how  doth  my  couiin,  your  bed-fel- 
low ?  and  your  faired  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god- 
daughter Ellen  ? 

SU,  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  coufin-  Shallow. 

Shal^  By  yea  and  nay,  fir,  I  dare  fay,  my  coufin 
William  is  become  a  good  fcholar :  He  is  at  Ox- 
ford ftiU,  is  he  not  ? 

S'd,  Indeed,  fir ;  to  my  coft. 

SbaU  He  muft  then  to  the  inns  of  court  fhortly ; 
I  was  once  of  Clement*s-tnn  \ '  where,  I  think, 
they  will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sil.  You  were  caird— -luify  Shallow,  then,  coufin. 

Shal,  I  was  callM  any  thing ;  and  }  would  have 
done  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly  too.  There 
was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  StafiTordihire,  and 
black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pickbone,  and  Will 
Squele  a  Cotfwold  ^  man,— >you  had  not  four  fach 
fwringe-bucklers  3  in  all  the  inns  of  court  again 
and,  I  may  fay  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona- 
robas  4  were ;  and  had  the  beil  of  them  all  at 
commandment.  Then  was  Jack  FalftaflT,  now  Sir 
John,  a  boy  ^  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 
of  Norfolk. 

Sil,  This  Sir  John,  coufin,  that  comes  hither 
anon  about  foldiers  ? 

Shal,  The  fame  Sir  John,  the  very  fame. 
fa'W  him  break  Skogan*s  ^  head  at  the  court  gate, 
^vhen  he  was  a  crack  ^,  not  thus  high :  and  the 
very  fame  day  I  did  fight  with  one  Sampfon  Stock- 
fifh,  a  fruiterer,  behind  Gray's-inn.  O,  ^he  mad 
days  that  I  have  fpent !  and  to  fee  how  many  of 
mine  old  acquaintance  are  dead ! 

Si/.  We  fiiall  all  follow,  coufin. 

Sbal,  Certain,  'tis  certain ;  very  fure,  very  fure ; 
death,  as  the  Pfalmift  faith,  is  certain  to  all }  all 
ihall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam 
ford  fair  ? 

Sil,  Truly,  coufin,  I  was  not  there. 

Sbal,  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  livmg  yet  f 
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Sil,  Dead,  fir. 

Sbal,  Dead  I — Sec,  feet— he  drew  a  good  bcw|* 
*-And  dead* — ^he  (hot  a  fine  fhoott— John  of 
Gaunt  lovM  him  well,  and  betted  much  money  on 
his  head.  Dead !— he  would  have  clappM  V  th» 
clout  7  at  twelve  feore  5  and  carryM  you  a  fore-han<l 
(haft  a  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  a  half',  that  it 
would  have  done  a  man's  heart  good  to  fee<-«« 
How  a  fcore  of  ewes  now  ? 

Sil,'  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  fcore  of  good 
ewes  may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Sbal,  And  is  old  Double  dead  ? 

£nter  Bardolpb  and  bis  Soy* 

Sil,  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  Falftaff*s  meo^ 
as  I  think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honeft  gentlemen :  I  be* 
feech  you,  which  is  Juftice  Shallow  ? 

Sbal,  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  fir;  a«poor  efquim 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  juftices  of  th« 
peace :  What  is  your  good  pleafure  with  me  ? 

Bard.  My  captain,  fir,  commends  him  to  yon  ; 
my  captain,  Sir  John  Falftaflf:  a  tall  gentleman*  by 
heaven,  and  a  mofl  gallant  leader. 

Sbal,  He  greets  me  well,  fir:  I  knew  him  n 
good  back-fword  man :  How  doth  the  good  knight  f 
may  I  aflc,  how  my  lady  his  wife  doth  ? 

Bard,  Sir,  pardon;  a  foldier  is  better  accom- 
modated, than  with  a  wife. 

Sbal,  It  is  well  faid,  fir;  and  it  is  well  laid  in* 
deed  too.  Better  accommodated !— it  is  good"; 
yea,  indeed,  is  it:  good  phrafes  are  furely,  and 
ever  were,  very  commendable.    Accommodated ! 

it  comes  of  accommado:  very  good;  a  good 
phrafc'. 

Bard,  Pardon,  fir;  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrafe,  call  you  it  ?  By  this  day,  I  know  not  the 
phrafe :  but  I  will  inaintain  the  word  with  my 
iword,  to  be  a  foldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of 
exceeding  good  command.  Accommodated ;  that 
is,  when  a  man  is,  as  they  fay,  accommodated :  or^ 
when  a  man  isy— being,— whereby,^-he  may  be 
thought  to  be  accommodated ;  which  is  an  cfxcel* 
lent  thmg. 

Snter  Talfaff, 

Sbal,  It  is  very  juft : — Look,  here  comes  good 
Sir  John.— Give  me  your  good  hand,  give  me  your 
worfhip's  gpod  hand:  By  my  troth,  you  lookwell^ 
and  bear  your  years  very  well :  welcome,  good  Sir 
John. 

Fal,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well,  good  mafter 
Robert  Shallow ; — Mafter  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

Sbal,  No,  Sir  John ;  it  is  my  coufin  Silence,  in 
commiffion  with  me. 

Tal.  Good  mafter  Silence,  it  well  befits  you 
(hould  be  of  the  peace. 

SU,  Your  good  worfhip  is  welcome. 

Fal.   Fie  !    this  is   hot  weather. — Gendemenf 


1  i.  e.  the  crofs.  *  For  an  account  of  the  Cotfwbld  games,  fo  famous  in  Shakfpeare*s  time,  fee 
not^  2.  p.  46.  3  Swinge-bucklers  ZTiA  fioajh-buckltrs  were  words  implying  rakes  or  rioters,  in  the  time 
of  Shakfpeare.  4  i,  e.  ladies  of  pleafure,  or  harlots.  '  We  learn  from  a  mafque  of  Ben  JonfonH% 
that  Scogan  was  **  a  fine  gentleman,  and  a  mafter"  of  arts  of  Henry  tbe  fourth's  times j  that  made  difgulfes 
for  the  kihg*6  fons,  and  writ  in  ballad  royal  daintily  well."  *  This  is  an  old  Iflandic  word,  fignifying 
a  %  or  cbild,  7  i.  e.  hit  the  white  mark.  *  \.  e.  fourteen  fcore  of  yards.  '  Accommodatt  was  a 
modiih  term  of  that  time,  as  Ben  Jonfon  informs  us. 

have 
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hive  you  prorlded  me  here  half  t  dozen  fuflieicnt 

t\hd.  Marry»  have  we,  Ar.    Will  you  fit  > 

TaL  Let  me  fee  tbem,  I  befeech  you. 

ShaU  Where's  the  roll?  where's  the  roll? 
where*s  the  roll  ?— Let  me  fee^  let!  me  fee,  let  me 
fee.  So,  fo,  fo,  fox  Yea,  marry,  fir:— Ralph 
Mouldy  '.—-let  them  appear  as  I  call  $  let  them  do 
<b^      Let  me  fee  \  Where  is  Mouldy  ? 

AfMc/.  Here,  an*tpleafe  you. 

^bal.  What  think  you.  Sir  John  ?  a  |00d4imb*d 
fellow :  young,  ftrongf  and  of  good  friends. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Mouldy? 

Hud.  Yea,  an*t  pleafe  you. 

Fat*  *Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  us*d. 

^haU  Ha,  ha,  ha !  moft  excellent,  i*  faith ! 
things,  that  are  mouldy,  lack  ufe :  Very  fingular 
good  !-«Wcll  faid,  Sir  John }  very  well  laid. 

FaU  Prick  him* 

MmU  I  was  prick'd  well  enough  before,  an 
you  could  have  me  let  alone :  my  old  dame  will 
be  undone  now,  for  one  to  do  her  hulbandry,  and 
her  drudgery :  you  need  not  to  have  prick'd  me  \ 
there  are  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  I. 

Fal*  Go  to;  peace.  Mouldy,  you  (hall  go. 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  fpent. 

Mm/.  Spent! 

&baU  Peace,  fellow, peace;  ftandafide;  Know 
you  where  you  are  ?•— For  the  other,  Sir  John :— 
let  me  fee :— *Simon  Shadow ! 

Fd,  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  fit  under 
lie's  like  to  be  a  cold  foldier. 

SbaL  Where's  Shadow  f 

Shad.  Here,  fir. 

FaL  Sbadowi  whofe  fon  art  thou  ? 

Shad*  My  mother's  fon,  fir. 

Fal.  Thy  mother's  fon!  like  enough;  and  thy 
father's  (hadow :  fo  the  fonV)f  the  female  is  the 
Ihadow  of  the  male :  It  is  often  fo,  indeed;  but 
Slot  much  of  the  father's  fubftance. 

SbaL  Do  you  like  him,  Sir  John  ? 

FaL  Shadow  will  fcrve  for  fummer,— prick 
him  \ — ^for  we  have  a  number  of  Ihadows  to  fill 
up  the  mufier-book  '• 

SbaL  Thomas  Wart  I 

FaL  Where's  he? 

Jf'art*  Here,  fir. 

FaL  Is  thy  nam/e  Wart } 

Wart,  Yea,  fir. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

SbaL  Shall  I  prick  him.  Sir  John  ? 

JW.  It  were  fuperfluous;  iior  his  apparel  is 
built  upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  (lands 
upon  pins :  prick  him  no  more. 

SbaL  Ha,  ha,  ha !— you  can  do  it,  fir :  you  can 
do  It,  I  commend  you  well.— Francis  Feeble  1 
.    FetbU.  Here,  fir. 

Fal.  What  trade  art  thou.  Feeble  ? 

F«bie.  A  woman's  uyk>r,  fir. 

SbaL  Shall  I  prick  him,  fir? 

Fal,  Yqu  may :  but  if  he  had  been  t  man's 
taylor,  he  would  have  prick'd  you.— Wilt  thou 


make  as  many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  tfaos 
bail  done  in  a  woman's  petticoat? 

Feebie^  I  will  do  my  geod  will|  fir  {  you  can 
have  no  more. 

FaL  Well fiiid, good woman*s  taylor!  weU(aid, 
courageous  Feeble  I  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  moft  nugnanimous  moufe.— 
Prick  the  woman's  taylor  welly  mailer  Shallow : 
deep,  nufter  Shallow. 

FtebU.  I  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  fir. 

Fat.  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  taylor ;  that 

thou  might'ft  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go- 

I  cannot  put  him  to  a  private  foldier,  that  is  the 

leader  of  fo  many  thoufimds :  Let  that  (bfiScc,  moll 

15  forcible  Feeble. 

Feebie,  It  fiiall  fuffice,  fir. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.— 
Who  is  next  ? 

Sbal,  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  green  1 

Fal,  Yea,  marry,  let  us  fee  BuU-calC* 

BuU,  Here,  fir. 

Fal.  Truil  me,  a  likely  feUow  I — Come,  prick 
me  BulUcalf,  'till  he  roar  again. 

Bull,  Oh  (  good  my  lord  captain, 
25     Fal.  What,  do(l  thou  roar  before  thon  art  prick'd  ? 

Sua.  O  lord,  fir!  I  am  a  dtfeaa'd  man. 

FaL  What  difeafe  haft  thou  ? 

BulL  Awhorefoncold,fir;  a  cough,  fir;  which 
(  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  affairsy  upon 
30] his  coronation  day,  fir. 

F0I.  Come,  thou  (halt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown ; 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  I  will  take  fuch 
order,  that  thy  friends  (hall  ring  for  thee^-— Is  here 
aU? 
35  SbaL  There  is  two  more  call'd  than  your  num- 
ber, you  muft  have  but  four  here,  fir ;— and  fo,  I 
pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Ftf/.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I 
cannot  tarry  dinner.    I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  in 
40  good  troth,  mafter  Shallow. 

SbaL  O,  Sir  John,  do  you  remember  fince  we 
lay  all  night  in  the  wind-mill  in  St.  George's-fields  ? 

Fal.  No  more  of  that,  good  mafter  Shallow,  no 
more  of  that. 
45     Sbal.    Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night.    And  is  Jane 
Night-work  alive  ? 

FaL  She  lives,  mafter  Shallow. 

Sbal.  She  could  never  away  ^  with  me. 

Fal.  Never,  never :  (he  would  always  ixj^  Ae 
$o|could  not  abide  mafter  Shallow. 

Sbal.  By  the  mafs,  I  could  anger  her  to  the 
heart.  She  was  then  a  bona-roba.  I>otb(hehoU 
her  ovm  well  ? 

FaL  Old,  old,  mafter  Shallow. 
55     SbaL  Nay,  file  muft  be  old ;  (he  cannot  chofe 
but  be  old;  certain,  (he's  old;  and  had  Robin 
Night-work  by  old  Night-work,  before  I  came  t| 
Clement's-inn. 

S'J.  That's  fifty-five  years  ago. 
60     Sbal.  Ha,  coufin  Silence,  that  thou  hadfl  fcca 
that  that  this  knight  and  I  have  fcen  l^Ha,  Sir 
John,  (aid  I  well  ? 


<  That  is,  we  have  in  the  mufter-book  many  names  for  which  we  receive  pay>  though  we  have  act 
the  men.      *  This  is  an  cxpreffion  of  difllke. 
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FaL  We  have  hetrd  the  chimes  at  mldni^ti 
maftev' Shallow. 

Sbal,  That  we  havet  that  wt  have,  that  we 
Iiave;  in  faith*  Sir  Johr^  we  have;  our  watch- 
MTord  was,  Hem%  ^i/— Come»  let's  to  dinner; 
comet  let's  to  dinner  :—Oy  the  days  that  we  have 
fcen !— Come»come.   [Exmnt  Falftsff^  and  Jt^ktu 
Bull,  Good  mailer  corporate  Bardolph,  Hand 
any  friend  j  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  (hillings  in 
French  crowns  for  you.    In  very  truth,  fir,  I  had 
as  lief  behangM,  fir,  as  go :  and  yet,  for  mine  own 
part,  fir,  I  do  not  care :  but,  rather,  becaufe  I  am 
unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  i>ar(,  have  a  defire 
to  ftay  with  my  friends  $  elfe,  fir,  I  did  not  care, 
for  mine  own  part,  fo  much. 
Bard*  Go  to ;  ftand  afide. 
MouL  And,  good  mailer  corporal  captain,  for 
my  old  dame's  lake,  iland  my  friend :  die  has  no 
body  to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone 
and  ihe  is  old»  and  cannot  help  herfelf :  you  ihall 
have  forty,  fir* 

Bard.  Go  to ;  ftand  afide. 
FaUe.  I  care  not; — a  man  can  die  but  once  $ — 
we  owe  God  a  death; — ril  ne'er  bear  a  bafe 
mind : — an't  be  my.deiUny,  fo :  an't  be  not,  fo 
No  man*s  too  good  to  ferve  his  prince :  and  let  it 
^  which  vray  it  will,  be  that  dies  this  y«ar,  is 
^fuit  for  the  next. 

Bard*  Well  (aid ;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 
FabU.  *Faith,  Til  bear  no  bafe  mind. 

[Rt-mter  Falfiaff^  and  JyJIicis. 
Fal.  Come,  fir,  which  men  ihall  I  have? 
Shai,  Four  of  which  you  pleafe. 
Sard,  Sir,  a  word  virith  you : — I  have  three 
pound  to  free  Mouldy  and  BuU-calf. 
Fal'  Goto;  well. 

Sbal.  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  ? 
Fal,  Do  you  chufe  for  me. 
SbaL  Marry  thenr-Moukiy,  BuU-cali;  Feeble, 
and  Shadow. 

Fal.  Mouldy,  andBuU-calf:  For  you.  Mouldy, 
ftay  at  home  till  you  are  pail  fervice  i — and,  for 
your  part,  Bull-calf^— grow  *tiU  you  come  unto  it ; 
I  will  none  of  you. 

Shal.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourfelf  wrong ; 
they  are  your  likelieft  men,  and  I  would  have  you 
ferv'd  with  the  beiL 

Fal,  Will  you  tell  me,  mailer  Shallow,  how  to 
chufe  a  man  ?  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes  > 
the  ilature,  bulk,  and  big  aflemblance  of  a  man  ? 
give  methefpirit,  mailer ShaUow. — ^Here's  Wart; 
— you  fee  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is :  he  ihall 
charge  you,  and  difchaige  you,  with  the  motion  of 
a  pewtercr*s  hammer ;  come  off,  and  on,  fwifter 
than  he  that  gibbet*s  on  the  brewer's  bucket  ^ 


«$ 


And  this  fame  half-fac*d  fellow  Shadow, — give  md 
this  man;  he  prefents  no  mark  to  the  enemy;  the 
fore-man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge 
of  a  pen-knife :  And,  for  a  retreat,^ — how  fwiftly 
will  this  Feeble,  the  woman's  uylor,  run  off?  O, 
give  me  the  fpare  men,  and  fpare  me  the  great 
ones.— Put  me  a^  cativer  into  Wart's  hand, 
Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverfe;  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal,  Come,  manage  me  yow  caliven  So: — 
very  well :— go  to : — ^very  good  •.—exceeding  good ; 
-— O,  give  me  alwayi  a  little,  lean,  old,  chopp'd, 
bald  ihot^.— Well  faid.  Wart;  thou'rt  a  good 
fcab :  hold,  there's  a  teiler  for  thee* 

ShaL  He  is  not  his  craft's-mailer,  he  doth  not 
do  it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green,  when 
I  lay  at  Clement*s-inn,  (I  was  then  Sir  Dagonet  ^  in 
Arthur's  ihow)  there  was  a  little  quiver  fellow* 
and  *a  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus :  and  *a 
ao  would  about,  and*  about,  and  come  you  in,  and 
come  you  in :  rebf  tab^  tab^  would  *a  fay ;  bmnctf 
would  'a  taLfi  and  away  again  would  *a  go,  and 
again  would  'a  come  ;-^I  ihall  never  fee  fuch  a 
{'ellow. 

FaU  Thefe  fellows  will  do  well,  mailer  Shal« 
k>w^— God  keep  you,  mailer  Silence ;  I  will  not 
ufe  many  words  with  you :— ^Fare  you  well, 
gentlemen  both :  I  thank  you  t  I  muil  a  dozen 
mile  to-night.  Bardolpfa,  give  the  ibldiers 
coats. 

Sbal.  Sir  John,  heaven  blefs  you,  and  proTper 
your  aiTairs,  and  fend  us  peace !  As  you  return,  vifit 
my  houfe;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renew'dt 
peradventure  I  will  with  you  to  the  court. 

Fal,  I  would  you  would,  mailer  Shallow. 

SbaJ,  Go  to;  I  have  fpoke,  at  a  word.  Fare 
you  well.  [Exeunt  Sbalhw  and  Siltncu 

Fal,  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gemlemen.— On« 
Bardolph;  lead  rhc  miaiK9ny^—[ExeuMt  Barddpbt 
Recruits^  &c,] — As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  thefe 
iuilices  :  I  do  fee  the  bottom  of  juilice  Shallow. 
Lord,  lord,  how  fubjeft  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice 
of  lying !  This  iame  ilarv'd  juilice  hath  done  no- 
thing but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildneis  of  his  youth, 
and  the  feats  he  hath  done  about  TumbuU-ilreet^} 
and  every  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  bearer 
than  the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at 
Clement*s-inn,  like  a  man  made  after  fupper  of  a 
cheefe-paring ;  when  he  wis  naked,  he  was,  for 
all  the  world,  like  a  fork'd  radiih,  with  a  head  fan- 
tadicaliy  carv'd  upon  it  with  a  knife  s  he  was  fo 
forlorn,  that  his  dimenfions  to  any  thick  fight  were 
invifible :  he  was  the  very  Genius  of  famine ;  yet 
lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  the  whores  call'd  him 
55  — mandrake  t  he  came  ever  in  the  rear-ward  of 


as 


30 


35 


40 


45 


SO 


>  i.  e.  the  mufcular  ilrength  or  appearance  of  manhood.  *  That  is,  fwifler  than  he  who  carries 
beer  from  the  vat  to  the  barrel,  in  buckeu  hung  upon  a  gibbet  or  beam  croifing  his  fhoulders.  ^  A 
hand-gun.  4  Sbtt  h  ufcd  for  Jbtetert  one  who  is  to  fight  by  ihooting.  *  Dr.  Johnfon  obfcrves,  thit 
the  ilory  of  Sir  Dagonet  is  to  be  found  in  La  Mart  d*  j1rtburt%  an  old  romance  much  celebrated  in  our 
author's  time,  or  a  little  belbre  it.  In  this  romance  Sir  Dagonet  is  king  Arthur's  fool  (Dr.  Warburton 
fays,  \^%fyuire),  Shakfpeare  would  not  have  fhewn  his  Jufikt  capable  of  reprefencing  any  higher  cha- 
raAer.  *  TumbuH  or  TummUl-preet  is  near  Cow-Crofs,  Weil  Smithficld,  which  was  formerly  called 
Rujfaa't  Ha/lf  where  turbulent  fellows  met  to  try  their  ikill  at  fword  and  buckler,  and  was  notorious 
far  the  number  cf  its  lioufes  of  ill-f«iAc« 

the 
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thcfiibion;  and  fung  thofe  tunes  to  the  over-feotcht' 
bufwives,  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whUUe,  and 
Iware — they  were  hU  fancies,  or  his  good-nights  ^ 
And  now  is  this  yice*s  '  dagger  become  a  fquire ; 
and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt,  as  if  he 
bad  been  fwom  brother  to  him :  and  1*11  be  (worn 
he  Borer  £sw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yatd ;  and 
then  he  burft4  his  head,  for  crouding  among  the 
marihal^s  men.  liawit;  and  told  John  of  Gaunt, 
Kc  beat  his  ownnam«  5 :  for  you  might  have  trufs'd 


hkn,  and  all  his  apparel,  into  an  ed-Adn ;  the  cafe 
of  a  treble  hautboy  was  a  manfion  for  him,  a  ctmrt : 
and  now  he  hath  land  and  beeves.  Well ;  I  w.H 
be  acquainted  with  him,  if  I  return :  and  it  ihsll 
go  hard,  but  I  wiU  make  him  a  philofopher*s  *  n?9 
fton^  to  me:  If  the  young  dace  be  a  bait  for  ths 
old  pike,  I  fee  no  reafon,  in  the  law  of  nxtcrr, 
but  I  may  fnap  at  him  ?•  Let  tinte  flupe,  anJ 
there  an  end.  IMxaat. 


ACT 


IV. 


SCENE        L 

ji  Fereft  m  Yorkjhire* 

MtUtr  thi  jircbtififop  of  Tork^  Mowbray^  Hafiingt^ 
and  others* 


Tork. 


W 


HAT  is  this  foreft  callM  f 


15 


(hail  pleafe  your  grace.  [forth, 

.   Tork,  Here  ftand,  my  lords :  and  fend  diicoverers 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

Bafl.  We  have  fent  forth  already! 

Tork,  *Tis  well  done. 
My  friends,  and  brethren  in  thefe  great  aflfalrSy 
I  rouft  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  receivM 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland ; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour,  and  fubftance,  thus  :- 
Here  doth  he  wi(h  his  perfon,  with  foch  powers 
As  might  hold  fortance  v^th  his  quality. 
The  which  he  could  not  levy  $  whereupon 
He  is  retired,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers, 
That  your  attempts  may  over-live  the  hazaid. 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite,      [ground, 

Mowh*  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  had  in  him  touch 
And  dafh  themfelves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Mejjftngar^ 
,  Hafi,  Now,  what  news  ? 


Meg:  Weft  of  this  fereft,  fcsuicefy  off  a  mite, 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand,     [oof. 

Mffwh.  The  juft  proportion  that  we  gave  them 
Let  us  fway  *  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 
Enter  WefimoreUmd. 

York,  What  well-appointed  '  leaderlironts  us  here  ? 

MomL  I  tbtnk,  it  is  my  lord  oTWeftmoreland. 

liT^.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  general^ 
'3o|The  prince,  lord  John,  and  duke  of  Lancafter. 

Tork»  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Weftmorelaodyln  peace; 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  ? 

fy^.  Then,  my  lord. 
Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  addrels 
The  fubftance  of  my  fpeech.    If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itfelf,in  bafe  and  abje£^  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody  youth  >®,  guarded  «»  with  rage, 
And  countenanced  by  boys,  and  beggary  $ 
I  fay.  If  damn*d  commotion  fo  appeared. 
In  his  true,,  native,  and  moft  proper  Ihape,' 
You,  reverend  father,  and  thde  noble  iords» 
Had  not  been  here,  todrefs  the  ugly  form 
Of  bafe  and  bloody  infurre^tion 
With  your  fair  honours.    You,  lord  archbKhopf^ 
4.5  Whofe  fee  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintained ; 

Whofe  beard  the  filver  hand  of  peace  hath  tooch'd; 
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■  t.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Pope,  whlpt,  carted ;  though  Dr.  Johnfon  rather  thinks  that  the  word  meant 
^ry  or  grimed  \  and  tliat  the  word  ^ii/«;fvrs  agrees  better  with  this  fenfe.  Ray,  however,  among  hii 
north-country  words,  confirms  Pope^s  meaning,  by  dying  that  an  werfwiteb*i  bufvfife  is  a  ftntmpeu 
*  Fancies  and  Goodmghts  were  the  titles  of  little  poems.  3  Flee  was  the  name  given  to  a  droll  fis«rc» 
heretofore  much  (hewn  upon  our  ftage,  and  brought  in  to  play  the  fool  and  make  fport  for  the  popu- 
lace. His  drefs  was  always  a  long  jerkin,  a  fooPs  cap  with  afs*s  ears,  and  a  thin  wooden  dagger,  fuch 
as  is  ftiii  retained  in  the  modern  figures  of  Harlequin  and  Scaramouch.  The  word  is  an  abbreviatloo 
of  4kvUei  for  in  our  old  dramatic  fhows,  where  he  was  firft  exhibited,  he  was  nothing  more  than  as 
artificial  figure,  a  puppet  moved  by  machinery,  and  then  originally  called  a  device^  or  vice.  The  fmith's 
machine  called  a  vice^  is  an  abbreviation  of  the  fame  fort.  It  was  very  fatirical  in  Falftaff  to  compare 
Shallow^s  a^vity  and  impertinence  to  fuch  a  machine  as  a  wooden  dagger  in  the  Iiands  and  manas^- 
,  roent  of  a  buffoon.  ♦  To  l>reak  and  to  bmfi  were,  in  our  poet*s  time,  fynonimoufly  ufcd.  To  kr^ 
had  the  fame  meaning.  5  That  is,  beat  gatmty  a  fellow  fo  Aender,  that  his  name  might  have  been 
gaunt,  *  One  of  which  was  an  univerfal  medicine,  and  the  other  a  tranfmuter  of  bafe  metals  in» 
gold.  7  That  is,  if  it  be  the  law  of  nature  that  the  ftronger  may  feize  upon  the  weaker,  FalftaR 
may,  with  great  propriety,  devour  Shallow.  '  Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  this  word,  which  is  ufed  in  Holin- 
.  ihed,  was  intended  to  exprefs  the  uniform  and  forcible  motion  of  a  compad  body.  ^  fFeB^aff^'^ 
is  cmpUtely  accoutred,  "^  Bhedyywtb  means  only  fanguinc  youth,  or  youth  full  of  blood,  and  of  ihofc 
pafiions  which  blood  Is  fuppofed  to  incite  or  nouriib.      "  Guarded  is  an  expreflion  taken  fi^»n  <irtiii 

and  means  the  (ame  ufacedt  turned  up. 

'  Who* 
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WtjU  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  defij'd  i   ' 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king } 
What  peer  hath  been  iubom'd  to  grate  on  yo«  f 
That  you  fliould  feal  this  kwkfs  bloody  book 
Of  forged  rcbcUion  with  a  feal  divine. 
And  confecrate  commotion*8  civil  edge '  ? 

Tcrk*  My  brother-general}  the  common-wealtl^ 
To  brother  bom  an  houfehold  cruelty^ 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular*. 

W^  There  is  so  need  of  any  foch  redieia  ; 
Or,  if  they  werei  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mcwb,  Why  not  to  him,  in  part ;  and  Co  ns  4^ 
That  feel  the  bruUes  of  the  days  before  j 
And  fuffer  the  condition  of  thefe  timea 

15  To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours  ? 

H^efi,  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 
Conftrue  the  times  to  their  neceffitiei. 
And  you  0iall  fay  indeed,— it  is  the  timet 

ao  And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries* 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me, 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  prefent  tiraey 
That  you  ihouid  have  an  inch  of  any  groundl 
To  build  a  grief  on «  Were  you  not  reftor*4 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  figntories, 
Your  noble  and  right-well-rehiember*d  father's^ 
Mowh.  What  thingi  in  bonoai^  had  my  fathv 
loit, 
That  need  to  be  reviv*d,  and  bieatbM  in  me? 

30  The  king,  that  k)V*dhim  as  the  flate  flood  thc% 
Was,  force  perform,  compell*d  to  baniih  him  t 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he,-« 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roufed  in  their  feats. 
Their  neighing  couilers  during  of  the  i)}ur, 

3  5  Their  armed  (taves  in  charge  5,  their  beavers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  ifMurkltng  through  lights^  of 

Aeel, 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together  f 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have 

40  iUid 

My  father  from  the  bread  of  Bolingbroke, 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder  down» 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  ftaff  he  threw : 
Then  threw  he  dowh  faimfelf,  and  all  their  lives, 
5  That,  by  indidment,  and  by  dint  of  fword. 
Have  fince  mifcarried  under  Bolingbroke.  j 

■  Formeiiy,  ^  hi/bo^  wore  white  even  when  they  travelled.  The  ^abke  hiw/lmftit  meant  the  cpif- 
«opal  rochet.  *  For  gnnfis  Dr.  Warburton  very  plaufibly  reads  gJaivtty  and  is  followed  by  Sir  Thomas 
Hanmer.  Mr.  Steevens  fiiys»  •*  We  might  perhaps  as  plaufibly  read  gnava^  which  is  fpeUed  grava  in 
Wamer*$  Aihkn's  £n^/M^,'*  I.  e.  armour  for  the  leg?,  a  kind  of  boots :  and  adds,  that  the  mctamor. 
phofis  of  leathern  coven  of  Ms  Iniogreaves^  i.  e.  iKioU^  feems  to  be  more  appoiite  than  the  conversion  of 
chem  into  inftruments  of  war.  Clave  is  the  Erfe  word  for  a  hnad-ftvordf  and  glaif  is  H^eljb  for  a  hook. 
3  It  vras  am  old  cuiloro,  continued  from  the  time  of  the  firft  croifades,  for  tlie  pope  to  confecrate  the 
general's  fword,  which  was  employed  in  the  fervice  of  the  church.  To  this  cuAom  the  line  in  queAion 
alludes.  ^  Dr.  Warburton  ezphins  this  paffage  tiius :  *^  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth, 
which  ought  to  di^bute  its  benefits  equaUy,  It  become  an  enemy  to  tbofe  of  his  own  houfe,  to  bro* 
thers  bom,  by  giving  fome  all,  and  others  none';  and  this  (fays  he)  I  make  my  quarrel  or  grievance 
that  honours  arc  unequally  diilributed  ;**  the  coolant  birth  of  male-contents,  and  fource  of  civil  com- 
motions. Dr.  JohoPm»  however,  believes  there  is  an  error  in  the  iirft  line,  which  perhaps  may  be 
redified  thus :  **  My  quaaei general^  the  commen-weaitb^  Sec.  ^  That  is,  my  general  caufe  of  difcontent  ia 
public  mifmanagcment  5  my  particular  caufe  a  domeftic  injury  done  to  my  natural  brother,  who  had 
been  beheaded  by  the  king*s  order  $'*  a  circumitance  mentioned  in  the  Fuil  Part  of  the  Play.  <  An 
srmed  fiaff  is  a  lance.  To  ^  ie  ebargt^  is  to  be  fixed  in  the  reft  for  the  encounter.  ^  Or,  the  vifurtj 
i.  c  the  i^rforatod  part  of  their  helmets,  through  fhich  they  could  fee  to  dired  their  aim* 


"Whofe  kaadng  Md  good  letters  peace  hath  tutofd  i 
'Whofe  white  inveftments  ^  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blefled  fpirit  of  peace,-* 
>VhcrefoiT^o  youib  ill  tranfiate  yourfelf 
Out  of  the  fpeechof  peace,  that  bears  fuch  grace: 
Into  the  harlh  and  boift*rous  tongue  of  war  ? 
Turning  your  books  to  graves  S  your  ink  to  bkx>d, 
Your  pens  to  lances  j  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war  ? 

Turk,  Wherefore  do  I  this? — fo  the  qucftion 
ftands. 
Briefly,  to  this  end ;— We  are  all  difeas^d  j 
Andf  with  our  furfeiting,  and  wanton  hours, 
Have  brought  ourfelves  into  a  burning  fever. 
And  we  mufl  bleed  for  it  t  of  which  difeafe 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infe^ed,  dy*d« 
But,  my  moil  noble  lord  of  Welbnoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  phyfician ; 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace, 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men  s 
But,  ratiier,  (hew  awhile  like  fearful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  fick  of  happinefs  j 
And  purge  the  oblbru^ons,  which  begin  to  ftop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  juAly  weighed 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs 

we  fufifer. 
And  £nd  our  griefa  heavier  than  our  offences. 
We  fee  which  way  the  ftream  of  time  doth  run, 
And  are  enforced  from  our  rooft  quiet  fphere 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occafion  \* 
And  have  the  fununary  of  all  our  griefs, 
When  time  fliall  fervc,  to  ibew  in  articles  \ 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offered  to  the  kiog. 
And  might  by  no  fuit  gain  our  audience : 
When  we  are  wronged,  and  would  unfold  our  grkis, 
We  are  denyM  accefs  unto  his  perfon 
£vcn  by  thofe  men  that  moft  have  done  us  wrongs 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whofe  oiemory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet  appe^ing  Upod)  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minute*s  InAance,  (prefent  now) 
Have  put  us  in  thefe  ill-befeeming  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it  $ 
But  to  ellablilh  here  a  peace  indeed. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality* 
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Wi^.  You  fpeak,  lord  Mowbrty,  now  you  know 

not  what : 

The  earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 

In  England  the  moil  Taliant  gentleman  % 

Who  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have 

fmUM  } 
But,  if  your  father  had  beenvidor  therey 
He  ne*er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry  i 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  voice, 
CryM  hate  upon  him ;  and  all  their  prayers,  and  bve. 
Were  feton  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on, 
And  blefs*d,  and  graced  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  digreffion  from  my  purpofe.— - 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  general, 
To  know  your  griefs  \  to  tell  you  from  his  grace, 
That  he  will  give  you  audience :  and  wherein 
It  rhall  appear,  that  your  demands  are  ju(l, 
You  (hall  enjoy  them ;  every  thing  fet  off, 
That  might  fo  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Bduwh,  But  he  hath  forcM  us  to  compel  this  offer  \ 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love, 

1^.  Mowbray,  you  over-ween,  to  take  it  fo } 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 
For,  k>l  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies  s 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admicunce  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perf  eft  in  the  ufe  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  ftrong,  ourcaufe  the  beft ; 
Then  reafon  wills,  our  hearts  ihould  be  as  good : 
Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compelled. 

Marnk.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  (hail  admit  no 
parley. 

W^,  That  argues  but  the  (hame  of  your  offence 
A  rotten  cafe  abides  no  handling. 

Hafi*  Hath  the  prince  John  a  full  commiffion, 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  lather. 
To  hear,  and  abfolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  (hall  (land  upon  ? 

H^^,  That  is  intended  >  in  the  general*s  name 
I  mufe,  you  make  fo  (light  a  quedkm* 

Ttrk.  Then  take,  my  tord  of  Weftmoreland, 
this  fchedule  j 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances  \^ 
Each  feveral  article  herein  redrefs*d  $ 
All  members  of  our  caufe,  botli  here  and  hence, 
That  are  in(inew*d  to  this  aftion, 
Acquitted  by  a  true  fubdantial  form  *  ; 
And  prelcnt  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purpofes,  con(in*d  ' ) 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks  4  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

/r^.  This  will  I  (hew  the  generaL    Pleafe 
you,  lords. 
In  fight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet  \ 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  (b  frame ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  ^ords 
Which  mud  decide  it. 

York.  My  lord,  we  wUl  do  fo.  {Eiot  mft. 


That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  (land. 

Haft*  Fear  you  not  that :  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Upon  fuch  large  terms,  and  fo  abfolute, 
As  our  conditions  (hall  in(i(l  upon. 
Our  peace  (hall  (land  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 

Maw^.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  (hall  be  fuch. 
That  every  flight  and  falfe-derived  caufe. 
Yea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reafbo^ 
Shall,  to  the  king,  ude  of  this  aftion : 
That,  were  our  loyal  faiths  martyrs  in  love. 
We  (hall  be  winnow'd  with  fo  rough  a  wind. 
That  even  our  com  (hall  feem  as  light  as  ch^. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 
Ywh,  No,  no,  my  lord;  Note  thiSf— the  ki»s 

15  is  weary 

Of  dainty  and  fuch  picking  '  grievances: 

For  he  hath  founds— to  end  one  doubt  by  death. 

Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 

And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  dean  *  \ 

And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory. 

That  may  repeat  and  hidory  his  lo(8 

To  new  remembrance :  For  full  well  he  knows, 

He  cannot  fo  predfely  weed  this  land. 

As  his  mifdoubts  prefent  occafion : 

25  His  foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  his  friends. 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfaden  fo,  and  (hake  a  (Hend  s 
So  that  this  land,  like  an  offenfive  v^fe. 
That  hath  enng*d  him  on  to  offer  ftrokes; 

30  As  he  is  driking,  hokls  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  refolvM  corredion  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear*d  to  execution. 

Htfin  Befides,  the  king  hath  viraded  aB  his  rodi 
On  kte  offenden,  that  he  now  doth  lack 

35  The  very  indruments  of  chadifement : 
So  that  Iiis  power,  like  to  a  fanglefs  lioii» 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Tork.  'Tis  very  true  5— 
And  therefore  be  affurexl,  my  good  lord  maribal, 

40  If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united, 
Growdronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mamk.  Be  it  fo. 
Here  is  returned  my  lord  of  Wedmoreland. 

45  Rt'-tnter  H^^hurtUaid. 

We^*  The  prince  is  here  at  Ivmd  t  Pleafeth  your 
lordfhip. 
To  meet  his  grace  jud  didance  *tween  our  armJf  *  * 
Mowh^  Your  grace  of  York,  in  heaven^s  oam 

50  then  fet  forward. 

Torh  Before,  and  greet  his  grace  s«wny  I^rdt 
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SCENE 
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Amothtr  part  •/  thtfer^^ 
Emir  m  me  pig  Mvw^ty^  the  ArcU^b^  Ha^i^-y 
mtd  ethers  :  from  the  ether  fide^  Prhee  Jeh  tfLtM' 
c*/hrtfy^fimreiatiJ^  Ogkersj  &c. 
Mtwb*   There  is   a  thing  within  my  bofom  6c     Lm.  You  are  well  enoountcrM  here,  ay  cooiia 
tells  me,  |    |  Mowbray  t— 

1  Meaning,  mluiei  in  the  o(Bce  of  a  general*  *  That  Is,  by  a  pardon  of  due  form  and  legal  validity. 
>  For  ceiffnedy  Mr.  Steevens  propofes  to  read  cmfirwCdm  4  Amfed  hamks  are  the  proper  limits  of  rtvc- 
rence.  Perhaps  we  might  Ttwi^m^awJuL  S  i,  e.  piddling  infignificant  grievances.  ^  Alluding  to  s 
Ublc-book  of  date,  ivory,  ito. 
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Cood  day  to  youy  gentle  lord  archbilliopi— 
And  fo  to  jroUf  lord  HaftingSr^^md  to  alt— 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  fliewM  with  youy 
When  that  your  flock,  aifembled  by  the  bell, 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  expoiition  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  now  to  fee  you  here  an  iron  man, 
Chearing  a  rout  of  rebels  with  yonr  drum, 
Turning  the  word  to  fword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  fits  within  a  monarch's  heart, 
And  ripens  in  the  fun-(hine  of  his  favour, 
Would  he  abufe  the  countenance  of  the  king. 
Alack,  what  mifchiefs  might  he  fet  abroach, 
In  diadowof  fuch  greatnefs  1  With  you,  lord  bifiiop, 
It  is  even  fo !— Who  hath  not  heard  it  fpoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God  ? 
To  us,  the  fpeaker  in  his  parliament  5 
To  us,  the  imagin*d  voice  of  heaven  itfelf  $ 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer, 
Between  the  grace,  the  fanatics  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  -workings :  O,  who  fliall  believe. 
But  you  mifufe  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  falfe  favourite  doth  his  prince*s  name, 
In  deeds  dlflionourable  ?  You  have  taken  up ', 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  fubjefts  of  his  fubftitute,  my  father; 
And,  both  againft  the  peace  of  heaven  and  him. 
Have  here  up-fwarm*d  them. 

Tork*  Good  my  lord  of  Lancafter, 
I  am  not  here  againil  your  father's  peace : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Weftmoreland, 
The  time  miforderM  doth,  in  common  fenfe, 
Crowd  us,  and  cruAi  us,  to  this  monftrous  form, 
To  hold  our  fafety  up.    I  fent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  oar  grief; 
The  which  hath  been  with  fcom  (hov*d  from  the 

court. 
Whereon  this  Hydra  ibn  of  war  is  bom  1 
Whofe  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm  *d  aneepJ4o 
With  grant  of  our  moft  juft  and  right  defires ; 
'And  true  obedience,  of  this  madnefs  cur*d. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majeily. 

Mewh,  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
Tothelaft  man. 

Haft,  And  though  we  here  fall  down. 
We  have  fupplies  to  fecond  our  attempt; 
If  they  mifcarry,  theirs  (hall  fecond  them : 
And  fo,  fuccefs  *  of  mifchief  (hall  be  bom ; 
And  heir  from  heir  (hall  hold  this  quarrel  up. 
Whiles  England  (hall  have  generation. 

Lm.  You  are  too  (hallow,  Haftings,  much  too 
(hallow. 
To  found  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

ff^tft,  Pleafeth  your  grace,  to  anfwer  them  di- 
reaiy. 
How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles  ? 

Ljfi,  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well : 
And  fwear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood. 
My  father's  purpofes  have  been  miftook ; 
And  fome  about  him  have  too  lavi/hly 
Wre(led  his  meaning,  and  authority.— 
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My  lord,  thefe  grieft  (hall  be  with  fpeed  redrefsM  j 
Upon  my  life,  they  (hall.    If  this  may  pfeafe  you, 
Difcharge  your  powers  unto  their  feveral  counties. 
As  we  will  ours :  and  here,  between  the  armies. 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  thofe  tokens  home. 
Of  our  reAored  love,  and  amity.  [dreifes, 

TVi.  I  take  yonr  princely  word  for  thefe  re- 

I^ff.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word: 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  grace. 

Haft,  Go,  captain,  and  deliver  to  the  army 
This  news  of  peace ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part ; 
I  know,  it  wiU  well  pleafe  them :  Hie  thee,  cap- 
tain. [Exit  Captain, 

Tork,  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Weftmoreland. 

H^^,  I  pledge  your  grace ;  And,  if  you  knew 
what  pains 
I*  have  beftowed,  to  breed  this  prefent  peace,    * 
You  would  drink  freely :  but 'my  love  to  you 
Shall  (hewitfclf  more  openly  hereafter. 

Tark,  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

Jf^efi,  I  am  glad  of  it.— 
Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cou(in,  Mowbray. 

Mow&,  You  wiih  me  health  in  very  happy  fea* 
fon; 
For  I  am,  on  the  fudden,  fomething  ilL 

Tcrk,  Againft  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry  { 
But  heavinefs  fore-runs  the  good  event. 

fTeft.  Therefore,  be  merry,  coz ;  fincc  fuddea 
forrow  [morrow. 

Serves  to  fay  thus,— -Some  good  thing  comes  to- 

Tork,  Believe  me,  I  am  pa(nng  light  in  fplrit. 

Mowb,  So  much  the  worfe,  if  your  own  rul* 
be  true.  [Sbiut, 

Lan,  The  word  of  peace  h  rendered :   Hark, 
how  they  (hout ! 

Mcwb,  This  had  been  chearful,  after  vidiory. 

York,  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conqueft  ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  fubdu'd. 
And  neither  party  lofer. 

Lan,  Go,  my  lord. 
And  let  our  army  be  difchargM  too.—  [Exit  W^» 
And,  good  my  lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us ;  that  wt  may  perufe  the  men 
We  (hould  have  cop'd  withal. 

Tork,  Go,  good  lord  Haftings, 
And,  ere  they  be  difmifs'd,  let  them  march  by. 

[Exit  Haftiniu 

Lan,  I  truft,  lords,  we  (hall  lie  to-night  toge- 
ther.— 

Rt'tnter  Wtftmorelani, 
Kow,  coufin,  wherefore  (Unds  our  army  ftlU  ? 

Weft,  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to 
ftand, 
Will  not  go  o(f  until  they  hear  you  fpeak. 

Lan,  They  know  their  duties. 
Re-tnttr  Haftingt, 

Haft,  My  lord,  our  army  is  difpers'd  already  s 
Like  youthful  (^eers  unyok'd,they  take  their  courfe, 
Ealt,  weft,  north,  foath ;  or,  like  a  fchool  broke 
up,  [place. 

Each  hurries  towards  his  home,   and  fporting 


>  To  takt  uf  is  to  levy,  to  raifc  in  arms.      *  ^uccejt  for  fucce(rion* 
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jr^jL  Good  tidiDgPiinxlordHaitincii  lor  the 

which 
1 60  arreft  thee^  traito/,  of  high  treafon :— > 
And  yoih  lord  archbi/hop^-and  you>  lord  Mow- 
bray^— 
01  capital  treaibn  I  attach  you  both. 

Mowb,  Is  this  proceeding  juft  and  honourable  ? 

XT^.  Is  your  afTembly  fo  i 

York*  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith? 

Lan,  1  pawned  thee  none : 
1  promiaM  you  redrefs  of  thefe  fame  grlcvancetf 
Whereof  you  did  complain  j  which,  by  mine  ho- 

nour» 
I  will  perform  with  a  moil  chriftlan  care. 
But  for  you,  rebelsy— look  to  tafte  the  due  * 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  fuch  ads  as  yours. 
Moil  (ballowly  did  you  thefe  arms  conunence, 
Fondly  ^  brought  here,  and  fooUihly  fent  hence«» 
Strike  up  our  drums,  purfue  the  fcatterM  ftray  3 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  hath  fafely  fought  to-day.-w|20 
6ome  guard  thefe  traitors  to  the  block  of  death  5 
Treafon*s  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 

££jMm/.    jiUrutu    Excurjiem, 

SCENE        III. 
Jhathtr  part  of  the  Fmr^n  . 

Ettttr  Falpafft  and  Cole^ile^  mcttitig. 

Tah  What*s  your  name,  (ir  ?  of  wliat  condition 
are  you  ?  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ? 

Cole.  I  am  a  knight,  firj  and  my  name 
Colevile  of  the  dale. 

.  FaL  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name;  a  knight 
Is  your  degree ;  and  your  place,  the  dale :  Colevile 
Iball  flill  be  your  name  \  a  traitor  your  degree ; 
and  the  dungeon  your  placer-^  place  deep  enough  \ 
io  (hall  you  (Ull  be  Colevile  of  the  dale  *. 

Colt.  Are  you  not  Sir  John  Falftaff  ? 

Fid,  As  good  a  man  as  he,  fir,  whoever  I  am< 
Do  ye  yield,  fir  ?  or  (hall  I  fweat  for  you  ?  If  I 
do  fweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they 
weep  for  thy  deaths  therefore  roufe  up  fear  and 
trembling,  and  do  obfervance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think  you  are  Sir  John  FaUlaff,  and,  in 
that  thought,  yield  me. 

Fal,  I  have  a  whole  fchool  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  fpeaks 
any  other  word  but  my  name.    An  I  had  but 
belly  of  any  indiflferency,  I  were  limply  the  modi 
a^ve  fellow  in  Europe  s  My  womb,  my  womb,  5a 
my  womb  undoes  me. — Here  comes  our  general. 
Enter  Prince  John  of  Larcajlery  and  JVefimorclarJ. 

Lan.  The  heat  S  is  pail,  follow  no  farther  now . 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  ccufin  Weilmoreland.— 

[ExU  H^ifi, 
Now,  Falilaff,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come : — ^^ 
Thefe  tardy  tricks  of  your's  will,  on  my  life, 
One  time  or  other  break  fume  gallows*  back. 


Fa!.  I  would  be  fony,  my  lord,  but  it  Ihould 
be  thus  s  I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check 
was  the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a 
fwallow,  an  arrow,  or  a  bullet?  Have  I,  in  my 
poor  and  old  motion,  the  es^pedition  of  thought  ? 
I  have  fpeeded  hither  with  the  very  extremeil  inch 
of  poflibility  \  I  have  fbunder'd  nine-fcore  and  odd 
polls :  and  herei  travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have,  in 
my  pure  and  immaculate  valour,  taken  Sir  John 
Colevile  of  the  dale,  a  moil  furious  knight,  and 
valorous  enemy :  But  what  of  that  ?  he  faw  me^ 
and  yielded  \  that  I  may  juiUy  fay  ^th  the  hook- 
nosM  fellow  of  Rome  4, — I  came,  iaw,  and  over- 
came. 

Lan.  It  was  more  of  his  courtefy  than  your  dc* 
fcrving. 

Fal.  I  know  not;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
him :  and  I  befecch  your  grace,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  reil  of  this  day^s  deeds  \  or,  by  the  Lord, 
I  will  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  elfe,  with  mine 
own  pidlure  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kiffiog  my 
foot :  To  the  which  coorfe  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you 
do  not  all  ihew  like  gilt  two-pences  to  me  j  and 
I,  in  the  clear  iky  of  fame,  o*crihine  you  as  much 
25  as  the  full  moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  element, 
which  ihew  like  pins*  heads  to  her ;  believe  not 
the  word  of  the  noble :  Therefore  let  me  have 
right,  and  let  defert  mount. 

Lan.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount* 

Fal.  Let  it  ihine  then. 

Lan.  Thine*s  too  thick  to  ihlne. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  Xomething,  my  good  lord,  that 
may  do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  wilU 

Lan.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  ? 

CoU,  It  is,  my  lord.  ' 

Lan,  A  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal,  And  a  famous  true  fubjed  took  him. 

OJe.  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are, 
That  led.me  hither:  had  they  been  rul'd  by  me, 
you  ihould  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  they  fold  themfelves :  but 
thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gav*il  thyfelf  away, 
and  I  thank  thee  for  thee. 

Re-enter  fTtftmareland, 

Lan,  Have  you  left  purfuit  ? 

Hyi.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  (lay*d. 

Lan.  Send  Colevile,  with  his  confederates. 
To  York,  to  prefent  execution. — 
Blunt,lcad  him  hence  j  and  fee  you  guard  him  fure. 
[Exeunt  fume  with  Cclev'de* 
And  now  difpatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords  j 
I  bear,  the  king  my  father  is  fore  fick : 
Our  news  ihall  go  before  us  to  his  nujeilyy* 
Which,  coufin,  you  ihall  bear,— to  comfort  him  \ 
55  And  we  with  fober  fpeed  will  follow  you. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  befecch  you,  give  me  leave  to 
go  through  Gloilerihire ;  and,  when  you  come  to 
court,  Aand  my  good  lord  '  'pray  in  your  good  re« 
port. 
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^  '  i. e.  fooliihly.      *  The  fenfe  of  dtde  is  Included  in  deep \  zd^e\%%  deep  place ;  a  dunieon  Is  a  deep 
places  he  that  is  in  ^dungeon  may  be  therefore  Caid  to  be  in  a  dale.      ^  That  is,  the  eagemefs  of  re* 


venge.     4  Ciefar.     '  i.  cfiattdny  good  friend  in  your  favourable  report  of  me. 
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Latu  Fare  you  well,  Falftaff  |  I,  in  my  condi- 
tion*, 
SbaQ  better  fpeak  of  you  than  you  dcfcrve,    [ExU. 
Fal.  I  would,  you  had  but  the  wit;   'twere 
better  than  your  dukedom. — Good  faith,  this  fame 
young  fober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a 
man  cannot  make  him  laugh ; — but  that's  no  mar- 
vel, he  drinks  no  wine.    There's  never  any  of 
thefe  demure  boys  come  to  any  proof;  for  thin 
drink  doth  fo  over-cool  their  blood,  and  making 
many  fiih- meals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  male 
gretn-Ucknefs  j  and  then,  when  they  marry,  they 
get  wenches  :  they  are  generally  fools  and  cow- 
ards ; — ^which  fome  of  us  fhould  be  too,  but  for 
inflammation.    A  good  fherris-fack  hath  a  two- 
fold operation  in  it.    It  afcends  me  into  the  brain  \ 
dries  me  there  all  the  foolifh,  and  dull,  and  crudy 
vapoifTs  which  environ  it :  makes  it  apprehenfiVe  *, 
quick,  forgetive  ',  full  of  nimble,  fiery,  and  de- 
led^able  fhapes ;  which  deliverM  o'er  to  the  voice, 
(the  tongue)  which  is  the  birth,  becomes  excellent 
wit.     The  fecond  property  of  your  excellent  fher- 
ris  is, — the  warming  of  the  blood ;  which,  before 
cold  and  fettled,  left  the  liver  white  and  pale, 
which  is  the  badge  of  pufiUanimlty  and  cowardice : 
but  the  fherris  warms  h,  and  makes  it  courfc  from 
the  Inwards  to  the  parts  extreme.    It  illumineth 
the  fare ;  which,  as  a  beacon,  gives  warning  to  all 
the  reft  of  this  little  kingdom,  man,  to  arm :  and 
then  the  vital  commoners,  and  inland  petty  fpi- 
rits,  mufter  me  all  to  their  captain,  the  heart  { 
who,  great,  and  pufTd  up  with  this  retinue,  doth 
any  deed  of  courage ;  and  this  valour  comes  of 
fherris :  So  that  (kill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing, 
without  fack  \  for  that  fets  it  a-work :  and  leam* 
ing,  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil;  till 
fack  commences  it,  and  fets  it  in  ad  and  ufe. — 
Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Harry  is  valiant :  for 
the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of  his  father, 
he  hath,  like  lean,  (leril,  and  bare  land,  manured, 
hulbanded,  and  tilled,  with  excellent  endeavour  of 
drinking  good,  and  good  flore  of  fertile  fherris  \ 
that  he  is  become  very  hot,  and  valiant-    If  I  had 
a  thoufand  fons,  the  firfl  human  principle  I  would 
teach  them,  fhould  be, — to  forfwear  thin  potations, 
and  to  addiA  themfelves  to  fack. 

Enter  Bsrdalpb^ 

How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  The  army  is  difcharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them  go.  I'll  through  Glocefterfhire  ( 
and  there  will  I  vifit  matter  Robert  Shallow,  ef. 
quire:  I  have  him  already  tempering  4  between 
n^y  finger  and  my  thumb,  and  fliortly  will  I  feal 
with  him.    Come  away.  [Zxtunt, 
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SCENE        IV. 

Utt  Palace  at  Wefim'mftar. 

Enter  Kmg  Hemy^  fTsrwkk^  CUtrenee^  and  GUf- 
terj  &c, 

K.  Henry,  Now,  lords,  If  heaven  doth  give  fiic- 
cefsful  end 
To  this  debate  that  bleedcth  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields, 
And  draw  no  fwords  but  what  are  fanflify'd. 
Our  navy  is  addrcfs'd  ',  our  power  colleftcd. 
Our  fubftitutes  in  abfcnce  well  inverted. 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wiih  : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  perfonal  fb-cngth ; 
And  paufe  us,  'till  thefe  rebels,  now  afoot. 
Come  imdemeath  the  yoke  of  government,  [majefty 

War,  Both  which,  we  doubt    not    but  your 
Shall  foon  enjoy. 

K,  Henry.  Humphrey,  my  fon  of  Glofler, 
Where  is  the  prince  your  brother  ?         [Windfor. 

Glo,  I  think,  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord,  at 

K,  Henry,  And  how  accompanied  ? 

Glo,  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

K,  Henry,  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Cla- 
rence, with  him  ? 

Gh,  No,  my  good  lord;  he  Is  in  prcfence  here. 

Cla,  What  would  my  lord  and  father  ? 

K,  Hehry,  Nothing  but  well  to  tliee,  Thomas 
of  Clarence.  [ther  ? 

How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  bro- 
Hc  loves  thee,  and  thou  doft  neglcft  him,  Thomas  j 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  his  affe^ion. 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherifti  it,  my  boy  5 
And  noble  offices  thou  may'ft  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  greatnefs  and  thy  other  brethren  : — ^ 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ,  blunt  not  liis  love  \ 
Nor  lofe  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 
By  feeming  cold,  or  carelcfs  of  his  will.  . 

For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  obferv'd  5 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity  : 
Yet  notwithflanding,  being  incensed,  he's  flint  j 
As  humorous  as  winter  *,  and  as  fudden 
As  flaws  congealed  ^  in  the  fpring  of  day. 
His  temper,  therefore,  muft  be  well  obfcrv'd :— . 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 
When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclinM  to  mirth : 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  fcope ; 
'Till  that  his  paffions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themfelves  with  working.    Learn  tlus, 

Thomas, 

And  thou  (halt  prove  a  (helter  to  thy  friends  j 
A  hoop  of  gold  to  bind  thy  brothers  in  j 
That  the  united  vefTel  of  their  bkxxl. 


"  1.  e.  in  my  good  nature  (or,  condlthn  may  perhaps  here,  as  in  The  Trnpiji^  mean,  in  my  place  as 
commanding  officer)  I  (hall  fpeak  better  of  you  than  you  merit.  "  *  i.  c.  quick  to  undcrfland,  '  I.  c. 
inventive,  imaginative,  ♦  A  very  pleafant  allufion  to  the  old  ufe  of  fcaLng  with  foft  wax.  J  i.  e. 
our  navy  is  ready,  prepared.  *  i.  e.  changeable  as  the  weather  of  a  winter's  day.  ^  Alluding  fo 
the  opinion  of  fome  philofophers,  that  the  vapours  being  congealed  in  the  air  by  cold  (which  i«  moit 
intenfe  towards  the  morning),  and  being  afterwards  rarified  and  let  loofe  by  the  warmth  of  the  lun, 
o«cafion  thofc  fudden  and  impetuous  gufts  of  wind  which  are  calied/<iwi% 

K.  k  Mingled 
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Mingltd  with  venom  of  fug^^ediony 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in) 
Sh.-!1  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  ftrong 
.As  aconitum,  or  ra(h  ^  gunpowder. 

da.  I  (hall  obferve  him  with  all  care  and  love. 
K.  Henry,  Why  art  thou  not  at  YHndfor  with 

him,  Thomas? 
Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day ;  he  dines  in  London. 
K>  Henry,  And  how  accompanied  ?  can' ft  thou 
tell  ttiat  ?  [lowers. 

Cla,  With  PoinS)  and  other  his  continual  fol- 
Jt.  Henry,  Mofl  fubjeAis  thefattcft  foil  to  weeds  \ 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth, 
Is  overfpread  with  them ;  Therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itfelf  beyond  the  hour  of  death ; 
.The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  ihape. 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  unguided  days. 
And  rotten  times,  that  you  ftiall  look  upon 
When  I  am  fleeping  with  my  anceftors. 
For  when  his  headftrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counfellors. 
When  means  and  lavifh  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  Ihall  his  aiTedions  *  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  opposed  decay  ! 
H^ar,  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him 
quite  ;— 
The  prince  but  ftudies  his  companions,     [guage, 
Like  a  ftrange  tongue :  wherein  to  gain  the  Ian* 
^Tis  needful,  that  the  moft  immodeft  word 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  leain'd ;  which  once  attain*d, 
Your  highncfs  knows,  comes  to  no  further  ufe. 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated.     So,  like  grofs  terms, 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfe^efs  of  time, 
Caft  off  his  followers :  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  meafure  live, 
By  which  his  grace  muft  mete  the  lives  of  others  \ 
Turning  part  evils  to  advantages.  [her  comb 

K,  Hinry,  *Tis  feidom,  when  the  bee  doth  leave 
In  the  dead  carrion. — ^Who*5  here  ?  Weftmoreland  ? 
Evtn  Wtjtmiwtland, 
JVeft,  Health  to  my  fovereign !  and  new  happi 
Added  to  that  which  I  ain  to  deliver  ?  [nefs 

Prince  John,  your  fon,  doth  kifs  your  grace*s  hand : 
Mowbray,  the  bifliop  Scroop,  HaAings,  and  all, 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  fword  un/heath'd, 
But  peace  puts  forth  lier  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  a^ion  hath  been  borne. 
Here,  at  more  leifure,  may  your  highnefs  read ; 
With  every  courfe,  in  his  r  particular.  [bird, 

K,  Henry,  O  Weftmoreland,  thou  art  a  fummer 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  fmgs 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    I.ook !  here's  more  news. 
Enter  Harcourt, 
Har,  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majeftyi 
And  when  they  ftand  againft  you,  may  they  fall 
As  thofe  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of ! 
The  *arl  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  Englifti,  and  of  Seots, 
Are  by  the  flierifF  of  Yorkfliire  overthrown  ? 
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The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  ^ght, 
This  packet,  pleafe  it  you,  contains  at  laiige. 
Ji:.  Heary,  And  wherefore  ihould  thefe  good  1 
make  me  ftck  ? 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  full» 
But  write  her  fair  words  ftill  In  fouleft  letters  f 
She  either  ^ives  a  ftomach,  and  no  food,— 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health  j  or  elfe  a  feaft, 
And  uket  away  the  ftomach,— fuch  are  the  richy 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  (hould  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news  j 
And  now  my  iight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  gidd/  :— 
O  me  !  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill. 

Ck,  Comfort  your  nujefty ! 
CVtf.  O  my  royal  father  !  [look  up  ! 

H^tJI.  My   (bvereign   lord,   chear  up  yourfclf, 
H^ar,  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know  theie 
Are  with  his  highnefs  very  ordinary.  [fits 

Stand  from  him,  give  him  air }  he*U  ftraight  be  wclL 
Cia,  No,  no }  he  cannot  long  hold  out  thefe  pangs ; 
The  incedant  care  and  bbour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure  \  that  ftiould  confine  it  In, 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

GIo.  The  people  fear  me  s ;  for  they  do  obferve 
^  Unfathered  heirs,  and  loatlily  births  of  nature  t 
The  feafons  change  their  manners ;  as  the  year 
Had  found  fome  months  afleep,and  leapMthemover. 

C/tf.  The  river  hath  thrice  flowM  7,  no  ebb  be- 
tween : 

And  the  old  folk,  timers  doating  chn>nicles» 
Say,  it  did  fo  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  grandfire,  Edward,  fick*d  anddyM. 

ff^ar.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king  rcpovers* 

GIo.  This  apoplexy  will,  certain,  be  his  end. 

K,  Henry,  I  pray  you  take  me  up,  and  bear  me 
Into  fome  other  chamber :  foftly,  pray,      [hence 
Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  gentle  friends  i 
Unlcfs  fome  dull  ^  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whifpcr  mufic  to  my  weary  fpirit. 

fTar,  Call  for  the  muflc  in  the  other  room. 

K,  Hen,  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here  9, 

Cla,  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much. 

ffar,  Lefs  noife,  lefs  noife. 

\Tbcf  convey  the  King  to  an  inner  part  of  tke  resa. 
Enter  Prir.et  Henry, 

P,  Henry,  Who  faw  the  duke  of  Clarence? 

Cia,  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heavinefs. 

P.  Henry,  How  now !  rain  within  doors,  and  none 
How  doth  the  king  ?  [abroad ! 

GIo,  Exceeding  ill. 

P,  Henry,  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet  ? 
Tell  it  him. 

GIo,  He  alterM  much  upon  the  hearing  It* 

P,  Henry,  If  he  be  fick 
With  joy,  he  will  recover  without  phyfic. 

H^ar>  Not  fo  much  noife,  my  lords:— fwect 
prince,  fpeak  low  j 
The  king  your  father  is  difposM  to  fleep. 

Cla,  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 
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■  Rajb  is  quick,  violent,  fudden.  «  i.  c.  his  paflions.  '  His  Is  ufed  for  in,  very  frequently  In 
the  old  plays.  ♦  i.e.  the  wall.  5  i.e.  make  me  afraid,  ^  That  is,  equivocal  births  j  pro- 
duftions  not  brought  forth  according  to  the  ftated  laws  of  generation.  f  This  is  hiftorically  true. 
It  happened  on  the  lath  of  Oaober,  141 1.  •  X)«i/ fignifies  melancholy,  gentle,  foothing.  *  It 
i»  ftill  the  cuftom  In  France  to  place  the  crown  on  the  king's  pillow  when  he  is  dying. 


Aa4>  Scene4.]        SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


49» 


War.  WlU'tpUafeyour  grace  to  go  along  with  us 
P.  HM»ry.  No  {  1  will  fit  and  watch  here  by  the 
king.  \Kxtunt  all  but  Prinee  Hanj, 

Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow, 
Being  Ui  troublefome  a  bed-fellow  ? 
O.  polUhM  perturbation !  golden  care ! 
That  keep*(l  the  ports  >  of  dumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night  I— *fleep  with  it  now ! — 
Yet  not  fo  ibund,  and  half  (b  deeply  fweet, 
As  he«  whofe  brow,  with  homely  biggen  *  bound, 
Snores  out  she  watch  of  night.    O  majefty ! 
When  thou  doft  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  do(l  fit 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  in  heat  of  day. 
That  fcalds  with  iafety.    By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  ftirs  not : 
Did  he  fufpire,  that  light  and  weightlefs  down 
I^erforce  muft  move.— My  gracious  lord !  my  fa- 
ther!— 
This  deep  is  found,  indeed ;  this  is  a  fleep. 
That  from  this  golden  rigol  ^  hatli  divorc*d 
So  many  Englilh  kings.    Thy  due,  from  me, 
Is  tears,  and  heavy  forrows  ofthe  blood ; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tendemefs 
Shall,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteoufiy  t 
My  due,  irom  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown ; 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood, 
Derives  itfeif  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  fits, — 

[Putt'wg  it  on  bis  bead. 
Which  heaven  (hall  guard :  and  put  the  worid*s 

whole  (Irength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  (hall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  from  me :  this  from  thee 
IVill  I  to  mine  leave,  as  *tis  left  to  fne.        [Exit. 
K,  Htmy,  Warwick !  Gloftcr !  Clarence  ! 

Re-enter  fyiarwick^  and  tbt  refi, 
da.  Doth  the  king  call  ?  [your  grace 

War.  What  would  your  majefty  ?  How  fares 
K»  Henry.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 
lords  ?  [liege, 

C/tf.  We  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my 
Who  undertook  to  fit  and  watch  by  you. 
K.  Henry.  The  prince  of  Wales  !  Where  is  he  ? 
let  me  fee  him : 
He  is  not  here. 
fVar,  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
Gb.  He  came  not  through  the  chamber  where 

we  ftayM.  [my  pillow 

K,  Hen.  Where  is  the  crown  ?  who  look  it  from 
War.  .When  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  we  left  it 
here.  [feck  him  out. 

K.  Henry.  The  prince  hath  ta'cn  it  hence : — go, 
Is  he  fo  Ittfty,  that  he  doth  fuppofe 
My  fleep  my  death  ?— , 
Find  him,  my  brd  of  Warwick ;  chide  him  hither.— 
This  part  of  his  conjoins  with  my  difeafe,     [are  ! 
And  helps  to  end  me. — See,  fons,  what  things  you 
How  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt, 
When^ld  becomes  her  obje6  ! 
For  thiS  the  fooli(h  over-careful  fathers 
Have  broke  their  fleeps  with  thought,  their  brains 
with  care,  | 


Their  bones  with  induftry ; 
For  this  they  have  engrofiTed  and  plTd  up 
The  cankerM  heaps  of  ftrange-atchieved  gold  i 
For  this  they  have  been  thoui^htfol  to  inveft 
5  Their  (bns  with  arts  and  martial  exerotfes  t 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolling  4  from  ts^r^  flower 
The  virtuous  fweets ;  [honey* 

Our  thighs  pack'd  v^th  wax,  our  mouths  with 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive  $  and,  like  the  bees. 
Are  murdered  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  ufte 
yield  his  engrofiments  ^  to  the  ending  father.—* 

Re-^nttr  Warrmck. 
r>fow,  where  is  he  that  will  not  Hay  fo  long;, 
*Till  his  friend  ficknefs  hath  determined  me  ?  [rooin» 

15     War.  My  k>rd,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next 
Wafhing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks  j 
With  fuch  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  forrow, 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quaffed  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wafh'd  his  knife 
With  gehtle  eye-drops.    He  is  coming  hither. 
Km  Henry.  But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the 
crown  ? 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry. 
Lo,where  he  comes. — Come  hitherto  me,  Harry  >^ 

25  Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lords^  &e» 

P.  Henry,  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  fpeak  again. 

K.  Henry,  Thy  wifli  was  father,  Harry,  to  that 

I  ftay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee,    [thought  t 

30  Doft  thou  fo  hunger  for  my  empty  chair, 

That  thou  wilt  needs  inveft  thee  with  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  >  O  fooli/h  youth  I 
Thou  |eek*ft  the  greatnefs  that  will  overwhelm  thte* 
Stay  but  a  little  $  for  my  cloud  of  dignity 

35  Is  held  from  falling  with  fo  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  haft  ftol*n  that,  which,  after  fome  few  hours^ 
Were  thine  without  cfFence ;  and,  at  my  death. 
Thou  haft  fealM  up  my  expectation  ^: 

4<3  Thy  life  did  manifeft  thou  iov*dft  me  not, 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  aflured  of  it. 
Thou  hid'ft  a  thoufand  daggers  In  thy  thoughts  { 
Which  thou  haft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  heart, 
To  ftab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 

45  What !  can'ft  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour  ? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyfelf  j 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 
That  tliou  arc  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  tears  that  fiiould  bedew  my  hcarfe, 

50  Be  drops  of  balm,  to  fan£lify  thy  bead  : 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft  $ 
Give  iJiat,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms* 
Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees  j 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

55  Harry  the  Fifth  is  crown'd : — Up,  vanity ! 

Down,  royal  ftate !  all  you  fage  counfellors,  hence ! 
And  to  the  Engllfii  court  alTemble  now. 
From  every  region,  apes  of  idlenefs  ! 
Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  yoqr  fcum  i 

6o|Have  you  a  ruffian,  that  «dll  fwear,  drink,  dance* 
Revel  the  night  j  rob,  murder,  and  commit    > 

"  i.  e.  the  gates  of  flumber.        «  A  kind  of  cap,  at  prcfcnt  worn  only  by  children}  but  fo  called 
from  the  cap  worn  by  the  Beguines,  an  order  of  nuns.        ^  Rigd  means  a  circle-        *  Tilling  is^ak- 
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thou  haft  confirmed  my  cplnion. 
K  k  a 
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The  oldeft  fins  the  ncwcft  kind  of  ways  ? 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
England  ^all  double  gild  his  treble  guilt ; 
£hg:land  fhall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 
For  the  fifth  Ha/ry  from  curb'd  licence  plucks 
The.  muzzle  of  reflraint^  an4  the  wild  dog 
Shall  fle/h  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 
0"  my  poor  kingdom,  fick  with  civil  blows  ! 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots, 
What  wilt  thou  do  when  riot  is  thy  care  »  ? 
O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wildcmefs  agaln^ 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants  1, 

F,  Htnry,  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege !  but  for  my 
teai:Si  [Knediug, 

The  molfl  impediments  unto  my  fpeech, 
I  had  fore-ftallM  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  fpoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  courfe  of  it  fo  far.    There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
l^ng  guard  it  yours  !  If  I  afTedt  it  more, 
Tiian  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown, 
Let  m^  no  more  from  this  obedience  rife, 
Which  my  moft  true  *  and  inward-duteous  fpirit 
Tcacheth,  this  pruArate  and  exterior  bending  ! 
Heaven  witnefs  with  me,  when  1  here  came  in. 
And  found  no  courfc  of  breilth  within  your  majefly, 
How  cold  it  ftruck  my  heart !  If  I  do  feign, 
O,  let  me  in  my  prefent  wildnefs  diej 
And  never  live  to  (hew  the  incredulous  world 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purpofed  ! 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 
{And  dead  almoft,  my' liege,  to  think  you  were) 
1  fpake  unto  the  crown,  as  havirtg  fenfe. 
And  thus  upbraided  it.     The  care  on  tbee  depcndhig-i 
liatb  fed  upon  the  body  of  my  fatbtr  ; 
*rbereftref  tbou^  heft  ^f  gold^  art  luorft  of  gold. 
Otber^  lejijine  in  carrat^  is  more  preciousy 
Prcfervi'g  Hft  in  med\irie  porabk  J  ; 
But  tbouy  m'ft  ftncy  mnfi  b.,nt,urdy  m^ft  renown^dj 
Il.j}  eat  tby  heartr  «/••     Tlius,  my  moll  royal  liege, 
Acculing  it,,  I  put  it  on  my  head  ; 
To  try  with  it, — as  with  an  enemy, 
That  had  before  my  face  murdefd  my  father^^ 
The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 
But  if  it  did  infe^  my  blood  with  joy. 
Or  fwell  my  thou^ghts  to  any  ftrain  of  pride ; 
If  any  rebel  or  vain  fpirit  of  mine 
Did,  with  the  leaA  a^e^lion  of  a  welcome. 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it. 
Let  heaven  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head ! 
And  make  me  as  tlie  poorefl  valTal  is, 
That  doth  vvith  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

K,  Hettry,  O  my  fon  I 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence^ 
That  thou  might'ft  win  the  more  thy  father's  love, 
Pleading  fo  wifely  in  excufe  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harry,  fit  thou  by  my  bed ; 
And  hear,  I  shinK*  the  very  lateft  counfel 
That  ever  I  ihall  breathe.    Heaven  knows,  my  fon, 
By  what  by>path$,  and  iridiredl  crookM  ways, 
I  niet  this  crown  5  and  Imyfelf  know  well, 
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How  troublefome  it  f^t  upon  my  head : 
To  thee  it  (hall  defcend  with  bHter  quietf 
letter  opinion,  better  confirmation*; 
For  all  the  4  foil  of  the  atchievcment  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.    It  feemM  in  me, 
3ut  as  an  honour  fnatchM  with  boiderous  hand; 
^nd  I  had  many  living,  to  Upbraid 
Vf  y  gain  of  it  by  their  a(fiftances ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel,  and  to  blood -ihed, 
Wounding  fuppofcd  *  peace :  all  thefebold  fears  S 
thou  fec'I^,  with  peril  I  have  aflfweretl  :— 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  fcene 
iA.6bing  that  argument ;  atui  now  my  ddath 
I^hanges  the  mode :  for  what  in  me  was  purchased, 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  ftilrer  fort, 
feo  thou  the  garland  wear'ft  ^  fiicceffivtly.      [do, 
Yet,  though  thou  ftami*ft  more  fUrc  than  I  ocrald 
^hou  art  not  firm  enough,,  (ince  griefs  are  green; 
And  all^hy  ^  friends,  which  thou  mull  make  thy 

friends, 
Have  but  their  (tings  and  t/cth  newly  ta*en  oat  j 
3y  whofe  fell  working  I  was  firft  advanced. 
And  by  whofe  power  I' well  might  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  difplac^d ;  which  to  avoid, 
(  cut  them  off;  and  had  a  purpofe  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land  ; 
\.tii  reft,  and  lying  illtl,  might  make  them  look 
Too  near  into  my  ftate.    Therefore,  my  Harry, 
Be  it  thy  courfe,  to  bufy  giddy  minds 
^ith  foreign  quarrels  3  that  ad^ion,  hence  borne  our, 
May  wade  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wafted  fo, 
That  ftrength  of  fpeech  is  utterly  dciiy*d  mc. 
Flow  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  Gyd,  forgive ! 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live. 

P.  Henry,  My  gracious  liege, 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Then  plain,  and  right,  muft  my  poflefiion  bet 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain» 
'Gaind  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 
Enter  Lord  yobn  of  hamafter^  War^vick^  &(* 

K,  Henry.  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  Joint  of 
LancaAer.  [father! 

Lan.  Health,  peto,  and  happinefs,  to  my  rvpi 

K.  Hemy.  Thou  bring'ft  mc  happinefs,  and  peace, 
fon  John ; 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  tliis  bare,  wither'd  trunk  \  upon  thy  fight, 
My  worldly  bufinefs  makes  a  period,— 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick  ? 

P.  Henry,  My  lord  of  Warwick  • 

K,  Hemy,  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I'firll  did  fwoon  ? 

H^ar,  'Tis  called  Jcrufalcm,  my  noble  lord. 

K,  Henry,  Laud  be  to  God ! — even  there  my  Hfc 
muft  end. 
It  hath  been  prophefy'd  to  mc  many  ytxn% 
I  (hould  not  die  but  in  Jenxfalem ; 
Which  vainly  I  fupposM  the  Holy  Land  t— 
60  But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber;  there  1*11  lie ; 
In  that  Jerulalem  fliall  Harry  t!ie.  [Zxeats* 
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*  i,  c.  curmvr :  a  bold  figure.  *  ].  e.  loyal.  ^  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  «  There  has  long  prevailed  an 
opinion,  that  a  folurion  of  gold  has  great  medicinal  virtues,  and  that  the  incorruptibility  of  gold  might 
be  communicated  to  thcbody  impregnated  with  it.  Some  have  pretended  10  make  petabk  gold,  among 
other  frauds  pra6(ifed  on  credulity."        4  i,  e,  the  turpitude,  reproach.        *  i.  e.  eomnfoftned,  ***' 


gif.ed,     ^  ^  ftar  is  here  ufed  for  that  which  caufes/Mr. 
lii'ps  we* (hould, read  try  friends. 


t.  e.  by  order  of  fuoceflton* 


s  Pcr- 

Acr 
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S    t    £    K    E        I. 

SbgOuvfU  Seat  n  GlojUrJhire* 
Brntr  SbaiUwf  Fa^Urfi  Bardolfbj  and  Psg«. 
Shal. 


By  cock  and  pyc ',  fir, youlhall  not  away 
to-night.— What,  Davy,  I  lay  ! 

Fai*  You  muft  excufe  me,  mafler  Robert  Shal- 
lovlr. 

SbaL  I  will  not  excufe  yoti ;  you  (ball  riot  b* 
cxcusM  5  excufes  fhall  not  be  adnriitted  :  there  is 
no  excufe  (hall  ferve }  yOu  (hall  not  be  cxcus'd. — 
Why,  Davy  t 

Enter  Doxy. 

Davy.  Here,  fir. 

Sha/.  davy,  Davy,  Davy,— let  me  fee,  Davyj 
let  me  fee  :— yea,  marry,  William  cook  *,   bid 
him  come  hlt|ier.--Sir  John,  you  fliall  not  be  ex 
cusM. 

Da^*  Marry,  fir,  thus ;— <hofe  precepts  J  cgn- 
not  be  ferv*d :  and,  a^aio,  0r, — Shall  we  fow  theko 
hicad-land  with  wh^at  ^ 

Sbaf,  With  red  whes^t,  Davy,  ^ut  for  William 
cook }        Are  there  no  younj  pigeons  > 

Davy,  Yes,  fir.  Here  is  now  the  fmith*s 
note,  for  (hoeing,  apd  plough-irons. 

SbaL  Let  it  be  caft,  and  paid : — Sir  John,  you 
ihall  not  be  excusM. 

Davy,  Now,  fir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  mull 
needs  be  6ad  t— And,  fir,  do  you  mean  to  flop  any 
of  William's  wages,  about  the  lack  he  loll  the 
other  day  at  Hinckley  fair  ? 

Sbal.  He  (hall  anfwer  It :— Some  pigeons,  Davy ; 
a  couple  of  (hort-leggM  l\ens ;  a  joint  of  mutton ; 
and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kicklhaws,  tell  William 
cook. 

Davy,  Doth  the  man  of  war  ftay  all  ni^ht,  fir 

Shal,  Yes,  Davy.  I  will  ufe  him  well ;  A 
friend  i*  the  court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purfc. 
Ufe  bis  men  well,  Davy;  for  they  arc  arrant 
knaves,  ^nd  will  backbite. 

D.7vy,  No  worfe  than  they  are  back-bitten,  fir  j 
for  they  have  marvellous  foul  linen. 

Sbaf*  Well  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy  bufinefs, 
Davy. 

Davy.  I  befeech  you,  fir,  to  countenance  Wil 
Ham  Vifcv  of  Woncot  againft  Clement  Perk^  o( 
the  biU. 

SbaL  There  are  many  complaints,  Davy,  againft 
that  Vlfor;  that  Vifor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my 
knowledge. 

(Jiny,  J  grant  your  woHhip,  that  he  is  a  knave, 
fir  :  but  ^et,  Cod  forbid,  fir,  but  a  knave  (hould 
h.we  fome  countenance  at  his  friend's  requell.  An 
honcft  man,  fir,  is  able  to  fpeak  for  himfclf,  when 
a  kna^e  is  noL  I  havefenr*d  yoor  worlhip  truly, 
fir,  thcle  eight  years ;  andif  I  cannot  once  or  twice 
in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave  agalnll  an  honef( 


man,  I  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  wor- 
(hip.  The  knave  Is  mine  honed  friend,  fir^ 
therefore,  I  befeech  your  worlhip,  let  him  be 
:ountenanc*d. 

Sba/.  Co  to ;  I  fay,  he  (hall  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  Where  are  you.  Sir  John?". 
Come,  off  with  your  boots. — Give  me  your  band, 
maftcr  Bardolph. 
Bard,  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  worlhip, 
Sbai.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  klni 
mafier  Bardolph : — and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow. 
[to  the  page,"]     Come,  Sir  John. 

Fal.  ril  follow  you,  good  mader  Robert  Shal- 
low.   Bardolph,  look  to  our  horfes.     [Exiunt'S^aU 

15  ^0w,  BardJpb^  &€,"] If   I  were  fawM  "into 

quantities,  I  (hould  make  four  dozen  of  fych 
bearded  licrmit's-ltaves  as  mafter  Shallow.  It  is  a 
wonderful  thing,  to  fee  the  femblable  coherence 
of  his  men's  fpihts  and  his  :  They,  by  obferving  of 
him,  do  bear  themfclves  like  fOolilh  jufiices;  he, 
by  convening  with  them,  is  tum'd  into  a  julli^e- 
likc  ferving-man ;  their  fplrits  are  fo  married  in  • 
conjundlion  with  the  participation  of  fociety,  that 
they  flock  together  in  con&nc,  like  fo  many  wild^ 
25  geefe.  If  I  had  a  fuit  to  maAer  Shallow,  I  would 
humobr  his  men,  with  the  imputation  of  being 
near  their  mafter :  if  to  his  men,  I  would  curry 
with  mader  Shallow,  that  no  man  could  bettcs 
command  his  f<;rvants.  It  is  certain,  that  either 
30  wife  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage,  is  caught,  as 
pien  take  difea£cs,  one  of  another :  there^re,  let 
men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I  wiU  dv'v^^U 
matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep  prince 
Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wearlng-out  oC 
35  fix  falhions  (which  is  four  terms,  or  two  adlions), 
and  he  (hall  laugh  without  intervaUum.  O,  it  is 
pnuch,  that  a  lie,  with  a  flight  oath,  and  a  jtd 
Mrith  a  fad  brow,  will  do  w.th  a  fellow  that  never 
tiad  the  ache  in  his  (boulders'!  O,  you  (hall  fee 
40  him  laugh  *tUl  his  face  be  like  a  wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up. 

Shai,  [vintbm]  Sir  John!  .    , 

Fal.  1  come,  mafter  Shallow ;  I  come,  m^fttc, 

Shallow.  (Exit  Fa/Jtak 

S    C    E    N    fi        II. 

Tbe  C'yurty  in  LcrMrit 

Enter  tU  Earl  of  IVarvokk^   and   tbe   h$d  ChhJ, 


45 


5^ 


War.  How  now,  my  lord  chkfjuftice?  whither 

away  ?  * 

Ch.  Juft.  How  doth  the  king  ?  [ended. 

Tfar.  Exceeding  well;  his  cares  are  now  all 
Cb.  Jujt.  I  hope,  not  dead.  . 
JFar.  He*s  walk'd  the  wa/ of  nature ;  , 

55  And,  to  our  purp6(*c$,  he  lives  no  more. 

Cb,  Jufi.  I  would,  his  majefty  had  caU'd  iQf 

with  him  :  .    , 


*  See  note  ♦,  p.  48.        »  Anciently,  the  lower  orders  of  people  had  no  fumames,  but  iintUcir  Ac^ 
*verf  content  to  »dopt  the  tttlei  of  their  fcveral  profclBons.        5  Preu^t  is  a  juijUcc's  warr^u 

K  k  3  The 
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The  fervice  that  I  truly  did  his  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injaries. 

fVar.  Indeed,  I  think,  die  young  king  lov( 

you  not. 
Cb*  Juf'  I  know,  he  doth  not;  and  do  ann|  5 
myfelf. 
To  wdcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideoufly  upon  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantafy. 
Emit  Lsrd  John  of  Laacaflerf  Giifitry   and  Cla- 
renctf  &c. 
War*   Here  come    the    heavy  iflue  of   dead 
Harry:— 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  word  cf  thefe  three  gentlemen !         x  5 
How  many  nobles  then  ihould  hold  their  places, 
That  muft  ftrike  fail  to  fpirits  of  vile  fort  1 
C6.  Jufi,  Alas,  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtumM. 
Xtfff.  Good  morrow,  coufin  Warwick. 
<r/e.  Cla,  Good  morrow,  couiin. 
Lan,  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgot  to  fpeak. 
War*  We  do  remember;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 
han.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made 

us  heavy  I  25 

Ch*  Juft.  Peace  be  with  us,  left  we  be  heavier 
Ch,  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  loft  a  friend 
Indeed  x 
And  I  dare  fwear,  y»u  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  feeming  forrow  \  it  is,  fure,  your  oWn.  {find,  30 

Lan*  Though  no  man  be  affur^d  what  grace  to 
Vou  ftand  in  coldeft  evp^Oation : 
lamtheforrier;  *would,  *cwcre  othcrwife. 
Cla*  WcU,  you  muft  now  fpeak  Sir  John  Fal 

ftafffair;  35 

Which  fwims  againft  your  ftream  of  quality, 
C6.  Jufi.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in 
honour, 
X«ed  by  the  impartial  condu^  of  my  foul  j 
And  never  Oiall  you  fee,  that  I  wUl  beg  I40 

A  ragged  and  foreftallM  remiflion  ^ — 
If  truth  and  upright  innoeency  fail  me,  . 
1*11  to  the  king  my  mafter  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  hiip  who  bath  fent  me  after  him* 


War*  Here  coQDes  the  pHace. 

Enter  fGi^  ntary* 

Cb.  Juf.  Good  morrow^  and  heaven  lave  yow 
majefty ! 

K.  Henry*  This  new-  and  gocgeoas  garment, 
majefty, 
Sits  not  fo  eafy  on  me  as  you  thinks' 
Brothers,  you  mix  yourfadnefs^ith  ibroe  feir  j 
This  is  the  Engliih,  not  the Turkifti  courts 
i<7ot  Amurath  an  Amurath  fucceeds. 
But  Harry,  Harry : — Yet  be  iad,  good  brothm, 
to  fpeak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  youj 
Sorrow  f*  royally  in  you  appears. 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  faftilon  on, 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  Cid : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  buotheni 
Than  a  joint  burthen  laid  upon  us  alL 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  aflur*d» 
rU  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too } 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I*U  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep  that  Harry*s  dead  i  and  fo  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  ftiaU  convert  thofe  tearh 
By  number,  into  hours  of  bappinefs. 

Lan*  &c.  We  hope  no  other  from  yoormajeily« 

K*  Htnry*  You  all  k>ok  ftnngely  on  tM^-^oA 
youmofti  [Tfikayf 

You  are,  I  think,  aiTurM  I  love  you  not. 

Cb*  Jufi.  I  am  affur'd,  if  I  be  meafurd  rishtly, 
Your  majefty  hath  no  juft  caufe  to  bate  me. 

K*  Htnry*   No!   How  might  a  prince  of  dT 
great  hopes  forget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  ? 
What !  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  fend  to  priiba 
The  immediate  heir  of  England  \  Was  thU  eafy  I 
May  this  be  wafti*cl  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten? 

Cb*  Juft*  I  then  did  ufc  the  peribn  of  your 
father } 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me  s 
And,  in  the  adminiftration  of  his  law. 
Whiles  I  was  bufy  for  the  commonweahh. 
Your  highnefs  pleafed  to  forget  my  P*^» 
The  majefty  and  power  of  law  and  jufUce, 
The  image  of  tlie  king  whom  I  prefentedy  ^ 
And  ftruck  me  in  my  very  feat  of  judipn^^  » 

WhenoB. 


'  Meaning!  a  bj|fe  ignominious  pardon,  begged  by  a  voluntary  confefBoo  of  offence,  apd  andcijatioB 
tof  the  charge.  »  The  chief  jufticc,  in  this  play,  was  Sir  WiUiam  Gafcoigne,  of  whom  the  foDow- 
ing  memoir  U  E^ven  by  Sir  John  Hawkins :  *•  While  at  the  bar,  Henry  of  Bolingbroke  hid  bte^ 
his  client  J  and  upon  the  deceafc  of  John  of  Gaunt,  by  the  above  Henry,  his  heir,  then  in  ban^- 
ment,  ^  was  appointed  his  attorney,  to  fue  in  the  court  of  Wards  the  livery  of  the  eftates  ^^^^^ 
to  him.  Richard  IL  revoked  the  letters  patent  for  this  purpofe,  and  defeated  the  intent  of  tbcfflt 
and  thereby  fumifhcd  a  ground  for  the  invaiion  of  his  kingdom  by  the  heir  of  Gaunt;  who  ^>^^ 
afterwards  Henry  IV.  aopointed  Gafcoigne  chief  juftice  of  the  King's  Bench  in  the  firft  year  of  »« 
reign.  In  that  fbtipn  Gafcoigne  acquired  the  chara^er  of  a  learned,  an  upright,  a  wifei  ««<*  ■"  '"' 
rrepid  judge.  The  ftory  fo  frequently  alluded  to  of  his  committing  the  prince  for  an  t*^^^^ 
perfon,  and  the  co,urt  wherein  he  prefided,  is  thus  related  by  Sir  Thomas  Elyot,  in  his  book  cnfij** 
The  Govemour :  *•  The  moftc  renomejl  prince  kingHenry  the  fyftcs  late  kynge  of  Engltwic,  duiyijP 
the  lyfe  of  his  father,  w«s  noted  to  be  fiers  and  of  wanton  courage :  it  hapned,  that  ^^  r^ 
fcruantes,  whom  he  well  fauourpd,  was  for  felony  by  him  committed,  arrained  it  the  ky^ 
l)enche  s  whereof  the  prince  being  aducrtifed,  and  incenfed  by  lyghtc  perfon^  aboute  him,  in  f"^ 
rage  came  haftily  to  the  barrc,  where  his  feruant  ftode  as  a  prlfoner,  and  commaunded  hym  w 
irngyued  and  fet  at  libertie  »  wherat  all  men  were  abaOied,  referued  the  chiefe  juftice,  wboburW 
rxhorted  the  prince,  to  be  contented,  that  his  feruaunt  mought  be  ordr^d,  accadynj«  »  r: 
anniOentebw^of  Uut  rr4mos  or  if  he  woSiicrl^iK  hym  fau^  ftom  th«  rigour  of  ;hc  J«w«»  ""^ 


Aftj-  Scene 2.]        SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


5«3 


Whereon,  at  an  offbider  to  your  fiicher, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  anttiority. 
And  did  ccMnmit  you.    If  the  deed  were  ill, 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  have  a  fon  fet  your  decrees  at  nought  $ 
To  pluck  down  juftice  from  your  awful  bench } 
To  trip  the  couife  of  law ',  and  blunt  the  fword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  of  your  perlbn : 
Nay,  morei  to  fpum  at  your  mofl  royal  image. 
And  mockyour  workings  in  a  fecond  body*. 
Queftion  your  royal  tl)oughts,  make  the  cafe  yours  $ 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propofe  a  fon^ : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  fo  much  profaned. 
See  your  moft  dreadful  laws  fo  loofely  flighted. 
Behold  yourfelf  fo  by  a  fon  difdained  y 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part, 
And,  in  your  power,  fo  filencing  your  fon :— *«  * 
After  this  cold  coniiderance,  fentence  me  $ 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  fpeak  in  your  ftate,— 
What  I  have  done,  that  mi(became  my  place, 
My  perfon,  or  my  liege*s  fovereignty. 

K.  Htmy,  You  are  right,  julUce,  and  you  weigh 
this  well  I 
Therefore  ftill  bear  the  balance,  and  the  fword : 
And  I  do  wifli  your  honours  may  increafe^ 
*Till  yon  do  live  to  fee  a  fon  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
So  (hall  I  live  to  fpeak  my  father^  words  $— 
Happy  am  /,  that  bave  a  matt  Jo  hUJy 
That  darn  dojuflke  on  ny  fnferfin  : 
And  not  lefs  bapfy^  having  fitch  afiny 
That  would  delwer  up  bis  gnatnefsfo 


«5 


as 


30 


Into  the  handt  of  /Hj^trr.— You  did  commit  me : 
For  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unftained  fword  that  you  have us'dto bear; 
With  this*  remembrance, — That  you  ufe  the  fume 
With  the  like  bold,  juft,  and  impartial  fpirit, 
As  you  have  done  *gainft  me.    There  is  my  hand  $ 
You  fluUbe  as  a  father  to  my  youth : 
My  voice  (hall  found  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear  j 
And  I  will  ftoop  and  humble  my  intents 
To  your  well  praais'd,  wife  dire^ons.— 
And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  befeech  you  {-» 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave,. . 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affedions  5 ; 
And  with  his  fpirit  fadly  ^  I  furvive. 
To  mock  the  expe£bitions  of  the  world  $ 
To  fruftrate  prophecies  $  and  to  rase  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  (eeming.    The  tide  of  blood  in  Qt 
Hath  proudly  flowM  in  vanity,  *till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  fea ; 
Where  it  ihall  mid|le  with  the  ftate  of  floods  % 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majefty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  chufe  fuch  limbs  of  noble  oounftl» 
That  the  great  body  of  our  flate  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  beft-govem*d  nation  $ 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  ut^"  ■    ■ 
In  which  you,  father,  fl&all  have  foremoft  hand.«-« 
[To  the  Lord  Chief  Jufiki* 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite. 
As  I  before  remember'dt  all  our  ftate  s 


he  fhulde  opteyne,  if  he  moughte,  of  the  kynge  his  father,  his  gratious  pardon,  wherby  no  lawe  or 
iuftyce  ihulde  be  derogate.  With  whiche  anfwere  the  prince  nothynge  appeafed,  but  rather  more 
inflamed,  endeuored  him  felfe  to  uke  away  his  feruant.  The  iudge  confidering  the  perillous  ezamplet 
and  inconuenience  that  mought  therby  infue,  with  a  valyant  fpirite  and  courage,  commanded  the 
prince  upon  his  alegeance,  to  leaue  the  prifoner,  and  depart  his  way.  With  which  commandment 
the  prince  being  fet  all  in  a  fury,  all  chafed  and  in  a  terrible  maner,  came  vp  to  the  place  of  iugement, 
men  thynkmg  that  he  wold  haue  flayne  the  iuge,  or  haue  done  to  hym  fome  damage :  but  the  luge  . 
fictynge  ftyll  without  mouing,  declaring  the  maieftie  of  the  kynges  pUce  of  iugement,  and  with  an 
aflured  and  bolde  countenaunce,  had  to  the  prince,  thefe  wordes  foUowyng,  **  Syr,  remembre  your 
felfe,  I  kepe  here  the  place  of  the  kyng  your  foueraine  lorde  and  father,  to  whom  ye  owe  double 
obedience,  wherfore  eftefoones  in  his  name,  I  charge  you  defyfte  of  your  wylfulnes  and  vnlaufull 
enterprife,  Be  from  hensforth  ^ue  good  example  to  thofe,  whyche  hereafter  fliall  be  your  propre 
fubiedles.  And  nowe,  for  your  contempte  and  difobedience,  goo  you  to  the  pryfone  of  the  kynges 
benche,  wherevnto  I  commytte  you,  and  remayne  ye  there  prifoner  vntyll  the  pleafure  of  the  kynge  . 
your  father  be  further  knowen.**  With  whiche  wordes  beinge  abaflied,  and  alfo  wondrynge  at  the 
memaylous  grauitie  of  that  worihypfuiie  juftyce,  the  noble  prince  layinge  his  weapon  aparte,  doynge . 
reoerence,  departed,  and  wente  to  the  kynges  benche,  as  he  was  commanded.  Whereat  his 
feniauntes  difdaynynge,  came  and  (hewed  to  the  kynge  all  the  hole  aflTaire.  Whereat  he  awhyles 
iludyenge,  after  as  a  man  all  rauyihed  with  gladnefle,  holdynge  his  eien  and  handes  vp  towarde  heuen, 
abraided,  faying  with  a  loude  voice,  <  O  mercyfuU  Cod,  howe  moche  anrl,  aboue  all  other  men, 
bounde  to  your  infinite  goodnes,  fpecially  for  that  ye  haue  gyuen  me  a  iuge,  who  feareth  nat  to 
minifter  iuftyce,  and  alfo  a  fonne,  wlio  can  fuflfre  femblably,  and  obeye  iuftyce  ?**  And  here  it  may 
be  noted,  that  Shakfpeare  has  deviated  from  hiftory  in  bringing  the  chief  juftice  and  Henry  V»  to- 
gether; for  It  is  exprefsly  £aid  by  Fuller,  in  his  iVortbiet  in  TorkflArt^  and  that  on  the  beft  authority, 
that  Gafcoigne  died  in  the  life-time  of  his  father,  viz.  on  the  flrft  day  of  November,  14  Henry  IV.  See 
Dugd.  Origines  Juridic.  in  the  Chronica  Series,  fol.  54.  56.  Mr.  Malone  adds,  that  in  the  foregoing 
account  of  this  tranfadUon,  there  is  no  mention  of  the  princess  having  fruek  Gafcoigne,  the  chief- 
juftice.—- Speed,  however,  who  quotes  Elyot,  fays,  on, I  know  not  what  authority,  that  the  prince 
gave  the  judge  a  blow  on  the  face.  '  To  defeat  the  procefs  of  juftice.  *  i.  e.  to  treat  with  con« 
tempt  your  \QtA  executed  by  a  reprefcntative.  3  1.  e.  image  to  yourfelf  a  fon.  ^  i.  e.  admonition. 
s  The  meaning  feems  to  be — My  vnld  difpofitions  having  ceafed  on  my  father*s  death,  and  being  now 
as  it  wer^  buried  14  his  tomb,  he  and  wUdnefs  arc.  interred,  in  the  fame  grave,  ^  i.  e*  fctiouflyt 
gravelyt  ^ad  is  oppofed  to  wild.  ^  i.  e.  the  a(rcmbi/,  or  general  meeting  of  the  floods :  for  aU 
rivers,  running  to  the  fea,  arc  there  reprefented  as  holding  their  feiflons. 
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And  (b^voft  cooBsniBg  to  my  good  jntcnts) 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  ihall  have  juft  caofe  toiay^^ 
Heaven  ihortcnHany**  happy  life  one  day!  [Exatnt. 

SCENE    in. 

Shallow^s  Seat  in  Gl<fitrfbliru 

Enter  Falfiaffj  SbaUew^  Sikhcty  Bardtipk^  thiP^igi^ 

andDavy^ 

SbaU  Nay,  you  /hail  fee  mine  orchard :  where, 
in  an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  laft  year's  pippin  of 
my  OMFn  graffing,  with  a  di(h  of  carraways ',  and 
fo  forth  ;^-come,  coufin  Silence  j*-«md  then  to 
bed. 

FaL  You  have  here  a  goodly  dwelling,  and  a  rich. 

Sbai*  Barren,  barren,  barren  5  b^gara  all,  beg-  15 

gar»  all.  Sir  John :— mirry,  good  air. Spread, 

Davy,  fpread,  Davy :  well  Ihid,  Davy. 

FaL  fThis  Davy  ferves  you  for  good  ufesj  he  is 
your  fenring-nian,  and  your  haiband-«nan, 

Sbal.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good 
varler,  Sir  John. — ^By  the  raafi,'!  luive  drank  too 
much  iack  at  fupper  i  a  good  varlet.  Now 
fit  down,  'now  fit  down :— como,  ooiifin. 

Sil.  Ah^firrah!  quoth  a,. 

WtfisaU  d$  netbing  but  Atf,  and  make  good  cbear^      25 
^  [Singing. 

Andprd\f$  btavenfor  the  merry  year  \ 

WbeHJbefr  it  cheap  andfemalet  dear  % 

Jind  htfiy  lads  roam  here  and  there ; 

So  merrily^  and  ever  among  fe  merr'dyt  &C.  30 

FaU  There's  a  merry  heart  l-^-Good  mailer  Si- 
lence, I'U  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

SbaL  Give  mader  Bardolph  fome  wine,  Davy. 

Davy.'  Sweet  flr,  fit  j — ^I'U  be  with  you  anon 
— mo&  fweet  fir,  fit. — ^Maller  page,  good  maflei  35 
page,  fit :   ^  Proface  I  "What  you  want  in  meat, 
we'll  have  in  drink.    But  you  muft  bear ;  The 
heart's  4  all.  [Exit, 

.Sbal,  Be  merry,  mailer  Bardolph  j—and  my 
little  foklier  there,  be  merry. 

SiL  [Singing]  Bemerry^  be  merry^  myvnfebasai\ 

For  women  arejhrewty  bcthjbort  and  talit 

*Tis  merry  in  ball^  nvhen  beards  toag  allt 
And  Hoeicome  merry  Jbrove-tUe, 

Be  mer/y^  be  merryy  ftc  45 

Fal.  I  did  not  think,  mailer  Silence  had  been  a 
man  of  thit  mettle. 

SI/,  V/bo  1?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and 
once,  ere  now. 

■  A  comfit  or  confe^on  ib  tailed  in  our  author's  time,  according  to  Dr.  Warburton;  but  adiih 
of  apples  of  that  name,  according  to  Dr.  Goldfmiths  and  Mr.  Steevens  iays,  there  is  a  ^mt  called  a  e^ 
raway^  which  may  be  coitif^ied  from  eatHoue/^  Fr.  *  Here  the  double  ienfe  of  the  word  dear  muft 
be  remembered.  »  Italian 'from  frofaccia\  that  is,  much  good  may  it  do  ywi-  4  That  is,  the  inten- 
tion with  vrhlch  the  entertainment  is  given.  $  This  was  the  term  by  which  an  airy,  fplendid,  irre- 
gular fellow  was  diftinguilhed.  ^  To  do  a  man  right  and  to  do  bhn  rcafon^  were  formerly  the  ufual 
exprefllons  in  pledging  healths.  He  who  drank  a  bumper  expeAed  a  bumper  (houM  be  drank  to  his 
toait  It  was  the  cuAom  of  the  good  fellows  in  Shakfpeare's  days  to  drink  a  very  large  draught  of 
wine,  and  ibmetimes  a  lefs  palatable  potation,  on  their  kneet^  to  the  health  of  their  miilrefs.  He  who 
performed  this  exploit  was  dubbed  a  knight  for  the  evening.  '  Samingo^  that  is,  San  Dmingoj  as  Sir 
T.  Hanmer  has  rigj^tly  obferved.  But  what  is  ti*  meaning  and  propriety  of  the  name  here,  has  not  been 
fliewn.  Juftice  Silence  is  here  introduced  as  tnthcmidflof  htscups:  andMr.Wartonfay«,heremeff»*>«^ 
a  black-letter  ballad.  In  which  either  a  San  Dom'tngo  or  zfgnitir  Domingo^  is  celebrated  for  his  mlracukjO* 
f»ats  in  drinking.  Silence,  in  the  abundance  of  his  feftivity,  touches  upon  fome  old  long,  in  which  thiS 
convivial  jSifW  orfgruor  ivas  the  harden.    Perhjps  too  the  pronunciation  is  here  fuit*d  to  the  chi»^*^* 

good^ 


Be-ater  vtm/y* 

Davy,  There  is  a  diih  of  fejttbar-coaas  lor  yea. 
[Smit^  thorn  b^tre  BarddiL 

Shal.  Davy^— 

Davy,  Your  worihip?— I'll  be  with  yw 
(lraight.««A  cup  of  wine,  fir  ? 

SiL  [Singing]  Aettpofwinet  that*s  bnft  aeijat^ 

And  drink  unto  the  lanan  mine^^ 
And  a  merry  heart  Jtvetkng^s. 

Fa/,  Well  fiud,  mafter  SUence. 

&L  An  we  ihall  be  merry,  now  comes  in  the 
fweet  of  the  night. 

Fa/,  Health  and  long  life  to  yovt^  maftcr  Siknce ! 

SiL  Fiiitheeupy  and/etit  emie\ 

r// pledge  you  audit  to  the  boetetm, 

Sha/,  Honeil  Bardolph,  wdoonoet  If  thon 
want'il  any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beihrew  thj 
heart.— Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief ;  [to  thepage] 
and  welcome,  indeed,  too.— I'll  dnnk  to  maftcr 
Bardolph,  and  to  all  the  S  cavakiota  about  Londoo. 

Davy,  I  hope  to  fee  London  once  ere  1  die. 

Bard.  An  I  might  fee  you  ihcre,  Davy^-^ 

Sha/,  You'll  crack  a  quart  together.  Ha!  will 
you  not,  mailer  Bard<4ph  ? 

Bard,  Yes,  fir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Shal,  I  thank  thee  1— The  knave  will  ibck  by 
thee,  I  can  aiTure  thee  that :  he  will  not  oat;  he 
is  tnie  bred. 

Bard.  And  I'll  iUck  by  him,  fir.  «• 

[Ome  knocks  at  the  Jetr. 

Shal.  Why,  there  fpoke  a  king.  Lack  norbing : 
be  merry.  Look  who's  at  door  there :  Ho !  who 
knocks  ? 

Fal,  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

[70  Silences  who  drinks  a  bumper. 

Sil.  [Singing]  Do  me  rightly  and  dabmekni^t 
Samingo^.— Is't  not  fo  ? 

Fal,  'Tis  <o. 

S'd.  Is't  fo  f  Why,  then  iay,  an  old  man  can 
do  fomewhat.  [Re-enter  Datj* 

Davy,  An  it  plcafe  your  worihip,  there's  ope 
Piflol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 

Fal.  From  the  court  ?  let  him  eome  11 


Enter  PifioL 

How  now,  Piilol? 
Fiji,  Sir  John,  'fave  you,  iir ! 
Fal,  What  wind  blew  you  hither,  Piilol? 
Pip,  Not  the  iU  wind  which  blows  no  min 
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^ood. — ^Sweet  knight*  thou  art  now  on^  of  the 
^reattcft  men  in  the  reahn. 

Sil,  Indeed  I  think  *a  be  ^  but  ^oodroan  Puff  of 
fiau^on- 

J»^.  Puff? 
Puff  in  thy  teeth*  moil  recreant  coward  bafe ! — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Piftol,  and  thy  fri«nd| 
And  helter-flcejter  have  I  rode  to  thee  ^ 
And  tidings  do  I  bring*  and  lucky  joys^ 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

FaL  I  pr'ythee  now*  dcUver  them  like  a  man 
of  this  world. 

J'jfioL  A  foutra  for  the  world*  and  worldlings 
bafe !  I  fpeak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys. 

Fa/.  Q  bale  Aflyrian  knight*  what  is  thy  news  ?  15 
>  i«et  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.   Atid  Rcbin  Hocdy  Scarlitt  and  John,     [Sipgs. 
Fift.  Shall  dungbill  curs  confront  the  Helicons  ? 
And  (hail  good  news  be  baffied  ?, 
Tivn,  Piftol*  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap.       [ing. 
SbaL  Honeft  gentleman*  I  know  not  your  breed- 
Fiji.  Why  then*  lament  therefore. 
^baL  Give  me  pardon*  fir-^If*  fir*  you  come 
Tv^ith  news  from  the  court*  1  take  it,  there  is  but 
two  ways}  either  to  utter  them*  or  to  conceal ^25 
thcQi.    I  am*  fir*  unfler  thf  king*  in  fbme  au 
thority- 

Fifi,  Under  which  |tiog*  ^Bezonian  ?  fpeak*  or 
die. 

SbaL  Under  king  Harry.  30 

Pj/?.  Harry  the  fourth ?  or  fifth? 
S^aL  Harry  the  fourth. 
Pyi.  A  foutra  for  thine  office  !-;- 
Sir  John*  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king; 
Harry  the  fifth's  the  man. .  I  fpeak  the  truth :        35 
WhenPiftol  lies*  do  this  ^  and  fig  me^*  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 

Fed,  What  1  is  the  old  king  dead  ? 
Fifi^  As  nailindoor:  the  things  I  fpeak,  arejuft. 
FaL  Away*Bardolph;  (addle  my  horfe. — ^Maf-40 
t«f  Rojbcft  Shallow*  chufe  what  office  thou  wilt  in 
the  land,  *tis  thine. — Piftbl,  I  will  double-charge 
thee  wifh  dignities. 

Bard,  O  joyful  day  !•— ^I  would  not  take  a 

knightliood  for  my  fortune.  45 

Pift,  What  ?  I  do  bring  good  news  ? 

Fal.  Carry   maftcr  Silence    to    bed.^-Mafter 

ShaUow*  my  lord  Shallow*  be  what  thou  wilt*  I 

am  fortune's  ftcward.    Get  on  thy  boots  5  we'll 


ride  all  night  :—^h*  fweet  Fiftoll— Away*  Bar. 
dolph.*-Come,  Pfftol*  utter  more  to  roe;  and* 
withal*  dfvife  ibmething  to  do'thyfelf  good^*- 
Boot*  boot,  mailer  Shallow^  I  know*  the  young 
king  is  fick  for  me.  Let  us  take  aqy  man's 
horfes  \  the  laws  of  England  are  at  my  command- 
ment. Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my 
friends ;  and  woe  to  my  lord  chief  juftice ! 

Pifi.  Let  vultures  vile  feize  on  his  lungs  alfo ! 
fFltrt  is  the  lift  that  late  J  led\  (ay  they  : 
Why*  here  it  is  j  Welcome  thefe  pleafant  days. 

[Exeuntm 
SCENE        IV. 
Afirta  iff  Lmdm. 
Enter  Htfiefs  Slukk/y^  Doll  Tear-feeet^  and  Beadles. 

Heft.  No*  thou  arrant  knave ;  I  would  I  mi^hc 
die,  that  I  might  have  thee  hang'd:  thoi|  haft 
drawn  my  (houlder  out  of  joint. 

Bead.  The  conitables  have  delivered  her  over 
tomej  and  (he  (hall  |iave  whipping-cheer  enough* 

warrant  her :  There  hath  been  a  Ojian  or  two* 
lately,  kill'd  about  her. 

DoL  Nut-hook*  nut-hook',  you  lie.  Cofiieon ; 
I!ll  tell  thee  what*  thou  damn'd  tripc-vlfag'd  r^f- 
cal  s  if  the  child  I  new  go  with*  do  mifcarry*  thpu 
hadil  better  thou  had(t  (truck  thy  mother*  thou 
paper-fac'd  villain,  t 

Hoft.  O  the  Lord,  tliat  Sir  John  were  come  \  \ic. 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  fomebody.  But 
I  pray  God,  the  fruit  of  her  womb  mifcarry ! 

Bead.  If  it  do*  you  (hall  have  a  dozen  of  cu(hion9  ^ 
again;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I 
charge  you  both  go  with  me ;  for  the  man  is 
dead*  that  you  and  Pidol  beat  among  you. 

Dol.  ni  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  In  a  cen- 
fer  7  I  I  will  have  you  as  foundly  fwing'd  for  this,- 
you  '  blue-bottle  rogue !  you  filthy  fami(h'd  cor- 
redioner  I  if  you  be  not  fwing'd*  I'll  forfwear 
half-kirtles  9. 

Bead,  Come*  come*  you  (he  knight-errant ;  come. 

Hoft.  O*  that  riglit  (hould  thus  overcome  might  1 
Well ;  of  fufferance  comes  eafe. 

Dol,  Come,  ycu  rogue*  come;  bring  me  to  a 
juftice. 

/f^.'Ay;  come*  ypu  fiarv'd  blood-hound. 

Dol,  Goodman  death !  goodman  bones  t 

Hoft.  Thou  atomy  "S  thou ! 

Dol.  Come,  you  thin  thing  >  come,  you  rafcal ' '  I 

Bead.  Very  well.  lExewtf. 


*  Lines  ti^nfioflh  «i  old  bombaft  play  of  Khg  C^bauai  of  wbotn*  we  learn  from  Shakfpeare* 
there  were  ballads  too.  See  L«v#'j  La6tar*s  L^.  *  This  is  a  term  of  reproach,  frequent  in  tn« 
writers  contemporary  with  our  poet.  Sifign$fiy-a^  needy  perfon;  thence*  meuphorically,  a  ba(V 
fcoundrel.  ^  f  o/i^,  in  Spanilh  higas  dar^  is  toiinfult  by  putting  the  thumb  between  the  fore  and 
middle  finger.  From  this  Spani(h  cuAom  we  yet  4y  ip  contempt,  ^^a  fig  for  you."  ^  Words  of 
an  old  Uallad.  S  It  has  been  already  observed  on  the  Meny  fVwes  of  H^indjor^  that  mt'bcdk  feems 

to  have  been  in  thofe  times  a  na^e  of  reproach  (ir  a.  catcbpole ;  or  jutz-^mA  might  probably  have  b«en 
as  common  a  term  of  reproach  as  rogue  is  at  preient.  ^  That  is,  to  (luff  her  out  that  (he  might 

counterfeit  pregnancy*  ^  Thefe  old  cenfers  of  thin  metal  bad  generally  at  the  bottom  the  figure 

of  fome  faint  raifcd  up  wifh  a  hammer*  in  a  barbaroui  kind  of  imboffed  or  .chafed  work.  The  hunger* 
flarved  beadle  is  compared,  in  fub(iance,  to  one  of  thefe  thin  railTed  figures*  by  the  (ame  kind  of 
humour  that  Piftol*  in  the  AdCory  fyiwh  calls  Slf  nder  ajatat  tili«e.  *  A  naipe  probably  ^yen  to  the 
beadle*  (rom  the  colour  of  his  livery  ^  or  perhaps  the  allufion  may  be  to  the  great ^5/^^*  conunonly 
c^Ued  a  ilttt'icttle.^  ..  ^  A  b^f-l^irtM  ^?^  the  (ame  kind  of  thing  at  we  call  at  prefent  a  (bort-gown*  or  a 
l^d-gown ;  and  was  the  drcTs  of  the  courtezans  of  the  tame.  *^  Atmy^  for  aaatomy.  *'  Ltea  dter 
were  called  rafcal  deer, 
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SCENE       V. 


Enttr  two  Grtowta^  firrw'mg  rufitt  '• 

1  Grwd^  More  nifties^  more  ru/hes. 

2  Groom,  The  trumpets  have  founded  twice. 
1  <7fo«Mr.  It  will  be  two  o^clock  ere  they  come 

from  the  coronation :  Difpatch,  difpatch. 

[Exeunt  Crtoms. 
Enter  Falftejft  ShaBovt^  TiftJy  Bardolpb^  and  the  B<y. 

FaK  Stand  hereby  me,  mafter  Robert  Shallow; 
I  will  make  the  king  do  you  grace:  I  wiU  leer 
upon  him  as  *a  comes  by;  and  do  but  mark  the 
countenance  that  he  will  give  me. 

Pif,  *Blcf$  thy  lungs,  good  knight  ? 

Fal.  Come  here*  Pif^lj  iland.  behind  me.—* 
O,  if  I  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I 
would  have  beftow'd  the  thoufand  pound  1  bor 
row*dofyott.  [T0^^//ow.]  But  'tis  no  matter; 
this  poor  fhow  doth  better :  this  doth  infer  the 
9tal  I  h.id  to  fee  him. 

SbaL  It  doth  fo. 

IW.  It  Aiews  my  cameflnefi  of  affedion. 

fif.  It  doth  fo. 

FaL  My  devotion. 

Shal*  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  dofh. 

FaL  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night;  and  not 
fo  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  pa- 
tience to  fhift  me. 

&baL  It  is  moil  certain. 

FaL  But  to  (land  (lained  with  travel,  and  fweat- 
Ing  with  detire  to  fee  him :  thinking  of  nothing 
dfe ;  putting    all  affairs  elfe  in  obUvion;   as 
there  were  nothing  elfe  to  be  done,  but  tp  fee  him. 

Pip^  *Tis  femfer  idem^  for  abf^ue  hoc  nihil  eft : 
Tis  all  in  every  part. 

SbaL  'Tis  fo,  indeed. 

Pifi»  My  knight,  I  will  enflame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 
Is  in  bafe  durance,  and  contagious  prifon  \ 
Haurd  thither 

By  moft  mechanical  and  dirty  hand  t—  [fnake, 
Rouze  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  AleAo's 
For  Doll  is  in ;  Piftol  fpeaks  nought  but  truth. 

F^h  I  will  deliver  her.  [founds. 

Pip.  There  roar*d  the  fea,  and  trumpet-clangor 
^be  trumps  Jwnd.    Enter  tbe  King^  and  bis  train, 

FaL  God  fave  thy  grace,  king  Hal  I  my  royal 
Hal! 

Plft,  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  mod 
ro)'al  imp*  of  fame ! 

FaL  God  fave  thee,  my  f%Vect  boy  1  [man. 

King.  My  lord  chief  jullice,  fpeak  to  that  vain 

Cfc.  Juft,  Have  you  your  wits  ?  know  you  what 
*tis  you  fpeak  ?  [heart  I 

FaL  My  king !  my  Jove  I  I  fpeak  to  thee,  my 

Xing.  I  know  thee  not,  old  man :  Fall  to  thy 
prayers ; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jefter ! 
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I  have  long  dreamed  of  fuch  a  Idnd  of  man. 
So  furfeit-fwell*d,  fo  old,  and  fo  profane ) ; 
But,  being  awake,  i  do  defpifemy  dream. 
Make  lefs  thy  body,  hence,  and  more  thy  grace; 
Leave  gormandizing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men  :— 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bom  jeft ; 
Prefume  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was ; 
For  heaven  doth  know,  fo  ihall  the  world  perceive, 
That  I  have  tumM  away  my  former  felf{ 
So  will  I  thofe  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  dod  hear  i  am  as  I  have  been. 
Approach  me ;  and  thou  (halt  be  as  thou  waft, 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots  : 
Till  then,  I  banifh  thee  on  pain  of  death,*"     • 
As  I  have  done  the  reft  of  my  mifleaders,— 
Not  to  come  near  our  perfon  by  ten  miles. 
For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  yon ; 
That  lack  of  means  enforce  yoo  not  to  evil  $ 
And,  as  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourfelves,  [tieif- 
We  will, — according  to  your  ftrcngth  and  quali- 
Give  you  advancement. — ^Bc  it  your  charge,  my 

lord. 

To  fee  performM  the  tenor  of  oar  word.^ 
Set  on.  [Exit  JOtg^  &c 

FaL  Mafter  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thoufand 
pound. 

SbaL  Ay,  marry,  Sir  John;  which  I  befecdi 
you  to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

FaL  That  can  hardly  be,  mafter  ShaDow.  IX> 
not  you  grieve  at  this ;  I  (hall  be  fent  for  in  pri- 
vate to  him:  look  you,  he  muft  feem  thus  totlie 
world.  Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will  be 
the  man  yet,  that  (hall  make  you  great. 

SbaL  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unlefs  you  pve 
me  your  doublet^  and  ftuffme  ont  with  ftraw.  I 
bcfeech  you,  good  Sir  John,  let  me  have  five  hun- 
dred of  my  thoufand. 

FaL  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word :  this 
that  you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

SbaL  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in*  Sr 
John, 

Fa/.  Fear  no  colours;  go  with  me  to  dinner* 
Come,  lieutenant  Piftol  i  come,  Bardolph :— I  (hall 
be  fent  for  foon  at  night. 

Re-enter  tbt  Chief  Juflicc,  Prince  Jobn^  &c. 
Ch.yuft.  Go,carrySirJohnFalfta(rtotheFleet; 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him^ 
FaL  My  lord,  my  lord, 
Cb^Jnfl.  I  cannot  now  fpeak;  I  will  hearyea 
foon.    Take  them  away. 
Pift.  SifertMnan^tommtSiJ^er^wietonteKta. 

[Mxeeet. 

Manent  Laneafter^  enei  Chief  ynftite. 
Lan.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  king*i} 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for ; 
But  all  are  bani(h*d,  till  their  converfations 
Appear  more  wife  and  modeft  to  the  world. 


'  At  ceremonial  entertainments,  it  was  the  cuftom  to  ftrew  the  floor  with  ruChei.  *  It't  ''^^'^ 
progeny;  and  is  probably  derived  from  vif^-j^ii,  a  Welch  word,  which  primitively  figolfies  a  f|Miout,  a 
fucker.       3  Profane^  in  our  author,  often  £gni£et  l9^  rf  taik^  without  the  particular  Idea  now  given  it« 
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C6.  Juft*  And  fo  they  are. 
Juui^  The  king  hath  callM  his  parliamenty  my  lord. 
Cb.  Jufi.  He  hadu 
l»sttu  I  lyvill  lay  odds^tbat  era  this  year  expire, 
Wc  bear  our  civil  fwords,  and  native  fire. 


As  far  as  France :  I  heard  a  bird  fo  fing, 
Whofe  mufict  to  jny  thinkingi  juleasM  she  king. 
Comti  will  you  hence  f 


E      P      I 


O      G      U      E'. 


Sp(dcen    \tf    a    DANCER. 


'^  Jp**cb. 


w^  fear  I  tbeMf  wy  twrf^;  Ufi^  wy 
jiijf  fur  iii  jour  Jifplufuri  i  nycourf^^ 
wyduty\  mmd  wrfjpi€cb^  to  beg  ymr  pardau*  Vy^ 
Uok  far  m  good^etch  tuwy  you  undo  me  :  fir  what  I 
have  t§  jGgrt  is  cfm'me  avm  makmgi  emd  what^  m- 
deedf  I  fbemld  fiy^  willf  I  douhty  fnve  mme  own 
warrwgm  But  to  the  furp^Ji^  and  Jo  to  the  venture^-^ 
Be  it  kmamm  to  you  {as  it  it  very  well)  1  was  lately 
htrt  M  tbt  tnd  of  a  Hfpleafing  pUy^  to  freyywr  fa- 
iknufor  ir,  and  to  frtmftyw  a  better.  1  did  meaa^ 
huUad^  ta  fay  you  with  thisi  wbkb  if  like  an  ill 
vtaturWf  it  ctaiu  unbukUy  btuuf  J  breaks  and  you^  my 
geutU  aredkors,  hjt*  Here^  I  proaufed  you^  I  would 
be^  and  hero  J  euauat  toy  body  to  ymr  mereies  s  bate 
mofoumf  amdJwUlpey  ymjme^  isd^  at  mfi  debtors 
doy  promfiyoee  infimt^. 

If  wry  toMgui  tauaet  tatrtat  ym  to  aeyuit  mty  will 


fou  command  me  to  ufe  my  kgst  and  yet  that  warn 
but  light  paymentf-^o  dance  out  of  your  debt.  But  m 
good  confiience  will  make  assy  poffiile  JatisfaSiony  and 
f)  wiU  L  All  the  gentlewomen  here  baveforgivtn  air  | 
if  the  gentlemen  willnoty  then  the  gaaleasen  do  not  agree 
with  the  gentlewomen^  which  was  never  feen  before  he 
fucb  an  ajjembly. 

One  word  morty  I  befeech  you.  If  you  be  not  teu 
much  cloyed  with  fat  meaty  our  humble  author  will 
cauthiue  theftoryy  with  Sir  John  in  ity  and  make  you 
merry  with  fair  Katharine  of  France  :  whercy  for  aty 
thing  I  kmwy  FalfiaffJhaU  die  of  a  fweaty  unlefs  aU 
ready  be  be  killed  with  your  hard  opinions ;  for  Old* 
cajlle  died  a  martyry  and  this  is  not  the  man.  My 
tongue  is  weary  $  when  my  legs  are  tooy  J  will  bid  you 
good  night  t  and  Jo  kneel  down  before  you 'y^uty  m^ 
deedy  to  pray  for  the  queenK 


'  This  epiK»gue  was  merely  occafional,  and  alludes  to  fome  theatrical  tranfadioa.  a  It  was  the 
cuftom  pf  the  old  playen,  at  the  end  of  their  performance,  to  pray  for  their  patrons.  Almoft  all 
the  ancient  interludes  conclude  with  fome  (blenm  prayer  tot  the  king  or  queen,  houfe  of  commonst 
Hcc    Henc^i  perhaps,  the  Vrvant  Rex  &  Reglaa^  at  th«  bottom  of  our  modem  pby-biUi. 
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H      OR      U      S. 


OFor  a  inure  of  £re*,  that  would  afc<nd 
>  The  brightcft  heaven  of  invention ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  (Uge,  princes  to  aft, 
And  monarchs  to  behoM  the  fwelling  fcene ! 
Then  (hoiild  the  waHlke  Hariy,  Lke  hlmfelft 
AOume  the  poit  of  Mars ;  and,  at  his  heels, 
LeaftiM  In  like  hounds,  ihould  famine,  (word,  an4 
fire,  [aU, 

Crouch  for  employment.    But  pardon,  ^ntles 
The  flat  unraifcd  fpirit,  that  hath  dar'd, 
On  this  unworthy  fcafFold,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  obje^ :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vafty  field  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram, 
Within  this  wooden  O  >,  the  very  cafques* 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Agincourt  ? 
O,  pardon !  fince  a  crooked  figure  may 
Atteft,  in  little  place,  a  million  j 
And  let  us,  cyphers  to  this  great  accompt. 


»S 


On  your  Imaginary  forces  *  work  t 

Suppdfe,  within  the  girdle  of  thefe  walls 

Are  now  confinM  two  mighty  monarchies^ 

Whofe  hi^h-upre&red  and  abutti^ig  fronts 

The  perilous  narrow*  ocean  parts  afunder* 

Piece  out  our  Iftiperfedions  with  your  thoughts  ^ 

Into  a  thoufand  parts  divide  one  man. 

And  make  imaginary  puiflance : 

Think,  v^hen  we  talk  of  horfes,  that  you  fee  them 

Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i*  the  receiving  earth:. 

For*tIs  your  thoughts  that  now  muft  deck  our 

kings, 

Carry  them  here  and  there;  jumping  o'er  times} 
Turning  the  accomplilhment  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour-glafs ;  For  the  which  fupply. 
Admit  me  chorus  to  this  hiflory; 
Who,  prologue-like,  your  humble  patience  pray, 
Oently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 


'  The  tranfaf^ions  comprlfed  in  this  Kftorical  plav  commence  about  the  latter  end  of  the  firll,  and 
terminate  in  the  eighth  year  of  this  kiqg*s  reign  j^  when  he  married  Katharine  princefs  of  France,  and 
clofed  up  the  differences  betwixt  England  and  that  cro\sm.  |t  was  writ  (as  appears  from  a  paiTagc  in  .the 
chonis  to  the  Mfth  ad)  at  the  time  of  the  earl  of  EfTex^s  commanding  the  forces  in  Ireland  in  the  reign 
of  queen  Elizabeth,  and  not  'till  after  Henry  the  Vlth  had  been  played,  as  may  be  fccn  by  the  conclu- 
fion  of  this  play.  »  This  goes  upon  the  notion  of  the  Peripatetic  fydem,  which  inugines  feveral 

heavens  one  above  another ;  the  laft  and  higbeft  of  which  was  one  of  fite.  '  i.  e.  this  wooden  circle. 
^  The  helmets.  ^  i.  e.  your  powers  of  fancy.  ^  PerUnn  nihvw^  in'burlefque  and  common  laii- 
^ua^e,  n^eant  no  more  than  viry  narmw.    In  oJd  books  this  mode  of  ei^prefliOn  occun  perpetually. 
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ACT 


I. 


SCENE       I. 


JbAmicbamher  in  tUBngh/b  Courts  di  Ktmhwib. 

Enter  the  Jrebhi/bef  of  Canterhuryf  and  Bifbop 
of  Ely.' 

Cmd.  \l[^  lord*  I*U  teU  your-that  felf  biU 

XVL  is  urg*dt 

Vhicbt  in  the  eleventh  year  o*  the  laft  king's  relgOy 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  againft  us  pail. 
Bat  that  the  fcambling  ■  and  unquiet  time 
Did  puHi  it  out  of  further  queftion. 

Bfy,  But  how,  my  lord,  /hall  we  refiil  it  now } 

Cttnt,  It  muft  be  thought  on.  If  it  pafs  againil  us, 
We  lofe  the  better  half  of  our  pofleflion : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  teftament  have  given  to  the  church* 
Would  they  ilrip  from  usj  being  valued  thus,— 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour, 
I\ill  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights ; 
Six  thoufimd  and  two  hundred  good  efquires  i 
And,  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigent  faint  fouls,  paft  oorponl  toil*     , 
A  hundred  alms-houfes,  right  well  fupplyM ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king,  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  the  year :  Thusnim  the  bilL 

f/f.  This  would  drink  deep. 

Cmt*  *Twoald  drink  the  cup  and  alL 

£fy.  But  what  prevention  ? 

Cant*  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 

Bij,  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courfes  of  his  youth  proml^*d  it  not. 
The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  father's  body, 
But  that  his  vdldnels,  mortify'd  in  him, 
SeemM  to  die  too :  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
Confideration  like  an  angel  came. 
And  vrhipp'd  the  offending  Adam  out  of  him  j 
Leaving  his  body  as  a  paradife. 
To  envelop  and  contain  celeftial  fpirits. 
Never  was  fuch  a  fudden  fcholar  made  : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood  S 
With  fach  a  heady  current,  fcouring  faults; 
Nor  never  Hydra^headed  wilfulnefs 
So  foon  did  lofe  his  feat,  and  all  at  once^ 
As  in  this  king. 

E/y.  We  are  blefied  in  the  change. 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  reafon  in  divinity. 
And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wifli 
you  would  defire,  the  king  were  made  a  prelate  s 
Hear  him  debate  of  common-wealth  affairs. 
You  would  fay,— it  hath  been  all-in-all  his  fludy : 
■Lift  his  difcouife  of  war,  and  you  ihall  hear 


A  fearful  battle  rendered  you  in  mafic : 
Turn  him  to  any  caufe  of  policy. 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloofe. 
Familiar  as  his  garter  {  that,  when  he  fpeaks, 

5  The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  ftiU, 
And  the  mute  vronder  lurketh  in  men's  cars. 
To  fleal  his  fweet  and  fioney'd  fentencesj 
So  that  the  art,  and  pradic  part  of  life 
Mufl  be  the  miflrefs  to  this  theorique  '  t 

10  Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  fhould  glean  ic, 
Since  his  addidion  vras  to  courfes  vain; 
His  companies  unletter'd,  rude,  and  flialkw; 
His  hours  fiU'd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  fporuj 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  ftudy» 

15  Any  retirement,  any  fequeftration 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 
Ely.  The  ffarawberry^  grows  nndemcath  the 
nettle; 
And  whollbme  berries  thrive,  and  ripen  bed, 

20  Neighbour'd  by  fruit  of  bafer  quality  1 

And  fo  the  prince  obfcur'd  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildnefs;  which,  no  doubtt 
Grew  like  the  fummer  grafst  failefi  by  nighty 
Unfeen,  yet  crefcive  in  his  faculty  f • 

1 5     Cant.  It  mufl  be  fo ;  for  miracles  are  ceas'd ; 
And  therefore  we  mufl  needs  admit  the  mesas, 
How  things  are  perfe^d. 
Efy.  But,  my  good  lord, 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 

30  Urg'd  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  noajefly 
IncUne  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Cant.  He  feems  indifFercnt  $ 
Or,  rather,  fwaying  more  upon  our  party 
Than  cherifhing  the  exhibiters  againft  us : 
For  I  have  made  an  off^r  to  his  nujeflyy^ 
Upon  our  fpiritual  convocation  { 
And  in  regard  of  caufes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large, 
As  touching  Frances—to  {pve  a  greater  fum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  tlie  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predeceflbrs  part  vrithaL 
Ely.  How  did  this  offer  feem  recciv'd,  my  lord  ? 
Cant,  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majrfty: 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  bear 

45  (As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  grace  would  fain  have  dooe) 
The  fcverals,  and  unbidden  paflages. 
Of  his  true  titles  ^  to  fome  certain  dukedoms ; 
And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  feat  of  Frsoce^ 
Deriv'd  from  Edward,  his  great  grandfather. 

50     Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that 
this  off? 


35 


40 


*  Meaning,  when  every  one  fcamhUd^  t.  e.  JcranAhd  and  fhifted  for  hiipfelf  as  weO  as  be  coaU. 
*  Alluding  to  the  method  by  which  Hercules  deanfed  the  Augean  flables  when  he  turned  a  river  through 
them.  '  That  is,  bit  tbeory  muft  bave  hen  taught  hy  art  and  praBlte.  Ibteric  or  tbtoripu  is  what  tenm- 
nates  In  fpeeulation.         4  i.  e.  The  wild  fruit  fo  called,  which  grows  in  the  woods.  >  i.  e.  lo- 

crcaflng  in  its  proper  power.       ^  The  fffffitgn  of  hit  rir^i  are  the  Gtm^Jnce^pm  hy  wiikh  ha  cUin* 
defcend.    UnhiddtnUo^  ctcgr* 

Cset. 
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CoKt,  The  French  Ambaflkdor«  upon  that  ioiUnt, 
Crav*d  audience :  and  the  houri  1  think,  Is  come, 
To  give  him  hearing  i  Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

£fy.  It  IS. 

Cmr.  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  bis  embafly  j 
"Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guefs,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  fpeaks  a  \»ord  of  it. 

£ff.  rii  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

SCENE        II. 

Ofetu  t9  tbi  prejtnce. 

Enter  Kmg  Hemy^  G^er^  Bedford^  fVarmkh^  H^tfi- 

moreland^  and  Exeter. 

K,  Henry*  Wherp  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Can- 
terbury ? 

Exe.  Not  here  in  prcfence. 

K,  Hemy.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle  *• 

Wefi.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambiflador,  my  liege  ? 

K.Henry.  Not  yet,  my  coufinj  we  would  be 
refolv*d. 
Before  we  beaj*  him,  of  Uaat  things  of  weight. 
That  ta(k  our  t  houghts  \  concerning  us  and  France. 

Enter  the  jtrcbhUbep  cf  Cemterhnry^  and  Bijbcf 
of  Ely. 

Cant.  Cod,  and  his  angels,  guard  your  lacred 
tlarone. 
And  make  yov  long  become  It  I 

K.Henry.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  lard,  we  pray  you  to  proceed  | 
And  juftly  and  religtoufly  unfold, 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  In  France, 
Or  fliould,  or  fliould  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord, 
That  yo^  ihould  fafhion,  wrefl,  or  bow  your 

reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  underftandit^  foul 
With  opening  titles  '  mifcreate,  whofc  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health, 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation  ^ 
Of  what  your  reverence  ihaU  incite  us  to: 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  perfon- 
How  you  awake  the  flecping  fword  of  war; 
We  charge  yon  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  fuch  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  blood ;  wrhofe  guiltlefs  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  lore  complaint, 
*Gainft  him,  whofe  wrong  gives  edge  unto  the 

fword 
That  makes  fuch  wade  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  fpeak,  my  lord ; 
For  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart] 
That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  your  confcience  wa/h*d 
As  pure  as  fin  with  baptifin. 

Cam*  Then  hear  me,  gracious  fovercign^— and 
you  E^crs, 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  Cervices, 
To  this  imperial  throne  i— '  There  is  no  bar 
To  make  againft  your  highnefs'  claim  to  France, 
But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamood, — 
In  ttrram  Saticam  muher"  nefuccfdant^ 
Ap  vfmanjballfucceed  in  Salique  land  : 


Which  Salique  land  the  French  uajuiUy  gkoe 
To  be  the  reakn  of  France,  and  Pharamood 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm* 
That  the  land  Silique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where  Charles  the    great,   having  fubduM  the 

Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  French  } 
Who,  holding  in  difdain  the  German  women. 
For  fome  dilhoncft  manners  of  their  lifSe, 
EUablllhM  there  this  law,  to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  faid,  *twixt  Elbe  and  Sahf 
1 5  Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  caird^-Meifen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devifed  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  pofliefs  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
After  defun£lion  of  king  Pharamood, 
Idly  fupposM  the  founder  of  this  law; 
Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  twenty-fix;  and  Charles  the  great 
Suhdu'd  the  Saxons,  and  did  feat  the  French 

25  Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.    Befides,  their  writers  lay« 

King  Pepin,  which  depofed  Childerick* 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  defcended 

Of  Blithild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Qothair, 

30  Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
Hugh  Capet  alfo, — that  ufurp*d  the  crown 
Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  fole  heir  male 
Of  the  true  line  and  dock  of  Charles  the  great^^* 
To  fine  ^  his  title  with  fome  (hew  of  truth, 

35  (Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught) 
ConveyM  himfelf  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingarct 
Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  fon 
To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  fgn 
Of  Charles  the  great.    Alfo  king  Lewis  the  nlntli» 
Who  was  fole  heir  to  the  ufurper  Capet* 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  confcience. 
Wearing  the  c^own  of  France,  'till  fatisfy*d 
That  fair  queen  Ifabel,  his  grandmother, 
Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengare, 

45  Daughter  to  Charles  the  forefaid  duke  of  Lorain  f 
By  the  wh  ich  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 
Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  France. 
So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  fummer's  fun. 
King  Pepin*s  title,  and  Hugh  Capet*s  claim* 

50  King  Lewis  his  fatisfa^ion,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 
So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day ; 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law. 
To  bar  your  highnefs  claiming  from  the  female} 

55  And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 
Than  amply  to  imbare  7  their  crooked  titles* 
UfurpM  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 
K  Henry,  May  I,  with  right  and  confcicnce« 
make  this  claim  ^ 

60     Cant.  The  fin  upon  my  head,  dread  fovcreig&t 
For  in  the  book  of  numbers  is  it  writ— - 
When  the  £bn  dies,  let  the  Inheritance 


^  John  Holbmd,  duke  of  Exeter,  was  married  to  Elizabeth  the'king*8  timt.  >  Meaning*  keep 
our  mind  bufied  with  fcruples  and  laborious  difquifitions.  I  i.  e.  fpurious.  ^  I.  e.  in  proving  and 
fupporting  that  title  which  (hall  be  now  fet  up.  '  This  yitfi^t  fpeech  it  copied  from  HoUiShed. 
^  i.  e.  to  make  it/rxpy  otj^ecmi  by  fome  appearance  of  Juflice.       ▼  L  e.  lay  ojico,  difplay  to  view. 
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Defcend  unto  the  dsnghter.    Gracious  lord, 

Stand  for  your  own  5  unwind  your  bloody  flag  i 

Look  back  unto  your  mighty  ancedors : 

Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandfire's  tomb. 

From  whom  you  claim ;  invoke  his  warlike  rpv*it. 

And  your  great  uncle^s,  Edward  the  black  prince 

Who  on  the  Prendh  ground  playM  a  tragedy, 

Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France  i 

Whiles  his  mod  mighty  father  on  a  hill 

Stood  (hiiling,  to  behold  his  lion^s  whelp 

Forage  irt  blood  of  French  nobility. — 

O  noble  Ertgllfh,  that  could  entertain 

With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France  5 

And  let  another  half  (land  laughing  by. 

All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  aflion ! 

E/y,  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  valiant  dead, 
And  with  your  puiiTant  arm  renew  their  feats: 
You  are  their  heir,  you  fit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage  that  renowned  them, 
Runs  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puiffant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-morn  of  his  youth, 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  entcrprizes. 
'  Exe*  Your  brother  kings  and  monarchs  of  the 

earth 
Do  all  exped  that  you  fliould  roufe  yourfelf, 
Ai  did  the  former  Uons  of  your  blood. 

fTefi.  They  know,  your  grace  haih  caufc,  and 
means  and  might  -, 
So  hath  your  highnefs;  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  fubjefls; 
Whofe  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  England, 
And  lie  pavifionM  in  the  fields  of  France. 

Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  liege, 
With  blood  and  fword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  fpiritualty 
Will  rtifc  your  highnefs  fuch  a  mighty  fum, 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  anceltors.  [French  5 

K,  Henry*  We  muft  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Againd  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

Cant,  They  of  thofe  marches '',  gracious  fovcrcign, 
Shall  be  a  wall  fufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers.      [only, 
AT.  Henry,  We  do  not  mean  the  courfing  fnatchers 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  ftill  a  *  giddy  neighbour  to  us  : 
For  you  fliall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfumifhM  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulnefs  of  his  force; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  alTays; 
Girding  with  grievous  liege  cadles  and  towns ; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  (hook,  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood, 
Cant,    She   hath  been  then  more  fearM    than 
harm*d,  my  liege : 
For  hear  her  butcxampled  by  hcrfclf,— 


When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  (he  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herfelf  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  ftray. 
The  king  of  Scots ;  whom  (he  did  fend  to  France, 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fame  with  prifoner  kings  j 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praife. 
As  is  the  ouze  and  bottom  of  the  fea 
With  fanken  wreck  and  fumlefs  treafuries. 
Exei  Biit  there*s  a  faying  very  old  and  tme^^ 
If  that  you  Hvtil  France  vwiy 
Then  whb  Scotland  firfi  hepa  i 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in.prey^ 
To  her  unguarded  neft  the  weazel  Scot 
<5  Comes  fneaking,  and  fo  fucks  her  princely  eggi  ,* 
Playing  the  moufe,  in  abfence  of  the  cat. 
To  taint  and  havock  more  than  (he  can  eat. 

Ely.  It  follows  then,  the  cat  muft  flay  at  home : 
Yet  that  is  but  a  curs'd  '  neceffity  $ 
Since  we  have  locks  to  fafeguard  necedarics. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
The  advifed.  head  defends  itfelf  at  home: 
For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower, 
*5  Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  confent*; 
Congruing  in  a  full  and  natural  dofe. 
Like  mufick. 

Cant.  True:  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  ftate  of  man  in  divers  fun^ions, 
30  Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience  J  :  for  fo  work  the  honey  bees ;. 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  art  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
35  They  have  a  kin^,  and  officers  of  forts : 
Where  fome,  like  magiilrates,  corre^at  home; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad; 
Others,  like  foldiers,  armed  in  their  (lings, 
Make  boot  upon  the  fummer's  velvet  buds; 
4^  Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  hosif 
To  the  tent  royal  of  their  emperor : 
Who,  bufy'd  in  his  majefty,  furveys 
The  fmging  mafons  building  roofs  of  gold  5 
The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 
45  The  poor  mechanick  portei-s  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  fad-ey*d  juftice,  with  his  furly  hum, 
delivering  o*er  to  executors  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
S^  That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  confent,  may  work  contrarioufly  $ 
As  ma?) yarrows,  loofed  (cveral  ways. 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  feveral  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
55  As  many  frefli  dreams  nm  In  one  felf  fea; 
As  many  lines  clofe  in  the  diaPs  center; 
So  may  a  thoufand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat.    Therefore  to  France,  my  Hesc* 
|6o  Divide  your  happy  England  into  four  5 


'  The  marches  are  the  borders,  the  limits,  th^  confines.    Hence  the  Lcrdt  Marcbin^  i.  e.  the  lort.s 

prefidentsof  the  marcbesy  Ac         ^  i.  e.  incondant,  changeable.        ^  i.e.  an  unfortunate  xecffij^  ^^* 

nece(rity  to  be  execrated.         ♦  Canjent  Is  unijon.         5  The  fenfc  is,  that  all  endeavour  is  to  ternuniff  i" 

..obedience,  to  be  fabordlnate  to  the  public  good  and  general  deflgn  of  govtrament.  . 
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/hereof  take  you  one  quarter  Into  France, 
.nd  you  withal  Ihall  make  all  Gallia  ihake. 
'  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home, 
annot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 
et  us  be  -worried  $  and  our  nation  lofe 
'he  name  of  hardinefs,  and  policy.        [Dauphin. 
K.  Henry,  Call  in  the  mcflengers  fcnt  from  the 
io>v  are  wc  well  refolvM  i  and, — by  God*s  help 
ind  yours,  the  noble  fincws  of  our  power,— 
Yance  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe, 
)r  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  there  we'll  fit, 
luling,  in  large  and  ample  empery  ', 
D>r  France,  and  all  her  almoll  kingly  dukedoms ; 
Dr  lay  thefe  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tomblefs,  with  no  remembrance  over  them :         15 
Either  our  hiftory  fhall,  with  full  mouth, 
Speak  freely  of  our  ad^s  j  or  elfe  our  grave. 
Like  Turklih  mute,  fhall  havca  tonguelcfs  mouth, 
Not  worihipp'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 
Enter  Amhaffadon  of  France, 
Now  we  arc  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleafure 
Of  our  fair  couAn  Dauphin ;  for,  wc  hear, 
Vour  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. 

Amb^  May't  pleafe  your  majefty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge  j  25 

Or  ftiall  we  fparingly  (hew  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  cmbafTy  ? 

K,  Henry.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Chriftian  king ; 
Unto  whofe  grace  our  paflion  is  as  fubjedt, 
As  are  our  wretches  fettered  in  our  phfons :  30 

Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainner:>, 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 
Attb,  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  highnefs,  lately  fending  into  France, 
Did  claim  fomc  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right        35 
Of  your  great  predecciTor,  king  Edward  the  third. 
In  anfwer  of  vvhich  claim,  the  prince  our  mafter 
Says,^that  you  favour  t<20  much  of  your  youth ; 
And  bids  you  be  advisM,  there's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble-galliard  ^  won ;  40 

You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there  : 
He  therefore  fends  you,  mceter  for  your  fpirlt, 
This  tun  of  treafure ;  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
Dcfires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim, 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  Dauphin  fpeaks.    45 
K.  Henry*  What  treafure,  uncle  ? 
Exc,  Tennis-balls,  my  liege.  [with  us ; 

K.Henry*  We  are  glad ihe Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant 
His  prefent,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for 
When  we  have  matchM  our  rackets  to  thefe  balls,  50 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  fct, 
Shall  ilrike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hazard : 


Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a 

wrangler, 
That  all  the- courts  of  France  will  be  dlAurb'd 
With  ^  chaces.    And  we  underiland  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
Notmeafuring  what  ufe  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  feat  of  England ; 
And  therefore,  living  hence*,  did  give  ourfclf 
To  barbarous  licence ;  as  'tis  ever  common, 
That  men  are  merriell  when  they  arc  from  home* 
But  tell  the  Dauphin,-—!  will  keep  my  Aatc  j 
Be  like  a  king,  and  fhew  my  fail  of  greatnefs. 
When  I  do  roufe  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majefty. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working-days  j 
But  I  will  rife  therewith  fo  full  a  glory, 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Vea,  Arike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleafant  prince,— 4his  mock  of  his 
Hath  tum'd  his  balls  to  gun-ftones';  and  his  foul 
Shall  Aand  fore  charged  for  the  waflcful  vengeance 
That  fhall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thoul'and 

widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hnfbands ; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  fons,  mock  cadles  down  \ 
And  fomc  are  yet  ungotten,  and  unborn, 
That  fhall  have  caufe  to  curfe  the  Dauphin's  fcorm 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal  j  and  in  whofe  namc> 
TcU  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on, 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  fortli 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufc. 
So,  get  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  ttie  Dauphin, 
His  jeft  will  favour  but  of  (hallow  wit, 
When  thoufands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it.— 
Convey  them  with  faft  condudl. — Fare  you  well. 
[Exeunt  Ajnhajfadoru 

Exe,  This  was  a  merry  meffage. 

K.  Henry,  We  hope  to  make  tlje  fender  blulh  atit^ 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour, 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition : 
For  wc  have  now  no  thought  in  us,  but  France ; 
Save  thofe  to  God,  that  run  before  our  bufmtfs. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  thefe  wari 
Be  foon  coUe^cd;  and  all  thin^^  thought  upon. 
That  may,  with  reafonablc  fwifmel^,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  tafk  his  thought. 
That  tWs  fair  a^ion  may  en  loot  be  brought. 

[Exettntm 


'  Empery  fignifies  domtmwy  but  is  now  an  obfolete  word,  though  formerly  in  general  u(e.  *  A 

lalTiardwzs  an  ancient  dance,  now  obfolete.  3  chace  is  a  term  at  tennis.  So  is  tke  hazard  \  a  place 
in  the  tennis-court  into  which  the  ball  is  fometimes  flruck.  4  i.  e.  not  in  the  court,  the  place  in 
which  he  is  now  fpcaking,  *  When  ordnance  was  iirft  ufed,  they  difcbargcd  balls,  not  of  iron,  but 
cf  ftonc. 


LI 
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ACT        II. 


Enter  Chorus, 
Cho,  VTO  W  all  the  youth  of  England  arc  on 

i^  fire, 

And  filken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  tlirivc  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  folely  in  the  breaft  of  every  man ; 
^hcy  fell  the  pafturc  now,  to  buy  the  horfe} 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Chriftian  kingSf 
With  winged  heels,  as  Englifli  Mercuries. 
'For  now  fits  Expectation  in  the  air; 
And  hides  a  fworel,  from  hilts  unto  the  point, 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronetSi 
Promised  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 
The  French,  advisM  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  moil  dreadful  preparation, 
Shake  in  their  fear  ^  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purpofes. 
O  England !— model  to  thy  inward  greatnefsy 
Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart, — 
What  might'ft  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 
Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 
But  fee  thy  fault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 
A  lieft  of  hollow  bofoms,  which  ftie  fills    [men, — 
With  treacherous  crowns:  and  three  corrupted 
One,  Richard  carl  of  Cambridge  j  and  the  fecond, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Maiham ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. — 
Have  for  the  gilt*  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed  !) 
Confirmed  confpiracy  with  fearful  France; 
And  by  their  hands  this  ^  grace  of  kings  mud  die, 
(If  hell  and  treafon  hold  their  promifes) 
Ere  he  take  (hip  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  on ;  and  well  diged 
The  abufe  of  didance,  while  we  force  a  play  4. 
The  fum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 
The  king  is  fet  from  London ;  and  the  fcene 
Is  now  tranfportcd,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 
There  is  the  play-houfe  now,  there  muftyou  fit : 
And  thence  to  France  /hall  we  convey  you  fafe, 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  feas 
To  give  you  gentle  pafs ;  for,  if  we  may, 
S  We'll  not  offend  one  Aomach  with  our  play. 
But  'till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  'till  then, 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  (hift  our  fcene.    [Exit. 

SCENE         L 

Sefort  S^ukkfy^s  bwfe  in  Eaft-cbtap, 
Enter  Corporal  Nym^  and  Lieutenant  Bardolpb* 
Bard,  Well  met,  corporal. 
X^jm,  Good  morrow,^  lieutenant  Bardolph. 


Bard.  What,  art  ancient  PlAol  and  you  fricndi 

yet? 
Nym.  For  my  part,  I  care  not:  I  iay  little  \  but 
when  time  (hall  ferve,  there  (hall  be  fmiles  » — bet 
that  (hall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight  i  but  I 
will  wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a  fimple 
one  ;  but  what  though  ?  it  will  toad  cheefc ;  acd 
it  will  endure  cold  as  another  man*s  fword  will: 
and  there's  the  humour  of  it. 

Bard,  I  will  befiow  a  breakfaft,  to  make  yoa 
friends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  fwom  brothers  to 
France  ^ :  let  it  be  fo,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Nym,  Faith,  I  will  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's 
the  certain  of  it ;  and,  when  I  canzx>t  Uve  any 
1 5  longer,  I  will  do  as  1  may :  that  is  my  reft,  that  is 
the  rendezvous  of  it. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  noarried 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly,  (he  did  you  wronj , 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nym,  I  cannot  tell ;  things  mu(l  be  as  they  may  -. 
Men  may  (leep,  and  they  may  have  their  throafs 
about  them  at  that  time  j  and,  fome  iay,  knives 
have  edges.    It  muil  be  as  it  may :  though  patience 
be  a  tir'd  mare,  yet  (he  will  plod.     There  muil  be 
25  conclufions.    Well,  I  cannot  tell. 
Enter  Piftol  and  ^ict/y» 
Bard,  Here  comes  ancient  Piftol,  and  hj&wife: 
— good  corporal,    be  patient  here.— How  now, 
mine  hoft  Piftol  ? 
30     Pifi.  Safe  tyke  S  call'ft  thou  me— hoft? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  fwear,  I  fcom  the  term ; 
Nor  (hall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

^ick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long:  for  we  can- 
not lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentle- 
35  women,  that  live  honeftly  by  the  prick  of  their 
needles,  but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy- 
houfe  (Iraight — O  well-a-day,  lady,  if  he  be  net 
drawn  now !   We  fliall  fee  wilful  adultery  and 
murder  committed. 
40     Sard.  Good  lieutenant  9,  good  corporal,  offer 
nothing  here. 
Nyni.  Pi(h  ! 

Pifi,  Pi(h  for  thee,  Iceland  dog  1  thou  prick- 
ear'd  cur  of  Iceland ! 
45     ^kk.  Good  corporal  Nym,  (hew  the  valour  oi 
a  man,  and  put  up  thy  fword. 
Nym.  Will  you  (hog^*^  off?  I  would  have  you 

Pifl.  SeiuSf  egregious  dog  ?  O  viper  vile! 
Sc\ThcjoIus  in  thy  mo(k  marvellous  face  } 


*  Mr.  Toilet  fays,  that  in  the  horfe  armoury  in  the  Tower  of  London,  Edward  III.  is  ffpre* 
fented  with  two  crowns  on  his  fword,  alluding  to  the  two  kingdoms,  France  and  England,  of  b«iJi 
which  he  was  crowned  heir.  Perhaps  the  poet  took  the  thought  from  this  reprefentatiop.  *  Cu.'t 
which  in  our  author  generally  fignifies  a  difplay  of  gi/dy  in  the  prefent  inftance  means  goiiai  ticnt^* 
3  i.  e.  he  who  does  great  honour  to  the  title.  By  the  fame  kind  of  phrafeology  the  ufurper  in  Hmlti 
Is  called  the  Vice  of  kings^  i.  e.  the  opprobrium  of  them.  ♦  To  force  a  flay^  is  to  produce  a  pisy  ^1 
compelling  many  circumftances  into  a  narrow  compafs.  ^-That  is,  you  (hall  pafs  the  fea  without 

the  qualms  of  fea-fickncfs.  ^  At  this  fcene  begins  the  connexion  of  this  play  with  the  latter  part  of 
King  Henry  IV.  '^  Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  we  (hould  read,  fVt*U all  ^  jworn  brothers  to  France^  or,  we'd  id 
befioarn  hrothers  in  France,  *  Tike  is  a  fmall  kind  of  dog.  9  ^e  (hould  read,  Goid  ancient]  for  it 
is  to  Piftol  to  whom  he  addreiTc^  himfclf.       ^^  Meaning^  will  you  msTtb^  tr  go  ^t 


A«  2.  Scene «.)  KING      HENRY      V. 


The/Vtfi  in  thy  teef!)>  and  In  thy  throat, 
And  in  thy  hatehil  lungSi  yea,  in  thy  maw,  ptrdyj 
Andy  wrhich  is  worie,  wMtin  thy  nafty  mouth 
I  do  retort  the  Jolui  in  thy  bowels : 
For  1  can  talk  ;  and  Piftors  cock  h  up, 
And  flaihing  fire  will  t'oUow. 

JNym,  I  am  not  Barbafbn  ' ;  you  cannot  conjure 
me.  I  have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferent- 
ly well  s  If  you  grow  foul  with  me,  Piftol,  I  will 
fcour  you  with  my  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms 
If  you  vrould  walk  off,  I  would  prick  your  guts 
a  little,  in  good  terms,  as  I  may  ^  and  that's  the 
humour  of  it* 

Pj^.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doatlng  death  is  near; 
Therefore  exhale. 

Bard*  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  fay : — he  that 
ftrikes  the  firil  ftroke,  1*11  run  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
as  I  am  a  foldier. 

Pift.  An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  (hall 
-         abate. 
Give  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give  $ 
Thy  fpirits  are  moft  tall. 

Nymm  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  tin:e  or  other, 
in  f^r  term  s  \  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pifi»  Cwp^  U  gorge^  that  is  the  word— I  defy 
thee  again. 

0  hound  ot  Crete,  think'ft  thou  my  fpoufc  to  get? 
No ;  to  the  fpital  go, 
And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Creflid's  kind, 
Doll  Tcar-fhect  (he  by  name,  and  her  efpoufe  i 

1  have,  and  I  ^11  hold,  the  quondam  Quickly 
For  the  only  (he ;  and~Ptf  nr^i,  there's  enough ;  go  to. 

£nter  the  Biy. 
Bey*  Mine  hod  Piftol,  you  mufl  come  to  my 
roafter, — and  you  hoftefs ; — he  is  very  iick,  and 
would  to  bed.-— Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nofe  be- 
tween his  (heets,  and  do  the  office  of  a  warming- 
pan  :  faith,  he's  very  ill. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

Sfukk*  3y  my  troth,  he'll  yieM  the  crow  a  pud- 
ding one  of  tiiefe  days :  the  king  has  klU'd  his 
heart«-.-Good  hufband,  come  home  prtfently. 

[£xk  ^ick/y 

Bard,  Come,  (hall  I  make  you  two  friends  } 
We  mull  to  France  together;  Why,  the  devil, 
(hould  we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's 
throats  > 

Pift.  Let  floods  o'erfwell,  and  fiends  for  food 
howl  on! 

Nym.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  (hillings  I  won 
of  you  at  betting  ? 

Pift.  Bafe  is  the  flave  that  pays. 

Nym,  That  now  1  will  have:  that's  the  hu 
mour  of  it. 

Pift*  As  manhood  (hall  compound ;  Pu(hhome. 

Sard.  By  this  fword,  he  that  makes  the  firft 
thrott,  I'll  kill  him }  by  this  fword,  I  wUL 


Pift.  Sword  is  a&  oath,  and  oaths  mtifl  have 
their  courfe. 

Bard.  Corporal  Nytn,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends, 
be  friends  t  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  ene- 
mies with  me  too.    Pry'thee  put  up. 

Nym.  1  (hall  have  my  eight  (hillings,  I  vron  of 
you  at  betting  ? 

Pift.  A  noble  (halt  thou  have,  and  prefent  pay  j 
And  liquor  likewife  will  I  give  to  thee. 
And  friendfhip  (haU  combine,  and  brotherhood : 
m  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  (hall  live  by  me  }-* 
Is  not  this  jaft  ?— -for  I  (haU  futler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accruo* 
Oive  me  thy  hand. 
15      Nym.  I  (hall  have  my  noble  ? 

P'fi.  In  ca(h  moft  juftly  paid- 

Nym.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  it* 
Re-tnttr  ^ickly. 

S(ukk.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in 

aolquickly  to  Sir  John :  Ah,  poor  heart !  he  is  fo 

(hak'd  of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is 

moft  lamentable  to  behold.    Sweet  men,  come 

to  hmi. 

Nym,  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  th« 
25  knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pift,  Nym,  thou  haftfpoke  the  right; 
His  heart  is  fradcd,  and  corroborate. 

Nym,  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  muft  be 
as  it  may  j  he  pafl*es  fome  humours,  and  careers. 
30     Pifi.  Let  us  condole  the  knight  3  for,  lambkins, 
we  will  live.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE     n. 

Southampton. 
Enter  Exeter^  Btdfirdy  and  Wifimwdand. 
35^    Bed.  *Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  truft  thefe 
traitors. 
Exe.  They  (hall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
Wef,  How  fmooth    and    even   they  do  bear 
themfclves  ! 
401  As  If  allegiance  in  their  bofoms  fat, 

Crowned  with  faith,  and  conftant  loyalty. 

Bed,  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 
Exe,  Nay,  hut  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow  *, 
45  Whom  he  hath  cloy'd  and  grac'd  with  princely 
favours,— 
That  he  (hould,  for  a  foreign  purfe,  fo  fell 
His  fovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery  f 

\^rumfeti  found. 
50J  £«/?;•   the    Kmgi    Screopy    Cambridge^    Grey^    and 
Attendants. 
K.  Henry.  Now  fits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will\ 
aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge,>-and  my  kind  lord  of 
55  Maiham, 

And  you,  my  gentle  knigtit,—givemeycur  thoughts! 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  btar  withui, 
Will  cut  their  paflfage  through  the  force  of  France  | 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  aCl, 
6oiFor  which  we  have  in  head  3  alfembled  them  ? 


'  Barhafon  is  the  name  of  a  daemon  mentioned  in  the  Merry  fVivtt  of  JVmdfor.  *  The  familiar  ap- 
pellation oihedfMvwy  which  appears  (Irange  to  us,  was  common  among  the  aocieot  nobility.  i  A 
M  means  an  arvy  formed. 

hi  %  Ssrxjp, 
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*    *     •  i^^jj  them;  and  know,  I  know  your  wcMthinefs^-^ 

^  ^^  mm  *"7  Ii4y  lord  of  Weftmoreland,— and  uncle  Exeter, — 


\> 


\>^   •*/7^^^'^>fanduncarincf$ 

h^^Zdc  of  your  government. 


j'n  J 


of 


T»»^'  r^^  ^^^'^rc,  t/ut  were  your  father's  cne- 

^^'^'    ifji^*»  -^pilsinhoMyi  and  do  fervc  you 
«avc  Ac^P'^^l^'te  '  oi  duty  and  of  zeal. 
2r,th  b<^*^*   We  therefore  have  great   caufc 

'^  the  office  of  our  hand, 
An«*  ^*^^  ^^^^ittioce  of  dcfcrt  and  merit, 
Sooocr.*^*^^the^^cightand  worthinefs. 
^ccor^^ii'S     £g^lce  (hall  with  fteeled  fmews  toil  j 

^»rc  /•     ^^j  rcfrcfti  itfclf  with  hope, 
And  ^^^"^  grace  inceffant  fervices. 
To  ^^^^^  We  judge  no  Icfs— Uncle  of  Exeter, 

f  '  .c^c  ttuAi  committed  ycftcrday, 
^"      ail'd  againft  our  pcrfon ;  wc  confider, 
*^"*'    exccfs  of  wine  that  fct  lilm  on; 
Vnd*  on  his  more  advice  *,  we  pardon  him. 

sJrvop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  fecurity : 
Let  him  be  puni(h*d,  fovcreignj  left  example 
Breed,  by  his  fufFerance,  more  of  fuch  a  kind. 
AT.  Henty'  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 
Cam.  So  may  your  highnefs,  and  yet  punifti  too. 
Crcy,  Sir,  you  (hew  great  mercy,  if  you  give 
him  life. 
After  the  ta(^  of  much  corrtftlon. 
AT.  Henry.  Alas,  your  too  nnich  love  and  care 
of  me 
Are  heavy  orifons  'gainfl  this  poor  wrttclu 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  dirtemper  ^, 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  fhalJ  we  f^  retch  our  eye, 
When  capital  crimes,  chcwM,  fwallow'd,  and  di- 

gcfted, 
Appear  before  us  ? — We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Creyji— in  their 

dear  care 
And  tender  prefcrvation  of  our  perfon,*— 
Would  have  him  punifli'd.     And    now    to  our 

French  caufes  ;— 
Who  are  the  late  commifTioncrs  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highnefs  bade  me  alk  for  it  to-day* 
Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 
Gny.  And  me,  my  royal  fovereign. 
K.  Henry,  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Canibrl 
there  is  yours  ;— 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Mafham;— and,  fir 

knight, 
Crty  of  Northumberland,  this  fame  is  yours  :— - 


15 


-«.///  M*  ^^  aboard  to-night.-— Why,  how  now,  gen« 
»^^ll  tlcmcn? 

1$  What  fee  you  in  thofe  papers,  that  you  lofe 
So  much  complexion  ? — ^Lookye,how  they  change ! 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.^Wby,  what   read  yc« 

there, 
That  hath  fo  cowarded  and  chasM  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam,  I  do  confefs  my  fault ; 
And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  highneCs^  mercy. 
Grey,  Scroop,  To  which  we  ail  appeaL 
K,  Henry,  1  he  mercy,  tiiat  was  4  quick  in  us  baC 
late. 
By  your  own  counfel  is  fupprefsM  and  kiU'd  : 
Vou  mud  not  dare,  for  fhame,  to  talk  of  mercy; 
For  your  own  reafons  tuVn  into  your  bofoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  mafters,  worrying  them.— > 
iee  you,  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers, 
Thcfe  Englifti  monfters !  My  lord  Cambridge  here,«^ 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  furnidi  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  confptr^di 
And  fworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  kniglit, — no  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than    Cambridge    is, — hath    Ukewife   fwom--^ 

ButO! 
What  (hall  I  fay  to  thee,  lord  Scroop ;  thou  cruel, 
Ingratcful,  favagc,  and  inhuman  creature  ! 
Thou,  that  didft  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counfclh 
That  knev^ft  the  very  bottom  of  my  foul. 
That  almoil  might'ft  have  coinM  me  into  gold, 
Would'ft  thou  have  praftisM  on  me  for  thy  ufe, 
May  it  be  polTible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extraft  one  fpark  of  evil. 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?  *Tis  fo  ftrange, 
That,  though  the  truth  of  it  (lands  ofF^  as  groft 
As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  fcarcely  fee  iC* 
Trcafon,  and  murder,  ever  kept  together, 
4i6  two  yoke-devils  fwom  to  eithcr's  purpofc. 
Working  fo  grofsly  '^  in  a  natural  caufe. 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them  : 
But  thou,  'gainit  all  proportion,  didfl  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was. 
That  wrought  upon  thee  fo  prepofleroufly, 
He  hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence  i 
lAnd  other  devils,  that  fuggef\  by  trealons. 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 
VVitli  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetched 
From  gliftering  femblances  of  piety ; 
But  he,  that  tempered  thee,  bade  thee  ftand  up. 
Gave  thee  no  inflance  why  thou  fhouldft  do  trcaloo, 
Unlefs  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  fame  dxmon,  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus, 
Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  worW, 

60  He  might  return  to  vafty  Tartar  7  back. 
And  tell  the  legions— I  can  never  win 
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30 


35 


40 


45 


SO 


55 


pi^ure. 


c.  made  up  of  duty  and  zeal.         *  On  his  return  to  more  coolntji  of  mind,        '  i.  e.  from  /«/ j» /• 
♦  i.  e.  I'tvlng,        ^  loftand  off\%  etre  rdeve\  to  be  prominent  to  the  eye,  as  the  flrong  p^r's  ^• 


k.  e. 


palpably. 


.  e.  T*irtarusp  th«  libled  place  of  future  punishment* 


A(ovl 


^•Q.  X.  Scene  3.] 


KING       HENRY      ^^. 


if»l 


A  ibul  fo  eafy  as  that  En^Iiflitnan'i. 
Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  jealoury  infected 
The  fwectncfs  of  affiance  !  Shew  men  dutiful  ? 
"Why,  fo  did  ft  thou  :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  family 
Why,  fo  didft  thou  :  Seem  they  religious  ? 
Why,  fo  didft  thou :  Or  arc  they  fparc  in  diet ; 
Free  from  grofs  paffion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger; 
Conftant  in  fpirlt,  not  fwerving  with  the  blood  ; 
GamiihM  and  decked  in  modeft  complement ' ; 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  car, 
And,  but  in  purged  judgment,  tru Aing  neither  ^  ? 
Such«  and  fo  finely  boulted  3,  didft  thoQ  feem : 
And  thus  thy  faU  hath  left' a  kind  of  blot, 
To  mark  4  the  fuU-fraught  man,  the  bed  enduM, 
With  fome  fufpicion. '  I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methlnks,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man-^Their  faults  are  open, 
Arreft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  law  ;— 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  praif^ices  ! 

Exe*  I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name 
of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  tlie  name  of 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Mafliam. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop,  Our  purpofcs  God judly  hath  difcovcr'd  j 
And  1  repent  my  fault,  more  than  my  death  i 
Which  I  befeech  your  highnefs  to  forgive, 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  cf  it.        [duce 
Cam.  For  me,— the  gold  of  France  did  not  fe- 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  fooner  to  efFeft  what  I  intended  : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
V/hich  I  in  fufferance  heartily  will  rejoice, 
Befeeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grty,  Never  did  faithful  fubjedi  more  rejoice 
At  the  difcovery  of  moil  dangerous  treafon, 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myfeif. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprize  : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  fovercign. 
AT.  Henry,   God  quit  you  in  his  mercy  !   Hear 
your  fentence* 
You  hJve  confpirM  againft  our  royal  perfon, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  his 

coifers 

Received  the  golden  earned  of  our  death ;  [tcr, 
Wherein  you  would  have  fold  your  king  to  flaugh- 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  fervitude. 
His  fubjedls  to  opprcifion  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  dcfolation. 
Touching  our  perfon,  fcek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  fafety  muft  fo  tender, 
Whofe  ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  hence. 
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Pc#r  miferable  wretches,  to  your  death  : 

The  tafte  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  you 

Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 

Of  all  your  dear  offences  ! — Bear  them  hence. 

[Excunu 

Now,  iords,  for  France  5  the  enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  its  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war; 
Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light 
rhis  dangerous  treafon,  Iwkins;  in  our  way. 
To  liinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  now, 
But  every  rub  is  fmoothcd  in  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymer^  j  let  us  deliver 
Our  puiflance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  Ih-aiglit  in  expedition. 
Chearly  to  fea ;  the  figns  of  war  advance : 
No  king  of  En^nd,  if  not  king  of  France. 

lExeunt* 

SCENE        III. 

^ick/y^s  lioyje  in  Eajt^beaf* 
Enter  Plfiol^  NyMf  BarJc/j.by  %,  atul  Sfukk/y, 

^ickiy,  Pr'y thee,  honey -fweet  hufband,  let  me 
bring  thee  to  Staines. 

Pifl,  No :  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yem.^ 
Bardolph,  be   blthj — Nym,  rou£e  thy  vaulting 
veins  ^  [dead. 

Boy,  bridle  thy  courage  up ;  for  FalAaiT  he  it 
And  we  muA  yern  therefore. 

Sard,  Would,  I  were  with  liim,  wherefome*er 
he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell ! 

SluUk.  Nay,  fure,  he's  not  in  hcU  j  he>  in  Ar- 
thur's bofom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  bo- 
fom.  *A  made  a  finer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it 
had  been  any  chrifom  5  child  ;  'a  parted  even  jud 
between  twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  turning  o'  -tiie  tidc'^  s 
for  after  I  faw  him  fumble  with  the  (heets  7,  and 
play  with  flowers,  and  fmile  upon  his  fingers'  ends, 
I  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  his  nofe  wai 
as  (harp  as  a  pen,  and  *a  babbled  of  green  fields.—^ 
How  now,  Sir  John  ?  quoth  I :  what,  man  !  be 
of  good  cheer.  So 'a  cried  out— God,  God,  God! 
three  or  four  times :  now  I,  to  comfort  him,  bid 
him  'a  (hojild  not  think  of  God ;  I  hop'd,  there  was 
no  need  to  trouble  himfelf  with  any  fuch  thoughts 
yet :  So  *a  bade  me  lay  more  cloaths  on  his  feet :  I 
put  my  liand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and 
they  were  as  cold  as  any  (lone ;  then  1  felt  to  his« 
kiiets,  and  fo  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was 
as  cold  as  any  (lone. 

Nynt.  They  fay,  he  cried  out  of  lack* 

^ick.  Ay,  that  *a  did. 

Sdrd.  And  of  women. 

S(uick*  Nay,  that  *a  did  not. 


"  Complement  has  in  tliis  inftance  the  fame  fcnfe  as  in  Lovers  Labour* t  Lofl^  Aft  I.  C^mplementst  in  the 
age  of  Shakfpearc,  meant  the  fame  as  accmpUJbmtnts  in  the  prefent  one.  »  The  king  means  to  fay 
of  Scroop,  that  he  was  a  cautious  man,  who  knew  that  a  fpccious  appearance  was  deceitful,  and 
therefore  did  not  tfuft  the  air  or  look  of  any  man  till  he  had  tried  him  by  enquiry  and  con  vcrfation. 
'  i.  e.  refined  or  fifted  from  all  faults.  *  i.  e.  marked  by  the  blot  he  fpeaks  of  in  the  preceding  lioe. 
'  The  old  quarto  ha»  ;t>  crifimb'd  cbiid.  The  cbryfom  was  the  white  cloth  put  on  the  new  baptifed  child. 
The  child  itfclf  was  aUb  fometimes  called  a  cbryfim,  *  It  was  a  common  opinion  among  the  women  of 
our  author's  time,  that  nobody  died  but  in  the  time  of  ebb ;  though  every  day's  experience  muft  have 
confuted  fuch  a  notion. .  7  xhit  ^dication  of  approaching  doth  is  enumerated  by  CelAis^  Loaunius, 
Hippocrates,  and  Galcp. 
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KING       HENRY      V.  [Aa  2.  SccncH. 


B<y»  Yes,  th»t  *a  did  ^  and  faid,  they  were  devUst 
incarnate.  I 

^kk,  'A  could  never  abide  carnation  ^  *cwas  a 
colour  )%e  never  hk'd. 

^0y«  *A  <aid  onccy  the  devil  would  have  him 
about  women. 

Sluick,  *  A  did  in  fome  fortt  indeed^  handle  wo< 
men :  but  then  he  was  rheumatic  $  and  talk*d  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon* 

Bty*  Do  you  no^  remember,  *a  faw  a  flea  (^ick 
iiponBardo)ph*s  nofe ;  and  *a  faid,  it  was  a  black 
foul  burning  in  helli-iir^  ? 

Strd,  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintainM 
chat  fire :  that*t  all  the  riches  )  got  in  his  fervic^. 

Nym.  Shall  we  ihog  ?  the  king  will  be  gone  1 5 
|rom  Southampton. 

Pift,  Come,  let's  away..-.     My  love,  give  nye 
thy  lips. 
I^ook  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables  : 
I^t  fenfes  ru|c  '  j  the  word  if,  F'ficb  and  fay  *  $      %o 
Truft  none  j 

For  paths  arc  ftraws,  mcn*8  faiths  arc  wafcr-cakes, 
And  ho|d-fa(t  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck; 
Therefore,  caveto  be  thy  connfellor. 
Go,  Qlcar  thy  cryftals  '.-— Yokc-fcllows  in  arms,    25 
l-et  u«  to  France  !  like  horfc-leeches,  my  boys  ; 
70  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  blood  to  fuck. 

£y.  And  that  is  but  unwholefoine  food,  they 

Fiji.  Touch  her  foft  mouth,  and  march.  jc 

£ard»  Farewci,  hoftefs. 

Nym,  I  cannot  kifs,  that  {s  the  humour  of  it  -, 
but  adieu. 

Plfi.  Let  houfewifry  appear;  keep  clofe, 
tbce  command.  35 

^ick*  Farewel;  adieu.  [E^^eunf. 


SCENE        IV. 
•Tie  French  K'mg^s  palacf. 

tenter  the  French  K'mgi  the  Dauphin^  the  Dukt  of 
Burgundy y  and  the  Cottfiab'e, 

Fr.  King'  Thus  come   the  Engli/h  with  full 
power  upon  us ; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns. 
To  anfwer  rpyally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  iierry,  and  of  Bretagnc, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orkans,  Ihail  make  forth, — 
And  you,  prince  Dauphin,— with  all  fwift  difpatch, 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war, 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce, 
As  waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  gulph. 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teaph  us.  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  ntrglcded  Enghfli 
ypon  our  fields, 

X)au,  My  moft  redoubted  father. 
It  is  moft  mcpt  we  arm  u$  *g?.inft  the  foe  t 
For  peace  itfelf  fiiould  not  fo  dull  a  kingdom, 


(Though  war,,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in 
qiieftion) 

But  that  defences,  mufters,  preparatioos. 

Should  be  mainuin'd,  aflerobWd,  and  ooUcdled, 

As  were  a  war  in  expe^tion. 

Therefore,  I  fay,  *tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 

To  view  the  fick  and  feeble  parta  of  France : 

And  let  us  do  it  with  no  (hew  oC  fear  ; 

No,  with  no  more,  than  ifwe  heard  that  England 

Were  bufied  ^  with  a  Whitfun  nnorris-^lance ; 

For,  my  good  liege,  ihe  is  fo  idly  kingM, 

Her  fcepcer  fo  fantaftically  borne 

By  a  vain,  giddy,  ftiallow,  humourous  youth, 

That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Om»  O  peace,  prince  Dauphin ! 
Vou  are  too  much  millakenin  this  king  s 
Queftion  your  grace  the  late  ambaiTadors,— 
With  what  great  ftate  he  heard  their  embafly, 
How  well  fupplyM  with  noble  counfellMS, 
How  modeft  in  exception  ',  and,  v^ithal, 
How  terrible  in  conftant  refolution^— 
And  you  fhall  find,  his  vanities  Ibrc-fpent 
Were  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Ronnan  BrutiiSv 
Covering  difcretion  with  a  coat  of  foUy ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  thofe  roots 
That  (hall  firft  fpring,  and  be  moft  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  fo,  my  lord  high  condaUe, 
But  though  we  tliink  it  fo,  it  is  no  matter: 
In  cafes  of  defence,  *ti8  heft  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  feems. 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fillM ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  proje^ion. 
Doth,  like  a  mifer,  fpoil  his  coat,  with  fcanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr,  King,  Think  vufi  king  Harry  ftrong; 
And  pnnces,  look,  you  (bongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  fle(h*d  upon  usj 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  drain. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
Witnefs  our  too  much  memorable  (hame^ 
When  Crefly  battle  fatally  was  ftruck. 
And  all  our  princes  captlv'd,  by  the  hand . 
Of  that  black  name,   Edward    bUck  prince  of 
Wales ;  [ftanding, 

Whiles  that  his   mountain  (ire,— on  mountain 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  funr- 
Saw  his  heroical  feed,  and  fmil'd  to  fea  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.     This  is  a  ft«m 
Of  that  viftorious  dock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightinefs  and  fate  of  him. 

Enter  a  Mtffengex*  , 

Mejf,  AmbaflTadors  from  Henry  king  of  EnglW 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majefty. 

Fr.  King.  We'll  give  diem  t>rcfent  audiences- 
Go,  and  bring  them. 
Von  fee  this  chafe  is  hotly  followed,  friends. 
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Dau.  Tumheadj  and  (V>ppurfuits  forcowaw 


dog* 


»  i.  e.  let  prudence  govern  you.  *  This  caution  was  a  very  proper  one  to  Mm.  Quickly,  ^^  ^ 
fuffered  before  by  letting  rwlftaflf  run  in  her  debt.  '  i.  e.  dry  thine  eyes.  f  Thp  410  j6o8  ^^ 
i^prj:  tnwitti,       5  i,  ^.  how  d^ftdcnt  and  dc^jcnt  in  making  objt^ions.  ^  * 


AA  «.  Scene  4.]  KING 


HENRY      V; 
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Moil  fpend  their  mouths  ♦,  when  what  they  fcem  to 

threaten 
Runs  far  before  them.    Good  my  fovereign, 
Take  up  the  EnglUh  (hort  5  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  Head : 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  fo  vile  a  fin, 
As  felf-neglcaing. 

Enter  Exeter. 
Tr.  Kmg'  From  our  brother  England  ?       [jefty. 
£xe.  From  him;  and  thus  he  greets  your  ma 
He  "Wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  diveft  yourfclf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  Mong 
To  him  and  to  his  heirs  5  namely,  the  crown, 
And  aU  wide-ftretched  honours  that  pcruin 
By  cuftom,  and  the  ordinance  of  times, 
Vnto  the  crovym  of  France.    That  you  may  know, 
•Tis  no  finifter,  nor  no  aukward  claim. 
Picked  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-vaniftiM  days 
Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  oblivion  rakM, 
He  fends  you  this  moft  memorable  line  ', 
In  every  branch  truly  demonftrative  5 

[Gives  the  French  King  a  faper 
Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  derivM 
From  his  moft  fam'd  of  famous  anccftors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  refign 
Vour  crown  and  kingdom,  indircdly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 
Fr.  King.  Or  elfe  what  follows  ? 
Exe.  Bloody  conftraint;  for  if  you  hide  the 
crown  . 

Iven  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempeft  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  Uke  a  Jove, 
That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  wUl  compel. 
He  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown :  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  fouls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  hit  vafty  jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cnes, 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groans 
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For  hufbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  loVers, 
That  ftiall  be  fwallow'd  in  this  controverfy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threatning,  and  my  meflage  i 
Unlcfs  the  Dauphin  be  in  prefence  here. 
To  whom  exprcfsly  1  bring  greeting  too. 
Fr.  King.  For   us,  we   will  confider  of  this 
further: 
To-morrow  (hall  you  bear  our  full  Intent 
Back  to  our  brother  of  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin, 
I  {land  here  for  him ;  What  to  him  from  England  ? 
Exe.  Scorn,  and  defiance  j  flight  regard,  contempt. 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  milbecome 
The  mighty  fender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  fays  my  king :  and,  if  your  father's  highnefs 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  fcnt  his  majefty, 
He'll  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  anfwer  for  it, 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide  »  your  trcfpafs,  and  return  your  mock 
In  fecond  accent  of  his  ordinance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 
It  is  againft  my  will :  for  1  defire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  prefent  him  with  thofe  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  (hake  for  it, 
Were  it  the  miftrefs  court  of  mighty  Europe ; 
And,  be  affur'd,  you'll  find  a  difference 
(As  we,  hisfuhjefts,  have  in  wonder  found) 
Between  the  promife  of  his  greener  days. 
And  thefe  he  mafters  ^  now }  now  he  weighs  time, 
Even  to  the  utmoft  grain  5  which  you  (haU  read 
In  your  own  loffes,  if  he  ftay  in  France. 
Fr.  Kmfr.  To-morrow  you  (hall  know  our  mmd 
tt  fuU.  [Fl^njb. 

Exe,  Difpatch  us  with  aU  fpeed,  left  that  our 
king 

Come  here  himfclf  to  queftion  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already,    [conditions : 
Fr.  King.  You  (hall  be  foon  difpatch' d,  with  fair 
A  night  is  but  fmall  breath,  and  Uttle  paufe. 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  confcqucnce.    [Exeunt. 


ACT 


Enter  Chcrus. 
Cher.  nr^nVS  with  ima^n'd  wing  our  fwift 
X  fcene  flies, 

In  motion  of  no  Icfs  celerity  .       r   •. 

Than  that  of  thought.  Suppofc,  that  you  have  fecn 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty?  and  his  brave Jlcet 
With  filtecn  (\reamers  the  young  Phoebus  fanmng. 
Play  with  your  fancies^  and  in  them  behold, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  Ihip-boys  climbing  : 
Hear  the  fliriU  whiftlc*  which  doth  order  give 
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.  I  ..  W*.        .  Meaning,  this  ^^^^^^f^^^^^^J^P  '^^^rhS  or  ioS 
,rd,  to  echo.        J  The  quartos  1600  and  1608,  read  niujurs. 


III. 

To  founds  confnsM  :  behold  the  threadcn  fails, 
Borne  with  the  invifible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  turrow  dfea, 
Breafting  the  lofty  furge :  O,  do  but  think, 
you  iUnd  upon  the  rivage*,  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconftant  billows  dancing  5 
For  fo  appears  this  fleet  majeftical. 
Holding  due  courfe  to  Harfleur.    FoUow,  follow  \ 
Grapple  your  minds  to  ftcmage  »  of  this  navy ; 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight,  ftilJ, 
Guarded  with  grandfires,  babies,  andoldwomto. 

To  chide  is  to  rr- 
S  i,  e.  Let 


youTminds  foUow  ck>fe  after  the  navy.  ^  ^ 


Or 
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Or  paft,  or  not  arrivM  to,  pith  and  puiflance : 
For  who  is  he,  whofe  chin  is  but  enrichM 
M^ith  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thefecuird  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France } 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  iiege  j 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppofe,  the  amb'aiTador  from  the  French  comes 

back; 
Tells  Harry — that  the  king  doth  offer  lilm 
Katharine  his  daughter;  and  with  her,  to  dowry, 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  offer  likes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
Witli  liiiflock  I  now  the  devilifh  cannon  touches, 
[A/arum ;  and  chambers  go  of. 
And  down  goes  all  before  him.     Still  be  kind, 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

[Exit 


SCENE 


I. 


Before  Harjfeur, 
[Alarum,] 

Enter  King  Hcnry^  Exeter^  Bedf-.rd^  G/cJier^  and  SoJ- 
diersy  'with  Scaling  Ladders. 
K,  Henry.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,   dear 
friends,  once  more  : 
Or  clofe  the  wall  up  with  the  Englifti  dead  ! 
In  peace,  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  man, 
As  models  Aillnefs,  and  humility  : 
But  when  the  blaft  of  war  blows  in  our  ears, 
Then  imitate  the  aftion  of  the  tyger ; 
Stiffen  the  finews,  fummon  up  the  blood, 
Difguife  fair  nature  with  hard-favoured  rage : 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  afpeft ; 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  *  of  the  head. 
Like  the  brafs  cannon ;  let  the  brow  o'crwhtlm  it, 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
0*er-hang  and  jutty  his  confounded?  bafc, 
Swiird  with  the  wild  and  wafteful  ocean. 
Now  fet  the  teeth,  and  ftretch  the  noftril  wide ; 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  fpirit 
To  his  full  height ! — On,  on,  you  noblcft  Englifh, 
"Whofe  blood  is  fet  from  fathers  of  war-proof ! 
Fathers,  that,  like  fo  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  thefe  parts,  from  morn  'till  even  fought, 
And  fheath'd  their  fwords  for  lack  of  argument*. 
Difhcnour  not  your  mothers;  now attcf\. 
That  thofc,  whom  you  callM  fathers,  did  beget  you ! 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  groffer  blood,      [yeomen. 
And  teach  them  how  to  war ! — And  you,  good 
"Whofe  Lmbswcrc  made  in  England,  (hew  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  paAure ;  let  us  fwear     [not ; 
That  you  arc  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt 
For  there  is  none  of  you  fo  mean  and  bafe, 
That  hath  not  noble  luflre  in  your  eyes. 
I  fee  you  ftand  like  greyhounds  in  the  flips, 
Straining  upon  the  fiart.     The  game's  afoot; 
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Follow  your  fpirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry — God  for  Harry !  England !  and  faint  George ! 
[Exeunt  King  and  trean. 
\Alarum<t  and  cbamhers  go  ^ 

SCENE         II. 
Enter  Nym^  Bardofpb^  Piftol^  end  Bcy<, 
Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach*  to  the 
breach! 

Nym.  Pray  thee,  corporal  5,  (lay ;  the  knocks  arc 
too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have    noc  a 
cafe  ^  of  lives ;  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is 
the  very  plain-fong  of  it.   ' 
B'lfi.  The  plain-fong  is  mofl  juft :  for  humoun 
do  abound ; 
Knocks  go  and  come ;  God's  vaifals'drop  and  die  \ 
And  fword  and  fhield. 
In  bloody  field. 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 
Bry.  'Would  I  were  in  an  ale-houfe  In  London  \ 
I  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and 
fafety. 
Bifi.  And  I : 

If  wifhcs  would  prevail  with  mc. 
My  purpofe  fhould  not  fail  with  mc. 
But  thither  would  I  hye. 
Bey.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth  Ting 
on  bough. 

Enter  Fluellcn. 
Flu.  *Splood ! — Up  to  the  preaches,  you    raf- 
cais  !  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

Pift.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould  ^ ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage  1      [chuck  ! 
Good  bawcock,  bate  thy  rage !  ufe  lenity,  fweet 
Nym.  Thefe  be  good  humours  I — ^your  honour 
wins  bad  humours.  [Exeunt. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obfcrv'd  thefe 
three  fwa(hers.  1  Am  boy  to  them  all  three :  but 
all  they  three,  though  they  would  ferv'c  jne,  could 
not  be  man  to  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  fuch  ancicks 
do  not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph, — he  is 
white-liver'd,  and  red-fac'd ;  by  the  means  where- 
of, 'a  faces  it  out,  but  fights  not.  For  Plflol,— 
he  hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet  fword ;  by 
the  means  whereof  *a  breaks  words,  and  keeps 
whole  weapons.  For  Nym,-— he  hath, heard,  that 
men  of  few  words  are  the  bed  *  men ;  and  there- 
fore he  fcorns  to  fay  his  prayers,  left  'a  fhould  be 
thought  a  coward :  but  his  few  bad  words  are 
match'd  with  as  few  good  deeds;  for  'a  never 
broke  any  man's  head  but  his  own;  and  that  was 
againft  a  poA,  when  ht  was  drunk.  They  will 
(leal  any  thing,  and  call  it — purchafe.  Bardolph 
dole  a  lute-cafe  ;  bote  it  twelve  leagues,  and  fold 
it  for  three-half-pence.  Nym  and  Bardolph  arc 
fworn  brothers  in  filching  ;  and  in  Calais  they  Aole 
fire-fliovel :  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  fervice, 
the  men  would  carry  coals  '.    They  would  have 


*  The  ftaflf  to  which  the  match  Is  fixed  when  ordnance  Is  fired.  »  Portage^  open  fpacc,  from  /^r^ 
a  gate.  The  meaning  is,  let  the  eye  appear  in  the  head  as  cannon  through  the  battlements,  or  em- 
brufures,  of  a  fortification.  '  i.  c  his  ivcrn  or  vuafted  bafe.  *  i.  e.  mattery  or  fubjeft.  5  We  Ihould 
rciid  Leuttnant.  *  i.  e.  a  fet  of  lives,  of  which,  when  one  is  worn  out,  another  may  fcrve.  ^  j.^, 
to  men  of  earth.     *  That  is,  bravejl,     »  In  Shakfpeare's  age,  u  carry  toaJsy  implied,  10  endure  affronts. 
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fQ£  as  familiar  with  mcn^s  pockets,  as  their  gloves 
or  their  handkerchiefs :  which  makes  much  againil 
my  manhood,  if  I  fliouid  take  from  another's 
pockety  to  put  into  minej  for  it  is  plain  pocketing 
up  o£» wrongs.  1  muft  leave  them,  and  feek  feme 
better  fcrvice :  their  villainy  goes  againft  my  weak 
ftomachy  and  therefore  I  muft  caft  it  up.  [Exit  Bey, 
Re-enter  F/ue/ien^  Cower  foll^/wi/tg, 
Gvwer,  Captain  Fluellen,  you  muft  come  pre- 
fently  to  the  mines  i  the  duke  of  Glofter  would 
fpeak  with  you. 

/7».  To  the  mines!  Tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
fo  good  to  come  to  the  mines :  for,  look  you,  the 
mines  are  not  according  to  the  difcipiints  of  the 
war;  the  concavities  of  it  is  not  fufficientj  for,  15 
look  you,  th*  athverfary  (you  may  difcufs  unto  the 
dukcy  look  you)  is  digt  himfelf  four  yards  under 
the  countermines ;  by  Chcfhu,  I  think,  *a  will 
plow  ■  up  all,  if  there  is  not  pettcr  direfiions. 

Cower,  The  duke  of  Glofter,  to  whom  the  order 
of  the  fiege  is  grvcn,  is  altogether  dircfted  by  an 
Irishman;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i*  faith. 
Fiu,  It  is  captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not  ? 
Cower,  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu,  By  Cheftiu,  he  is  an  af$,  as  in  the  *orld  :  1 15 
will  verify  as  much  In  his  peard  >  he  has  no  more 
dire^ons  in  the  true  difciplines  of  the  wars,  look 
you,  of  the  Roman  d.fciplines,  than  Is  a  puppy 
dog! 

Enter  Macmorrisy  and  Captain  Jany.  30 

Cower,  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  Scots  captain, 
captain  Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous 
gentleman,  that  Is  cei  tain  $  and  of  great  expedition, 
and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  par-  35 
ticular  knowledge  of  his  diredions :  by  Chefliu. 
he  will  maintain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  mi' 
litary  man  in  the  'orld,  in  the  difciplines  of  the 
prifttne  wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jany.  I  fay,  gude>day,  captain  Fluellen.  4^ 

Fiu.  God-den  to  your  worfhip,  goot  captain  Jamy. 
Cower,  How  now,  captain  Macmorris  ?  have 
you  quit  the  mines  ?  have  the  pioneers  given  o*er  ? 
Mac.  By  Chrifti  la,  tilh  ill  done :  the  work  ifh 
give  over,  the  trumpet  found  the  retreak  By  my  45 
hand,  I  fwear,  and  by  my  father^s  foul,  the  work  ifh 
ill  done ;  it  ifti  give  over:  I  would  have  blowed  up 
the  town,  fo  Chrifti  fave  mc,  la,  in  an  hour.  O  tifh 
ill  done,  tlfti  ill  done  j  by  my  hand,  ti(h  ill  done ! 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  1  pefeech  you  now,  50 
will  you  voutfafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  difpu. 
tations  with  you,  as  partly  touching  or  con- 
cerning the  difciplines  of  the  war,  the  Roman 
wars,  in  the  way  of  argument,  look  you,  and 
friendly  communication  i  partly,  to  fatisfy  my  opi-  55 
nion,  and  partly,  for  the  fatisfadion,  look  you,  of 
my  mind,  as  touching  the  dIredUon  of  the  military 
difcIpUne  j  that  is  the  point. 

Jany,  It  (all  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  cap- 
tains bath :  and  I  fall  quit  '^  you  with  gud  leve,  as  1  60 
may  pick  occafton ;  that  fall  I,  marry. 
Mac,  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  Chrlfh  fave 


me;  the  day  is  hot,  and  the  wtather,  and  the 
wars,  and  the  king,  and  the  dukes ;  it  is  no  time 
to  difcourfe.  The  town  is  befeech*d,  and  tb« 
trumpet  calls  us  to  the  breach ;  and  we  ulk,  and 
by  Chrifh,  do  nothing ;  *tis  Ihame  for  us  all :  fo 
God  fa*  me,  *tis  ftiame  to  ftand  ftill ;  it  is  ftiame, 
by  my  hand  :^  and  there  is  throats  to  bt  cut,  and 
works  to  be  done  j  and  there  ifli  nothing  done,  ta 
Chrifti  fa*  me,  la. 

Jany,  By  the  mefs,  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take 
themfelves  to  (lumber,  aile  do  good  fervice,  or  aile 
ligge  r  the  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death ;  and 
aile  pay  it  as  valoroufly  as  I  may,  that  fal  I  furely 
do,  that  is  the  breff  and  the  long :  'Marry,  I  wad 
full  fain  heard  fome  queftion  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you,  un- 
der your  corredion,  there  is  not  many  of  your 
nation— 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  ?  What  ifti  my  nation  ?  iih  a 
villain,  and  a  baftard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rafcal  f 
What  i(h  my  nation  ?  Who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu,  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  peradventure,  I 
fhall  think  you  do  not  ufe  me  with  that  affability 
as  in  difcretlon  you  ought  to  ufe  me,  look  you  ; 
being  as  goot  a  man  as  yourfelf,  both  in  the  difci- 
plines of  wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth, 
and  in  other  particularities. 

Mac,  I  do  not  know  you  fo  good  a  man  as  my« 
felf :  fo  Chrlfh  fave  me,  1  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Cower*  Gentlemen,  both,  you  will  miftake  each 
other. 

Jamy.  Au!  that*s  a  foul  fault.  [A parley  fioindtdm 

Cower.  The  town  founds  a  parley. 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  morv 
petter  opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I  will 
be  fo  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  difciplines  ol 
war  3  and  there^s  an  end. 

SCENE       ni. 

Before  the  Gata  cf  Hmfeur. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  bis  Train. 
K,  Henry.  How  yet  refolves  the  governor  of  th« 
town  ? 
This  is  the  lateft  parle  we  will  admit  s 
Therefore,  to  our  beft  mercy  give  yourfelves : 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  deftruAIon* 
Defy  us  to  our  worft :  for,  as  I  am  a  foldier, 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  beft| 
If  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-atchievM  Harfleuv, 
'Till  In  her  afhes  fhe  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  merty  (hail  be  all  ihut  up ; 
And  the  fie(h*d  foldler,— trough  and  hard  of  heart^^* 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  ftiall  range 
With  confcience  wide  as  hell ;  mowing  like  grafs 
Your  frefh  fair  virgins,  and  your  flowering  infants* 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war,— 
Arrayed  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends,.^ 
Do,  with  his  fmlrch'd  complexion,  all  fell  feats 
Enlink'd  to  wafte  and  defoUtion } 
|What  Is*t  to  me,  when  you  yourfelves  are  canie. 


'  That  is,  /;t  w'tll  blow  up  all,  ^  That  is,  I  (hall  requite you^  anfwtryoat 
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If  your  part  maklent  fall  imo  tht  hand 
Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  f 
What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickednefs, 
When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career  ? 
We  may  as  bootlefs  fpend  our  vain  command 
Upon  the  enraged  foldiers  in  their  fpoil. 
As  fend  precepts  to  the  leviathan 
To  come  aihore.  Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfieur) 
Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people, 
Whiles  yet  my  foldiers  are  in  my  command  $ 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
0*er-blows '  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 
Of  heady  murder,  fpoil,  and  villainy. 
]f  notf  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  fee 
The  blind  and  bloody  ibldierwith  foul  hand 
Defile  the  locks  of  your  ihrill-flirieking  daughters ', 
Your  fathers  taken  by  the  filver  beards. 
And  their  moft  reverend  heads  dafiiM  to  the  walls ; 
Ycur  naked  infants  fpitted  upon  pikes ; 
Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  con£us*d 
Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 
At  Herod*s  bloody-hunting  flaughtermen. 
What  fay  you }  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 
Or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  deflroy'd  ? 
Enter  Goverttor^  upsn  tht  WaUu 
Gw.  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end  \ 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  fuccour  we  entreated. 
Returns  us — th&t  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raife  fo  great  a  fiege.    Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives,  to  thy  foft  mercy  j 
Enter  our  gates ;  difpofe  of  us,  and  ours  \ 
For  we  no  longer  are  defenfible. 

K.  Henry*  Open  your  gates.«*<^ome,  uncle  Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfieur;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  ftrongly  'gainft  the  French : 
Ufe  mercy  to  them  all.    Fdr  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  ficknefs  growing 
Upon  our  foldiers,--iWeUl  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfieur  will  we  be  your  gueft^ 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addreft  *. 

[Fleurifry  and  enter  tht  town. 

SCENE        IV, 
The  French  Camp, 
Enter  Katharine  and  an  old  Gentlewoman* 
Kath.  Alice^  tu  as  eJU  en  AngUterre^  &  tu  parlei 
fun  le  language, 

Alice.  Unpeuy  madame, 

Kath.  Je  te  prky  nCenfetgnen ;  i/  faut  que  f  ap 
frtnne  a  parler.  Comment  appelU»  v9us  la  ma'tn^  en 
jinglois  f 

Alice.  La  main  f  elle  efi  appelUe^  de  hand. 
Kath.  Dehand.    Etlesdngtsf 
.  Alice.  Let  da'gtt  ?  may  fcyc^  je  tublie  let  doigis  j 
•  **M«  je  me  fwvi^dray,     Les  dt^igtif  je  ptnj'cy  fusils 
font  appellt  de  fingres;   owy,  de  fingers;   mi  de 
fingers. 

Kath.  La  mapt^  de  hand  j  les  doigts^  de  fingres. 
Je  pcnfe^   que  je  fuis  le  hen  efcolier.     J"  ay  gagneie 
deux   mcts    d^Anglbis    nrijiement.      Coptment   appellex6c 
vests  la  angles  f 

Alice.  Des  ongles  f  Us  apfelhm^  de  nails. 
Kath.  De  najls.   Efecurtx :  dites  msy^  fi  je  p^rle 
hien :  de  hand,  de  fingres,  de  nails. 
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AUce.  Ce/lhmiiSt,  madama-y  U^firtkaAgi^ 

Kath.  Dites  mey  en  Angloky  le  brat. 

Alice.  De  arm,  madamt. 

Kath.  Et  le  coudtm 

Alice.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.  Je  m^enfakx  la  repetkm  it 
(MS  lemotsy  que  vcus  m*  ave»  appris  des  a  prefent. 

Alice.  //  e/l  trop  difficile^  madame^  eomme  je  penfu 

Kith.  Excufcx  mcy^  Mce\  ^coutess:  De  hand, 
io|de  fingrc,  de  nails,  de  arm,de  bilbow. 

AUce.  De  elbow,  madame. 

Kath.  0  Seigneur  Ditu!  je  m^eawhGi}  De  elbow. 
Comment  appellex  vous  leeolT 

Alice.  De  neck,  madame. 

Kath.  De  neck :  Et  le  mtmoaf 

Alice.  De  chin. 

Kath.  De  fin,  Le  eol^  de  necki  /ementm,  defin. 

Alice.  Ouy,  Sauf  vifire  bottnettr  j  en  verit/,  vw 
promnfex  le  mots  auj/i  droia  que  las  suutifi  d"  At- 
gleterre, 

Kath.  Je  ne  dmteptim  ^apprendre  par  la  grace 
de  Diets  \  &enpeude  temps, 

Alice.  N'avex  vous  pas  deja  MthS/ee  qae  je  vas 
ay  enfeigneef 

Kath.  Nony  je  reciteray  a  vtus  fromptemttt,  De 
hand,  de  fingre,  de  mails. 

Alice.  De  nails,  madame, 

Kath.  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  Ubow. 

Alice.  Saufvdjlre  hcnneury  de  elbow. 

Kath.  AtKfidisje  5  de  elbow,  de  neck,  cr  de  fin : 
Comment  appellee  vous  lespieds  &  la  rohef 

Alice.  De  foot,  madame  \  &  de  con. 

Kath.  De  foot,  &  de  con  ?  0  Seigneur  Dieu!  ees 
^r.t  mots  de  Jon  mauvaisy  eorruptihley  gnfcy  et  imfti^ 
35  diquey  &  non  pour  les  dames  eThonneur  differ:  Jt 
ne  voudrois  prononcer  ees  mots  devamt  les  fetgneun  ie 
Francey  pour  tout  le  monde,  II  faut  de  foot,  ^  de 
con,  neant^moins.  Je  reciterai  une  oMtire  fm  ma  Uc^* 
erjemhlf :  De  hand,  de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de 
40Jclbow,  de  neck,  de  fin,  defoot,  de  con. 

Alice*  Excellenty  madame! 

Kath.  C^  afjhi  pour  une  fits ;  aUom  nm  i  difm, 

*    [Eftaa. 


SCENE        V. 

Prefence-Chamber  in  the  French  Court, 
Enter  the  Khtg  of  Francty  the  Dauphiuy  J)ukt  of 


Bourbouy  the  CunfialUt  ofFraneey  and  ethers. 
Fr.  King,  *Tis  certain,  he  hath  pafs'd  the  rWer 

Somme. 
Gw.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Let  us  not  live  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people 
Dau,   0  Dieu  vivant!   fliali  a  few  fprays  of 
us^— 
The  emptying  of  our  father*6  luxury  ^r- 
Our  fyons,  put  in  wild  and  favage^  ftock, 
Sprout  up  fo  fuddeniy  into  the  clouds, 
And  over-grow  their  grafters  ?  [baflaids  I 

Bour,  Normans,  hut  bafiard  Normans,  Normso 
Mart  demavitl  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  fell  my  dukedom* 
|To  buy  a  (lobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 


*  To  sverbl^^v  is  to  drrveawayy  or  ftr  keep  eff^      *  i.  c.  prepared* 
means  luj},      ♦  i,  e.  uncult'mattdy  or  wild* 


I  In  this  place,  as  in  otherS)  l9f»^ 
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In  that  nook-lhcxttcn  '  ifle  of  Albion,      [mettle  ? 
Con*    Dieu  dt  hataiUesl   where  have  they  this 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy*  raw*  aiid  duU  ? 
On  whom,  as  in  defpight,  the  fun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fruit  with  frown«  ?  Can  fodden  water, 
A  drench  for  fur-reyn'd*  jades,  their  barley  broth, 
Deco^  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat  ? 
And  ihall  our  quick  blood,  fplrited  withwiney 
Seem  frofty  ?  Oh,  for  honour  of  our  land, 
l^t  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  the  houfes*  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frofty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor— ^we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

Dan.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us)  and  plainly  fay, 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  luft  of  Englilh  yoath. 
To  new  ftore  France  with  baftard  warriors. 
Bwr*  They  bid  us-       to  the  Engiifli  dancing- 
fchools. 
And  teach  lawitat^  high,  and  fwift  corantofi 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  arc  moft  lofty  run-away s. 

Fr.  King,  Where  is  Montjoy,  the  herald  ?  fpecd 
hinn  hence ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  (harp  defiance, — 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  fpirit  of  honour  edg*d. 
More  (harper  than  your  fwords,  h;e  to  the  field : 
Charles  De-la-hret,  high  conftableof  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alcn^on,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy  j 
Jaques  Chatiliion,  Rambures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpr6,  Rou(ri,  and  Fauconberg, 
Fotx,  Leftrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois  ; 
High  dukes,   great  princes,   barons,   lords,  and 

knightst 
For  your  great  feats,  now  quit  you  of  great  fliames. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  fweeps  through  our  land 
With  pennons*  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur : 
Ru(h  on  his  hoit,  as  doth  the  melted  fnow 
Upon  the  vallies ;  whofe  low  vaffal  feat 
The  Alps  doth  fpit  and  void  his  rheum  upon :' 
Go  down  upon  him, — ^you  have  power  enough,— 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  prifoncr. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  fo  few. 
His  foldiersfick,  and  fami(hM  in  their  march; 
For,  I  am  furc,  when  he  (hall  fee  our  army. 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  fink  of  fear. 
And,  for  atchievement,  o(fer  us  his  ranCom. 
fr.  King.  Therefore,  lord  conftable,  hafte  on 
Montjoy  ^ 
And  let  him  fay  to  England,  that  we  fend 
I  To  know  what  willing  ranfom  lie  will  give.— 

I'rince  Dauphin,  you  (hall  Itay  with  us  in  Roan. 
Dau.  Not  fo,  I  do  befeech  your  maje(ty. 
fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  (hail  rexnain  with 
us«P-r 


Now,  forth,  lord  confttble,  and  prhioet  alt; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall. 

AKsitnitm 
SCENE        VI. 
^  *Tbe  Englijb  Camp, 

Enter  Gat9fr^  and  FliuBmu 
Gow,  How  now,  captain  FlueUea?  come  yon 
from  the  bridge  ? 

Flu,  I  a(rure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  fervice 
committed  at  the  pridge. 
Qew,  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  (afe  ? 
F/«.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon ;  and  a  man  that  1  love  and  honour 
15  with  my  foul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my 
life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermoft  powers :  ho 
is  not  (Got  be  praifed  and  plelTed!)  any  hurt  in 
the  *orld$  but  keeps  the  pridge  moft  valiantly* 
with  excellent  difcipline.      There  is  an  ancient 
20  lieutenant  there  at  the  pridge,~'I  think,  in  my  very 
confcience,  he  is  as  valiant  a  man  as  Marie  An- 
tony ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  eilimation  in  the 
orld  'y  but  I  did  fee  him  do  gallant  fervices* 
Gcw.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 
25      F/«.  He  is  call'd — ancient  Pi(tol. 
G(^w*  1  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pifiol, 
Flu.  Do  you  not  know  him  ?  Here  comes  the 
man.  ' 

3c     Fift,  Captain,  I  befeech  thee  to  do  me  itvottrs  s 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Fk,  Ay,  I  praife  Got;  and  1  h^ve  merited fome 
love  at  his  hands. 
Fiji,  Bardolph,  a  foldler  firm  and  found  of  hearty 
35  Of  buxom  s  valour,  hath,~-by  cruel  fate, 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel, 
That  goddefs  blind. 

That  (lands  upon  the  rolling  reftlefs  (lone,  ■    ■ 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Piftol.    Fortune 

40  is  painted  piind,  with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes,  to 

ftgnify  to  you,  that  fortune  is  plind :  And  (he  it 

painted  alfo  with  a  wheel ;   to  fignify  to  you* 

which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  (he  is  turning,  and 

inconftant,  and  mutabilities,  and  variations ;  and 

45  her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  fpherical  (lone, 

which  rolls,  and  roils,  and  roUs  t— In  good  truth, 

the  poet  makes  a  moil  excellent  defcripcion  of 

fortune :  fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Pifl.  Fortune  is  Bardolph^s  foe,  and  frowns  oa 

50  him ; 

For  he  hath  (loPn  a  p'tx^  and  hanged  mad  *a  be^ 
DamnM  death ! 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free, 
Aud  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  fulTocate  s 
55  But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death, 
For/ix  of  littlr  price. 

Therefore,  go  fpeak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice  l' 
And  let  not  Bardolph*s  vital  thread  be  cut 
I     iWith  edge  of  penny -cord,  and  vile  reproach  s 


^  Shmen  fignifies  any  thirty  fr^efff J :  fo  noek-/»tten  ifle  is  an  ifle  that  (hcots  put  into  capes,  promon- 
fories,  and  necks  of  land,  the  very  figure  of  Great-Briuin.  *  i.  e.  over-ridden  horfe§.  *  Hanmer 
pbfcrves,  that  in  this  dance  there  was  much  turning  and  much  capering.  4  PennoKs  armorial  were 
fhiiil  /lags,  on  whicK  the  arms,  device,  and  motto  of  a  knight  were  painted.  Ftmnan  m^ans  the  fame 
ft  ftndfmt.      5  i.  e.  valour  und<:r  good  command,  obedient  to  its  fupcriors* 

Speaki 
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Speak)  etptiSBiforhls  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

FiM*  Ancient  Piilol)  I  do  partly  undcrftand  your 
iceamng« 

P^.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Fliu  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re- 
foice  at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
ivDuld  defire  the  duke  to  iife  his  goot  pleafure, 
ftnd  pat  him  to  executions;  for  difcipllnes  ought 
Cobeufed* 
»  Fift*  Die  and  be  damn'd;  and  fgo  for  thy 
friend/hip ! 

Flu.  It  it  welL 

F^.  The  fig  *  of  Spain!  [Exit  Pificl, 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rafcal : 
J  remember  him  now ;  a  bawd,  a  cot-purfe. 

Flu.  1*11  afliire  you,  *a  utter'd  as  prave  *ords  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  ihall  fee  in  a  fummer's  day : 
But  It  is  very  well;  what  he  has  fpoke  to  me,  that 
Is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  ferve. 

Cow.  Why,  *ti8  a  guU,  a  fool,  a  rogue;  that 
90W  and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himfelf, 
at  his  return  into  London,  under  the  form  of  a 
foldier.  And  fuchiellows  are  perfeS  in  the  great 
commanders*  names :  and  they  will  learn  yoii  by 
rote,  where  fervices  were  done;— at  fuch  and 
fuch  a  fconce  %  at  fuch  a  breach,  at  fuch  a  convoy ; 
^ho  came  off  bravely,  who  was  fhot,  who  dif- 
grac'd,  what  terms  the  enemy  (lood  on ;  and  this 
they  con  perfe&ly  in  the  phrafe  of  war,  which  they 
trick  up  with  new-tuned  oaths:  And  what  a 
beard  of  the  general^s  c|U,and  a  horrid  fuit '  of  the 
camp,  will  do  among  foaming  bottles,  and  ale- 
waih*d  wits,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on !  But 
you  mud  learn  to  know  fuch  flanders  of  the  age, 
or  clfe  you  may  be  marvelloufly  midook. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  captain  Gower ;— I  do  per- 
ceive, he  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly 
make  fliew  to  the  *orld  he  is ;  if  1  find  a  hole  in 
his  coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  Hear  you,  the 
king  is  coming ;  and  J  mud  fpeak  with  him  from 
tlie  pridge. 

Vrum  and  cdwrt.     Enter  the  King<,   Glf/lerj  mid 
Soldiers, 

Flu.  Got  plefs  your  majefty ! 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  Fluellen?  cam'ft  thou 
from  the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  Ay,  fo  plcafe  your  majefty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the  pridge 
the  French  is  gone  off,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gal- 
lant and  mod  prave  paiTages :  Marry,  th'  athvcr- 
firy  was  have  poflfeflTion  of  the  pridge  ;  but  he  is 
enforced  to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is 
jnaderof  the  pridge :  I  can  tell  your  majedy,  the 
duke  is  a  prave  man. 

K.  Henry.  What  men  have  you  lod,  Fluellen  ? 


Fltt.  The  perdition  of  th'  athverfary  hath  been 
very  great,  very  reafonable  great :  marry,  for  itj/ 
part,  I  think  the  duke  hath  lod  nev«r  a  man,  bot 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for*robbing  a  church, 
one  Bardolph,  if  your  majedy  know  the  man: 
his  face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelks,  and  knotx, 
and  flames  of  fire :  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nofc, 
and  it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  fometimes  plue  and 
fometimes  red ;  but  his  nofe  is  executed,  and  hit 
fire's  out. 

K.  Henry.  We  would  have  all  fuch  offenders  fo 
cut  off— dnd  we  give  exprefs  charge,  that,  in  oor 
marches  through  the  country,  there  be  nothing 
compelled  from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but 
15  paid  for;  none  of  the  French  upbraided, or  abufed 
in  difdainful  language;  For  when  lenity  atA 
cruelty  play  for  a  kingdom,  the  gentleft  gameftsr 
is  the  fooned  winner. 

Tucket  founds.    Enter  Monday  ♦. 

Mont.  You  know  me  by  my  habit  K 

K.  Henry.  WeU  then,  I  know  thee  }  What  ibail 
I  know  of  thee  > 

Mont.  My  mader*8  mind. 

K.  Henry.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  fays  my  king ;— -Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  England,  Though  we  feemed  dead,  we  did  but 
fleep ;  Advantage  is  a  better  foldier,  than  raOinefi. 
Tell  him,  we  could  have  rebukM  him  at  Harfleur; 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruife  an  injury, 
30  'till  it  were  full  ripe :— now  we  fpeak  upon  our 
cue  ^,  and  our  voice  is  imperial :  England  fliall  re« 
pent  his  folly,  fee  his  weaknefs,  and  admire  our 
fufferance.  Bid  him,  therefore,  confider  of  his 
ranfom;  which  mud  proportion  the  loffes  we 
35  have  borne,  the  fubje^s  we  have  lod,  the  difgracc 
we  have  digcded  j  which,  in  weight  to  re-anfwcr, 
his  pettinefs  would  bow  under.  For  our  loiTts, 
his  exchequer  is  too  poor ;  for  the  effufion  of  oar 
blood,  the  muder  of  his<kingdom  too  faint  a  num- 
40  ber ;  and  for  our  difgrace,  his  own  peribn,  kneel- 
ing at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and  worthlefs  fatisftc- 
tton.  To  this  add— defiance :  and  tell  him,  for 
conclufion,  he  hath  betray*d  his  followers,  wbofc 
condemnation  is  pronounced.  So  far  my  king  and 
45  mader ;  fo  much  my  ofiSce. 

K.  Henry.   What  is  thy  name  ?    I  know  thy 
quality. 

Mont.  Montjoy. 

K.  Henry.  Thou  dod  thy  office  fairly.    T«r« 
50  thee  back. 

And  tell  thy  king,— I  do  not  feekhim  now; 
Rut  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment  7 :  for,  to  (ay  the  footl^ 
(Though  ^tis  no  wifdom  to  confefs  fo  much 
55  Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage) 

My  people  are  with  ficknefs  much  enfeebled; 


*  This  alludes  to  the  cudom  of  giving  poifon'd  figs  to  thofe  who  were  the  objcfts  either  of  Spsnifli 
©r  Italian  revenge.  *  A  jcancc  appears  to  have  befin  fome  hady,  rude,  inconfiderable  kind  of  forti- 
fication. 5  The  4tos  1600,  &c  read — a  horrid  ySbswr  of  the  camp.  ♦  Mont-jde  is  the  tide  of  thf 
fird  king  at  arms  in  France,  as  Garter  is  in  our  own  country.  S  That  is,  by  my  herald's  coat.  *  ^^ 
cur  turn.  This  phra£i  the  author  learned  aiXK>ng  players,  and  has  imparted  i(  to  kings*  '  **  ^ 
klodranctf. 

My 
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My  numbers  IcffcnM  j  and  thofe  few  I  have, 

Almoft  no  better  than  fo  many  French  j 

'Who  when  they  wer^  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 

I  thought,  upon  ofte  pair  of  Englifli  legs 

Did  march   three  Frcnchmen-^Yet,  forgive  me 

God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus !— this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me  5  I  muft  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  maftcrr-herc  I  am  j 
My  ranfom,  is  this  frail  and  worthlefs  trunk  j 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  flckly  guard  j 
Yet,  God  before  »,  tell  him  we  wUl  come  on, 
Though  France  himfclf,  and  fuch  another  neigh- 

hour. 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour,  Montjoy 
Go,  bid  thy  maftcr  well  advife  himfelf : 
If  vire  may  pafs,  we  wiU  5  if  we  be  hinder'd. 
We  ftialJ  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Difcolour  z  and  fo,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 
The  fum  of  all  our  anfwer  is  but  tliis  ; 
Wc  wouid  not  feck  a  battle,  as  we  are; 
t^or,  as  wc  are,  we  fay,  we  wUl  not  (hun  it  j 
So  teil  your  mafter. 
Mont.  I  (hall  deliver  fo.    Thanks  to  your  high- 
ness, i;^;,^. 
Ch.  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 
K.  Henry,  V/e  are  in  God*5  hand,  brother,  not 
in  tlieirs.— > 
March   to    the   bridge  j   it  now   draws   toward 

night  :— 
Beyond  the  river  we*ll  encamp^  ourfclves; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.  [Exeunt 
SCENE        VII. 
Tbe  French  Camp  mar  Aglncourt, 
^nter  the  Confiahle  of  Franc f^  tbe  Lord  RarrMrei^  the 
Duke  ofOrUam^  Dauphin^  with  otheru 
Con,  Tut !  J  have  the  bcft  armourof  the  world, 
Would  it  were  day ! 

Or/,  You  have  an  excellent  armour  5   but  let  ^o 
tny  horfc  have  his  due. 
Con,  It  is  the  beft  horfe  of  Euiope. 
OrL  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 
Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high 
•onftable,  you  talk  of  horfe  and  armour,. 

OrL  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
'prince  in  the  world. 

Dau.  What  a  long  night  is  this  !— I  will  not 
change  my  horfe  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 
paftems.  Cay  ha  I  He  bounds  *  from  the  earth,  as 
If  his  entrails  were  hairs;  /e  chevai  vUanty  the 
Pcgafus,  fui  a  lez  nar'mes  de  feu  /  When  I  be 
ftride  him,  I  foar,  I  am  a  hawk:  he  trots  the 
«ir;  the  earth  fings  when  he  touches  it;  the 
bafeft  horn  of  his  hoof  is  more  mufical  than  the 
pipe  of  Hermes. 


Pi 


Or/.  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg, 

Dau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  « 
beaft  for  Perfeus:  he  is  pure  air  and  iire ;  and 
the  dull  elements  of  earth  and  water  never  ap- 
pear in  him,  but  only  in  patient  ftUlnefs,  whil* 
h.s  rider  mounts  him :  he  is,  indeed,  a  horfc :  and 
all  other  jades  you  may  call— hearts  '. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  moft  abfolutc  and 
excellent  horfe. 

vfT  }\}l^^'^Vrlncc  of  palfreys;  his  neigh  is 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenanc* 
enforces  homage. 

Orl.  No  more,  coufin. 

Z)tf«.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
from  the  rifmg  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deferved  prajfe  on  my  palfrey ;  it  is  a 
theme  as  fluent  as  the  fea :  turn  the  fands  into 
eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horfc  is  argument  for 
them  all:  »tis  a  fubjcft  for  a  fovereign  to  reafott 
aoon,  ^d  for  a  fovercign's  fovereign  to  ride  on  5 
and  for  the  world  (familiar  to  us,  and  unknown) 
to  lay  apart  their  particular  funOions,  and  wonder 
at  him.  I  once  writ  a  fonnet  in  his  pmife,  and 
began  thus,  fTonder  ofnature\ . 

Or/.  I  have  heard  a  fonnet  begin  fo  to  one's 
miftrefs.  %«  wu5?  • 

Dau,  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
pos d  to  my  courier ;  for  my  boric  is  my  miftrels. 

Orl  Your  miftrefs  bears  welL 

I)i.«.'Mc  well;  which  is  the  prefcript  pniife 
and  perfeftion  of  a  good  and  particular  mUhefs. 

Jt\^^'^L  ^  ''^'^''^  ^"f'  methought,  youff 
tniftrefs  ihrewdly  (hook  your  back.         »  "»  '     ' 

Dau,  So,  perhaps,  did -yours. 

Cm.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau,  O  !  then,  belike,  rhe  was  old  and  gcntie  i 
and yourodclikeakerneof  Ireland,  your  French 
Ihofe  off,  and  m  your  ftrait  troffers  J. 

I  ^.  Vou  have  good  judgement  in  horicman(hjp. 
>  Dan.  Be  wam'd  by  me,  then :  they  that  ride 
fo,  and  nde  not  warUy,  fall  into  foul  bogs:  I  had 
rather  have  my  horfe  to  my  miftrefs. 

Cffif.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  miib^fs  t  Jade. 

Day,  I  teU  thee,  conftable,  my  miftrefs  wean 
her  own  hair. 

Gw.  I  could  nuke  as  true  4  boaft  as  that.  If  I 
had  a  fow  to  my  miftrefs. 

Dau.  he  chien  eft  rettmrniifin  propre  tHmuffemiut, 

&  la  truie  la^/e  au  bourhieri  thbu  makuTlufcof 

5o|any  thing.  *®  *** 

Cw.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  horfc  for  my  miftrefs : 
or  any  fuch  proverb,  fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

Ram.  My  lord  conftable,  the  armour  that  I  faw 
on^t"""  ^*"*  ^''•"'Sht,  are  thofc  ftars,  or  funs,  up- 

C<m.  Stars,  my  lord. 
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t  J  A    "^"^  I"  "tpreffion  m  that  age  for  God  being  my  guide,  or,  when  ufcd  to  another  G^b.  .A-     v 
•  AUudmg  to  the  boundmg  of  tennis-balls,  which'>^rf  fluffed  with  l^T^s^e^^^ 
jW  mh,ng,  «  And  the  old  omainent  of  his  cheek  hath  already  ftuff  M  tcLTbT/™     f  «*/^' 
fomeiimts  ufcd  for  a  poft-hori^f.     Beafi  is  always  employed  as  TJ^nt^Lfn^TA'a-  l!-  ^'"'^  »» 

probabiy,  fo..c  foolinTpocm  of  our  author's  ti^cls  Sed.         S^S^f^'J^^^^      ,    *  ""f* 

•i^^rcfcrc//,.,;  .j-,/,  ,^ay  n.eaa  only  in  th.ir  n.kcd  .1:..,  wluch  fi(s  clofe  1^1^^      '  ' '  """^ 
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[Aft  3.  SctDcj. 


Dju.  Some  of  tiiem  will  ftU  to-morrow,  I  hope* 

Cotu  And  yet  my  iky  (hall  not  want* 

Dau,  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  many  fuper- 
fiuoufly;  and  *twere  more  honour,  fome  were 
away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horfe  bears  your  praifes  j 
who  would  trot  aa  well,  were  ibme  of  your  brags 
^Umounted. 

Dau.  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his 
defert  i  WUi  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-mor- 
row a  mile,  and  my  way  (hall  be  paved  with  £n- 
gli(h  faces. 

Cm.  I  will  not  fay  fo,  for  fear  I  (hould  be  fac*d 
out  of  my  way :  But  I  would  it  were  morning, 
for  1  would  fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the  Eagliih. 

Ram*  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  twenty 
Englilh  prifoners? 

Cm.  You  mult  firft  go  yourfclf  to  hazard,  ere 
you  have  them. 

Dau.  *Tis  midnight,  TU  go  arm  myfelC     [Exit, 

OrL  The  Dauphin  longs  fur  roomiag. 

BMm.  He  longs  to  eat  the  £ngli(h. 

Con.  I  thlnlc,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

OrL  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he*s  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

Cm.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  (he  may  tread  out 
the  oath* 

OrL  He  IS  (imply  the  mod  a£tive  gentleman  of 
France. 

Cm*  Doing  Is  a^lvlty  $  and  he  wiU  (till  be  doing. 

OrL  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow }  he  will 
keep  that  good  man  (Ull. 

OrL  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con,  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What's  he  ? 

Con,  Marry,  he  told  roe  fo  himfelf  $  and  he  (aid^ 
he  car*d  not  who  knew  it. 

OrL  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  vlrtoe  In  him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  fir,  but  it  is ;  never  any  bo- 
dy (aw  it,  but  his  lacquey :  'tis  a  hooded  valour  j 
and,  when  it  appears,  it  will  bate  '• 

OrL  Ill-will  never  faid  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap  *  that  proverb  with— There  is  45 
flattery  in  £riend(hip. 


OrL  And  I  will  take  op  that  with— Give  the 
devil  his  due. 

Con.  Well  placM ;  there  (tands  your  friend  for 
the  devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  prorerb, 
with-i-A  pox  of  the  devil. 

OrL  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  hov 
much — A  fooPs  bolt  is  foon  (hot. 

Con.  You  have  (hot  over. 

OrL  *Ti8  not  the  firft  time  you  were  ovet-fhot. 
Enter  a  Mtffhtger. 

Mtff.  My  lord  high  conftable,  the  Englifc  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  pices  of  your  tenL 

dm.  Who  hath  metfur'd  the  ground  ? 

Mejf.  The  lord  Grandprfe. 
15      Cot.  A  valiant  and  moft  expert  gentleman.— 

*  Would  it  were  day ! ^Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Ea- 

gland  !  he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

OrL  What  a  wretched  and  peevi(h  3  fellow  ij 
this  king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-bfain'd 
zojfollowers  fo  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Cm.  If  the  Englt(h  bad  any  apprehenfioo,  the; 
would  run  away. 

OrL  That  they  lack  j  for  if  their  heads  hid  my 
intelledual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  fuch 
25  heavy  head-pieces. 

Kam.  That  lAand  of  England  breeds  very  vali- 
ant creatures  j  their  malti(B  are  of  unmatchibl: 
courage. 

OrL  FooUflt  curs !   that  run  winking  into  the 

30  mouth  of  a  Ru(rian  bear,  and  have  their  hcadi 

cru(h*d  like  rotten  apples ;  you  may  as  well  fa>'t 

—that's  a  valiant  flea,  that  dare  eat  his  breakfift 

on  the  lip  of  a  Hon. 

Con.  Juft,  juft;   and   the  men  do  fympathize 

35  with  the  maflifTs,  in  robuftious  and  rough  coming 

on,  leaving;  their  wits  with  their  wives :  and  then 

give  them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  ftcci, 

they  will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  like  devils. 

OrL  Ay,  but  thcfe  Englifh  are  (hrcwdly  out  of 
40  beef. 

Con.  Then  we  (hall  find  to-morrow—they  have 
only  ftomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  it 
is  time  to  arm ;  Come,  (hall  we  about  it  ? 

OA.  'Tis  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  fee— by  ten, 
We  (hsH  each  have  a  hundred  £ngU(hmen. 


ACT        IV. 


Emtr  Cborut. 


€bortts»  1^  O  W  entertain  oonjeAure  of  a  time, 
111   When  creeping  murmur,  and  tlie 
poring  dark, 
Fills  the  wide  veifel  of  the  univerfe. 


From  camp  to  camp,  tlirough  the  foul  womb  o< 
55  night. 

The  hum  of  either  army  ftiUy  founds, 
That  the  fixM  centinels  almoft  receive 
The  fecrct  whifpcrs  of  each  other's  watch  t 
Fire  anfwcrs  fire  j  and  through  their  psly  tiuatt 


*  TMs  alludes  to  falcons  which  are  ^ept  hcoJed  when  they  are  not  to  fly  at  game,  and,  is  foon  <i 
the  hood  is  off,  iak  or  flap  the  wing.  The  meaning  is,  the  Dauphin^s  valour  has  never  been  let  looTe 
ttpon  an  enemy;  yet  when  he  makes  hit  ttrA  eiTay,  we  (hall  fee  how  he  will  flutter.  *  Ailudifig  td 
the  practice  of  capping  varfet.       <  Fteoifr^  1a  ancient  language,  flgnifled-->fooli(h,  fllly. 
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Each  battle  fees  the  other's  umberM  '  face : 
Steed  threatens  fteed^  in  high  and  boaAf ul  neighs 
Piercing  the  night*s  dull  ear  ^  and  frohi  the  teptSi 
The  armourers,  accompli ihing  the  knigbtS| 
"With  bufy  hammers  doling  rivets  up, 
Oive  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll| 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowfy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  and  fecore  in  foul. 
The  Confident  and  over-lufly  French 
'Do  the  k>w-rated  SngUfli  play  ^  at  dice  j 
And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gaited  night. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 
So  tedioufly  away.    The  poor  condemned  £ogli(h, 
Like  facrifices,  by  their  watchful  fires 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gefture  fad, 
InveiUng  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn  coats, 
Prefented  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 
So  many  horrid  ghofls.    O,  now,  who  will  behold 
The  royal  captain  of  this  ruinM  band, 
Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent, 
Let  him  cry— Praife  and  glory  on  his  head  I 
For  forth  be  goes,  and  yifits  all  his  hofl ; 
Bids  them  good  morrow,  with  a  modefl  fmile ; 
And  calls  them — ^brathers,fr:ends,and  coiintrymen. 
Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 
How  dread  an  army  hathenrounded  him ; 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 
But  freihly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 
With  cheerful  femblance,  and  fweet  majefty  ^ 
That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks : 
A  largefs  univerlal,  like  the  fun, 
His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one, 
T hawing  cold  fear.    Then,  mean  and  gentle  all, 
Behold,  as  may  unworthinefs  define, 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 
And  fo  our  fcene  muft  to  the  battle  fly ; 
Where  (O  for  pity ! )  we  (hall  much  difgrac^-*- 
With  four  or  five  moft  vile  and  ragged  foils, 
Right  ill-difpos^d,  in  brawl  ridiculous,— 
The  name  of  A^ncourt :  Yet,  fit  and  fee; 
Minding  ^  true  things  by  what  their  mockeries  be. 

[£xfr. 
SCENE        I. 
Tht  EngRJh  Camfj  at  jfgitKcurt. 
Enter  King  Hemy^  Btdfird^  and  Gl<fitr% 
K.  Henry.  Clofter,  *tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great 
danger; 
The  greater  therefore  fiiould  our  courage  be.— 
Good-morrow,  brother  Bedford.— Ood  Almighty 
There  is  (bme  foul  of  goodnefs  in  things  evil, 
Would  men  obfervingly  diAil  it  out; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  ftirrers, 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  hufbandiy : 


Befides,  they  are  our  mitward  eonfcIenoHv 

And  preachers  to  us  all;  admonifliing. 
That  we  Ibould  drefs  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed* 
And  make  a  mural  of  the  devil  liimfelfl 

£nttr  Et^umMUHm 
Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  % 
A  good  foft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlifh  turf  of  France,  [betteiv 

Erfing,  Notfo,  my  liege;  this  lodging  likes  om 
Since  I  may  fay-— now  lie  I  like  a  king,  [fent  pains» 

K.  Henry.  *Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  pre* 
Upon  example ;  fo  the  fpiric  is  eafed : 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quickenM,  out  of  doubt» 
15  The  organs,  though  defund  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowfy  grave,  and  newly  n)OV« 
With  caAed  ilough  ^  and  frefti  legerity '. 
Lend  me  thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas.^ — ^Brothen  both» 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them ;  and,  anon« 
Defire  them  all  to  my  pavilion* 

GU.  We  fliall,  my  liege. 

Erplng.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

K. Henry.  No,  my  good  knight; 
2  5  Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England  s 
I  and  my  bofom  muft  debate  a  while, 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company.       [Harry! 

Erping.  The  Lord  in  heaven  blefs  thee,  noble 

K.  Henry.  God.a-mercy,old  heart  I  thou  ipeak'i^ 
30  cheerfully.  [Eunau 

Emar  Ptfiei. 

Pift.  S^ivalaf 

K.  Henry.  A  friend. 

Pift.  Difcufs  unto  met  Art  thou  officer? 
35  Or  art  thou  bafe,  common,  and  popular? 

K'  Hauy*  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company* 

Pift.  Trairil  thou  the  puifiant  pike  ? 

K.  Henry.  Even  fo :  What  are  you  ? 

Pift.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 
40     K.  Hen.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Pift.  The  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold  j 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  ^  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fift  moft  valiant : 
1  kifs  his  dirty  ihoe,  and  from  my  heart.4lrings 
4.5  I  love  the  lovely  buUy.    Wfaats  thy  name  ? 

K*  Henry,  Harry  U  Rcy.  [Comilh  i 
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Pift.  Le  Rcy  I  a  ComlHi   name :    art  thou  •f 

K.  Hemy.  No,  I  tm  a  Welihman. 

Pift.  Know'ft  thou  Fhiellen? 

Km  Henry.  Yes. 

Pift.  TeU  him,  I'll  knock  hit  ledc  about  his  pale 
Upon  iaint  David's  day. 

iC.  Henry.  Do  not  you  wear  youf  dagger  m 
your  cap  that  day,  left  be  knock  that  about  yours* 

Pip.  Art  thou  hb  friend  } 

K.  Henry.  And  his  kinfman  too. 

Pift*  Tht  figo  for  thee  then  1 


'  Umher  is  a  brown  colour  t  the  diAant  vifages  of  the  ibidiers  would  certainly  appear  of  thts  hve 
when  beheld  through  the  light  of  midnight  fires.  Mr.  ToUet  obferves,  that  another  interpretation  of 
this  phrafe  occurs,  exprefiive  of  the  preparation  of  both  armies  for  an  engagement,  in  HamUt^  AGt 
111.  Mr.  Stecvens  gives  the  following  quotations  from  St<nue''%  Chronicle*  **  He  brail  up  his  umUr  three 
tiipes  ;'*  where  umbp-  means  the  vizor  of  the  helmet,  as  nmtriere  doth  hi  Sptnjtr^  from  the  French 
enkrt^  ombriere,  or  ombraire^  a  fiiadow,  an  umbrella,  or  any  thing  that  hides  or  covers  the  faoe. 
Hence  umbered  face  may  denote  a  face  arm'd  with  a  helmet.  *  i,  e.  do  play  them  away  at  dice.  *  To 
mind  is  the  (anie  as  to  call  to  remembrance.  4  Slough  is  the  ikin  which  the  ferpent  annually  throws  oiT, 
and  by  the  change  of  which  he  is  fuppofed  to  regain  OiW  vigour  and  fireib  youth.  5  Legerity  Is 
Igbtnefs,  nimblcnefs.       ^  See  Note  ^,  p*  506.  K.  Ht^ry 
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K.  Hmy.  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you ! 
P'fi,  My  name  is  Piilol  caird.  [Exit. 

Km  Hairy.  It  forts  '  well  with  your  fiercenefs. 

Enter  FludUn^  and  Gawer^  fevtralhfm 
Cow*  Captain  Fluellenr-^ 
Flu,  So !  in  the  name  of  Che(hu  Chrlft,  fpeak 
fewer.  It  is  the  greateft  admiration  in  the  uni 
veHal  *orld,  when  the  true  and  auncient  preroga* 
fifes  and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you 
would  take  the  pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of 
Pompey  the  great,  you  (hall  find,  I  warrant  you, 
that  there  is  no  tittle  tattle,  nor  pibble  pabble,  in 
Pompey*s  camp;  I  warrant  you,  you  (hall  find 
the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  and  the  cares  of  it, 
and  the  forms  of  It,  and  the  fobriety  of  it,  and  the 
nodefty  of  it,  to  be  otherwife< 

Gew.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud ;  you  heard  him 
all  night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a 

prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we 

Ihould  alfo,  look  you,  be  an  afs,  and  a  fool,  and 

a  prating  coxcomb;  in  your  own  confcience  now  f 

Cow,  I  will  fpeak  lower. 

Flu»  I  pray  you,  and  befeech  you,  [that  you 

will.  [Exeunt, 

K.  Henry.   Though  it   appear  a  little   out   of 

falhion,  there  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this 

Welihman. 

y^ntcr  thru  Solditn^   John  Bata^  ^Mexanier  Courts 
and  Michael  H^ilHams, 
Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  mom- 
ftag  which  breaks  yonder  ? 

Bata.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  caufe 
to  defire  the  approach  of  day. 
■  fKiU.  We  fee  yonder  tlie  beginning  of  the  day, 
bitty  I  think,  we  (hall  never  fee  the  end  of 
Who  goes  there  ? 
K.  Henry,  A  friend* 
H^tll.  Under  what  captain  ferve  you  ? 
K   Henry.  Under  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 
WiiU  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  moft  kind 
gentleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our 
tilate  ? 

K, .  'tnry.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  fand, 
that  look  to  be  wa(hM  off  the  next  tide. 

Batet,  lit  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the 
king 

JC  Henry.  No ;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  ihould.-* 
For,  though  I  fpeak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  king 
is  but  a  man,  as  I  am ;  the  violet  fmells  to  him, 
as  it  doth  to  me;  the  element  (hews  to  him,  as  it 
doth  to  me ;  all  his  fenfes  have  but  human  condi- 
tions * :  his  ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  nakednefs  he 
appears  but  a  man ;  and  though  his  affe^ions  are 
liigher  mounted  than  ours,,  yet,  when  they  (loop, 
they  (loop  with  the  like  wing ;  therefore,  when  he 
fees  reafon  of  fears,' as  we  do,  his  fearsi  out  of  doubt, 
be  of  the  fame  reliHi  as  ours  are  :*  Yet,  in  reafon, 
no  man  (hould  poflefs  him  with  any  appearance  of 
fear,  left  he,  by  (hewing  it,  (hould  dilhearten  his 
army. 

'  i.  e.  it  agrees.        *  Conditions  mean  fualiries 
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"  i.  e.  It  agrees.        *  Conditms  mean  fuattties.        •>  1.  e.  i>a/tuyy 
«•  their  native  country :  or,  fuch  ai  they  are  bom  to  if  they  offend. 


Bates.  He  may  (hew  what  outward  courage  b< 
will :  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  ^tis,  U 
could  wiih  himfelf  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ; 
and  fo  I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  ad> 
ventures,  fo  we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Henry.  By  my  troth,  I  wiU  fpeak  my  cos- 
fcience  of  the  king ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wilh 
himfelf  any  where  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then,  'would  he  were  here  alone;  f^ 
Hiould  he  be  fure  to  be  ranfom*d,  and  a  many  poc? 
men*s  lives  fav*d. 

K.  Henry,  I  dare  fay,  you  love  hint  not  fo  hI, 
to  wi(h  him  here  alone;  howfoever  you  fpeiK 
this,  to  feel  other  men's  minds  :  Mcthinks,  I 
could  aot  die  any  where  fo  contented,  as  in  ths 
king's  company;  his  caufe  being  juil,  and  hi* 
quarrel  honourable. 

JFUL  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  (hould  feck  afirer; 
for  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  wc  are  rh« 
king's  fubjefls  :  if  his  caufe  be  wrong,  our  obe<ii« 
ence  to  the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

ff^ill.  But  if  the  caufe  be  not  good,  the  kin; 
himfelf  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when 
all  thofe  legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chopped  offiti 
a  battle,  (hali  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and 
cry  ail— We  dy*d  at  fuch  a  place ;  fome,  fwearing; 
fome,  crying  for  a  furgeon ;  fome,  upon  that 
wives  left  poor  behind  them ;  fonie,  upon  the 
debts  they  owe;  fome,  upon  their  children  rawly  ^ 
left.  I  am  a  feard  there  are  few  die  well.,  that  dit 
in  a  battle;  for  how  can  they  charitably  difpofe  of 
any  thing,  when  blood  is  their  argument  ?  Ntnv, 
if  thefe  men  do  not  die  well.  It  will  be  a  black 
matter  for  the  king  that  led  them  to  it ;  whom 
to  difobey,  were  againft  all  pioportion  of  fubjcc* 
tion. 

K,  Henry,  So,  if  a  fon,  that  Is  by  his  father  fent 
about  merchandize,  do  finfully  mifcarry  upon  the 
fea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickednefs,  by  your  rule* 
(hould  be  impofed  upon  his  father  that  fent  him; 
or,  if  a  fervant,  under  his  mafter's  command,  tran- 
fporting  a  fum  of  money,  be  a(rail'd  by  robhtrs, 
and  die  in  many  irreconcii'd  iniquities,  you  tmy 
call  the  bufinefs  of  the  mafter  the  author  of  t^^ 
fervant's  damnation : — But  this  is  not  fo :  the  kin; 
is  not  bound  to  anfwer  the^particular  endings  c: 
his  foldiers,  the  father  of  his  fon,  nor  the  madtr 
of  his  fervant ;  for  they  purpofe  not  their  death, 
when  they  purpofe  their  fcrvices.    Befidcs,  thcrt 
is  no  king,  be  his  caufe  never  fo  fpotlefs,  If  i» 
come  to  the  arbitrement  of  fwords,  can  try  it  out 
with  all  unfpotted  foldiers.    Some,  peradventurrt 
have  on  them  the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  coo* 
irived  murder;   fome,  of  beguiling  virgins  with 
the  broken  feals  of  perjury ;  fome,  making  the 
wars  their  bulwark,  th^t  have  before  gored  the 
gentle  bofom  of  peace  with  pillage  and  robbrO'' 
Now  if  thefe  men  have  defeated  the  law,  and  out- 
60  run  native  puni(hment^,  though  they  can  out-ftnp 
men,  they  have  no  wings  to  fly  from  Cod :  *'* 

4  That  isy  punUhflwrf 

H 


»5 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


e.  hapilyy  fuddenly. 


.^Aa4«  Scenei.]  KING       HENRY     V. 


,  he  would  25 


30 


U  his  btadle,  wv  is  his  Tcngtance  j  fo  thtt  here 
men  are  punUhed,  for  before-breach  of  the  kiiig*8 
laws^  in  now  the  king^s  quarrel:  where  they 
feared  the  death,  thejr  have  borne  life  away ;  and 
Mrhere  they  would  be  fafe,  they  perifh  :  Then  if 
they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the  king  guilty  ot 
their  damnation,  than  he  was  before  guilty  of  thofe 
impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now  vifited. 
Bvery  fiibjed's  duty  is  the  kii)g*8$  but  every  fub- 
jedt*s  foul  is  his  own.  Therefore  Ihould  every 
foldier  in  tlie  wars  do  as  every  fick  man  in  his 
bed,  waih  every  moth  out  of  his  confcience :  and 
dying  fo,  death  is  to  him  advanuge ;  or  not  dying, 
the  time  was  blefledly  loft,  wherein  fuch  prepa- 
racion  was  gained :  and,  in  him  that  efcapes,  it 
vrere  not  fin  to  think,  that,  making  God  fo  free  an 
offer,  he  let  him  out-live  that  day  to  fee  his  great- 
nefs,  and  to  teach  others  how  they  ihould  pre- 
pare. 

H^iIL  *Tis  certain,  that  every  man  that  dies  ill, 
the  ill  is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to 
anfwer  for  it. ' 

Sata.  I  do  not  defire  he  (hould  anfwer  for  me  ^ 
and  yet  I  determine  to  fight  luftily  for  him. 

jr.  Hemy.  1  myfelf  heard  the  king  Cny, 
not  be  ranfom*d. 

fyiU*  Ay,  he  laid  fo,  to  make  us  fight  chear- 
fully  I  but,  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be 
ranfom*d,  and  we  ne*er  the  wifer. 

AT.  Hauj.  If  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  never  truft 
his  word  after. 

Hlil,  You  pay  him  then  t  that* s  a  perilous  (hot 
out  of  aa  ekler  gun ',  that  a  poor  and  private  dif- 
pleafure  can  do/againft  a  monarch  !  you  may  as 
vrell  go  about  to  turn  the  fun  to  ice,  with  fanning 
in  his  fiice  with  a  peacock's  feather.  You*ll  never 
truft  his  word  after !  come,  *tis  a  fooli/h  dying. 

K,  Hemy,  Your  reproof  is  fomething  too  round  t 
J  ftiould  be  angry  ¥nth  you,  if  the  time  were  con- 
venient. 

HUL  I.et  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us  if  you  live. 
K"  Hmry,  1  embrace  it. 
HniL  How  ihaU  I  know  thee  again? 
K.  Hemy.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I 
will  wear  it  in  my  bonnet  s  then,  if  ever  thou 
dar*ft  acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

H^*  Here's  my  glove)   give  me  another  of 
thine. 
^L.  jutHfyu  1  nerc 

H^iU*  This  will  I  alfo  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever 
thou  come  to  me  and  (ay,  after  to-morrow,  Tlii 
is  my  ghotf  by  this  hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  box 
on  the  ear. 

iC Hauy,  If  ever  Ilive  to  fee  it,  I  will  chal- 
lenge it. 
fyui.  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hangM. 
Jf.  Hemy.  Welly  I  will  do  it»  though  I  take 
the^in  the  king*s  company. 
H^  Keep  thy  word :  fisre  thee  welL 
Satttm  Be  friends,  you  Engliih  fools,  be  friends  j 
we  have  French  quarrels  enough*  if  you  could 
ell  how  to  reckon. 
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AT.  HMry.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us ;  for 
they  bear  them  on  their  ihoulders  *.  But  it  is  no 
Englifti  treafon  to  cut  French  crowns ;  and,  to- 
morrow, the  king  himfelf  will  be  a  clipper. 

[Exeunt  fiUitn. 
Upon  the  king !  let  us  our  lives,  our  fools, 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 
Our  fins,  lay  on  the  king  $  we  muft  bear  alL 
O  hard  condition !  twin-bom  with  greatnefs, 
SubjeAed  to  the  breath  of  every  fool,  [ing  I 

Whofe  fenfe  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wring- 
What  infinite  heart's  eafe  muft  kings  negled. 
That  private  men  enjoy  ?  and  what  have  kings» 

1 5  That  privates  have  not  too,  (ave  ceremony? 
Save  general  ceremony  ? 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony  ? 
What  kind  of  God  art  thou,  that  fufifer'ft  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worfiiippers  ? 

ao  What  are  thy  rents  ?  what  are  thy  comings-in  ? 

0  ceremony,  (hew  me  but  thy  worth ! 
What  is  thy  foul,  O  adoption  ? 
Art  thou  aught  elfe  but  place,  degree,  and  form. 
Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 
Wherein  thou  art  lefs  happy  being  fear*d. 
Than  they  in  fearing. 

Wbatdrink*ft  thou  oft,  inftead  of  homage  fweet. 
But  poifonM  flattery  ?  O,  be  fick,  great  greatnefSy 
And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure1 
Think*ft  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 
With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 
Will  it  give  pUce  to  fiexure  and  low  bending  ? 
Can*ft  thou,  when  thou  command'ft  the  beggar*s 

knee,  [dream, 

35  Command  the  health  of  it  ?    No,  thou  proud 
That  play^ft  fo  fubtly  with  a  king's  repofe, 

1  am  a  king,  that  find  thee  t  and  I  know, 
*Tis  not  the  bahn,  the  fcepter,  and  the  ball. 
The  fword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 

40  The  f  nter-tififued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 
The  farfed  *  title  running  'fore  the  king,    i .: 
The  throne  he  fits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  ihore  of  the  world. 
No,  not  all  thefc,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony, 

45  Not  all  thefe,  laid  in  bed  majeftical,  ,^ 

Can  fleep  fo  foundiy  as  the  wretched  fiave  $ 
Who,  with  a  body  fill'd,  and  vacant  mind. 
Gets  him  to  reft,  cramm'd  with  diftrefsful  bread, 
Never  fees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell  $ 

50  But,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rife  to  fet, 
Sweau  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  hight 
Sleeps  in  Elyfium;  neat  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  riie,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horfe  $ 
And  foltow  fo  the  ever-running  year 

55  With  profitable  hbour,  to  his  grave ; 
And,  but  for  ceremony,  fuch  a  wretch. 
Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  fleep. 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  king. 
The  flave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace, 

6c  Enjoys  it;  but  in  grofs  brain  little  wots. 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace, 
Whole  hours  the  peaiant  heft  advantages. 


>  Meaning,  h  h  agrut  £ffleafitrt  that  an  eUtr  ptneanJ^ agtinfi  a  cannon. 
fhe  tumid  puffy  titles  with  which  t  king's  name  is  always  introduced. 


»  rarfedltBnff«d\  meaning. 
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SwNr  Mrphlgbmitp 

Erp,  My  lord*  your  nobles,  jnlooi  oC  your 
Seek  throttsh  year  camp  to  6ad  you.  [abfence, 
.  K.  Emrj,  Good  old  Itoisht, 
Collet  them  altogether  at  my  tentt 
I U  be  before  thee. 

£rp,  I  ihall  do%  my  lord.  [Bitit* 

JC  Henry.    O  God  pC  battles!  fteel  my  iMiers 
hearts! 
Pofleft  them  not  with  Cear  $  take  &om  them  now 
The  fenfe  of  reckoningt  if  the  oppofed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  tliem  !-*Not  to^-day,  O 
O  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  £iult       [Lord] 
My  father  made  in  compsflTrng  the  crown } 
J  Richard's  body  have  interred  new^ 
And  on  it  have  beftowM  more  contrite  tesrSf 
Than  from  it  liTued  forced  drops  of  blood* 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  withec*d  haiiids  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  fad  and  folemn  priefts 
Sing  ftlll  for  Richard's  fouL    More  will  I  do : 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  v^rth} 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all* 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  GLfttr. 

Gfih  My  liegt  I 

X*  Hemy,  My  brother  GloAer's  voice !— Ay ; 
J  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee  :— * 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  sU  things  flay  lor  me. 

[Mxeunti 

SCENE       U. 

The  Freneb  Camp. 

Eater  the  Dau^in^  Orleans^  Ramburu^  and  Beau* 
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OrL  The  fun  doth  gild  our  annour^  up,  my 

lords. 
Dau.  Monten  i  ebevaih^My   horfc  I 
Ltc^tny !  ha ! 
Or/.  0  brave  fpirit ! 
Dau.  *  Fia  /— /«  eaux  ^  U  terre,'^"^ 
OrU  R'unpltuf  Pair  &  ie  feu*-"'^ 
Dau,  Ciell  cou0n  Orleans  !«^— « 
Eater  Ctnfiahie, 
Now,  my  lord  Conftable  1 
C611.  Hark,  how  our  Aeeds  for  prcfent  fervice 

neigh ! 

Dau*  Mount  them,  and  make  Incifion  in  their 
hides; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  fpin  in  Englifh  eyes. 
And  daunt  them  with  fuperfi^gs  courage :  Ha ! 
Rant.  What,  will  you  have  theto  weep  our 
horfefi'  blood  9 
How  (hall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  ? 
EnUr  a  Mefinger, 
Mejf,  The  Englifh  are  emb4ttl«d,  you  Fn^nch 
peers. 
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45 


Coat  ToiiDrfe,you  gsllant  prineca !  fhtit  to  bcrlc ! 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  lUrved  baand* 
And  your  fair  fliew  fhall  fuck  away  their  fouU, 
U«ving  them  but  the  fhales  and  hufks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  fior  all  our  hnaiis  ^ 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  fickly  ircins» 
To  give  each  nxked  eurtlewut  a  flain* 
That  our  French  gaUants  fball  to-day  draw  oot, 
Aodflicathlbrlackoff|lort:  let  us  but  blow  oc 

then). 

The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  overturn  thenu 
'  Tis  pofitive  *|ainfi  ail  exceptions,  lords* 
That  our  fuperAuous  lacqueys,  and  ourpcafiuitsr— 
Who,  in  unneceOary  aAion,  fwarm 
About  our  fquares  of  battle,n*were  cnonsh 
To  purge  this  field  of  fuch  a  hilding  foe ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountain's  bafia  by. 
Took  ftand  for  idle  fpeculation : 
But  that  our  honours  muft  not.— What*s  to  fay  ? 
A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpets  fottiid 
The  tucket  fonuance  ^,  and  the  note  tonaount : 
For  our  approach  (hall  fo  much  dare  the  ficU, 
That  England  fhall   couch  down  in  fear,   and 
yield. 

Enter  Grand^. 
Grand'  Why  do  you  A^  fb  longy  my  losxis  of 
France  1 
Yon  ifland  carrions,  defpemte  of  their  bones* 
lU-favQur'dly  become  the  morning  field : 
Their  ragged  curUins  poorly  are  let  loofe. 
And  our  air  fhakes  them  paflUig  fcomf^lly. 
Big  Mars  feems  bankrupt  in  their  boggar'd  ha^ 
And  faintly  through  a  nifty  beaver  peeps. 
Their  horfcmen  fit  Uke  fixed  candldli^Bs, 
With  torcb-iUves  in  their  hand  '  t  and  their  poor 

jades 

Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hide  and  hips ; 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pUe^ead  eyes  \ 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal^bit 
lies  foul  with  chew*d  grafs,  flill  and  nwdonlea  i 
And  their  executors,  the  knavifli  crows. 
Fly  o*er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Dofcription  cannot  fuit  itfelf  in  words. 
To  dennonflrate  the  life  Of  fuch  a  battle 
In  life  fo  lifelefs  as  it  fhcws  itfelf. 
C^  They  have  faid  their  prayers*  and  they  ihf 

for  death. 
Dau.  Shall  wc  go  fend  tliem  dinners,  and  frcA 
fultst 
And  give  their  fafting  horfes  pmvcnder. 
And  after  fight  with  them  ? 

Can,  I  ftay  but  for  my  guard  « 5  On,  to  the  fitW  1 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  takc| 
And  ufc  it  for  my  hafte.    Come,  come  away ! 
The  fun  is  high,  and  we  out-wear  the  day. 

[Ennt, 
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»  #^  /  is  an  old  hortatory  exclamation,  as  allons  f  *  The  tueket-ffmuance  was  probably  tl|c  asme  of 
an  introdu  Aory  flouri(h  on  tlie  trumpet.  i  Grand'pre  alludes  to  the  form  of  the  ancient  csndkiUck^i 
which  frequently  reprefented  human  figures  holding  the  fockets  for  the  lights  iu  their  extended  hands. 
4  Cimaai  is,  in  the  weAem  counties,  a  ringi  a  ximmaJ  hit  is  therefore  a  bit  of  which  the  parts  played 
one  within  another.  S  It  feems,  by  what  follows,  that  guard  in  this  place  means  father  fomcthing 
of  ornament  or  pf  diflinaion  than  a  body  of  attendants.  Th^  foUoWing  quotatkm  from  NoUnflicd 
will  beft  elucidate  this  paflage— "  The  duke  of  Brabant,  when  his  fUndard  was  not  come,  eaufed  a 
banner  to  be  taken  from  a  trumpet  and  faftencd  upon  a  fpear,  the  which  h«  commanded  to  be  home  be- 
fore him  inlUad  of  a  fUndard.** 

SCENE 
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KmHr  Gkfitr^  Bedfhrd^  Exettf^  Er^mgbam^  ttnfb  ali 
th£  Ergijfi  Hof  I  Sanjbury  and  fy^morJatid, 

CU.  Whtre  is  the  king? 

Bed.  The  king  himfeU  a  rode  to  view  their 

bftttle. 
fyt^.  Of  fightmsmeAtbcyhsteftttttkrecfcore 

tboufiuid, 

£jc«.There*s  five  to  one  \  befidct,thcy  all  art  fiitflw 
£«/.  God*t  arm  ilribc  with  os !  'tis  aftarfol  o<Us 
Ood  be  wi*  you*  princes  all  \  m  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meeti  *till  we  meet  in  beaveo* 
Then  joyftiUy^— my  noble  lord  of  Bedfordf— 
My  dear  lord  Glofteiw^md  my  good  lord  Exeter^- 
And  my  kind  klnfmanr^-warriors  all,  adieu ! 
Bedm  Farawel,  good  SaHibttrys  and  good  luck 
90  with  thee  1 


15 


Exe.  to  Sai.  Farewel,  kind  lord  I  light  valiantly  sp  That  fought  with  us  upon  liiint  Cilfpin's  day. 
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Vo-dayt 

And  yet  I  do  thee  wrongs  to  mind  thcr  of  i^ 
For  thouart  firam'dof  ilic  firm  truth  of  ^^ur. 

[£jtie  SaHJhHiyi 

Bed*  He  is  afr  fun  of  valoHTy  as  of  kindads  ; 
Princely  in  both. 

Mtiur  Xmg  Htmy^ 

H^tft.  O,  that  we  now  had  here 
But  one  ten  tboofand  of  thoie  mca  in  EngUfid^ 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Htary*  What*s  he,  that  wiibes  ib  ^ 
My  couiin  Weftmoreland  ?  •--  No,  my  fair  coofin  t 
if  we  are  marked  to  die,  wc  are  enou^ 
To  do  our  country  loft ;  and  if  to  live» 
The  fewer  mcn»tbe  greater  (hart  of  honow* 
God's  will!  Ipraythte,wiAinotaBemaDmofC< 
By  Joie,  X  am  not  covetous  for  gold ; 
Kor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coft  $ 
It  yems  me  noc»  if  men  my  garments  wears 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  defirei: 
But,  if  it  be  a  fin  to  covcf  honour^ 
I  am  the  moft  ofiendiag  foul  alive. 
No,  *faith,  my  coa,  wiih  not  a  man  firamEngbod: 
God's  peace !  I  woukl  not  lofe  (b  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  methinks^  would  ihve  from  me^fS 
For  the  beft  hope  I  have.  O,  do  not  wiA  one  more 
Rather  prodaimit*  Wcftmoreland^thcoygh  my  boft, 
That  he  which  hath  no  ftomacb  to  this  fight. 
Let  him  depart ;  his  paflport  (haQ  be  made« 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purfe : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company) 
That  firars  hit  ieUowihip  to  die  with  us; 
This  day  is  caU'd-»the  feaft  of  Crifpiaa  s 
He,  that  out4ive»  this  day,  and  comes  fafe  home^ 
Will  ftand  a-tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam*d» 
And  roufe  him  at  the  name  of  Crifpian. 
He,  that  fiuUl  live  thia  day,  and  fee  old  a§e, 
WiUyeariy  oq  the  vigU  feaft  his  inenda, 
And  iay— To-morrow  is  ftint  Crifpi^  s 
Then  wUl  he  ftrip  hianeevcattdibewhiafcan. 


Old  men  foigct )  yet  all  (hall  be  Ibfgo^ 
But  they'll  remember,  with  advanugts. 
What  feats  they  did  tliat  day :   Then  ihaU  our 

names, 

Familiar  in  their  mouth  as  houlhold  words,— 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter* 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Glofler,*^ 
Be  in  their  flowing  tfups  fre(hly  remember'd  t 
This  ftory  fliall  the  good  man  teach  his  fon^ 
And  Crifpin  Crifpian  fliall  ne'er  go  by. 
From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  worlds 
But  we  in  it  fliall  be  serocmbesed  1 
We  few,  we  happy  few^  we  band  of  brothers  } 
For  he  tcday  that  tfheds  his  blood  with  me» 
Shall  bt  my  brother )  be  he  ne'er  fo  viloy 
This  day  fliall  gentle  his  condition^ : 
And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a-bed. 
Shall  think  thtrmfeives  accurs'd,  they  were  not  here| 
And  hold  their  mai|hoods  cheap,  while  any  ipeaksy 
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Enter  Sali/bufy. 
Sal,  My  fovercigo  lord»  beflow  youffelf  with 
ipeed: 
The  French  are  i  bravely  in  their  battles  (et» 
And  wiU  with  all  expedience  ^  charge  on  ua. 
K.  Htntj,  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  mindt 

befi). 
fTefi.  Periih  the  man,who(e  mind  is  backwahl 

nowl 
K.  Htnry*  Thou  doft  not  wlih  more  help  from 

England,  coufin? 
XT^.  God's  will,  ray  liege»  'would  yos  and  I 
alonef 
Without  more  help,  mi^  fight  this  battle  out ! 
JC  Henry.  Why,  now  thOU  haft  unwUh'd  five 
tboofand  men  ^    . 
Which  Ukes  me  better,  than  to  wiAi  us  one.-« 
You  know  your  places  t  God  be  with  you  all  1 
TWitft.     EnUr  AfmtJ^^ 
Mata,  Once  more  I  come  to  kfiow  of  ibeey 
king  Harry, 
If  for  thy  ranfism  ihou  wilt  now  compouady 
Before  thy  mod  aflured  over-throw : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  fo  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  mu(t  be  engluttcd.  Befides,  in  mercy* 
The  Conibible  defires  thee-— thoQ  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance;  that  their  fouls 
May  make  a  peacsfiod  and  aftwcef  retire 
FromoflT  theCe  fields^  where  (wretehes)  theit  poor 

bodies 
Muft  lie  and  feftcr. 
i:.  H«Kry.  Who  hath  fcAt  thee  now  ? 
Mint*  The  ConAable  of  France. 
K*  Bauj.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  fovmel  anCwer 
back} 
Bid  them  atchieve  me,  and  then  fell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why  flMUld  they  noock  poor  fiallowt 

thus? 
The  man,  that  once  did  iCl  the  Coti't  ikia. 
[MWhUe  the  beaa  Uv'd,  was  kJi'd  with  hunting  him. 


'  The  battle  of  Agincourt  wasfonght  upon  the  asth  of  Odober,  St.  Crifpia's  day< 
day  (hatt  advance  him  to  the  r«kk  of  a  gtatlrmfin.        >  i.  e.  ^^Umtidfy^  tfivtminfij^ 
dition* 

Mm  a 
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Fr.Sol.  OfapmrDmt! 

Plfi.  O,  fignieur  Dew  Ihould  be  »  gentleman  :— 
Perpend  my  wordsy  O  fignieur  Dewyand  mark^- 
O  fignieur  Dew,  tbou  dy*ft  on  point  of  fox  I, 
Except,  Q,fignieur>  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ranfom. 

Fr.  SoL  0,  freanem  mjkrkcrdel  tyeit  fitie  ^ 
mty! 

Pt/t*  Moy  ihall  not  ferve,  I  will  have  forty  moys ; 
lolFor  1  will  fetch  thy  rim  ^  out  at  thy  throatf 
In  drops  of  crlmfon  blood. 

Fr.  SoL  Efi-U  imfoffibU  d'ejebfifptr  U  fmet  it  tm 
bratf 

Pi/i,  BrafSfCur! 
iJxhou  damned  and  luxurious  moontain  gott^ 
Offer*ft  me  brafs  ? 

Fr.  SoL  0,  pariuuiex  mot  / 

Pifi.  Say'ft  thou  me  fo  ?  is  that  a  ton  of  nsoysS  ? 
|->Come  hithirr,  boy  j  AAl  me  this  flave  in  French, 
2o|what  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Efientexi  Cm»'tm  tJUi  ^out  ^pfilUf 

Fr.  Sol.  Mtmpntr  U  Ftr. 

Bty,  He  fays,  his  name  is— mafter  Fer. 

Piji,  MafterFer!  YVL  fer  him,  and  firk^him, 
and  ferret  him  t— difcufs  the  fame  m  French  unto 
him. 

Bey,  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and 
feiret,  and  firk. 

Pyt,  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat. 

Fr.  SoL  %«  it/.f/,  nmfourr 

Boy.  //  me  tommanJe  dt  vevi  Srt  pit  vtyj  vsttt 
tenins  pn/i-,  car  ct  fJdai  ity  ^  dif^  tmt  i  cent 
heart  de  couptr  vo/he  gorgt* 

Pifi.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pefant^ 
Unlefs  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns  j 
Or  mangled  Ihalt  thou  be  by  this  my  fword. 

Fr.  SoL  0,  jt  wut  ptfpRe^  pmtr  Pnumr  de  Dmi^ 
me  pardrnmer!   Je  fun  gtHtiihmme  dt  hmne  mmjeni 
garden  met  vie,  &je  vmts  domieraj  deux  ctnit  ^u 
^  PJI.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Bvf,  He  prays  you  to  fave  his  life :  he  is  a 
gentleman  of  a  good  houfe ;  and,  for  hit  ranfom, 
he  will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Pift.  Tell  hinn— my  fuiy  (hall  abatct  <nd  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  SoL  P//»r  wmfatry  fut  dit'-Uf 

Boy.  Enevrt  fu*il  ^  contrt  fan  jurtmtwtf  dt  far' 
auarn  prifimderi  neaatmebu^  poor  ia  ^ 
fut  vMu  ravez  premetttxt  'd  ^cteatatde  «hu  dtmm 
50  la  Rherti^  it  Jrancbtftmeof. 

Fr.  Sol.   Sur  ma  genoux  jt  wag  dmm  wuOe  rf 
rcimeiu :   6f  je  m'^hm  beureuM  pu  jt  put  tmid 
emtrt  let  mains  d'un  cbevaTttr^  }'p*i^fii  It  pint  hrmft^ 
'valiant^  &  tret  difimguifdpmtr  ^At^^tttnt* 
Pi/t*  Expound  unto  me,  boy* 

>  Mr.  Steevens  obfccves,  that  by  this  phrafe,  however  uncouthi  Shakfpeare  feemt  to  mean  the 
fame  as  in  the  preceding  Une.  Mortality^  is  death.  Relaffi  may  be  ufed  for  rihmnd.  Shakfpeart 
has  given  ndnd  of  bonntr,  for  bononrable  mmdi  and  by  the  Cunt  rule  might  virrite  rtlafft  tf  wurtaHtfi 
for  fatal  or  mortal  rebound  \  or  by  rtlapfe  of  mortality^  he  may  mean— after  they  had  rekpfal  wM  Mtfin- 
matien,  *  L  e.  golden  (how,  fuperficial  gilding.  Obfolete*  *  Fear  is  an  old  cant  word  for  a 
'fword.  ,  ^  The  nm  means  what  is  now  called  the  diaphragm  In  human  creatures,  and  the  fkin  or 
^i^rr^in  beads.  »  M'.yt  is  a  piece  of  money ;  whence  mm  ^Tor,  or  awi  of  gold.  •  To  iri  is  ufed 
in  a  variety  of  feflfes  by  different  old  authon  1  ia  this  plaoe  it  would  ffcm  to  mean,  to  cba/H^ 

B,y. 


A  many  of  our  bodies  fliaU,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves  j  upon  the  which,  I  tnift. 
Shall  witnefs  live  in  brafs  of  this  day's  work : 
And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dunghills, 
They-OialJ  be  fam*d :  for  there  the  fun  ihall  greet 

them, 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choak  your  clime. 
The  fmeil  whereof  (hall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  Englifii ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Breaks  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  mifchief, 
Killing  in  relapfe  of  mortality '. 
Let  m«  fpeak  proudly ;— Tell  the  ConiUble, 
We  are  bqt  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gaynefs,  and  our  g7lt%  are  all  befinirchM 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field  3 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  hofi, 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  fiiall  not  fly} 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  flovenry : 
But,  by  the  mafs,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  foldierstell  me — yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  freflier  robes  s  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o*er  the  French  foldiers*  heads. 
And  turn  them  out  of  fervice.    If  they  do  this, 
(As,  if  God  pleafe,  they  fliall)  my  ranfom  then 
Will  foon  be  levyM.    Herald,  fave  thy  labour ; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ranfom,  gentle  herald ; 
They  ihall  have  none,  I  fwear,   but  thefe  my 

joinu : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  *em  to  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Conilable. 
Muu,  1  ihall,  king  Harry.    And  fo  fare  thee 
well.: 
Thou  never  ihalt  hear  herald  any  more.         [E»t, 
K.  Henry,  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again 
for  ranfom. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Tork, 
Yhrk,  My  lord,  moft  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward. 
K.  Henry,  Take  it,   brave  Yofk<«-Now,  fol- 
diers,  march  away :— . 
And  how  thou  pleafeit,  God,  difpofe  the  day! 

'    [Exeunt, 
SCENE        IV. 
rbtrnidofBattlt. 

Alarum^  txatrfimu  Enter  P^^  French  Soldier^  and 
Boy. 

PiJI,  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  penfe^  fut  twis  ejles  le  gentUhemme  de 
bonne  qualite,  j 

Pj|f.  Quality,  call  you  me  ^-^Conilrue  me,  art] 
thou  a  gentleman  ?  What  is  thy  name }  difcufs.    I55 
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Bcj.  He  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thou(an^ 
thanks ;  »nd  efteems  himfelf  happy  that  he  hath 
faUen  into  the  hands  of  one  (as  he  thinks),  the 
moft  brave,  valouroas,  and  thrice-worthy  fignieur 
of  England. 

Tip,  As  I  fuck  blood,  I  will  fome  mercy  (hew. 
—Follow  me,  cur. 

Boy.  ^uivat  «mvs  U  grand  eafitame* 

[Ext,  Pijhif  and  French  Soldier, 
I  did  never  know  fo  full  a  voice  iflue  from  fo 
empty  a  heart:  but  the  faying  is  true,— The 
empty  veflel  makes  the  greateft  found.  Bardolph, 
and  Nym,  had  ten  times  more  valour  than  this 
roaring  devil  *  V  the  old  play,  that  every  one  may 
pare  his  nails  with  a  wooiden  dagger ;  yet  they  are 
both  hang'd ;  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  he  durft 
ileal  any  thing  advent'roufly.  I  muft  ftay  with 
the  Lacqueys,  with  the  luggage  of  our  camp :  the 
French  might  have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew 
of  it  i  for  there  is  none  to  ^ard  it,  but  boys. 

[Exit, 

SCENE       V. 

.Another  part  of  the  Field  of  Battle, 

Enter  Corfiable^  Orleans^   Bourbon^  Daufhin^  and 

Rarnhnres, 

Con.  Odiable! 

Orl.  0  jcigneur  l^ejour  ^  perdu^  tout  efi  perdu  ! 

Dau.  Mart  de  ma  vie!  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reptoach  and  everlailing  ihame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.^——    [Afim  alarm, 
O  mefcbantt  fortune  !^^Do  not  run  away. 

Con,  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau,  O  perdurable  *  (hame!— let's  ftab  ourfelves. 
Be  thefe  the  wretches  that  we  playM  at  dice  for  ? 

Orl,  Is  this  the  king  we  fent  to  tor  his  ranfom  ? 

Bour,  Shame,  and  eternal  fhame,  nothing  but 
fliame! 
Let  us  die,  inftant  :<— Once  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  Will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand. 
Like  a  bafe  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door, 
"Whilil  by  a  flave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog^ 
His  faired  daughter  is  contaminated. 

Con,  Diforder,  that  hath  fpoilM  us,  friend  us  now ! 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  oifer  up  our  lives 
Unto  thefe  Englilh,  or  elfe  die  with  fame. 

Orl,  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field, 
To  fmother  up  the  EngUfli  in  our  throngs, 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon.       [throng ; 

Bour,  The  devil  take  order  now  1  FU  to  the 
Let  life  be  (hort }  elie,  (hame  will  be  too  long. 

[Exeunt. 
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Alarum, 


Enter  King  Henry  and  hit  Trabt^  with 
Prifoners, 
K,  Henry,  Well  have  we  done,   thrice-valiant 
coqntrymen : 
But  airs  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 


Ext,  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your 
majefty. 

K,  Henry,  Lives  he,  good  uncle?  Thrice,  within 
this  hour, 
I  law  bim  down ;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting  i 
From  helmet  to  the  fpur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Exe,  In  which  array  (brave  foMier)  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  fide 
(Yoak-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  alfo  lies. 
Sufllblk  firft  dyM :  and  York,  all  haggled  over» 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  infteep^d^ 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard  $  kifles  the  galhes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face  \ 
1 5  And  cries  aloqd,;— TWrry,  dear  toufin  SuffJk  ! 
Afy  foul Jball  thine  keep  compat^  to  heaven  : 
Tarryyfioeetfiuli  for  mine^  thenjfy  a^hreafil 
Aty  m  thin  glorkmi  and  weU-fAtghten  fields 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  ! 
Upon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cheerM  him  opt 
He  fmilM  me  in  the  face,  raught  me  his  hand, 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  (ays,— /)tfr  my  Urd^ 
Commend  myfe^vice  to  mf  fovereign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
25  He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kifs*dbis  lips; 
And  fo,  efpousM  to  death*  with  blood  he  feal*d 
A  teftament  of  noble-endiag  love. 
The  pretty  and  fweet  manner  of  it  forcM 
Thofe  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  ftopp*d{ 
3c  But  r  had  not  fo  much  of  man  in  m«, 
But  aU  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyesy 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

Kmg  Hemy.  I  hl^une  you  not  $ 
For,  hearing  this,  I  mufl  perforce  compound 
3  5  With  miftful  eyes,  or  they  will  ifiue  too.—  [Alarm, 
But,  hark !  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ?— 
The  French  have  re-inforc'd  their  fcaiter*d  men  :— 
Then  every  foldier  kill  his  priibners } 
Give  the  word  through.  .  [Bxtttnt. 

^  S    C    E    N    E        VIL 

Alarums  contiuuedi   after  which^  enter  Fhtellen  and 
Gofwer, 
Flu,  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage  1  *tis  ex- 
45  prt^sly  againft  the  law  of  arms:  *tis  as  arrant  a 
piece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  of- 
fered, in  the  'orld :  In  your  confcience  now,  is  it 
not  ? 
Gow.  *Ti8  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive  | 
50  and  the  cowardly  rafcals,  that  ran  away  from  the 
battle,  have  done  this  flaughter  t  befides,  they  have 
bum*d  or  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king's 
tent^   wherefore  the  king,  moft  worthily,  has 
caus*d  every  foldier  to  cut  his  prifoner's  throat. 
II  O,  *tis  a  gallant  king ! 

Flu,  I,  he  was   pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 
Cower :  What  call  you  the  town's  name,  where 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bora  ? 
Gem,  Alexander  the  Great. 
60     Fbu  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great  ?  the 


>  Dr.  Johnfon  on  this  pafiage  obferves,  that  in  modern  puppet-fliews,  which  feem  to  be  copied  fron^ 
the  old  farces.  Punch  fometimes  figlits  the  Devil,  and  always  overcomes  him.  I  fuppofe  the  Vice  of 
the  okl  farce,,  to  whom  Punch  faccceds,  ufed  to  fight  the  Devil  with  a  wooden  dagger.  ^  Perdurable 
ilafting. 

M  m  3  pig, 
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jfi^,  or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  hugr,  or 
the  magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckon'ngs,  (ave  the 
phrafe  is  a  little  variations. 

Cuw>  I  think,  Alexander  the  Great  was  bom 
in  Mac^don;  his  father  vas  called — ^Philip  of 
Macedon,  as  I  tiVe  it. 

Fk.  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alex- 
ander is  pom>  I  tell  you,  captain,-*If  you  look 
in  the  maps  of  the  *or}d,  I  warrant,  you  ihall  find, 
in  the  conr.parifons  between  Macpdon  and  Mon- 
mouth, that  the  fituations,  look  yon,  is  both  alike. 
There  is  3  river  in  Macedon:  and  there  is  alfo, 
Cioreover,  a  river  at  Monmouth :  it  is  callM  Wye, 
at  Monmouth ;  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  h 
the  name  of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis 
fo  like  as  my  fingers  U  to  my  fingers,  and  there 
is  falmons  in  both.  If  you  mark  Alexander's  life 
well,  Harry  of  Monmouth'«  life  is  come  after  it 
indifferent  wel)  \  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things. 
Alexander  (Got  knows,  and  you  know)  in  hi: 
rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his  wraths,  and  his  cho- 
Icrs,  and  his  mpods,  and  his  difpleafures,  and  his 
indignations,  and  alfo  being  a  little  intoxicates  in 
his  prains,  did,  in  his  ales  and  his  angfirs,  look 
you,  kill  his  peft  friend  Clytus. 

Gosut  Our  king  is  not  Ukr  him  in  that;  he 
never  kiU'd  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  wf  II  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
the  tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end 
and  fini/h'd.  I  fpeak  but  In  figures  and  compa- 
rifons  of  iff  t  As  Alexander  is  kill  his  friend  Cly 
tus,  bemg  in  his  a)es  and  his  cups  ;  fo  alfo  Harry 
Monmouth,  being  in  his  right  wits  and  his  goot 
judgments,  is  turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the 
great  pelly-doubjet :  he  was  full  of  jefts,  and 
^>'pcS|  an4  knaveries,  and  mocks  \  I  am  fot  get  his 
/  name. 

C(w.  Sir  John  Falftaff; 

fiu.  That  is  he :  I  tell  you,  there  is^  goot  men 
porn  at  Monmouth^ 

0(''vi»  Here  comes  his  majeAy. 

Alaruffi.     Enter  King    Hcnry^    ff^anvUk^  Giojier^ 
Exeter^  &C.     iUuriJb, 

K»  Hmry^  I  was  not  angry  fince  I  came  to 

France, 
If ntll  this  inftant.,r-Take  a  trumpet,  herald  j 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horfemcn  op  yon  hill : 
|t  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field  j  tlwy  do  offend  our  fight ; 
Jf  they 'J  I  do  neither,  w^  will  come  to  thrm  j 
And  make  them  fkir '  away,  as  fwift  as  flones 
'inforced  from  the  old  Affyrlan  flings: 
•    Befides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  thoCp  we  have ; 
/.nd  not  a  man  of  them,  that  wc  fhall  take, 
^holi  tafle  our  mercy  tr-rGo,  and  tcU  thcfi^  fo. 
A«;t  JVLnrj  y. 
iixe,  H^rp  comps-  tlic  herald  of  th«  Frf nch,  my 

he^t. 
17 f'.  His  ryes  are  humWer  than  they  us'd  to  be. 
fiL.  ffi^V'  How  now !  what  means  tii^ir  herald? 
Knpw'll  tliou  ROty 


That  f  haTe  finM  thefe  txmes  of  mine  for  ranfims  ? 
Com'fl  thou  again  for  ranfom? 

M9Ht.  No,  great  king : 
f  come  to  thee  for  charitable  Ucefice» 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  fidd» 
To  book  our  dead,  and  than  to  buty  tKcm  } 
To  fort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men  ; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  wWle!) 
Lie  drovm'd  and  foak'd  in  mercenary^  blood  s 
10  So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peafimt  limbs 
[n  blood  of  princes ;  while  their  wounded  Aceda 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Ytrk  out  their  armed  heels  at  then- dead  mailers. 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  us  leave,  great  kmgy 
15  To  view  the  field  in  (iUety,  and  diipofe  - 
|Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K'Htnry,  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 
[  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no  | 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horfemen  peer, 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 
Moat,  The  day  is  yours. 
K.  Henry,  Praifed  be  God,  ind  *ot  eur  ftrength, 
for  it  !— 
What  is  this  caAle  call'd,  that  (bmds  bard  by  ? 
15     Mcnt,  They  call  it— -Agincourt.  [coutt^ 

K,  Henry,  Then  call  we  this-»the  field  of  A^- 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crifpin  Crifpianus. 

Fht,  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memory,  an't 
pleafe  your  majefly,  and  your  great-uncle  Edward 
30  the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  molt  prave  pattic  here  in 
France. 
K.  Henry,  They  did,  Fluellen. 
Flu,  Vour  majefty  fays  very  true:  If  yowma. 
3  5  jefties  is  rememberM  of  it,  the  Wekhmen  did  goot 
fervice  in  a  garden  whcrrf  leeks  did  grow,  wearing 
leeks  in  their  Monmouth  caps  \  wluch,  your  ma- 
jelly  knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge 
of  the  fervice :  and,  1  do  believe,  your  majefty 
40  takes  no  fcom  to  wear  the  leek  upon  fiUnt  Tavy's 
day. 

K,  Henry,  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  afi  Welch,  you  know,  good  countryman. 
Flu,  AH  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wafh  your 
45  majefly's  Welfh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell 
you  that :  Got  plcfs  and  preferve  it,  as  long  as  it 
pleafes  his  grace  and  his  majefiy  too  I 
M.Hnry.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 
Flu,  By  Chefhti,  I  am  your  majefty's  country- 
50  man,  I  c^re  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confeft  it 
to  all  the  'orjd :  I  nped  not  to  be  alhamed  of  your 
majefty,  praifed  be  Got,  fo  long  as  your  majefiy 
is  an  honeft  man. 
K,  Henry,  God  keep  me  fo  !*-^ur  heralds  go 
55  with  him ; 

Enter  H^iHtam* 
Bring  me  jufl  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts.— Call  yonder  fellow  hitlier, 
[Exeitni  Momjey  apd  ttberu 
60     Exe.  Soldier,  you  mufi  come  to  the  king. 

AT.  Henry,  Soldifr,  why  wear^fl  thou  that  glove 
in  thy  caj)  ? 


'! 


'  S«e  note  7,  p*  %%^      *  Menrnofy  here  mean^  ecmmm  or  ffirtfi  blppd, 
|\;v^d  -{  jhclr  own  Qiiafge,  jii  tnnf(pciUFncc  of  thf  ir  jc-nvres. 


Thf  irntlwcn  of  the  army 

mi* 
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fm*  Ao*t  pleJife  your  tutiettff  *tit  the  gag»  of 
one  that  I  ihouid  fight  witbai»  if  he  be  alive* 
K.  Utmj.  An  Enj^iihiiMNii  ? 
fVUl.  An*t  pleafe  your  majeftyt  a  rafcal,  that 
Twaggered  with  roe  laid  night :  wbo»  if  'a  live,  and  5 
if  ever  dare  to  challenge  this  glovei  I  have  fworn 
to  take  him  a  box  o*  the  ear  ^  or,  if  I  «an  itt  my 
glove  in  his  cap  (which,  he  fwore,  at  he  was  a 
ibldler,  he  woald  wear,  if  alive)  I  will  (Irike  it  out 
foundly« 

K*  Htnry*  What  think  you,  captam  Fluellen  ? 
is  it  fit  this  foldier  keep  his  oath  } 

F/e.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  viUain  elfe,  an*t  pleafe 
your  majeftyy  in  my  conicience. 

K.  Henrf*  It  mi^  be,  his  enemy  is  a  _ 
of  great  fort  ^9  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  de- 
gree*. 

Flu^  ThoQgk  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the 
tevU  is,  as  Lucifer  and  Beltebab  himfelf,  it  is  ne- 
ccfiQury»  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  &o 
his  oath :  if  he  be  perjured,  fee  you  now,  his  re- 
putation is  as  arrant  a  villain,  and  a  jack-iauce,  as 
ever  his  plack  flioe  trod  upon  Got*s  ground  and  his 
earth,  in  my  conlacncet  la. 

K.  Henry,  Then  keep  thy  vow»  firndi^  when[>5 
thou  mcet^fi  the  lieUow. 

IVtlL  So  I  will,,  my  liege,  as  I  Kve. 
JT.  Huirf*  Who  ferveft  thou  under  ? 
M^.  Under  Captain  Gewer,  my  hege. 
F/«.  Cower  is  a  goot   captain  ^  and  is 
knowledge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 
K>  Htmy,  Call  him  hither  to  me,  ibiditr. 
nna.  I  win,  my  liege.  [Jjrir. 

JC  Hmr^  Here,  Fhieilen}  wear  thou  this  fa- 
vour for  me,  and  ftick  it  in  thy  cap:  When  Alen- 
jon  and  myfelf  were  down  together,  I  pluck'd  this 
glove  from  his  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he 
is  a  friend  to  Alcn^on,  and  an  enemy  to  our  per- 
fon  s  if  thou  encounter  any  fnch,  apprehend  htm, 
as  thoa  doft  love  me. 

Fbt,  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours,  as 
can  be  defir'd  in  the  hcartsof  his  fobjeAs :  I  would 
fain  fee  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  fluUl 
find  hunidf  aggriefd  at  this  glove,  thit  is  all  $  but 
I  would  fiun  fee  it  once ;  an  plcafeGot  of  his  grace,|f 
that  X  might  fee  it. 
K.  Hairy,  Know*(l  thou  Cower  ? 
Flu*  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  plesfe  you. 
K,  Hemy,  Pray  thee,  go  feek  Mm,  and  bring 
him  to  my  tent. 
Flu,  1  will  fetch  him.  [Exit. 

K»  Hemy.  My  lord  of  Wanvick,-^and  my  bro- 
ther Gk)fter,— 
Follow  Fhiellen  ciofely  at  the  beds : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  giveh  him  for  a  fevour. 
May,  haply,  purehafe  him  a  bov  o*  the  ear; 
It  is  the  ibldier*s ;  J,  by  bargain,  fliould 
Wear  it  myfell    FoHow,  good  coufin  Wkrwi^k : 
If  that  the  fekHcr  ftrike  him,  (as,  I  judge 
By  his  blunt  beanng,  he  will  ke?p  his  word) 


Some  ihdden  mifehief  may  arilV  of  if ) 

For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant. 

And,  touched  with  choler,  hot  as  gunpowder. 

And  quickly  he'll  return  an  injury : 

Follow,  and  fee  there  be  no  harm  between  them.^ 

Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter*  [£«»«r. 

SCENE  vm. 

Stfare  King  Hinrft  PavUnen, 

Enter  Gawer  mni  IVUrttmu 

IVaL  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 

Enter  Flmdlen, 
Flu.  Cot's  wiU  and  his  pleafufe,  captain,  I  pe- 
feecii  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  there  is 
goot  toward  you,  peradvcnture,  than  is  in 
/our  /snowledge  to  dream  of. 
fTtlL  Sir,  know  you  this  gteve  ? 
Fiu,  Know  the  glove?  I  know,  the  gbve  is 
agknre. 
XFV/.  I  know  thisi  sad  thus  I  challenge  it. 

[Str]ke»  bimm 
Flu.  *3blud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  ally's  in  th« 
univerfal  *orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 
Cvta,  How  now,  fir }  you  viUain  I 
mil.  Do  you  think  1*11  be  forfwom  } 
Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Cower }  I  will  give 
creaiim  his  payment  into  plows  3, 1  warrant  yon. 
HHU,  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flm.  Th4t*s  a  lye  in  thy  throat.— I  charge  yov 
IS  majefty's  name,  apprehend  him  j  he*s  a  friend 
cf  the  duke  Aten^on's. 

Enter  IVartokk,  md  Ghfier. 

fKar.  How  now,  how  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Fh,  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (prsifcd  be 

for  it)  amoft  contagious  treafon  come  to  light, 

look  you,  as  you  fhall  defire  in  a  fiimmer*s  day. 

Here  is  his  majefty. 

Enur  Kmg  Htnry^  mid  Ejettm 
K.  Henry,  How  now !  wha«*s  the  matter  ? 
Flu.  My  llegr,  here  is  a  vilhin  and  a  traitor^ 
that,  look  your  gface,  has  itr«ck  the  glove  which 
irour  maje/ty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alen^on* 
IVUl.  My  liege,  this  is  my  glove;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  It :  and  he,  that  \  gave  it  to  in  change, 
5  promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap;  I  promised  tor 
ftrike ^im,  if  he  did:  I  met  this  man  with  my 
<love  in  his  cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my 
word. 
Fht.  Your  majefty  here  now,  (faving  your  ma- 
's manhood )  what  an  arrant,  rafcally ,  peggarly, 
lowfy  knave  it  is :  I  hope,  yourmajedy  is  pear  me 
teftimonies,  and  witncfles,  and  avouchments,  that 
this  is  the  glove  of  Alenjon,  that  your  nujeAy  is 
give  me,  in  your  confcience  now. 

K,H*nry.  Give  me  thy 4  glove,  foldier;  Look, 
here  is  the  fellow  of  it.    'Twas- 1,  indeed,  thou 
promifediV  to  (bike ;  and  thou  haft  given  me  moft 
iter  terms. 

Fhu  An  pleafe  your  majefty,  let  his  neck  an- 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  *orld. 


goot?^'  in  hi: 


35  pot  i 
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fiofTwer  i 

'  High  rank.         *  Moaning,  a  man  o€  fnch  ftation  as  is  not  bound  to  hazard  his  perlbn  to  anjwcr 
to  a  challenge  from  one  of  the  foldier's  hw  drgree.  J  The  Kevifal  reads,  very  plaufibly,  "  in  tnva 


flmu'*    The  ()uaKto  reads,  /  will  give  trrafrn  bit  due  frefenfly* 
•f  the  foldier*s  glove  the  king  had  nut  the  fellow. 

M  m  4 
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K.  Hitirf*  How  canft  tboa  make  me  fatisfa^tion  ? 

H^tll.  All  offences^  my  licge^  come  from  tbe 
heart:  never  came  any  from  miney'that  might 
offend  your  majefty. 

K.  Hauy.  It  wasourfelf  thou  didft  abiife. 

H^tff'>  Your  majefty  came  not  like  yourfelf : 
you  appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man  ;  wit- 
nefs  the  nightf  your  garments,  your  lowUnefs  j  and 
what  your  highnefs  fufferM  under  that  fhape,  I  be- 
feech  yoU)  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine : 
for  had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  nuKle  no 
offence  j  therefore,  I  befecch  your  highnefs,  par- 
don me. 

jr.  Hatfy.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fiU  this  gloye  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.— Keep  it,  fellow  $ 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.    Give  him  the  crowns  :— 
And,  captain,  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly  *. — Hold,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  you  to  ferve  Got,  and 
keep  you  out  of  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and  quar- 
rels, and  dlflenfions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the 
petter  for  you. 

ffllL  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Fin,  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  I  can  tell  you,  it 
will  ferve  you  to  mend  your  ihoes :  Come,  where- 
fore (hould  you  be  fo  pafhful  ?  your  (hoes  is  not 
fo  goot :  *tis  a  goot  filling,  I  warrant  you,  or  1 
will  change  it. 

Entir  HtraU, 

Jt.  Hen,  Now,  herald  \  are  the  dead  number*d  ? 

ITfT.Here  is  the  nulhbcrof  the  flaughterMFrench. 

K,  Bin.  What  prifoners  of  good  fort  are  takenJss 
uncle  ?  [l^^ng ; 

Exe,  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the 
John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bouciqualt : 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and  *fquires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  befides  common  men. 

-  JC.  Hat.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thoufand 
French,  [ber, 

That  in  the  field  lie  flain  t  of  princes,  in  this  num- 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-fix :  added  to  thefe. 
Of  knights,  efquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen) 


Eight  thoufimd  and  four  bundred  ;  of  t|ie  whidi. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yeftenUy  dubb'd  knights: 
So  that,  in  thefe  ten  tbouiand  they  have  loft, 
There  are  but  fixteen  hundred  mercensries  *  $ 
The  reft  are^-princes,    baronB*  lorclsy    knights, 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  qualicy.       [*fqiures, 
The  names  of  thofe  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De.la-bret%  high  conftable  of  France^ 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  France  ; 
10  The  mafter  of  the  crofs-bows,  lord  Rambures; 
Great  mafter  of  France,  tbe  brave  Sir  Goifchard 

Dauphin  $ 
John  duke  of  Alen^n ;  Anthony  duke  of  Brabant 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy  | 
X  5  And  Edward  duke  of  Bar  i  of  lufty  earJa» 
Crandpci,  and  Roufti,  Fauconbei^  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemont,  and  Leilrale« 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowihip  of  death  1— - 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  EnglUh  dead  ?     [foUe^ 
Exf.  Edward theduke  ofYork,  theeailof  Sof- 
Sir  Richard  Kedy,  Davy  Gam  efqiaire : 
Noneelfe  of  oame  i  and,  of  all  odier  mcn^ 
But  five  and  twen^. 

AT.  Hen.  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here  ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone* 
Afcribe  we  all.— When,  without  ftratagem. 
But  in  plain  fliock  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  fo  great  and  little  lofa. 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  ?— Take  it,  God, 
30  For  it  is  only  thine ! 
Exe.  *Tis  wonderful  1 

K.  Hen.  Come,  go  we  in  proceflion  to  the  village  1 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  boA^ 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  praife  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Fiu.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  pleafe  your  najeityt  to 
teU  how  many  Is  kiUM  ?  [Jedgment, 

K.  Hen.  Yes,  captain  $  but  with  this  acknow- 
That  God  fought  for  us. 
FJu.  Yes,  my  oonfcience,  be  did  us  great  goot 
K.  Hen.  ^  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  fung  Nonnobu  and  TV  Deutu 
The  dead  with  charity  enclosed  in  clay, 
We*ll  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then ; 
4.5  Where  ne'er  from  France  arrived  more  happy  wen. 

lExmnt. 


ACT 


V. 


Enter  Cbcras. 
Cbtnui.  X  TOUCHSAFE,  to  thofe  that  have  not  55 

V  read  the  ftory. 

That  I  may  prompt  them  :  and  for  fuch  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excufe 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  courfe  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life  60 


Behereprefentedf  Now  we  bear  the  king  [^f^t 
Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there  |  and  there  beiog 
Heave  |iim  a^y  upon  your  wiaped  thoughts 
Athwart  the  (ea:  behold,  the  Engiifh  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  bofS 
Whofe  ftiouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep-niouth'd 
fea, 


•  See  note  *,  p.  534,  »  DeOa^nt  here,  as  in  a  former  pafiage,  fhouM  be  Chariet  D'Mret,  wonW 
the  meaihrc  permit  of  fuch  a  change.  »  The  king  (iay  the  CbrmeU)  caufed  the  plafan.  In  «*»  if^ 
^.«g^»  (in  wh:ch,according  to  the  Vulgate,  it  included  the  pialffl,  jRTsp  iwWs,  !>«»«,  *c)  to  be  fanj 
after  the  vidory. 
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Which,  like  a  mighty  whiffler  <  *fore  the  kingf 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way :  to  let  him  land  j 
And,  folemnly,  fee  him  fet  on  to  London. 
So  fwift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Black-heath : 
Where  that  his  lords  defire  him,  to  have  borne 
His  bruifed  helmet,  and  his  bended  fword. 
Before  him,  tlirough  the  city :  he  forbids  it. 
Being  free  from  vainnefs  and  felf-glorious  pride; 
Giving  full  trophy,  fignal,  and  oftent, 
Qjiite  from  himfelf,  to  God.    But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  working-houfe  of  thought. 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens  I 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  bed  fortr— 
Like  tp  the  (imators  of  antique  Rome, 
With  the  pjebelans  fwamiing  at  their  heels/— 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their,  conquering  Caefar  in : 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood  \ 
Were  now  the  general  *  of  our  gracious  emprefs 
(As,  in  good  time,  he  may)  from  Ireland  coming. 
Bringing  rebellion  broached  ^  on  his  fword,^ 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit,    [caufe. 
To  welcome  him  ?  Much  more,  and  much  more 
Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  him ; 
(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
Invites  the  king  of  England^s  flay  at  home  s 
The  emperor*s  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them)  and  omit 
All  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc*d, 
'Till  Harry*s  back-return  again  to  France ; 
There  muft  we  bring  him ;  and  myfelf  have  played 
The  interim,  by  remembring  you— 'tis  paft. 
Then  brook  abridgment ;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts,  ftraight  back  again  to  France, 

SCENE       L 
ne  Engl'ff  Camp  m  France, 
Enter  Fluellea^  and  Cower. 
Gow.  Nay,  that^s  right;    but  why  wear  you 
your  leek  to-day  ?  Saint  Davy's  day  is  pafl. 

FIm,  There  is  occafions  and  caufes  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  things :  I  will  tell  you,  as  my 
friend,  captain  Gower;  the  rafcally,fcald,  peggar- 
ly,  lowfy,  pragging  knave,  Piflol,— which  you 
and  yourfel^  and  all  the  *orid,  know  to  be  no  pet- 
ter  than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits- 
he  is  come  to  me,  and  prings  me  pread  and  fait 
yefterday,  look  you,  and  pid  me  eat  my  leek :  it 
was  in  a  pUce  where  I  could  not  preed  no  conten- 
tions vrith  him ;  but  I  will  be  fo  pold  as  to  wear 
tt  in  ipy  cap  *till  I  fee  him  once  again,  and  then  I 
will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  defires. 
Enter  Ptfiol, 
Ctfuf*  Why,  here  he  comes,  fweUing  like  a  tur- 
key-cock* 


IS 


aoand 


Flu,  *Tis  no  matter  for  his  fwellings,  nor  his 
turkey-cocks. — Got  plefs  you,  antient  Piflol  I  you 
fcurvy,  lowfy  knave.  Got  plefs  you ! 

Pifi.  Ha!  art  thou  BedUm?  dofl  thou  thiril, 
bafe  Trojan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web  4  ? 
Hence !  I  am  qualmiih  at  the  fmell  of  leek. 

Fiu.  I  pefeech  you  heartily,  fcurvy,  lowfy  knave^ 
at  my  deiires,  and  my  requefl,  and  my  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek;  becaufe,  kx>k  you, 
you  do  not  love  it,  nor  your  affe^ons,  and  your 
ippetites,  and  your  digeftions,  does  not  agree  with 
it,  I  would  defire  you  to  eat  it. 

Plf.  Not  lor  CadMrallader,  and  all  his  goats. 

Flu,  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  [fir'ikabiau\  Will 
you  be  fo  goot,  fcald  knave,  as  eat  it  ? 

Pift,  Bafe  Trojan,  thou  ihalcdie. 

Flu,  You  iay  very  true,  fcald  knave,  when  Got's 
will  is :  I  will  defire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time, 
eat  your  viauals;  come,  there  is  lauce/or 
— [Striket  him.']  You  caJl'd  me  yeflerday, 
mountain-fquire;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a 
fquirc  of  low  degrees.  I  pray  you  fall  to;  if  you 
can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek.  [him. 

Cow,  Enough,  captain;  you  have^  aftoniihM 

Flu,  1  fay,  I  will  make  him  eat  fome  part  of 
my  leek,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days:— Pite, 
I  pray  you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and 
your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pj/?.  Mufll  bite? 

Flu,  Yes,  certainly;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  queflions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pifi,  By  this  leek,  I  will  mofl  horribly  revenge  { 
I  eat,  and  eat,*  I  fwear. 

Flu,  Eat,  I  pray  you :  will  yon  have  fome  more 
fauce  to  your  leek  ?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to 
fwear  by. 

Ptfi,  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  dofl  fee,  I  eat* 

Flu,  Much  goot  do  you,  fcald  knave,  heartily. 

4o|Nay,  pray  you,  throw  none  away;  the  ikin  is 

goot  for  your  proken  coxcomb.    When  you  take 

occafions  to  fee  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock 

at  them ;  that  is  alL 

Pifi,  Good. 

Flu,  Ay,  leeks  is  goot  t— Hold  you,  there  is  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 


»5 


30 


35 


45 


PiB,  Me  a  groat! 


Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  fliall  take 
it;  or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which 
50  you  (hall  eat. 

Plfi,  I  take  thy  groat,  in  eameft  of  revenge. 
Flu,  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  wiU  pay  you  in 
cudgels;  you  fliali  be  awoodmonger,  and  buy  no- 
thing of  me  but  cudgels.    Got  be  wi*  you,  and 
55  Ikeep  you,  and  heal  your  pate.  [Exiu 

'  A  tobifier  is  an  ofiScer  who  walks  firft  fai  proceffions,  or  before  perfons  in  high  ftations,  on  occafions 
fC  ceremony.  The  name  is  ftill  retained  in  London,  and  there  is  an  ofificer  fo  called  that  walks  befors 
their  companies  on  the  9th  of  November,  or  what  is  vulgariy  called  Lcrd  Mayvr't  Day,  s  Like^bccd 
forjbmlkudi,  ^  The  earl  of  Efifex  in  the  rei^  of  queen  Elizabeth.  I  i,  e.  fpitted,  transfixed. 
4  The  meaning  is,  dofl  thou  defire  to  have  me  put  thee  to  death  ?  >  That  is,  according  to  Dr« 

JohnfiMn,  /  wf//  bring  tbee  to  tbt  ground.  Other  oomaentators  thihk  it  alludes  to  an  old  metrical  ronumce, 
which  was,  y^  popular  among  our  couotiymeo  in  ancient  timely  intitledi  7b9  Sfukt  0/  kw  Degree^ 
*  That  is,  yott  have  ftunned  him  with  the  blow* 

Pjft. 
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.  Pijf.  AH  htH  ihall  ftlr  for  this. 

Covf*  Go,  go;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition, 
begun  upon  an  honourable  refpe6^,  and  worn  as  a 
memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour, — and 
dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ? 
I  have  feen  you  gkeking  >  and  galling  at  this  gen 
lleman  twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,  becaufe  he 
oouM  not  fpeak  Engliih  in  the  native  garb,  he 
could  not  therefore  handle  an  Englifti  cudgel :  you 
find  it  otherwife ;  and,  henceforth,  let  a  Wellh 
eorredion  teach  you  a  good  Englifli  condition. 
Fare  ye  welL  i^xu, 

Pi/I,  Doth  fortune  play  die  hufwife*  with  me 
now?     • 
News  have  I,  that  my  Nell  is  dead  V  the  fpital 
Of  malady  pf  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgeird.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn, 
And  fomething  lean  to  cut-purfe  of  quick  hand 
To  England  will  I  fteal,  and  there  1*11  ileal : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  cudgellM  fears, 
And  (wear  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars.      [£jar. 

SCENE       IL 


Tti  French  Courts  at  Tms  in  Champaignt* 
Bfiter  at  one  iosr,,  King  Harry^  Exeter^   BeJfi,rd, 

fVarwick^  and  other  Lards  j  at  another^  tht  French 

Kittgi  ^hm  JJabel^  Princefs  Katharine^  the  Duh 

of  Burguttdyy  and  ether  French* 

K.  Henry.  Feace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we 
are  met  !— 
Unto  our  brother  France^— and  to  our  fifter, 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day ;— joy  and  good  wiihes 
To  our  mod  fair  and  princely  coufin  Katharine  j — 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royaltyi 
By  whom  this  great  a/Tembly  is  contrived) 
We  do  falutc  you,  duke  of  Burgundy  5— - 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you  all ! 

FrJCing.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face, 
Mod  woRhy  brother  England ;  fairly  met  ;— 
So  are  you,  princos  Englifti,  every  one. ' 

^  JJa»  So  happy  be  the  iflTue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting, 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes  j 
Vour  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Againft  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  bafiliflcs : 
The  venom  of  fuch  looks,  we  fairly  hope* 
Have  loft  their  quality  $  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love. 

JC.  Henry.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thufe  we  appear. 

j^  Ifa.  You  En^ih  princes  all,  I  do  falute  you. 

Sur.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love, 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England !  That  I  have 

laboured 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  (Irong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  moft  imperial  majeilies 
Unto  this  bar',  and  royal  interview. 
Your  mightinefs  on  both  parts  befl  can  witnefs. 


Since  then  my  office  hath  fo  (ar  prevaal*d» 
That,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 
You  have  congreeted  |  let  it  not  difgracc  mcy 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view, 
^  What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peaces 
Dear  nurfe  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not,  in  this  beft  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  vifage  f 

10  Alas !  (he  hath  from  France  too  kw^  been  cliaa*d  | 
And  all  her  hufbandry  doth  lie  in  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  the  merry  chearer  of  the  hearty 
Unpruned  dies :  her  hedges  even*pleach*d^ 

1 5  Like  prifonen  wildly  over-grown  with  hair, 
Pif  t  forth  diforder'd  t^gs :  her  follow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory, 
Dbth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  coulter 'mfb^ 
(hat  (hould  deracinate^  fuch  favag*ry : 

20  ihe even  mead,  that erft  brought fweetly forth 
The  freckled  cowflip,  bumet,  and  green  clover. 
Wanting  the  fcythe,  all  uncorredcd,  rank, 
Conceives  by  tdlenefs;  and  nothing  teems. 
But  hateful  docks,  rough  thiftles,  keckfies«  burs, 

25  Lofing  both  beauty  and  utility. 

And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges, 
Defedive  in  their  natures,  grow  to  vrildneis  { 
Even  fo  our  houfes,  and  ourfehres,  and'Childreni 
Have  loft,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time, 

30  The  fciences  that  (hould  become  our  country  $ 
But  grow,  like  favages^— as  foldiers  vrill. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  bfood,— 
To  fwearing,  and  ftem  looks,  diffused  '  atttrCf 
And  every  thing  that  fecms  unnaturaL 

3  5  Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour  •, 
You  are  aiTembled  :  and  my  fpeech  imreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  thefe  inconveniencies. 
And  blefs  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

40     K.  Hemy.  If,  duke  of  Burgundf,  yon  wovld 
the  peace, 
Whofe  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfcAions 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  muft  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  aU  our  juft  demands  5 

45  Whofe  tenours  and  particular  cffeds 

You  have,  enfchedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 
Bur,  The  king  hath  heard  themj  to  the  which, 
as  yet. 
There  is  no  anfwer  nude. 

50     K.Hemy.  Well  then,  the  peacCf 

Which  you  before  fo  urgM,  lies  m  his  anfiver. 

Fr.  King.  1  have  but  with  a  curforsry  eye 
0*er-glanc*d  the  articles  i  pleafeth  your  grace 
To  appoint  fome  of  your  council  prefently 

55  To  (it  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-furvey  them,  we  will,  fuddenly, 
Pafs,  or  accept,  and  peremptory  anfirer. 
K.  Henry.    Brother,   we  ihali.        Oo^  uncle 
Exeter,— 

60  And  brother  Clarencer-<tnd  you,  brotherGfofter,- 
Warwickv— and  Huntington^— go  with  the  king: 


I  f.  e.  fooffing,  foeering.    CM  was  a  game  at  catds.        *  j.e.  thejiir,    Hnftv^eh  here  ofed  in  an 


ill  fenfc.  1  i.  e.  to  this  harrier ;  to  this  place  of  congreis. 


r  Jots.        i  i.  e.  wild,  irregulur,  extravagant.        ^  u  c.  former  appearan<e. 


4  To  deraematt  is  oo  force  up  by  the 


And 
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And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify, 
Augment,  or  aker,  is  yoorwifdoms  bdfl 
Shall  fee  adTUitagcaUe  for  our  disnity, 
Any  tlung  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands ; 
Andwe*ll  conlign  thereto.— Will  you,  fair  lifter, 
Co  with  the  princes,  or  ftay  herewith  us  ? 
^  ijCr.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with 
them; 
Haply,  awoman*s  w>!ce  may  dofome  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg*d,  be  flood  on. 
K*  Hemy.  Yet  leave  our  coufin  Katharine  here 
with  us: 
She  IS  our  capital  demand,  comprisM 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

^ij^.  She  hath  good  leave.  [£ 

MgntKt  Kmg  Henry  ^  Katbarme^  snda  iJuiy. 
K.  Hoary.  Fair  Katharine,  and  moft  fair  I 
Will  you  Yonchfafe  to  teach  a  foldier  terms, 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady*s  ear, 
And  plead  his  love-lhit  to  her  gentle  heart } 

XMh,  Your  majefty  Ihall  mock  at  me  j  I  can^ 
not  fpcak  your  England. 

Km  Htnry,  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
foundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to 
hear  you  confefs  it  brokenly  with  your 
tongue.    Do  you  like  me,  Kate  ? 

Kath.   PardfmMK  nwy^   I  cannot  tell  vat  ii 
like  me. 

K.  Henry,  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate;  and  you 
are  like  an  angel. 

Kath.   g^t   St-Uf   fue  je  fu'u  Jemhlablt  d  hi 
mngtst 

Lady.  Ouy^  ifreymtnt^  U^f  ^^'  f^')  <'%^ 

K.  Henry,  I  faid  fo,  dear  Katharine  \    and  I 
mufl  not  blufh  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  inn  Dieu  I  iet  tangntt  det  bemmes  fint 
pkmet  des  trom^Us, 

K,  Henry.  What  fays  (he,  fair  one?  that  the 
tongues  of  men  are  full  of  deceit«? 

Lady.  Ouy  \  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  Is  be  full 
of  deceits  1  dat  is  de  princefs. 

K,  Henry,  The  princefs  is  the  better  Engliih- 
woman.  Tfaith,  Kate,  my  vrooing  is  fit  for  thy 
underftanding :  I  am  glad,  thou  canfl  fpeak  no 
*  better  Englifh ;  for,  if  thou  couldft,  thou  wouldA 
find  me  fuch  a  plain  king,  that  thou  wouldft  think, 
I  had  fold  my  farm  to  buy  my  crown.  I  know 
no  ways  to  mince  it  in  love,  but  diredly  to  fay— 
I  love  you :  then,  if  you  urge  me  further  than  to 
foy— Do  you  in  faith }  I  wear  out  my  fuit.  Give 
me  your  anfwer  \  i*faith,  do ;  and  fo  clap  hands, 
and  a  bargain :  How  fay  you,  lady  ? 

Kath.  Semfw/iri  bonntury  me  underfbnd  well. 

K,  Henry ^  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to 
verfes,  or  to  dance  for  your  fake,  Kate,  why  you 
undid  me :  for  the  one,  1  have  neither  words  nor 
mcafure :  and  for  the  other,  I  have  no  ftrength 
m  meafure,  yet  a  reafonable  meafure  in  flrength. 
If  1  could  win  a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaul 
into  my  faddle  with  my  armour  on  my  back,  undei 
the  corre^ion  of  bragging  be  it  fpoken,  I  fhould 
^uckly  1q|p  intp  a  wife.    Or,  if  I  might  buffet 


15 


55 


ilting  60 


5J9 

for  my  love,  or  bound  my  norie  for  ner  favums,  X 
could  lay  on  like  a  butcher,  and  fit  like  a  jack^a- 
napes,  never  oflT:  But,  before  Ood,  Kate,  I  camwb 
look  greenly,  nor  gafp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  X 
5  have  no  cunning  in  proceftation;  only  downright 
oaths,  which  I  never  ufe  *till  urg*d,  nor  never 
break  for  urging.  If  thou  can*ft  love  a  fellow  of 
this  temper,  Kate,  whole  Cmo  is  not  vrorth  fun-> 
burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glafs  for  love  of 
lO  any  thing  he  fees  there,  let  thine  eye  be  thy  cook. 
I  fpeak  to  thee  plain  foldier:  If  thou  can*fl  love 
me  for  this,  take  me :  if  not,  to  fay' to  thee^-tiiat 
I  fhidl  die,  'tis  true  j— >but  for  thy  love,  by  the 
Lord,  no}  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while  thou 
liv'fl,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  un« 
coined  conftancy  *  j  for  he  perforce  muft  do  thee 
right,  becaufe  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other 
phces :  for  thefe  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  Chat 
can  rhime  themfeWes  into  ladies*  iavours,--^ey 
10  do  always  reafon  themfelves  out  again.  What !  a 
fpeaker  is  but  a  prater }  a  rhyme  is  but  a  ballad* 
A  good  leg  vrill  fall  j  a  ftraight  back  vriU  ftoop) 
a  black  beard  will  turn  white;  a  curi*d  pate  will 
grow  bald  \  a  fair  face  will  wither;  a  full  eye  will 
wax  hollow  *.  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  h  the  fun 
and  the  moon ;  or,  rather,  the  fun,  and  not  tho 
moon;  for  It  fhinet  bright,  and  never  changes^ 
but  keeps  his  courfe  truly.  If  thou  would  have 
fuch  a  one,  tnke  me :  And  take  me,  take  a  foldier; 
uke  a  foldier,  take  a  king :  And  what  (ay*fl  thoo 
then  to  my  love  ?  Speak,  my  fair,  and  iahrlyt  f 
pray  thee. 

Katb.  Is  it  poffible  dat  I  fhottU  k>ve  the  enemy 
of  France  ? 

K,  Hen,  No }  it  is  not  poiTible,  that  you  fhould 
love  the  enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but,  in  loving 
me,  you  fhould  love  the  friend  of  France;  for  I 
love  France  fo  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a 
village  of  it ;  I  will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate, 
40  when  France  is  mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  youra 
is  France,  and  you  are  mine. 

Katb,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K.  Hen.  No,  Kate  ?  I  will  tell  thee  In  French  | 
which,  I  am  Aire,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like 
a  new-married  wife  about  her  hufhand^s  neck, 
hardly  to  be  fhook  off.  ^uand  }ty  It  f^4^  ^ 
France^  &  fuand  vous  avex  la  peffeffhn  de  mot^  (let 
me  fee,  what  then  ?  Saint  Denis  be  my  fpeed  f) 
^~donc  wfke  ^  France^  &  vons  efies  mUnne,  It  ia 
as  eafy  for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the  kingdom,  at 
to  fpcak  fo  much  more  French  1  I  fhall  never 
move  thee  in  French,  unlefs  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Sauf  v^re  b<mnatry  k  Francots  fut  vout 
farleTiy  ^  maikur  quet*Anghu  lequd je  parle, 

K.  Hen.  No,  faith,  i8*t  not,  Kate ;  but  thy 
fpeaking  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  moft  truly 
falfely,  muA  needs  be  granted  tome  much  atone. 
But,  Kate,  doft  thou  undcrfUnd  thus  much  En- 
glifh  ?  Canfl  thou  love  me  ? 

Katb,  I  cannot  tell. 

K.  Hen.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell, 
Kate }  ni  afk  them.  Come,  I  know,  thou  loveft 
ine :  and  at  night  when  you  come  into  )our  clofet» 
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yoa*ll  queftlon  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I 
knowy  Katey  yoo  will,  to  her,  difpraife  thofe 
pant  in  me,  that  you  love  with  your  heart:  but 
good  Kate,  mock  me  mercifully  j  the  rather,  gentle 
princefs,  becaufe  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou 
be'ft  mine,  Kate,  (as  I  have  laving  faith  within 
me,  tells  me— -thou  ihalt)  I  get  thee  with  fcam 
bling  '9  and  thou  muft  therefore  needs  prove  a  good 
Ibldier-breeder:  ihall  not  thou  and  I,  between 
faint  Denis  and  faint  George,  compound  a  boy, 
half  French,  half  Engliih,  that  (hall  go  to  Con- 
stantinople %  and  take  the  Turk  by  the  beard  ? 
fliall  we  not  ?  What  iay'ft  thoUf  my  fair  flower- 
de-luce  ? 

Katb,  I  do  not  know  dat. 

J^.  Htn.  No ;  *tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now 
to  promife :  do  but  now  promife,  Kate,  you  will 
endeavour  for  your  French  part  of  fuch  a  boy ;  and, 
for  my  Englifh  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king 
and  a  batchelor.  How  anfwer  you,  la  pint  btiU 
Idabarine  du  mcruU^  mott  tra  chore  &  divine  Hetjfe  t 

Katb.  Your  vuijefii^vwefaujfe  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  mod  Jage  damnjellt  dat  is  en  France* 

AT.  Hen^  Now,  fie  upon  my  falfe  French  !  By 
mine  honour,  in  true  Englifli,  I  love  thee,  Kate  \ 
by  which  honour  I  dare  not  fweiu-,  thou  loveA 
me ;  yet  my  blood  begins  to  fatter  me  that  thou 
doil,  notwithilanding  the  poor  and  untempering  ^ 
eife^  of  my  vifage.  Now  beHirew  my  father 
ambition !  he  was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he 
got  me }  therefore  was  I  created  with  a  Aubborn 
outfide,  with  an  afpe^  of  iron,  that,  when  I  Come 
to  woo  ladies^  I  fright  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate, 
the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  ihall  appear  -.  my 
comfort  is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer-up  of  beau- 
ty, can  do  no  more  fpoil  upon  my  face ;  thou  haft 
me,  if  thou  haft  me,  at  the  worft  ^  and  thou  fhalt 
wear  me,  if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better  j 
and  therefore  tell  me,  moft  fair  Katharine,  will 
you  have  me  ?  Put  off  your  maiden  bluflies  \  avouch 
the  thoughts  of  your  heart  with  the  looks  of  an 
emprefs ;  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  fay — Harry 
of  England,  I  am  thine  <  which  word  thou  (halt 
no  fooner  blefs  mine  ear  withal,  but  I  will  tell 
thee  aloud — ^England  is  thine,  Ireland  is  thine, 
France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plantagenet  is  thine  \ 
who,  though  I  fpeak  it  before  his  face,  if  be  be 
not  fellow  with  the  beft  king,  thou  (halt  find  th/e 
beft  king  of  good-fellows.  Come,  your  anfwer 
in  broken  mufic  \  for  thy  voice  is  mufic,  and  thy 
EnglKh  broken:  therefore,  queen  of  all,  Katha- 
rine, break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken  Engiiih, 
Wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Katb,  Dat  is,  as  it  (hall  pleafe  de  ny  nmptre, 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kate  \  it 
Ihall  pleafe  him,  Kate. 

Katb.  Den  it  (hall  alfo  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  kifs  your  hand,  and  I  call 
you— my  queen. 

Katb.   Laiffhs^  mm  fe^neur^  l^jfiXf  ^Jfoi :  ma 
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fyf  je  m  veux  femt  fue  vms  mhh^ght  wfh't  gran- 
deur^ en  baifant  la  wain  d'une  vefire  indent  ferviteurt } 
ixcnfac  mey^jt  vau  fitffUcj  mon  tr€t  fmffam  fagnair, 

K.  Hen.  Then  I  will  kifs  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  Let  dames^  &  damajeffet  ptner  ^rt  b^ut 
d^ant  Unr  nopees^  iln*^  fa$  U  coitmme  de  Framu. 

AT.  Hen.  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  (ays  (he  ? 

Lady.  Dat  is  not  be  de  fafliion  pour  de  ladies  of 
France^*-!  cannot  tell  what  is,  kalfer^  en  EnglKh. 

K.Hen.  To*  kifs. 

Lady.  Your  majefty  entendre  htttre  fne  mty. 

K,  Hen.  It  is  not  a  (a(hion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  ki£^  before  they  are  marricdy  would  (he 
fey? 

Lady.  Ony^  vraynunf, 

K.  Hen*  Oi  I^te,  nice  cuftoms  curt*fy  to  great 
kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confinM 
within  the  weak  li(l  of  a  country's  fafhion :  we 
are  the  makers  of  manners,  Kate  \  and  the  liberty, 
that  follows  our  places,  ftops  the  mouth  of  all 
find-faults  \  as  I  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the 
nice  fa(hion  of  your  country,  in  denying  me  a  ki(s,: 
therefore,  patiently,  and  yielding— -[i^nf'  ^'l 
Vou  have  witchcrait  in  your  lips,  Kate :  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  fugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  council ;  and  they  (hould 
fooner  perfuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarchs.  Here  comes  your  father. 
Enter  the  French  King  and  ^een^  w'ah  Frencb  and 
Engrt/b  Lords, 

Surg,  God  fave  your  majefty !  my  royal  coufin, 
teach  you  our  princefs  Engli(h  ? 

K.  Hen.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cou(id, 
how  perfectly  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  EnglUb* 

Burg.  Is  (he  not  apt  ? 

K.  Hen.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  coz^  j  and  my 
condition  ^  is  not  fmooth ;  fo  that,  having  neither 
the  voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  can- 
not fo  conjure  up  the  fpirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he 
will  appear  in  his  true  likenefs. 

Burg.  Pardon  the  franknefs  of  my  mirth,  if  I 
anfwer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in 
her,  you  muft  make  a  circle  :  if  conjure  up  love 
in  her  in  his  true  likenefs,  he  muft  appear  naked, 
and  blind  t  can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a  maid 
yet  rofy'd  over  with  the  virgin  crimfon  of  modcfty, 
if  (he  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  boy  It^ 
her  naked  feeing  felf  ?  It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard 
condition  for  a  maid  to  confign  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  «ad  yield  i  as  lore 
is  blind,  and  enforces. 

Burg,  They  are  theft  excused,  my  lord,  when 
they  fee  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Hen.  Then,  eood  my  lord,  teach  your  coufm 
to  confent  to  winking. 

Burg.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  confent,  my  lord» 
if  you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  fo' 
maids,  well  fummerM  and  warm  kept,  are  h'ke  flies 
Jat  Bartholomew-tide,  blind,   though  they  h>v« 
6o|their  eyes :  and  then  they  will  endure  handling* 
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'  i.  e.  fcrambling.  »  Shak()ieare  has  here  committed  an  anachronifm.  The  Turks  were  not  poi* 
f(ffled  of  Conftantinople  before  the  year  14s  3,  when  Henry  V.  had  been  dead  thirty-one  yc»rt. 
'  Meaning,  nbtwithftanding  my  Case  has  no  power  to  timptr^  u  e.  foften  you  to  my  puipofe* 
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^nrhlcb  before  would  not  abide  looking  on. 

K*  Huh  This  moral '  ties  me  over  to  timei  an^ 
m  hot  fummer  $  and  fo  I  fhall  catch  the  flyt  your 
coufin9  in  the  latter  end,  and  (he  mud  be  blind  too. 

Bmrgm  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves« 

K.  Hen.  It  is  fo :  and  you  may,  fome  of  you, 
^baok  love  for  my  blindnefs;  who  cannot  fee 
many  a  lair  French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid 
that  (lands  in  my  way. 

Fr.Kmg.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  fee  them  per- 
fpeftivdyy  the  cities  tum'd  into  a  maid  j  for  they 
an  all  {girdled  within  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath 
sever  enter'd. 

K.Hea.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr.Kmg*  Sopleafeyou. 

JT.  Hen,  I  am  content;  fo  the  maiden  cities  you 
talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  fo  the  maid,  that  flood 
in  the  way  for  my  wifli,  ihall  ihew  me  the  way 
to  my  will. 

Fr.  King.  We  have  confented  to  all  terns 
reafon. 

K,  Hm.  Is*t  fo,  my  tords  of^ngiand  ? 

H^(^.  The  king  hath  granted  every  article  t 
His  daughter,  firft$  and  then  in  fequel  all, 
According  to  their  firm  propofed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this  :<— 
Where  your  majefty  demands^— That  the  king  of 
France,  having  any  occafion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  fhall  name  your  highnefs  in  this  form,  and 
vrith  this  addition  in  French  :—iVorr«  tra 
JSipi  Henry  ny  ^AngUterre^  heretkr  die  France  i  and 
thus  in  lAtMr^Pritclar^mu  fiint  noper  Henrkuiy 
rex  An^yty  &  lutret  Francue, 

Fr,  IQng.  Yet  this  I  have  not,  brother,fo  deny'd, 
But  your  requefi  fhall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.Hen.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  al 
liance. 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  refl  t 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr,  King.  Take  her,  fair  fon  s  and  from 
blood  raife  up 
Iffaetome:  that  the  contending  kingdoms  [pali 
Of  f  nmce  and  England,  whole  very  fhoret  look 
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With  envy  of  each  other's  happinefs, 
May  ceafe  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  coii)un£lIoii 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  chrifUan-like  accord 
In  their  fweet  bofoms,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  fword  *twixt  England  and  fair  France* 

jilU  Amen.  [witnefs  all, 

K.  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate :— and  bear  me 
That  here  I  Icifs  her  as  my  fovereign  queen. 

[Flounjb. 

^  IJa.  God,  the  befl  maker  of  all  marriages, 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one ! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  *twixt  your  kingdoms  fuch  a  fpoufal, 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealoufy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blefTed  marriage, 
Thnift  in  between  the  padion  of  thefe  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league  j 
That  Englifh  may  as  French,  French  Englifhment 
Receive  each  other  I— God  fpeak  this  Amen ! 

jtU.  Amen! 

K.  Hen,  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage  x— ^» 
which  day. 
My  lord  of  Buigundy,  we*ll  take  your  oath 
And  all  the  peers\  for  furety  of  our  leagues.— 
25  Then  Iball  I  fwear  to  Kate,— and  you  to  me  $— 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  profp^rous  be ! 

[ExeKwik 
Enter  Cbemt. 
Thus  fiir,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen. 

Our  bending*  author  hath  purfu*d  the  ftory{ 
In  little  room  confining  migh^  men. 

Mangling  by  fbrts  3  the  fullcourfe  of  their  ffoTf. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  fmall,  rooft  greatly  liv'd 

This  flar  of  England :  fortune  trade  his  fword  ; 
35  By  which  the  world's  befl  garden  lllatchiev*dy 

And  of  it  left  his  fon  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  fixth,  in  Infant  bands  crown*d  king 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  king  fucceed  ^ 
Whofe  flate  fomany  had  the  managing. 

That  they  lofl  France,  and  made  his  England 
bleed!  [fake. 

Which  oft  our  flage  hath  fhewn ;  and,  for  their 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take. 
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■  That  is,  the  application  of  this  foble,  the  moral  being  the  application  of  a  fable. 
3  Meaning,  by  touching  only  •on  Uk€t  parts. 
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